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ed with their Flame nude a Condens L 
be ſtil expeFed upon Witt and Learning 
«Afthi Ttathwe " ÞitYet aloofe, and in our owne valley, for wedare!\ + 
parton 8 = any &:picHty'tbir ſelves to apply your Smile, ſince wee havel| , 
 ! only Priſerrdl vs Truſtces taghe Aſhes of the Amtbors, what wee exbibit b*4 
| your Honour, it bei no mgre! rr owne, then tboſe Imperiall Crownes 
| Garlands' were the WITS | oulders, w» A were bonours ly defs, ;gned = their Conv 
ance before tbe | riumpher tothe Capitol. | 
But direted bythe example of ſroe, who once fteered in our qualitie, and : | 
[farthinately aſpired rochooſe yaur Honour , joynedwith your ( now "lnifed 
\ Brother, Patrons to the flowing compoſrtions of tbe then expired ſweet Swan o 
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| | | Eflerd Swanſton = Thomas Pollard 
mY inghCheake | Williew Allen 
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TO THE RE XDER- oat: tn” | 


+ maticalliy dof 
| bilities, which ſhould waite pon tbe | 
have more thenthe nſtrnftzon of Libraries which of itſelfe is but acolddonten- 
plative knowledge) tbere being required in bim a Soule miraculotaſly knowing, | 
and conver ſing with all mankind, inabling bim to expreſſenotonely1be Pblegme” 
and folly of thick-skin d men , bt the firength. aud maturity-/of the wile, 
tbe « Aire and infenuations of the Court, the diſcipline and Reſolution of the Sol-| 
dier, tbe V ertues and paſcions of every noblt condition, nay tbe'cornncells aud | * 
| m7 ian” avg —_— we _— , y 0 "VO EIM EN 
T bis you will ſay is a vaſt compre yan nat hapned in many Ages. 
| Be it then remembred to the Gloryofour owne, that u/}tbeſe are Demanſtratrve. 
and met in BEAuMoNnT © FLETCHER, whom bt tomention is 10 throw aclande | 
all former names aud benight Pofterity; This Book being, without flanery, | 
greateſt Monument ofshe Scene that T ime and. Humanity bave produced, | 
and muſt Live, not only the Crowne and ſole Reputatiop ofour owne, but the 
ſtayne of all other Nations and Languages, for'it may be boldly averred , not 
one indiſcretion bath branded this P apet in ll the Lines, this being the Aithen- 
tick witt that made Blackfriers an Academy, where the three howers ſpettacle 
while Beaumont and Fletcher were preſented, were xſually of nrore advantage | 
$0 the bopefull young Hetre, then acoſtly, dangerans, forraigne 1rawell, withtbe 
aſſiſtance of a governing Monnſienn, or Signior to bogt ; «And jt cannot be denied | | 
but that the young ſpirits of the T ime zwboſe Birth © Quality made them inipati- | . 
ent of the ſowrer wayes of education,beve from the attentive bearivg theſe pigtes, 
eot ground in point of wit and carriage of the moſt ſeverely: d Styeients, 
while theſe Recreations were digeſted ito Rules, and the very Pleaſure did edi- | 
| fie.» How many paſſable difcourſrng dining wits ftand yet in good credit wpon the 
\bare ſtock of nvo or three of theſe ſingle Scenes, — © | I 
; *And now Reader in this T ragicall- Age where the T heater hatbbeen ſo 
| much omt-aTed congratulate thy owne bappineſſe. that in this ſilence of the Stage, 
thou baſt a liberty to reade theſe inimitable Playes, to dwell and converſe in theſe | 
| only ſbewd our Fallin ccothriag/ehe as | 
op- 


ſuddenly removed as repreſented, the Laudſcrap is nam hronght home by t 
| rich,and the Preſſe thought too preguant beforeyfhall be now look dupon 0s gave 
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BenefaGor 10 Engliſhmen, that muſt acknowledge all the felicity of witt and 


words to this Deriv4tton, C 
| Toumay berbfind faſfims raifed1ths excellentpitch and by fucbinfltuting| 
findingyour ſelf | 


degvrertln that youſhull nor chuſe but conſent,&> go als wh them, 


|  urtaſt Sow TG th weryſamy uymrdaladlehes Hand admiring the| * 
mages Aden agement.” Fall on a Scene of love ani you all never 


believe the writers od Ts the leaſt roome left i their ſoules for ano rpaſſt- 
you peruſea Scene of manly Rage, and.you By fxwearetbey carnot be expreſt by | 
the ſame bantr,, but both are ſo TY wrought.you muſt confeſſe none, but the | 
ame bands, cold worke them. ' \ 
| WouldthyMelancboiy beue acure? thou Galt langh at Democritus himſelfe, | 
and but reading one Piece 0 this Comick variety, finde thy exalted fancie in E- | 
liginm; And when thouartſrch of this cure, (| for theexceſſe of delight may too 
much dilate thy (oule) thou ſhale meete almoſt in every leafe a jofr purling paſſion | . 
or ſpring-of forrox ſo powerfully wrought bigh by the teares of innocence, and | 
| wronged Lovers,” rr jball perſuade thy-eyes to weepe ito the PRs and yet 
| ſarile whentbeycomribrae totherowne rumgs.' © 


| :Infinitely more be feidofdbeſe'! 
a 6 them &+be fat them ſo ableto ſpeake their own worth that they need | 
not come into the world with a trumpet ſince any one of theſe apdtty pieces 
well underflood will prove a Preface tobe reſt,and if the Reader can taſt the beſt | 
witever trodour EnpliſhS rage bes will be Pon —— to become a breathing| 
 Panegerick #0 them all 
| Not todetaine or prepare thee longer , be as capritions andfock-brain'd, as zgu0- 
\rance ©- malice can make thee bere thou art reftified,or be as bealthfull as the in- | 
ward calme of an honeſt Heart, Learning,aud Temper can fate 4 210n, 
yetthis booke may be thy fortunate. concernement and Co 
| * #t35 not ſoremote in T ime but very many Gentiemen may remember theſe A ” 
hors: ſome familiar in their converſationdelivertbem upon every pleaſant oc- 
2 cafzon. ſo fluen nt, to talke a Comedy; 'Hemmfſt be a bold: man that dares undertake to 
write their Lives. What 1 dns t0ſay#s, we bace the precious Remaines, and 
as the wiſeſt contemporaries acknowledge they Lived s Miracle, 1 am very con- 
fident this volume cannot die without one. . 
' | "What more ſpecially concernetbeſe Amtbors and thei worker; ts told theo by ano- 
| |eber bandint following Epifile of the Stationer tothe R eaders. © 
Farwell, Reade,and feare nottbine owne underftanding this Bookewilt cre-) 
ate a cleare one in thee, and when thou baft conſadered thy purchaſe; thouwilt call 
the price ofitaCharity 10 tby.ſelfe; and arte yon time forgivetby friend , and 
 |ebeſe e Autbors bumble admirer, Ja. ShiRLEY. | 
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e rare Copies, but let thes ingennons Reader | . 


SLE Nec, 
- The Stationer to the Readers, 


: Efore you engage farther, be pleaſed to take notice of theſe Pardicu- 


lars. You have here a New Booke; I can ipeake it clearely ; for of all 
this large Lolume of Comedies and T.ragedier, not one, till now, was E- 
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onely Republiſhed together : 'Tis otherwiſe here,/,// 1 i fd i 22h. 
' Next, asit all New, ſo here is not any thing Sprriexs ox inpoi'd;1hbad the Ori- 
ginalls from ſuch asreceived them from the LAutbogrs themſelyes ; by Thoſe,and rione 
other, Lpubliſb this Edition... , | me ! Lil god der fe 4h 
Andas here's nothing but, what js genuine and Theirs ,.;ſoyou will inde bere are 
no Omiſſiozs ; you have not onely All I could get, but; All chat you muſt ever expect. 
For ( befides thoſe which were4ormerly printed )&herc.is wot any Picdei written by 
theſe utbowrs, either Joynthy ar. Severally , but what -axt-now' publith'd) roxhe 
VVorld iu this /ofwme, One aply Play I muſt except (far Iman to'deale.openily:) 
tis aCOM ED Tcalled the FYide-gooſe Chaſe, which hath beene longholt ,; and1 
feare irrecoyerable. ; for a Perſon of gue/ity borrowed it fromthe 4Goyrs many yeares 
liuce.; and:( by.the negligence of a Servant) it was never return'd ; theretore now/1 
put up.this $: qzep,; that whoſoever hereafter hppily meeres with it,Hhall be chank- 
tully Grisfed if he pleale ta ſend: ic home... | | Inghoi cr 190 2000 309] 4bavrii 


ver printed before, A CollefFwun of /Playes is commonly bur: a' newilw- | 
preſcton, the. ſcattered pieces which were printed ſingle,: bein 3then | 


14] 7 2 
Some, Player ((;y9u. know.) written by theſe: Hutbers were; heretofore Princed il 
thought not.convemient to. mixe them with, this: Hobeme, which ofic ſelfe is cnrirely 
New. And indeed jit would have rendred the Boake do, Yoluwitous; tharLadierand: 


Gentlewomen would haye foung it (carce manageable ; -whoin Workes ofthis mture 
mult firſt be remembred. Beſides, I copfidered thoſe formon Pheces hagbbeen folong:! 
printed and re+printed, that many, Gentlemen, wesealready turmihed »-and I would 
have nggc lay, they pay twice for the ſame-Books, | ;;;; 5} 63 eGsr ifs 10 124] 7 1:35U03 | 
One thing I muſt anſwer before it bee.objefted;;.CtisthisoVVhen theſe Contedtds 
and Tragedies were preſented on the Stage, tha dffowr omirtod fome: Slexrr. and Put. 
lages(with the Authour 5 conſent)as occafion led them ; and when private friends de- 
\r'd a Gopy,. they then (and juſtly too) tranſcribed what they 4t#ed. Bit now you 
have both All that was AF#ed, and all that was not ; even they &tulfOriginalls 
without the leaſt mutilation; So that were the Authours living ( yo ne+ 
ver dye”) they themſelves would challenge neither more nor leſſe then har is tend 
publiſhed ; this Volume being now ſo compleate and finiſh'd,, that the Reader muſt 
expec no future Alterations, 
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The Starioner to the Reader 


For literall Errours committed by the Printer, *tis the faſhion to aske pardon , and 
as much in faſhion to rake go notice of him thar asks itz. bur in thisallo I have done 
my endeavour. * I were vaine to mention the C bargesbleneſſe of this YVork z tor thoſe 
who own'd the M antſerepts, too well knew their value to make a cheapeſiimate of 
| any of thele Pieces,and chou another joyn'd wich me4n the Parhaſe and Printing, 
| yet the Care 8 Parr; was who ly mine, which I found to be more then you't eaſily im- 
agine, * unleſſe you knew into how many bands the Originalls were diſperſed. They 
are all now-happily mer in this Book, having eſcaped theſe Publike Troubles, tree and 
unmangled. Hererotore when Gentlemen deſired but a Copy of any of theſe Player, 
che meaneſt piece here(if any may be called Meane where every one 1s Beſt)coſt them 
more then foure times rhe price you pay for the whole Volume, 5 
| I ſhould ſcarce have adventured in thele ſlippery times on ſuch a work as this , if 

knowing perſons had not generally aſſured mee that thele Awthors were the molt un- 
queſtionable VV: this Kingdome hath afforded: - Mr, Bearmont was everacknow- 
ledged a man of-a moſt: trong and fearching braine ; and (his Feares conſidered) 
the moſt 7udicious YVit theſe later Ages have produced ; he dyed yothg , for (which 
was an invaluable lofſe to this Nation) he left/the world when hee was not full chi 

| | yearesold. Mr. Fletcher furvived;, and lived till almoſt fifty ; wheteof the VVorld 
now enjoycs the benefit, ' Jt, was wHce iff my thoughts ro have Princed Mr. Flercher's 
workes by themſelves, becauſe '& alone he would nake a 71d Volume: But ſince 
never parted while they lived, I cenceived it not equitable to feperate theiraſhes, 

It becomes got me roiſay{(though' ir be a knowne Truth) that-rheſe Huthorr had 
not only High uncxpreflible gifts of Natare; but alſ@ excellent athuired Party, being 
furniſhed with Arts and Sciences by that liberall education they had ar the Favver/ity, 
which ſure is the beſt place to makea great Wit underfldhd'it ſelt&this rheir workes | 
will ſoone' make cvidenti I was very ambitious to have got 'Mr:"Beamnonry pitture ; 
but could nar pofſibly,though | ſpared no enquirie in thoſe Noble Famihe, whence he 
| was deſcended, as alſo among thoſe Gentlemen that'were his acquaintancewhen he 
was of the {aver Temple - the beſt Piftures and thoſe moſt like him you'! finde in this 
| Value, This of Mr. Fletcher vas cut by ſeveral-Originall- Pieces, which his: 
friends lent me,bur withall they tell me, that his unimitable Soule did ſhine throuph 
his countenance in ſich Fyre and-Spiret, that the Painters<confefſed it, was not cafic 
4b expreſſe him : As much as could be, you have here and the Graver hath done his 
part. What evcrI have ſeenc of Mr. Flichers owne hand, is'free from interlining ; 
and his fricads affirme be never writ any one thing twice : 'it ſcemes he had that rare 
telicity to prepare and 'perfe@ alb firſt in his owne 'braine ; ro'fkape and attire his 
Nate, to.adde or loppe off, before he committed one word to writing, and never 
rouched pen till all was to ſtand asfirme and immatable as if ingraven in 'Braſſe or 

thoſe friend of his whom "tis Girter for you 
endeavours of  '' ay DO 
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TY the ſad World that now the lab'ring Preſe 

MK H'as brought forth ſafe a Child of happineſſe, 

The Frontiſ-piece will ſatisfie the wiſe E:-: 

And good ſo well they will not grudge the price, 
'T is not all Kingdomes joyh'd in one eould buy 

(If prig'd aright)) ſo true a Library 

Of man : where wetbe charaiters may finde 

4 ev ry Nobler and each baſer minde. 
eſert has bere reward in one good line 

For all it loſt, for all it might repine: 

Vile and ignobler things are open laid, 

The truth of their falſe colours are diſplayd: | 

Youl ſay the Poet's both beſt Fudge and Prieſt, 

No guilty ſoule abtdes ſo Joary 4 tft 
As their ſmooth Pen: for what theſe rare men writ 
Comngands the World,both Hinely and Wit. 
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Unto Elyz.ium fled, where 
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| Both when his Taa— ie rs mm —_ 
Now iſthe Ancients yeeld that 


:f ©  . Noneworthyer then thoſe ere wore z 
 .._  Theleaſt our age can ſay now thin art gox, 
Is wy er will be ſuch « one : 
And ſence fexpreſſe thy worth, our rimes toonarrow be, | 


ing + we" wee F he ple in ar grphſ 
H HO WARD 


On Mf John Flakes and his 


Workes, never before oubliſtied. 


| ; 0 flater living fool is eſte flight: 
But hard, te de the lrving-dead men 
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by + Fleichen x Works: : 
Poets have a licence which they uſe 
by ancient priviledge of their free Muſt ; 
Tet whether this be leave for me 
To write, great Bard,an Enlagie for thee : 
Or whether to Cm—_ y Worke, will ſtand 


Both mibehe matte and of the Land, 
Were to put doubts might rec diſcontent . 
Between the Muſes and the————— | 
I'le none of that. There's deſperate othake 


: ; Cal yang pon ancerorenateS | 


——_ the gh nes Mepat band. 
He muſt aft Epos 1 Ovid new the ſon, 

R eader,as neer as yowand 

He m ita bens oy wilt race . 


I is not | 
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BEAUMONT and FLETQRER: 
Above the reach of dull pL'2) WWHAr" 1 vv bans, cx \ 0D! 

Or pow'r fate: - ether the eQqriy hy 4" b AM a1 33 

( That's (oanch croft ) Theſomenove by their with. ql 
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1 waits, 73t 


Onahe Deadkghd wetkesof 
Mr Joan emp IN 


VIE l meſo for from great 
no rude hand, or feeble wi 


wh 
To vex thy Shrine with annunlearned : 
TI de have a State of Wit comma nent | 
4 to take up on communt Ro. 
t when the be Becks ni Khan 

Ae es b siaoſ.: | 

| The prudent Conncell f '£) 
) \ 


©" 4a 


- muſt gi FB _ 

So when *E35 5 df ther hd = 
wp ers and to hadron da: ee, » 
To the ſad pomp of his lamented fall,. .\ 1 1 | 


map. ir erv'd at bis Faunerell 
And by Tree ue bathe 


put nt lk ade built _ {+ L. 
Where t Wk Vl. _ , 
Above t i ron > 6 oathe hown 
Baſe hands how winrot 5% at o\ 4 I, 

47, Tour Page yak Camdens banned afhesgyheſe "ny | 
Like an ni ad ns, mand 


Nonnulla deſunt's legibl ow, 
So truly now Conde 
Vaiwe Malice!hew ——_ 
Of fame 
Eee 
Brittannia is the Tombe 


With bile why tr 
A friendly Elme, 


$0 grow our Prayſes b 
Borrow xpor and 
And but 


IF ns 


TYWIODISH 
vi er acts 
ave ul 
) \ WAR, {1 
w\ x wi» 
Ts At tit; 12, 401 
0h for a fit &'th Fathen, det pars A 3s 83s 4 TPP 
That might but parcell of thy warth inhorits i RY 
For but a ſparke of that ſes; tia 6 1) 54 nol tenet] 
Which thy full breaſt ——_— Stork. + end 
That $ 6, cone bee Bn then vi ron 
But 4 ſmall particle of thime tos | aan ou nh en nt 
OI ch we adn when then dilſ fo" rn UL 
But 4s 4 joynt-Commiſſioner in rm nl 
When it had plummet bn I i WOE! 
n '; too lnoxcmri A TY RL \ my 3 
Till as that tree \ an an arent SAL 
Thou grewſt to AV KT EILLEDL! 
In which bj thy throng d light di rho Gary nn, 7 rot" 
Thou wert th' inte gence dedeyovodier ophares ad hos 2nd ok 


, yi tt w hulk 


thy Pony war eonpoye "n= pr by 
-t hung onthe or thou fr gone te win right. 


4) men in adifece thy Phenfee cleare | av 


e chaſt,, as t Hm ever e | 
Muſe chaſt boſe fr er, 


No jt purions compoſures 
Got in adultery 'twixt Wits —— \ 
pa th' — Phyſitians dran 
From things # firſhbre Law, 
That Ens 03 extralted thence 
' Leaves nonght but primitive Good and Innocence : ENEIY: 
Sa was thy Spirit calci'ds; nd Mixturis CU TESTS IE 
Ba# perfect, ſuch ar nex Yo Simpler are. Ln ET 2 
Nat bk, thoſe {cr witoatbichmildlyyihe 
Tn forme and thunder through th' amazed 5hie ; 
Speaking bus fry andVillenies in a State, 
Which admire , ndwiſe mes tremble at, 
Full of portend and prodigie, whoſe Gall 
caper the Vice, and irs wh man ar fall, 
. Natwre ws'd alt tier. hall, when thee ſhe meant | 
AWit at once both Great and Innocent. Sha; 


Tet thou hed Tovthybut'twas thy judeement wot 
one word, « whole feet to lit... 
rao ine hel iy art TIS 
crimes doſe np ith bearte-: 1 / Re: 
| wnfold dark Plots "rar roy BUY TUB 
Hm Ambition die Greatneſſe hath. ; 
> couldft the a gran nels of States, 
. How neare they were Dates ; 
Snbjelh into you ate 
t C 
- place _ 
| wer ; 
Knew aldrk ne trruings in the Labyrinth 
' © "Of policie, which who but knowes he fnn'th, 


Seve thee Onho nfo dn wake I Qeh 
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| Me Soha 1 2th 15) hb TURF ee 

—_ mth fue and | Babe” BY wi 1 bo 61s LL 

i ye a Virgin- mode which firfb wet” | fr bk __ 

e with ow | 221TH 

Hadmot deſero'd; till bold with 
His browes admitted the nfo 
warm es; 1 
To their owne Vote Ingennity, - | 
When His Tir Shepherds onthe gay are, y- ne v id 
rr er dee on EE ek 
At which t tient Vertwes = 
Cd high, cd ret eng be es op 
The innocence Intyenne foam A | 


v1 \\ - 
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rence eg doe ac fats -, | 
a —_— th united rr bad obs, 


4 panes —_ prod 


every hand di . 
—_ came tobe ſole Moran Ped dadreig 
In Wits great Empire, abs lute Soveraign.” 


Joun Harry. 
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OnMr. JoHN FLETCBR's ever to beadmired Dramaticall Works. 


Ve thought upon't ; and thus I may ane bes | _ each one 
[patron f : 
But none but Witts can de't, bow mer 


Come in them, that cou'dnere come nigh ? © 
Dt way, le throng to fit 


it'b Crowd nn for Win 
knows me nt, nor I the Nine, 
my pretence to verſe is Love and Wine. 


y prota > 4 Tou Wits 0th" age, 
Tou that both furniſÞt have, and judg:d the Stage. 


ECT 
RG the play: 


wr again br ntoagrss 

Jour Cen|ure thin the ſecond : 

nga. Logs _ 

ar gr $7 * wm. wy <rmton ra ſcourg'd to 7 os L 

Or Layſe of Plot, or fancy in bis pen ? lent oral dea. ? bow guarded, 

A bappineſſe not ſtill alow'd to Ben ! And, that which makes us love ber, bow rewarded ? 
After of Time and Wit ad been at coft Seme, I dare ſay,' that did with looſe thoughts fits 
He of bis owne New- Ine was but an Hoſte " Reclaim'd by thee, came converts from the pit. 
Inſpir'd, FusTcurr ! Bere's mo lorieus words : And many a ſhe that to be tane up came, 

How ev/n thy lines, bow ſmooth thy ſenſe accords. Tooky up thewſciver, and ofer lefe the gome. 


"HenkyY HAKRKINGTON. 


LEAST. | 
— 
— 


As Follower to thy Wig I'S 
Many bere are of Noble r#fihe #4 » 

That beve, by ſirength of Art, ſet Fletcher forth 
In true and lively colours , as they ſaw bim, 

And bad the beſt abilitiefty draw bim; 
Many more are rr rey 1d ILP 
To bave their lines jo 7 - £ yh- 
Some,that bave known bim too; ſome mane, ſome leſſe; 
Some onely but by Heare-ſay , ſome by Gueſſe, 

And ſome, for ſaſbion-ſake, would 
To try bow well their Wits would ſbew in Print. 
Tow, that are bere befive me Gentlemen, 


And Princes of Parnaſſus by th& Pinne- ©: 6.5 46 5 hy1 


_— 


take the hint ' © © 


: 


& 


_ | Thou baſt ſaid right, for that to bim was 
: Which wat to uthers brainer avoyle: with eaſe 


= 


* 1 \Bbar baveywinh ſtrongeſt Labour diver 


And your juſt Tudgements of bis merit nyc 4 400) 
Preſery'd thu Authours mem'ry from t Grave, | 


And made it glorious ; let me; at your gate, =) 
Porter it bere, 'gainſt thoſe that come tos Late, 
And are unfit to enters Sometbing I 
Will deſerve bere : For where you verſifie 
In flowing numbers, lawfoll W, eight and Time, {*:. 
I'l write, though not rich Verſes, boneſt Rime. 
I am admitted. Now, bave at the Rowt 
Of thoſe that would crowd in, but muſt keepe ont. 
Beare back, 
T os cannot,at this time. have entrance here. 
Tox,that are wortby, may, by interceſſion, 
Finde entertainment at tbe next Impreſfion. 
But let none then attempt it,gbat not know 
The reverence due , which to this ſhrine they owe : 
All ſuch muſt be excluded ; and tbe ſort, 
That onely psf truſt, or {y report 
Have taken Fletcher up, and thinke it trim 
To bave their Verſes planted before Him : 
Let them read firſt bis Works, and learne to kyow him, 
And offer ben, the Sacrifice they owe him. 4 
But farre from bence be ſuch, Ll © 
Their knowledge of this Authourgnet bis F ame ; 
Azd ſuch, « would pretend, of all the reſt, 
To be the beſt Wits that have known bin: beſt. 
Depart hence all ſuch Writers, and, befire 
Inferiour ones, thruſt in, by many a ſcore, 
At formerly, before Tom Coryate, 
Whoſe Worke before bis Prayſers bad the Fate 
To periſh : For gy C 0: pies tooke 
Of bis Encomi ade themſelves a Booke. 
Here's no ſuch ſubjelt for you to out-doe, 
Out-ſbine, out-live (though well you may doe too 
In other Spheres: ) For Fletchers flouriſhing Bayes 
Huſt zever fade while Phorbus wearer by Raye. 
Therefore forbeare to preſſe upen him thus. 
Why, what are you ( cry ſome that prate to us ? 
ve 10t we know you for a flaſhy Meteor ? 
And ſtil'd( «t beſt ) the Muſes Serving-creature ? 
Doe you comptroll? T'bave bad your Fere: Sirrgno; 
But, in an bumble manner, let you 
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my Maſters; Pray keepe ode Eahuere "7 
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the other th a5 
, mi yiried Po; Foon the ſe” — 
Who bes a greater ſhare of Wit, who kfſe. 
Way Foole another ſays. I, let bim raile, 
74nd "boxt bis own eares _— Wi le 
* Till with bit Ingle be bus Noddle breake ; 
EW bilebit of Fletcher and bis Works I beake: 
His Works ( ſay7 Momus ) z4y,bis Plays you'd [a : 
Play 


He playd on W aves which were Their troubled $ 
His nimble Births bave longer liv'd thes_theirs 


"Upon 
| I ſome Afrer-age 
Printing, this doth the Stage ; 


now preſents xnto the Eze 


; 'Would tberebd been no 


Er | ; 
hn ras 


decayalted in Fields of Blood, 
* " Bartothe Mar raine,ofwbc gent 
* The Writer that mad: 7s 2 wha we'write 


| 
| 
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-|- Of the Ki 


m * + La 
His Scenes were Aﬀts, and every A& 2 Play. 
I knew him in bis ſtrength Ln —_ He 
That was the Maſter of bis Art and Me 
_ Moſt knowing Johnlon(proud to cell bim Sonne) 

x friendly Envy ſwore, He had ont-done 

His very Seltes I knew bim till be dyed; 

And,at bi; diſſution, what a Tide 

Of ſorrow voerwhelm'd the Stage; whbich gave 

Volteys of ſighes to ſend bim to bis grave. 

And grew diſtratted int moſt violent Fits 

( ForShe had loſt the beſt pert of ber Wits. ) 

In the Uy Zoot famous Fletcher fell, 

Of good King Charles who grac'd theſe Poems wel 

Being then in life of Aion: But they dhed Y 
Since the Kings abſence; or were layd aſide, 

As is their Poet, Now at the Report 

-camming to his C. 

The Bookes creepe from the Prelle ts Life tot AQion 
Crying nxto the World, that no protration A 
Hay binder Sacred Majeſty to give 
Fletcher, in them, leave on the Stage to live. 
Others may more in lofty Verſes move; 


T onely thu gxpreſſe my Truth and Love. 


R 1C, Bro ME, a 


Upon che Printing of | 
MF.loun Frttcurrs workes, 


WE meaxes this numerous Guard ? or do we come 
To file our Names or Verſe upon the Tombs 

Of tletcher , and by boldly making knowne 

Hi Wit, betray the Nothing of our Owne ? 

For if we grant bim dead, it is as true 

Againit our ſelves," No Wit, wo Poet now; 

Or if he be returnd from bis coole ſhade, 

To ws, this Books bis ReſurreBlion s made, 

We bleed our ſelves to death, op but conmtrive 

By our owne Epitephs to ſbew bit alive. 

But let him live and let me prophefie, 

As I goe Swan-likg oxt, Our Peace is nigh; 

A Balme unto the wounded A 

And anhingane ic wenn bas 
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THE ST AT IO.N ER. 


Tpiben there comegſomgoge | 
7 what ſhall nexrbe ſhown 3” og 
butthonugh Fve - i and vent | | 


ASotyh: 


£ 
Cannot deviſe what to preſent 
For, ſince ye ſaw tio Player this Cloudy ev Cn 


ere We have b Ye our whole Stack together; 
is new, and all theſe Gentlewer atteſt 
Under their LR 'ris Right,and of = ; 
Meare birty foure rp eut my _ 
ave man des a Mss 
(!me to nn re ro Read or Phayd, 
» faile; tis time ts quit the Trade, 


- H. MOSELEY, 


POSTCRIPT. 
Wie: toll the Reader, that ſotme Prologhcs and E 7 (here 
in 'Y Saeed: uo ſions rrotgt gal epiigee Chice 
by others on the Reviveltof feverall Player. - After the Conredier and 


Tregedics wete we forced (for pedition) Gentle” 
mens Verſes ts EM ai yoke tin th Range Ce” 
IW one 
le nnef kg decals anche polite) we won llarke —w£x 
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A 
of allcke Comedics and aaa 
Contained: in this Booke. 


ny EYE a 
FSR He Mid Liver. The Pip: - BI 27200 
= The Spaniſh Cyrate, |'The Knig oht of Malta, 4 
=P The httle French, . The, Womans Prize, = the 
Lawger, © | Tamer Tampd: (- 7 
. The ( uſtome of the Country :" S "FL.oves Cure, or the Maxial 
. The Noble Gentleman. 1 Maide. 


- The Captaine, . ..,. .. |The Honeſt Mans Fortune. 
. The 'Beggers Buſh. 'T he Queene of Corinth, 
» The Coxcombe.s — "Women Ples'1d, 
. » The Falſe One, Tod Wife for s Mionieth, ** 
? . The Cbaticet.” Wit at Teverall Wea capens. f 
The Loyal Subjeft. + [The Vletinian 


- The Lanesof Candy... The Faire Muaid.of AS 
* The Lover sProgreſſe. "F-Loves Pilpriniage, 

The Ffland Princeſſe. The Mer Nt ouipns 

. T he Humorous: Lujevtenant.. | ir, Grayes-Inne, 

. The Nice FValour,or thePaſ-|©* 

fronate Mad Man. 

- The Maide mm the Mill. 
- T he Propbeteſſe. Rhene. 

-TaeT raged) of Bonduca. |: Foure Playzes ( or Moral Re- 
: T be Sea Pogage. preſentations in one, 


| *T be Double Marriage. he A {core page 
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With 
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How does the Generall,the valiant 
wn te. Gods have giv'n you(royall 


. © Souldier, 
Then ſta man indeed ; a Generall 


A foule conceiy'd a Souldier. TOE 


- 


- 


Ambicion rais'd coo mighty: hath your Adeavven 
Won, and won glorioully, diſtreſt and ſhooke ki 
Even from the head of all his hopeszo nothing : * 
In thtee he beat the chunder-bolc his brother ©- 
Forc'd him to wall himfſelite ap * there-nor ſafe, + 
Shooke him with watlike Engines like an 
Till like a he left his ſhelland- crawl!'d 

By night. and -hidicus darkneffe to deftrutien : 

Dilarm'd for ever xi ; twelve Caſtles, !- 
;\ Townes twice as many 


$ 
Ba rage widely bach this General POPs. 


Cal'd to 


And that faire bealth yewih the 
May iz diprſe ie ue and male al happy; 


;- *"(Campe | 
=, me rh 


Sit)a Souldict | 
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| Talk. 
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OD nn —— ——— 


1 A Sutlers wite yer, or in cid, 
Old bedrid Relcarner wichork revch or tohpnes, 
| That would not flic his furie ? how he loakes. 
(learn. This way b 
Cal Sure his Lordſhip's wewing 
Our Forthcations. F 
Lacip. If he mount at tne; 
I may chance choake his Battery. 
Cf. Still his eye 
Keeps this way : Vewne grant his yalour 
Be not 1n love, | 
Clean. If he be, preſently 
Expect a Herrald and a Trompet with ye 
To bid ye render ; we two Perdu's pay for't elſe. 
King, Ile leave ye to my fiſter, and theſe Ladies 
To make your welcome fuller s. good ſouklier 
We muſt now rurne your { into Courtſhip 
| When ye have done there;to your fair repoſe fir: Floriſh, 
I know you needic Afemmon welcome Ex,Kt. 
Luci:Now hebegins to march:Madam the Yas's yours, 


Keep your ſure ; *ris for 
Mem, O Vemuns, 4-5 oe EO 


Cal. Howhe ſtares on me. forgors to ſpecks, 
Clean. Knight him Madam, knight him Y 
He will grow tooth” els. 
| Enmenes. Speake tir, 'tis the Princeſle. 
I Capt. Ye thame your ſelte, ſpeake to her 
Ca, Riſcand ſpeake fir. 

Yeare welcome to the Court, to me, ro all fir, 
Lncip. Is he not deafe ? | 
(4. The Gentleman's not well. 
Emnmen. Fie noble Generall, 
Lacip.Give him freſh aire his colour 

The Princefſe will be glad fir, 

Hem. Peace, and heare me. 

Clean. Command afilence there,” 

Mem. T love thee Lady. 

Cal. Ithank your Lordſhip hearcily :proceed fir. 

Lwcip. Lord how it ſtuck in's Romack like a ſurfer. 
- Clean, It breaks apace now from him,God be thanked, 
Pager pare 7 ne 10S +224 

« A choice one ar variety in carriage. 
_— Yes and I warrant you he knows his diltance. 
Mem. With all my heart I love thee. 


Cat. A hearty gentleman, 
And I were cene an arrand beaſt, my Lord , 


ButI gy wavy INC+ | 
Mem, .G; kifſe me. 
Cleax.T marry, Mars there thou cam'ſt cloſe up to her, 
(&. Kiſs you ar firſt my Lord,'ris no faire faſhian, | 
Out lips are like Roſe buds, blowne with mens breaths, 
| They looſe both ſap and favour ; there's my hand fix. 
Emxmen. Fie, fie, my Lord, this is roo rude, 
Aem. Unhand me, 
Conſume me if I hurt her ; good ſieer Lady 
Let me bur looke upon thee. 
Cal. Doe. 
Aem. Yer. 
Cal. Well fir. 
Take your full yiew. 
Lacip. Bleſſe your eyes fir. 
Cal. Mercie, 
Ts this the man they ralkr of for a ſouldier, 
] So abſolute and Excellent : O the Gods, 
If I were givento that yaniuc 
Of making ſpot with men for ignorance, 


1 


--” 


goes, how do ye? 


precious ſubyaR had 1 purchas'd? 
{ores : one one that khowee, 


1 Whact the man aules ; and can ſpeake ſenſe. 


Cal. Look to him Ian 


genelemen:farwell, Lord 

We cannot kiſſe at this zrime, bur beheve is © | 7 
Worls Glen howefae allsGad bmperp US 
F ing fch fiveet Souldiers ; Soti! CE 
Leſt wedi his dreame- Exit Caln 
Emmen. hy this is Montrous. 

x Cape. A firange for yet ſill he hokds it. 
2 Capt. Though . 


' 


He might imagine what they ace, and what 
Belongs unto 'em ; meere geport of ochers. | 
Exmen:Piſh, his head had other whimfiesin't:my Lord, 
vent I «ARS. NET IANE: a8 
T + SIT. 
| Ads. That I doe loveye Madanny and folore ye 
web lp ing this ſpeech. 
2 . 
—_— Who doe ye 


Exmen. Give yee counſell rather 
Touſe her like a mm tn = ry 
How have you borne your how 


Meme Why, whatdid I my maſters ? 
Eamen, All that ſhewes 
A man unhandſome, undigefted done. 
Utw. Did not I knee le unco her? 
Exmen. Dumbe and ſcnſleffe, 
As though ye had bin cur our for your fachers tombe, 
Or ſtuck a land-marke ; when ſhe ſpoke unto you, 
Being the excellence of all our I{land, 
Yeftar'd upon her, as ye had ſcene a monſter 
Afems. Was I fofooliſh ; I confeſſe Eamencs, 


ad 


& Ladve. 


he ne're ſaw a woman of greas faſhion 
| Before this day, yer my thinks 'tis 


q 


| 


AMem. She ne're 


Enme. She is (0, 
If lips be tiot uniawtull ware 
Thar's rudeneſſe is it not ? 
Mew. 'Tis reaſon, 


Emm.Her thoughts 


You live with now. 


The K1 
Be blaied wich ill bearing. 


chis baſtard 
Now yve malt learne to-pi 
Ont of old rotten ends : 


If any thing for honeſtic be 


en. mt. 


mary, im wr pA LES 
Ww ence waits at ec 
"* commanded 


A hundred thouſand men, as I have done, 

Nor ne're won battell ; Say I would have kift 
Zune, There was a dainty offer, tD9, a rare ones 
Mem. Why;ſhe is 2 yoman, is ſhe'noe? _ - |; 


Doe not men kifle faire women? if they doe, | 


Is por the ame yray'that we get 2 
Or I am coſen'd ;:and the ſelte-dame 
Shee muſt be handled e're ſhe get another, 


; a Prinecfſe 
way 


1,C . Lex noe hole great deſeres | 
4 harh layd up ot ye,and the people, 


iſdame in my blood. 


'P 


+ « 4 


'2.Cap. To her "ris held ſo, & rudnes in that high deyree- 
But I will be more purictuall ; pray whar thoughe ſhe ? 
. aps td r= hv" cr 


tryi —_—_— — | 
fo good fir your ſelfe 
Ne beret end Regatins 


Eame. The whole name of ſouldier, thei will ſuffer, 


Exennt all but Chilax. 


Chil. Well, would thou wert ithewars again . 
Oid Afrmnen, therethou wouldit talke roth' purpoſe, 
And the proudeſt of all theſe Court Camelions 
Weuld be glad to findir ſenſe 


roa ?: 


of this . 
breeding lowzie hzie idleneſle, 


and pick our livings . 


e twenty fiye yeares 


gorten, . 
Thou't be bur bread atd cheeſe I canbe farisfied, 
If ocherwile the wind blow, Riiffe as I am 
Yet I ſhalllearne co ſhuffle : There's an old Laſſe 
That ſhall be nameleſſe yecaline, waa hops, 


ary ty ey men => Ig 
'd my life ro more then 
Ti oe CO 
1s co nght me, 

laahqs_ wha rat aka or + 
Yaur yong trim wives,your high-day wives, your march» 
For if the ſonidiers find nor recampence, (paines, 
Asye there's none a ; I'beleeve 
You menof wars, the men at wars will nick ye, 
For terye nor beg they mult not, my ſmall meanes . 
on {gp rn nanny mm 
Unleſſe it be with lying, or dog flattering, 
popped a hr. Ap 
When this Lady broyles,and would be | 

By that good Lord or ſuch like morall learnings, 
Is here impoſſible ; Well, I will rub among 'em 


wW1ves 


_—_——__ 


dt. cd td "_ wt I 


Ar 
w 


all guts gallants. 


Will beare no price now, 

Are like co overrun us. P&.\V 
Ze Jubile, ubile, 
Page. Your Jubile, your | 
Fake. Prob Dena. : 


The red and ramping D 

Page. Adrancifoale., 
Foole. Bur then the ſting 1'th' taile boy, 
Page. T axto meeliay, - - "5 


Feels, Mine's paſt Gddle- 


You ſhou'd be ſire ofher elſe : but hy Sir Haew - 
Now the Drums doubbes, & the ſticks tiirn'd bed-ſtaves, | 


All the old Foxes hunted 
The Iron CID 
And Honorific abilizndinitatibus 


| What trade doe you meane to follow, 
. Chi. That's a queſti | 


Conlider and fay on, 


Foote. Take it ſtrait then 
For teare your 


When all's done ye mult foole fir. 
Chi. Well, I muſt then, | 


The circumſtances that belong umo ir, 
For every idle knaye rhat ſhowes his reeth 
Make a dog face, or can abuſe 


Is nor a foole at firſt daſh, you ſhall find fir 
in this trade ; rolo2je is 


” - — 


and Sirenges ring out your @ance-bells, 


How our St. Geerges will befiridegbe Dragons 


Thruſt our o'ch' Kingdome by the head arid (hcialders, 


Foole, Yes, anda learned queſhon if yemarke'is, | 
Chi.Fooling as thou doft, that's the beſt crade I rake ir, 


be before ye,hirke ye Licvrenatir | 
| Foo.ings the thing, hngmord) allyour Soeingn 
Foole, Bur doe you know wha fooling i6;erve ſodli | 
| —_— 


\Wanes and would live can Jaggle.camble, fiddle; 


V 


- - 


, 


| And wiſhes all {reames true ; they 


——————C 


4 


There's the youtig Boy, hx 4068 wel th his way 160, 
— meyer exe ih ds + ob#{&hEE ad 
yes 4 +, fo, frevtly, 
Say hi poke ft lo. 
Ebs. Why let ir ip then, | 
a, Flo um cone obedience the 
And he that workes deſerves his wept. 
Chi, That's true. 


dreams like a 


Ht Te Argo tex) 
Bawdy enough ro p Ladies ! Farely, 
Paynes ye a fire of dlodies at dll polties, fully, -- 
Canpick a pocket if yeplealt, bt Bagh j - 
Liſps when he liſts ro catch  Chantettngld 
And cats this Hoftede myocher, teſt we whings now, 
If a man meu t tive, to 
Beaten about the Fares with , 
Cur 80 the joule for Suptirnbt : HEfe WH 21A loth, 
And there a leg ; hls homutable ed - 
Seal'd up in ſulves and fearcldthes, HE k packet, 
| Alid ſo ſent over $5an Hdſpi 
Sweare there, whore thete; Ue4d 
And all this ſport for cheeſe, and chives df Gog-flelh, 
And money.when two wedneſdayes mort rogerher, 
Where to be lowzic is a Gentleman, 
And he that weares a cleaneſhirr-his his 
Shrowd on. - | | 
Chs. T'le be ycur ſcholler, come iff thke fodling, 


T'le twole anorher, whth your 
| And all your leakes Gopr, 
Tie have a for aean of wine, 
When you ſhall have two Sergeants for 2 roancer, 


Wee'le find you cooler warts. 

C6. Come let's x 
Tie ſee tricks,and as I like "om, — ZExraie, 
ner Memmen Emmrndy 


Prepar'd ro take me know 'am. 
Eum. Twas no place ke. 


Soft and of fobernarures. 

Mem. Cou'd net your wives, 
Your mbthers, or your ſiſters have beenſam for 
To exerciſc upon. 

"Emwe. \Ve chimke your Lordhip. 

2.{\«p+ Burt doe you rnvanc ? 

Mem.Idoe meane. - 

2 Cap.Whar fir ? 

Ads: To fee her, 
And ſee thee hang'd roo, and thowanger' we, 
And thouſands poop throars cur, wer ye from te 
Yek ing res of rnahivers, 
= 
Better have Ballets in't your courtly worthipe, 
How to put off my har, you tow'ro rurnemne, |» 
And you forſoorh ro blowmy nofe diferectly; 
Lec me alone, for I will Jove ter, fee hbr, 
Talke to her, and 

Citi. \Vhy ket her be the devil, Thavefpote, 
When Thunder dur(t not chede the, Traufttoye, 
I know ſhe was a ching kepefor me. 


Pp EN 


AC. _A—__ —————.. E, 


foe who flop: are benyinR, 


Boy. Come learn of us Lieyvteratn;hurg your Iron op, 


"on agg, Ds. 


tall arid thre, charyethere, 
thats 


Foole. You tatinoc vhoole bas like ie fight you ore thy 


dl ' 
Mem.\Why was there nor fath == thef 


(vures 
1.Capt. Why ſhould they live in Tutrult:&wy are ea- 


| + Foie, Has riddles firaly & & wildes Cormenome | Y 


, 


Kill us tos calling cab for my part Generall 
I would not Lyeco feenmenmakes may 
Ofhim I have made » Matter, kill asquickiy, 
Then ye may..” - - -- 
Mem. What? 
Ae. | — 
Upon ervants 
I a> weary of ray life, 
1 Cap, And I 
2 Capt, And all fir. 
Emme, Goe tothe Princeſſe make her ſpocr,cry £0 ber | 
I am the glorious man of warre. | 
Ae. Pray ye leave me, KS 
I am forry I was angry, I'ke thinke detcer, 


ti, draw ſword childihly 
tn 


Pray no more 
pn — 
\ + omni Exon mae tf Capthins. 
Em Clranthe 


Caliſ.How conn —_—_— fortcorcas fake wenches, | 
What (ee, poſtures he purs 0n, Afemiwmalhs 
I doe norahinire be ig perfect. a/lule full of 

Cle. If your fove £eftwres. | 
Have net betrayd his tirvie wits, he's well cnoayt, | 


Az well mhe will be. : 
Cal. Marke how be Muſes. | 
Laet.Has a Baclianow in's braines he draws vac now 

Have at ye Harpers. 

Cle. St, foe, tire chefweetaiies, 

Lnzsp.Look what wn 


of faces he 


1 


th. 


= 


Zhe Mid 1ohvr. 


| Mews. I would defire your patience 
Tmantel-3-mr—frar, the more | 
Lacip. My Fortune 
'Tis very apt Sir 
Aew. Women ler my fortune 
And me aione I wiſh ye, cans 
And Rand mo 
(. Leworhoweed Sir, and (eapingo themearing 
Mem. Then againe. 
I ceil you I doe love ye 


Cd. =——_ 
T- wh o queſtions : 7 ge hr 

oe love you, Infruccly, file 
Am I ridiculous rn 177 

Cal. I am monſtrous fearefull, no I gope you ſovemne i 


AMem. Joye an thenand be ext, I dee dove 
Stand th He Lrouble _ my 
1 He loves yen Ladie at whoic has kneeid 
Princes to beg their whoſe ralour 
Has over run whole 
Ca: That mak 
'Twill oyer run me.4 
Mem. He whoſe Sword 
Cle. Talke nor fo big Sir,you will@ightthe Princede. 
4 Ile. Ha. Ne torſoous 
Cal. 1 know ye havedove vanders. 
| Afem, I haveandwill doemore and. 
And for your beaugemnizades, 
And talke your choice : 
C4. Sir I am not ambitious 
Mem. Ye ſhalbe,'tis the child of glory : the that Tiove 
' Whom my Gberel finaies 
| And all the re of the! 
Cle. I would azke him. + | 
Lacip. Prethee — quiet, he will bearews both cis, 
| Cle. What will ye make me thew Ser 
1 Am Iwill make thee 
| Stand till and hold thy peace, Thave abate Ladie 
Cal, Ye weze amaalter cls 
Mew, A loving heart 
A truly loving heart : 
Cal., Alas how came it 
Mes. I would you had i in your hand ſweet Ladie 


Sir | 


x 


mages; | 


Bards {ing 
ler Princely word is paſt Coons 


} Free from diſeaſes, ge, j 
| Bawdes, beldames, painters, pur 


{ When they are hot with wane; 
| And many a 

| Gives up her ſoule ſo in her loy 
| Bur{mauttheanaidde fink, extgnd 


Cal. He will thinke theſe three yeares 
Rey =» = "5 
There was no other way wput him <fols 
Reedemn— 

eexpet m 

Cad. I doe Sir : 

Mem. Love it and fo I ledve ye; 

Cle.;Either he is ſtarke mad 
Or els I thinke he meanes it 


Cal. He miſt be ftarke mad. 
Or hewill novex docir, 'vs 


dang, 


Mend, 'Tis bit to die , dogs doe it, dnaks reith 
away their ſoules, and babyes Goep tun, 


ill draw her to come after 
Tis jaſtice, and the 


kit doeicos 


Beſides no Brother, , kindred theitz 
Can hinder us, I nn my 
There love is 


_ 
6 dacames recdaeic 
a handſome wench es loyes theepoeravell 


Men drowne rhamielres for. 


| : My heart 
7s —_——— [ Dead once. ſay, let me thinke agen, 
| Lacip. That was well chonght upan.: ——— —  — 
| Cle.” Twill put him roo't wenck; | Aazd unregarded in my plage andgtjet - 
Cul. And you ſhall foe Þaave irfis Isfar a fowters foule, aot a6-04d Souldiers. 
Tak't iv ay hand and view ic : if 1 My braveold Regiments : I thergic goes 
1A a bonkg da teen heater yn cable: That have bin ___ 
Iam bonnd, I am 
wet aday cnn v) bY Chil, Is here, md Imuſt treublehun. 
As Thaye honour iame pon thall have tt Arms. Then thoſe Ihaveconquer'd 


(le. Hanſomlye done Sir, = 1 ks BN 
The weachers warme Sir 
Mem, With all circumſtance 
Lacip. A napkin wrought moſt curicuike ; 
Am, Divinely 
Cle. Put ine gobler of prce got 
Mem. Yes —_— 
That ſhe may ſee the ſpirits ahrough 
Lacip. Ye have greas'd hum 
For chewi again in haſt 
Cle, Ihe ſhould dce ic 
Cal. —— HG 


To make my txeime- full: 
= 


__ « Princedſe anda KingafhleBiler' 
With great t accommadiagion mitt 
Chs. Wei ——— | 
Alems, Mine owne troope 
Py ey Sr | 
| (6b. How whats this 
Mew, Next : 


4 


Cle. See how he thinkes upon't 


Cs. Shall I feake lender Sie 


Qumdewmn 


Ly 


- = 


, 


a De Kew. 4 - — - — - 


Did, or 
Chi, W 
{| Uptothe K 


- 


Or ſay we haye none | You muſt to'th} por t00 
Chi. I may ſay ſo rruly | $3, How ? (chaſe of 
For hang me it I have a groat:Thave ſerv 'd well Chi.Do you kno Elim auce ales chemi g 
| And like an honeſttman : I ſee no reaſon Sic Elizums? 1 red of fach a place. 
Mem. Thou mult needs die good Chilax Chi. Then get hero him ' 
. Chi, Very well Sir Ye are as fine company as can be firred. Eu Chile 
Mem. I will have honeſt, valiant ſoules abont me Your worſhips fairelic mere ' 
I cannot miſle thee, $5, Mercy upenus, 
; Chi.D What ailes this Gentleman ? 
Adens. Y es dis. and Pelins Adems. Provifion 
Enmenes atid Polibixs : 1 ſhall thinke Ss. How his head workes. 
Of more within theſe two howres Mem. Berweene two ribbes 
Chi. Die Sir ? If he cur ſhort or me ; Ile take him 
Mew. I Sir And twirle his neck 
wo ye ſhall die ' 89, Now Gods defend us 
i Teatada your Leadip . Mew. Ina ISA nd 
Item. To morrow ſee ye doe die m__ ed 1 
| $5. 
— —_ — =_ - — : 


Shall 


"How, A 


ſquare Bacralia : 
bs. You doo noxchinke of us. 
'{{bi. Good noble Sir 
| Cem. And round about ſuch Engines 

Shall make hell ſhake : 


Chi. Ye doe not mock me 


Mem. For Sir 
I will be 


AMem, 


as brave 
(bi. Ye may conlider | 
You know we have (cry'd yon-long enough 
Mem. No Souldier 
That ever landed cn he bleſt Elizinns 
ch, as will 
id ye would march Sic 


==, 


me in car word 


* (5, What a deyill 
=; og I fir'd 


- ron > 

Che pomnes 
LeC run out of your 
Mem, In which x to pon 
Drawne with the Weſterne wi 
| pt 


v 


Rr whine triumph 


= 7 north 


1 Strand till 


Mew, $o1 doe and init 


Chi, Death Sir 
You talke you know not what 


Aem. Such rare deviſes : 


Chs. I fay 


Make me I fay-a Heaven 
ſo too Sir 


tw, For le when he 


| 


Mem.For here ſhall rith a Conſtellation 
(i: And there a piſſing Conduit 


Afems. Ha |! 


(bi. Wirh wine Sir 
Mem, A Sun there in his hight, there-fuch a planet 


Ch. But wher's our mony here runs that 
-1 Mem. Ha ? 


Chi. Mo 


Moneygine like your Lordſhip 


Mem, Why all the catriage, ſhall come 


Rich hangings, creaſure 


By dreame or apparition 'drothee ? 
Chi. Hees mad yp 


1 AMem,VWhat the other world was,or Ebx.iuet 


; Didt never travell in thy ſlecpe? 


Prince 


Ms 


b, | Le arr wry 
| Ther's an Elizinm for yee, 


| * hang; to 


Sir =. sf eech your Lordſhip ? 


Dp wigs | 


- Chi. To T awernet 
to a wench 
Ladie 


a young 
Or fete range abourpe ike af a ſnake: is 


Tear wes 
And thar Thave had him by the hornes, and rid hint 


AMem. Elizinms, 
The bleſſed fields, man 


] Thave « 't I have bin in Heaven evo 


And there Tui all endyay che Sunkdier 
Away, no more, no more 
Chi.God 


Shar . Wher's the General} 
You cumay or ookeas 


Hells, Heavens, Princes, powers, and Potentares, 


Th pero tt lac dation phy | 


ptr 


Chi. Why queſtion him and ſee ; [hetalkes of Derill 


| 


4 


© © 2 © In ——_— 


—_ 


$5.1 on __— ham chas 
Sure is bewitchr, or poyſond; 
Mew, Whoſe there 
$5, I Sir 
Mem. Come hither Siphax 
Si. Yes ; how does your Lordfhip 
Mew. Well Goda mercy icy Soukbies very well 
Bur prithee tellme 


$5, Any thing I can Sir . 
Mem. Whac uf thou doe co gaine the rareft bearric 


Wt! Gp ia the world has? 'tis worth doing 
Mem. er pn ns nn 
Si,Why any xt apPexres ro 
Mem, —_— ; doe 
$4.I would undertake Sir 
A voyage round about the V Vorld 
Mem. Shott 
A merchant does ix co ſpicegons of ale 
$i, I woo'd (wim in armour 
Meme. Shot ſill ; a poote Jade 
Loden will rake a ſircame and ſem ir ſtrongly 


CD rd 


Mews. SGU 
Tie cure it with an Onyon 

$5. Surſeas 

They are ofenPhyſicksfor our bealcht and help 

are $ ror our . 

$i, I woo'd ftand a breach 

Moe, Thine honour bids thee Souklice 
Tis ſhameto finda ferond canſe 

T I durſt Sit 

Fight wich whe felleft Monſter 

Mews. That $ che poorelt, 
Man was ordained their Maſter;dueſt ye die Sir? 
Mew. Dic : rake chy fryord 
And come tha dooxe co der ther's 4 prize 

To buy a lutte love at 

$4, I am well concene Sic 
To proove na 

Mem. Away thou world worme, 
Thou win a matchies beautie? 

$4. 'Tis ro loof't Sir * 
For being dead wher's the reward Ireach ar, 

The lovc I lebout fixx 7 | 

Mem. There it begins foole 
Thou art meerly cozend ; ; for cheloyes wee now kfow | 
Are bue thehears of half an houre 4 4nd hated 
Deſires tir'd up by uarure wo inercalt her 
Licking of one anocher to 4 haſt | 
Courſe and baſe apperices earths meete inheritcurs 
And heires of Idlewee and blood: Pure Love 
That thar the ſoule affe&ts and cannor purchaſe 
VVhile fle is lodetd with ont fleſh,that love Sict—o& | 
bes woos nant or he 

cur Laches are lmpleſſe to vere, 
Thar hearc files uot n a cheeke war over, 

Nor ſents the ſweers of Ambers ; =, 
Below us jn the ocher VVard Eltutnm 


—_ 


or we lovineis VVorkthen? | 
MTs preſerve ir, 


"The maker lethie works hs: Fro T"" 7 
 VVhar iſſues char by beares. | 


Si, VVhy Chaldren Sir ; | k 
I never heard him ealke thus ; ulths Utyitette 
And ſenſible before 


Ate, It does ſo, Siphar 
Things like our (elves, 
A En PENS | 
As bliſters are ; aidbred, asm | | 
Flowes from theit Fyes , forrowy &: a 


The breeders bring thetn to the 
Cryi weepe us like young 
Catecand contin rein ep tl 


ve Rail veltte winvebdad 


tocark'em, 
em, 


'Ere we can turne our 


They make time old ty tend them ence 
An afſe they aero ; they grow and 
Ce eo 


They fall into the maine, and kh#whie 


more; . 


This is the love of this world : I muſt tell thes 


For rhou arr 
| 3s, Whatyot pleaſe Sir 


Mew. And es afaithifulltngn 
| Nay I date truſt thee 
I love the Princeſle 
$4, There 'tis that has fired him 


I knew he hat {6tme 
Bux does (he know it 


on 


Mem. Yes marry docs ſhe 


3, 


thou that braue offer ? 
I rold thee of; and after death the living; 
She mult in juſtice. cotne boye, 


IY- et. gpm 
ye love her 

Mem. Nay underſtatl me, tny 
Que of 
How lik 


inp hatrriaty fram ine 
9 


man and to 


ha ? 


$i; Your heatt Sir ? 


Mem. I, fo by 


by all meanes Sphay 


$i, He loves rot well 


| Thar eates the ſpite - 


Meme. And fince thou art cothe thus Ftlie 


| Tle doe it preſentlie aid thou ſhall catrie ic 
For Ye ns 596 Gr Reb 
And I comure thee Spphatby 


Next by the gl oceans neinefon 
rm 

y love 

$3, But one thihg firſt Sir, Ce gravi ig; 
Could ye nor love her here and live, cobfider. 


Mew, Ha? yes I thihnke I could 
$7. *Twoul'd be far neerer 


Mem. Then the King, though I 
Hare ericed as mach zeman can anean zl oo the, 


Princes covetons of be4uiti | 
'd with all my heattbur* wa”, 


Ss, Why a 
Mew. No 


Beſides the fyeers here, would indtxe the laft loye 
And linck it in * 

| Am, Thou fayeft right, bur our ranches hecte 
And bloods —— — — — — — 


As I perceive ſhe does 
Ss. Deſert and dutie 
Makes even all Sir 


the after 
—_ (ies 


The Gods dare not doe ill : come 


$, Doe you rneane it  - 
Mew. Lend me iy kvife, ml heyenieet 


-— 
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Mem, Diſpatch, I fay. 

$5. As yeloye that ye looke for 

Mem. Hell take thee Coxcombe, 

Why dot thou keepe me from it ; thy knife, I fay: 
$5, Doe bur this one thing, on my knees I beg it, 
Stay bur two houres till I rerurne againe, 

For Iwill to her, tell her all your merits, 

1 Your moſt unyalu'd love, and ft your danger ; 

If ſhee reſent, then live till, and live loving, 
Happy. and high in favour : if ſhe frowne ; 


AMem. I be ſure co know it. 


Si, As I live Sir, | 
My quick rettirne ſhall either bring ye fortune, 
{ Or leave you to your owne fate. ; 
Mem. Two houtey ? 
$4. Yes, Sir. Wk 5 EI 
\ AAeaw; Let itbekept,away,I wi it, Exenant 
| a "Citenmes Siphar, 
Emer Chilax, Foole and Page. 


Chs. You dainty wits two, an ye to a Carer, 
To cheat him of a dinner. 
Boy. Ten at Court fir 
Are few enough, they are as wiſe as weare. 
Chi. Hang ye, I'le cat at any time: and any where 
I neyer make that part of want, preach to me 
Vie pocon tte, and when ye lift, 

Foole, Your patience, 
'Tis a hard day at Courr, a fiſh day. 
Chi, Soit _—_ 6 
The finns out ce. 

Foole. Fed wo Say 
This day the company of one deare Cuſtard, 
Or a meſle of Rice , needs a maine wit ; 
Beefe we can beare us linde with Brewes 
_ rubs of _ mw ng Veales, 

rongues tnat ne retold lye yet. 

| Chi. Linethy mouth with 'em 
Foole. Thouhalt need, and great need, 


_ 


E 
'8 
1 
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 Exter Stremon aud bis Boy Ed. Hor. 
Boy. As Tam vertuous . 
What, theeves among our ſelyes ? 

Chy. Stremon. 

Stre, Lievtenant. 

Chi. Welcome aſhore, aſhore. . 

Fodle. What Monſfiewr, Muſicke ? | 

Stre. My fine Foole. 

Boy. Fellow Cracke, why what a conſort 
Are we now bleſt withall ? 

Foole.. Fooling and fidling 
Nay and we live not now boyes;what new ſongs (ira. 

Stre. A thouſand man, a thouſand. 

Foole. Itching ayres 
Alluding rothe old ſport. 

Fre. Of all ſizes. 


ll— 


| Boy. 3. Todoe you ſervice. 


on t. 
Fool. And how does ſmall Tym Treble here; PE: 44 


The umes 


Or any 


Would weare out 


| = this ugeparrnn 


NE Dom call chis 


And next what moneys ſtirring 
Chy. For the Generall 
Is here, but ſuch a General 


1 v——— — nc ere | | 
| -85. For heav'n fake | Fool. O Tys the times, the times a. * 
Be wy Rupid mad deare Generall. | Stre, How does the Generall,, 


+ 


4 Ginny -- 


(65. One houre raving, 
Another ſmiling, nor a word the third houre, 
I cell thee Srremen has a firing ſoule, 
What ever it attempts or labours ar 


T'le ſhow thee how he is, for I'le 


10n for 


Foole. Then man , - 
. | Hee ſhould hate ſhew'd i 
I am ſure he bearme 
Gowrs a your heavy fiſt, 


The feeder of a Souldier, and the father, 

———_ 
b o , what ailes he. 

_ Cha. ing pr ena 


upid'ft 


bodies in another. 
Fool. I'le keep it our of me, for mine's but buckeram, 
Hee would bownce that out in two houres. 
+ Then he ralkes 


Menon 


angeſt Generall that ere thou of Stremen. 


The {tr 
Spe. My Lord. | 
Chi. panes 
A black horſe with a taile;bid the blank Carter 


through the Sea, and finke the Navy : fottly, 
Our ſoules are things not to be waken'd in us 
With larums, and lowd bawlings, for in Efiz.imms 
Stilnefſe and quierneſſe, and ſweerneſſe, firra, 
I will have, for it much concernes mine honour, 
Such a (trong 
As all the world ſhall fay : for in the forefrone 
So many on white Unicornes, next them 
My gentlemen, my Cavaliers and l 
Ten deep and trapt with tenter-hookes to take hold 
Ofall occaſions : for Friday cannorfiſh our 
The end I ame at; tell me of Diocles, 
And what he dare doe, dare he meer me naked 
Thunder in this hand, in his left ? Foole ? 
, Foole,I ve thee fly 1'th' ayre fly fivi 
EO mn nn webs DENY 
Foole. Deliver ? what fic? - 
Chi. This fir, this ye llave fir, 
Death ye rude r: 
Foole. Hold for 
Chi. ne ann Is, | * 
Boy. You ve wrung i . 
cs. No Boy, 'tis the nature 
when't hits to hale people 
Ire, to kick 'ema, breake therr — 
| ARting, was your part to bear me. 
{6 Yes, I mult atall char he does, 
Foole; Plague act yee, 


my welcome 


Capraines 


All langh: 


ye Scarrubbs. Sri 
y'ns ſake Lievtenanc, ſweet Lievte- 


xc only, and ncedoneir, 


Chs. le haverhes ts hi 07 18s 

dorm t— -Fne ke rat 

Hele hg thee, boy Dn a mea. 
Fooke. En IST 2063, ILL 2 

'Ere I be ftrokr thus.” man 
Sew; Buchow cane Chill"; = "= 
Cbs.I kno w noethitt,” A 
Sryems. Lie'to him 
Chi. He loves hee well, - 

Andentch delivhts is here hen Ras) ch rake 

He has bin vie is car hapllongs, 54 
Stems, | 

Can find his m ; ile {6 fiddichim! 

A Re mae VL: 

| ('bs. My fine fidler, ALT" 443 v 

| Hele firke ycu and ye take not: hee$ <00 5x will 

To ſee his owne reakind over him ; Sar 

: His Luce lac'd to his head, Rings 

| For mony'ther's none flirring ; try" 

Now what your Glver found can dog }'bat 

4} Are bur vaine Ecchoes, 

\rrems. Somethir ſhall be don®" Nas. 0. 

| Shall make him all; ew et Tevethe” 

I have ſome tew Crone left yer »my whiltle fethce 

Ile pipe him ſuch a Paven - 7 

| Chi. Hold thy headup, 

| Tecureicwith a cuare of wine: Come Coxcombbe;- 

| Come boye take heed of napkins. - + 

| Foele. Youl'd no moreating? - 

'| Chi.No more Chicken, , 

| hy Goe then. | | ES, 

| Exett owes. 


EE x ry | T4 & 


> 


\vV 


"3 nr. 


F , wy 


- | — = 


L T4 - 


" - I ” a . þ4 


Emer Siphax at ene Devo, ——y 
at angyhey. 


Ge mt. \Why very fitly fir ſhees evennowready,” 
To wa ke our this way into'ch parke; tand there, 
| Yecannot miſle herfaghr, fr, 

Yiphax. I much thanke ye. 


Exit Gentleman. 


| 
| 
| 
dy Emer Calis Lavig 
| | © Cleanthe. 
(a. Lnis have a cave, forile aſſure ye wenches 
Ineodan meet him willingly agen; | 
For though Idoe notfeare him,yer his faſhion 
Iwood not be acquainted much wit'h.. 
(teen. Gentle Ladie;: ' |! . 
Ye need nor feare. the walkes are viewed andermprie, 
Bur my thinkes Madam: this kind heart of his -- 
Lzcip. 1s4low a coming, 1 
Ss. Keepe me ye bleſt Angels, 
Wharkalling power is this 
Cal VVby doft thou looke for't ? 
| Doft thinke be ſpakein carne? 
Lacip. My thinkes Madam , 
A Gendeman ſhould keepe his weed: and to a Ladie 
| A Ladie cf your excellencies; 
| Caf. Our fovle! 
Send me his heart ? whatſhould we doe wo't ? dance ic ? | 
| Goth Date it and erin in for (ha Enmmls. 


——— 


| 


i. _— 


: Mt 


| 


Are'aff growne fenſeles, 7 +> 27; WO wad 
C lean, Doe ye know where youre fe 
| Cave. Torgiieztyde; A 
He lookes nor well too, bay Hfe/T chinke ; ; + | 
"Ctrex. Speake, for ſhame ipeake;” © OTH 
Zacip. A man we uhEd. Vn | 
Cal: Thele Souldiers, 
Are all dumb S8s. : Confid etime fr, 
| r_—_ enches, come, : Gn F 
P-Vare! Ty ets 
And hang woo wes args, ESE 
(3 ac yes leg rr | 
Exis rinees 
Clean. Fye bealt;! - Lacie 
No more my b 
Sipb. Siſter, ws nank oY Ragy 
In, 
<3. I doe confteſſe, 


$5. God ſave you fir;pray how might ſee the Princeſs 


Clean, A Gentleman, 


Which I beſeech yeur'prace th &ncur (6 mach, _ 
As p__— him for 3 our lervants brother. 
Cal. £ 


Clean, The falneaine) lex chr grace ; ; what tres = 


Upon whar bufines and 1 ig 
Cat. Hee's growne- a handicer® Genelevh 
| Yar wel-come from the warres ; woo Gowns 

Pray ſpeake your will : 4 buſhes;/benot teareth 

I can aſſure ye tor your Silers ſake ar, 

- Ther'srhy hand on its © 4 3920 by 

Clean, Doe you heare Sir? —410VY © 

Cal. Sure theſe Sculdiete; a; 


bf 4; as 


nr 


Ce. Fye on thee, ot  # 
$4. But tay till I deliver, - 
Cle. Let me goe, 
I am a ſhame ra owne taee, 
$3, Fare ye well chen, 
Ye mult nere ſceme more, . 
Clean. Why ay deare $ iphax, 
My angers paſt ; I wiiheare reipaake 
$i- O Siſter, 
Cleax. Our with it Man, 
Se. 0) I havedrunkemy 
Cle. Ha ? what ? 
Ss, My deſtruction. 
Inatmine eyes I haye drunke it;O the Princeſs, 
The rare ſweet Princeſs | 
Clean. How foole ? the rare Pfinceſs ? 
Was 1t the Princeſs thag thou ſed'f? | 
$8. The Princeſs, 
Clean. Thou doelt not love her ſure; thou darftr not- 
$5. Yes by heaven, 
Clear. Yes by Heaven ? I know thou darſt nor, 
The Princeſs? 'tis thy life the knowled __ R | 
Prefumption that will draw into 1t all thy kinred, . | 
And leave 'em (laves and ſuccourles;the + cog 
\Why ſhee's a facred thing to ſee and 
Fixt from us as the Sun is high and: i 
To be ador'd not doated on ; defir rs. chan" 
Thou fooliſh young man, nouriſh, mes 
Wil haile thy heart our. 


Ss 'Tis my deftinie, St 


3# © © « 


> ns 


——_— __@©_— 


—_ 


—_— 


—_— 
= - — - CIS - ——— 


foto 
Cleas, Puriue it not then Syphay, / 

Get thee good wholeſome thoughts yori. 
Content pay 


Paris - EE IU 0a way Siphax' 
NG s 2, WM 


Chew. Nos, mas, av ce tots lite ile ents 
[+3 > pate wn mycacles;._. 


a byes Ian 
'| Nomore,pray heartily 
For mach I Dope antiſe ans. 


© HPas Yerties. Sean Prima. þ 9 


| Ea a rif fPing ala Boe, 
Pr. Find him 


_ friend, give him this, 
And fay this night without eaſe or leliags 
Asever he may find a friend,come we, 
THe knowes the way and 


. 1 lm Thalebin looking 


i 


+ Dy. The apes TOrTh 


"Clean. O bat Mother 
| Such buſineFot ſuch range Ls gt 
aps wieder enſn 


gs Baſing a ht rime. 


ines may beifered ; ye abbind, 
Aniow Tang nyo ! be bold danger 
To build your beſt 
Clean. © but 'tis a 
k with as many 
"Py. Ther's the worki 


Small things pe#formne 


ahfbweciend ve wopheaſaress 
Be content throngh deagh te (eve. Y 


| Pr.Fyeno corruption 
* Clean. Take it;*tis yours, 
Be notT< tpiced, tis 


y pCapmonehss Ul ro? 

ro yent ir -2yetnay hold tr 

| 4" Pre jopiye whey 
ermeyigd meme 


yan when occaion 
Pr, "eo xa) TRAN 
| Clean. 


>! IA 


Foreman rk -— 
| Clam. 'Tis a maine norke and fulfeFiewrs- - 
only . 
Make their ffi feerne fexrefull : Ferewall daughter. 


'Tisevenſo ; ſhemuſthave 


ob. NN IG 


—  —— 


itis Sir 


| : Tſe Only Io 


Fol. Is the foole and = 
Strems. They ee Bs, | 


Pa Larcama be fill —_— 
_ and as _ i 


| Pol, os wo 


Ye mult die, and 


ie ſoule is not unmorrcall here Sir, 


| Nothing art all ; —_— — 


\Vas never 
As I will 


rreacherous; - 
'd fince/twet} washetl 
zmbibeiuve ner. 


fvingerky tures Gxile 
Pol. Is this imagination, of ſagnoebwaraſttzct 


For 'nis extreame 


Exmen, $0 is all hedoes Sir*+ 
Afers. Till then tte 


Demagor as. 
Dem.My Lord, 


| And Waite VCU TOO, 


= m 
. = 
T z 
| As ms ret 
| we L6- .1þ 
4 ” 0 
; # e Jt 


aa 


— 


Re yon rough your runs 

within Sir, 
| Mem. OT LES ye canincie 
Jor haires bredch without defacing ; 

| Sor. Yes fir. 

| Henz« And take our fairely from the fleſh ; | 

| Sur. The leaſt 

Am Wet comer hens ; ake of wy double, 

looke ye Surgeon, I muſt have ye cut. 
Ky Heart out here, and handfomly : Nay, Fane mot,» gd 
Nor doe not fart ; Ile cur your.throat elſe Surgeon; 
Lame ſiveare to doe it. 
. Good fir— 

| Acoms. Sirra, hold him, 
le have but one blow at his head. 

Ser. I'le doe it, Py GA LM 

what ſhould we you fix 
ee mh ger ve 4 ' 

—_ hang living | 
pt. nee On Re ro Imay creep through 
Woo'd I were in the Indies. 
| Mens. Sweare then and after my death preſently 
To kill yous felves and follow, as ye are honelt, 
ve have falchs abdforatonene 

Dena. Wee'l doe it. 

Enmen. Praydce noc flic yer, we are neare enongh 
| To run between all dangers. 

' Mem, Here Tami; 
Come 1 me, view the beſt way boldly, 
Feare nothi | coho wares of v9" <ogemage 
Oran y way deface my heart 1 
[Make the leaſt ſcrarch upon ic, burdraw ie whole, 
Excellent faire, ſhewing at all poines, Surgeon, 
| Mixt with the molt immaculate love I ſend i ir, 
| Looke too't, 1'le {lice thee to che ſoule, 
Szr. Ne're hr, 
The dre it. dai y ; would I were our ONCE. 

' Mem. Laiioachavere {mile firra when ye do it, 
As though POSE tis any ; 
Doe me it as chy praters, ſeri 

Ser. I'le doe SENS 

Mem, In a dog tir, 

I'e have no dumps, nor dumplins : fetch ycur cooles, 
And then I'le tell ye more. 

Sor. If 1 i Ilebe hang "2 
Toheare more I'le L 

Mem, Quick, quick. 

Dema. Yes hr, 
| With all the hecles we. have, Exeunt Sargton. Demago- 

Exmen, Yet (tand. 

Poli. Hee'le doe. 1t. | 

Exnden, He catnot and we here. 

Mem. Why when ye raſcalls, 

Ye dull ſlaves : will ye come fir ? Surgeon, Serring, 
| Dogleach, ſhall I come fetch ye ? 
Poli. Now i'le to him, 
God fave ye honour'd brother 
Mem. My deare Polider, 
Welcrns em treveld welcome ; and how doe ye ? © 
Pol. Well fir, would you were &@ 


Mem, 1 am, I thanke ye 
You are a berver' man much, the (ame fill 
} An old rude Souldier, (its 
Pol. Feptothynhortes 


= 


—_ 
» 


1 How aye thine ro honour 

branch of your bravery, and from thence 
little Menon ſeemes now, 
Ae 
my happineſſe 
my by = 
This is no booke caſe brother : Won 
Uſe no more art, I ani reſoly'd. 


(ras. |. 


From common-courſe 


Pol. The 


He arcs fo at it, 

Pol. Your heart, doe 
Afens, Yes, ray thee be { 
Pol. Me to doe it? 


Know, what,ye arc,a man. 
Mews.. None of 
Good ſiveet fir, no 
The honourable end ,foole; 
Pol I amfurel feele 


, | The ſhame & ſcorn that follows;have 
The glory of your Country, in your 


Lands >: 
owne, aegis, 
fp ie. given, n_ 


pg arr ww and happy 


ny Tegey : mh to perong 


wiſdome # 1 
ern'd others by Tferedion? 
holdupon your ſte? fe broth, 


up into your 


The of your 
Rul'd piety 
Belov'd and fear' 
Call'd 
Tol 
To paper an 
o fling away your 
Oe $ that you 
Do's your Rule laltly 


The top 
Looke and lament 


The ton of 
Ontdenaacs 


And now allow the reaſon. 
Mem. O doe yeld fir, 
Doe ye find it curratit? | 
Pal. Yes, yes, excellents 

Mem. I told ye, 


Ye ſhall be rul'd by me. 
Po. Ixcach it, 


= 


—_— 


po, 74g 


Y\ 4ntieie bar cemalbing of icy, 


For rome ir appeares no,more : ſofarre 
and reaſon. 


Mew. Itis ho forall etres. 
ems. It is flog, 


Mem, Peace and beate ll liow :. 
Exmen. Sure 'tis dangeroug 


__, 


AMem, Only Relery'd, ind, dedicated 
Pol. For ſhame brother 


Athens 
hilofophy, thou feel'ſt noe ; 


forrune ? where's 


Pol. Ye may, fir 
Cemetary Har's bowl, 
And for your noble it carries. 

Mem. agree abr > ; live Aﬀe full, 
And learne to ſpell for profit fludie» 


Emnmen. Ye muſt not SS EoEOTa hn 

Mem. Get thee to ſchoole agen, and talke'of rurnipss. 
And find the naturall cauſe oury w why a 
Turnes thrice about e're he ly downe : 

Pol. Ceme, I will doe it now ; *tis braves op Fwich 


« Pol. I was footith + : T have here roo 
The rareſt way to find thecruth out; yy 


Mem. I will be : but 


If the wortt fall, have ar the worſt : wee'le boch got 
But two dayes,and _— ha? | 


ye fer ukg 


Hem. Thanke thee Fotrutie, 
ing Ainawhng > '> pam theman muſt do ie, 
in honour bound, 
ys Toca when w | 
Aens, Harke,for I wall ye with the circumſtance 
Pier wah Sod Pb reaner 
Pol. Speake on firs 


Walker with bim, 


L 


"” (les 


s learning. 


—_—— 
— 4 


| 


Mens, Twill 


wwe cdl 


——— 


TE 


F\,extnad 


12 


Pol. Then if nor excellent, TER Z2A 


Pol. O twill tickle her 


And you ſhall know then by a line 
Mes. I like ic 

dur texene vor be (Hof {again 
voudremenron -—-_ 3 #ETER 
As Thave tan nag je; 7 Baha 

, Mem. Wor ( Exit Menon. ) 

| Fol. I willdoe 


| Eamen, Have e found the cauſe 
, Pol. Yes, and the ftraingeft, Genthenen, 
That ere Theard of, anon ilerell ye ; Stremon 
NS wavy 
A sth cole 
mnarem geen wn, whine Enmenct 
VVhatifbe hadawench, an handſome whore brotighe 
Rarely dreſt up, and caught to ſtare it? 
' Emmen,VVell Sir 

| Pol. His c cis meerly heat a romaine] 

e were the Princeſſe madfor 
K arawnoegen | 

W 
| ater 
| Pol. VVhas els 

2 «Cota Ile bobs bane aft pleaſe you, 

aſſure ye he ſhall haye 


Ge oe room kms 
| Sfrom. On our Lives Sit - 
' Prieft..Q y'ar apretious Mah; two daies intowne 
And neue! req end? 


Pr. I fitd ye FW 
God a mercy wait ye tiever care for me 
| Bur when your (lops are eriptic 

Chi, Nere feare. that wench 
| Shall find good currant coyne flill; is this the old houſe ? 
| Pr. Have ye forgot it Þ 

A (55. And the dore ſtill anding 
[Thar goexineo the Temple? 


Ch. The Kits 0: hn 
Thar Lwas: to ſhift. in here? 

Pr, All Þ 

Chi.O ye g's) "fog whar troubles TE nn _—_ 
VVhar feares and fr ts, every poore mouſe amonſter 
That I heard tir, every ſtick I rod on 
A _- Ning to my conſcience 

2s poore conſcience, 

Cbs. And all t» liquor thy old bootes wench 

Pr. Out bealt ] 

Chi. To new carinethy carkas, that's the truth on'e 
How does thy keele ? does it need nayling ? a other 
» © | VVhenallthy linnen's up: and amore yare ? 
|} »r, Fye Fye Sir 
Chi. Nereftem'd the ſtraights ? 

Bn How you talke? 


þ. em at 


' Afems. Ima | 
'Twill worke for certaine A beule read). 


| | 


Ir 


- 


(ts. [a were 
And talking to at old Manis liken flomacher-- 


al. I arr of Drant and 5, 
TIS _ 
Ir ill forerun ſome ſtrange event : T&<. 
Pmalocems wan cs lt y_ 

w s 
IIS 
Emer Polinor and 


bet The Gods keep 
Cal. Thisman can 
Woo'd I were nere worſe look't apon : 


"> nntay ryeane br ire 


. Pol. See hr-ohe noble hary 
Ofhim mtr rar frond rx 
pet God himſelfe in har haſt 


De ee oUI2m — 


blood warme 


Res where Gl boywier wat ye amenth fy,” 
end of a wench, a Cup of wine fare : 
Thou know | 


I am tg&henelt” 


te Yell dns 
| rieſt; Ye % 
T have ſworne yeſhall,by thisye oy | 
- | Ci. Iwillwench Zac! \ 
Burt after 
Pr, And 
Chi. No by this kifſe, chavenited- | 

Torl reurne and ll incine Anne weve 


I Pr, ny, — 


Then Teck (yer Tye)otiater Þ 
Cal. Marke her 


br ankouee, my buſnes bh $1. cat 


. Nay ſhe is much alrer'd 
al her fleep's Lad 


= 


L_3'L 


form. ware 


—_ em: forme Solero feral-ſe ic enters 


-_ 


iemeane? [7 
4 well;a ftands and views us 


heart of Mecmaibin Cas” 


— 


TT SE. 3 


ps. aan att, ts tn rs I et > rene 


| What was the will that wrongs icfthen/odnyeweehe >| | 


Imbalme it im-your traeft ceares? 
If Women can weepe atruth, or ever forrow 'ſimek yet 
Into the ſoule of your ſex, tor ? TIT 
The VVorlds worth cannotweigh (forrewes 
ow And wade al 71 tare recurſ "7 | Thacin 
may eurne to $ 0. 

Enmen. How ſhe jokes. 7 , 
"4. Op. But knepas tx pms _ 

S | 
—_ I fee your ſpric fornewhat trouble 


Ile doe it far 
2.Capt« belll he eyes kim maintie 


Linen 
| Ennnple beret 


Tel bers he chance to chide 


That it was For her ted, 
Warner oor gn 
Buehy right of obſoge 


The «Altar was my 
| baert che [« 
ras. 4 


.. oa! pa. 

_— 
+a ary wages anfarerrot | 

- Exties, Now ir poures downe Pp 


\AeliÞ bike ieretolie Ladic - | 
_ _ greedily hedvallowes up his language ? 


the Preiff 


J |_- e inhabits on him 
| 


ae <e, . 
EEO had yourpoer 
nba, ; all hearts periſh't; 


Bur C one,more flames £00 
ru ron open of, tie | 
"7 pay fry longing ; tye and laugh ar 
The loſſes and the maſeries we filfer ; | 
a Ie Keg 
Has cut of all che verrue from this 
Turned honour imocarth and fait ervice 
Cal. I fveare his angers exceltemt "Io 
Pol. Truth and moſt cried love 
"Om ng 
S 
Pangea Po her rand ir terre 
ive la trimmphs, your | 
Live and be A this is he x pt . 


| ps Folly ake. ard yu beautie ; 


wit h the two 
= ne rockes ; an line yockes 


_— 


fort harihess 
of Chriftalt 


A ——. 


- = 
_ bh 44 i.” 6. Ld \ - = of Mites ao. 51 —w- ws 20. 
ES ; 
—_— - _ - —_ -- 4 _ 
1 
. » | ” %* ol 
"% . _ 4 


Ihayes ſpell againſt Tait Rath, 
Yee are to Te ij ern 
Bur not for hawkes meat, Lake ' 2 

[, Eyerfor Chatin | 


| Leave menor thus allied: bu Si 
Tharin Cp aboolet oY 


74 nas oa e:I trouble ye, 
Cal. Amen = 5 ebit nt 1 0 29m: 


A elec hopes lt ie mly 
Amen all SW 
+ Pol. Peacc he riſes Y T. 
Clean. Now for my nor pag 


Cali. \WherreheG 


Cat, A came to ipeake #Khitis 
A did, 
Clean. A did not - 


- LS 
OC—G— — OC OG Ie Io 


al. ForI had ueſtors' 
Sump Faich Sudan tis 


A, oh, ileroye Wh 
[He talk'r nor as he ſhojpld 0 thy flue _ 
Away by Wy dc Tibontectoreme? | 
make xt queſtion ? | 
| Cat Won 5-4] 
Run, run wenchz run : nay ſee h&vy thoa Rir't- © © | 
_—_— | 
Cal. If 'twer to 
Thon wood'ft run etvth Ger } my pin lon 
Clean. Fic Ladie 


} Cl.I aſke richie of your fortiines, ny 
Ragrarg ways tbr or nf 

In love with all men; xe ye? 

he os i rene WON 
What is that ye ſee abortriite-tell me ; | 
EE 

Heaven keepe that from nie : 


— 


—_—_— 


————_— "__ 


© | 


| No Crane not be a villine 


| Anng thn tay 


Give 
| Anitomths Oracle Oracle eu þ 
| She is milde and mercifull 


'} Even as 


Or I am ſuncke co death 
Cle. Ye have offended and 


before 
For thar' as» oor TE | 


your ſcnrence 
Calis, Iwill: 0 Venus 


thou for it |rhy ſelfe! _. 
Clean. forrune . | Exennt 
open ty a; 


I. Cap. V Vhy make your ſelfe 
Ps. I dare nor, 


Calic and 


Though her bright beauty would entice an Angell 
0101. 9. 6 xbornr he get him a Woman 
As we concluded : and as ye paſſe 

Give out the Sparrans are in armes ; and terrible 
And ler ſorne letters to that end be fain'd roo 
And ſent to you, ſome Poers too, to the Generall 


| And letme worke : be nere him (il, 


Enmen, We _- Sit 


rp Exenmx, 

Enter Stremes Fools, Bg, and 
Servants. 

Servant« He lies quiet 

Strem. Let him lye. and as I told ye 

money axis h'as divers times 

Been calling tO appeare 

And ſhew Moraes I wilbe that Orphens, 

And as I play and (ing, like beaſts and trees 

I woo'thave you ſhapt and enter : thou a 

I have ſent about your ſures : the Boy a buſh, 

ele La 60? , you a Lion | 


Cakes Doe. Bow wow 
Strem, 'Tis excellenc x 
Steale in and make no noiſe 


Foate, Bow wow wel 
Strem. AWay rogue. en, 
- Enter Prieft and Chilax. 


Prieſt. Good ſweet friend be nor long 

Chs, Thou think'R each houre ren 
Till I be ferreting 

Py. You know I love ye 


| Chi.Iwill achochowenhemegiee _ omen be reacie 


1 And the doore be kepr 
Pr. Who knocks there ? PE» wee IF 
Yer more bulines ? | 
Emer Cleantbe. 
Chi. Have ye more s, the Princeſſe woman ? 


Nay then ile flay a lictle, what games a foore now? 
Clean. Now is the time 
Chs. A rancke barwde by this hand, too 

She grinds a both fides : hey boyes 
Prieſt. How , your brother Siphax ? 

Loves he the Princeſſe?” T3” 
Cle. Deadlie, and you know 

Heis a Gentieman deſcended noblie. 
Ch. But a ranck knave as ever 
Cle: old Mother 

Heres more gold and ſome jewells 
(i. Heres nm» villany 

lam | galſcave! ro'th hearing 


—_O_ 


| 
| 


| 


| A thouſand Cuck 


oor all 


| ge rai fithfully androld me 
any danger? - 
Pr. Any I can wade through 
Cle. Ye ſhall and eafilie. the fin noe ſeene ticither 
Heres for a better fiole and a new vaile mother 
Come ye ſhall be my friend : if all hit 
Chi. Hang me 
llemake ye richer then the Goddeſſe. 
Py, Say then 
I am yours, what muſt I doe ? 
Cle. I'th 
Bur very early, willthe Princeſſe vide | 
The Temple of the Goddefſe, being troubled MP 
With ftrange things that diftraR her:from the Oracle 
toon love) ſhe will demand 
mu _ pleaſure, rms 
r ye : Brother 
You haow Np x. h 
Pr. Ihave ſcene him often (with 
Cle. And her cake the next manſhe ſhall meer 
When ſhe comes our ; ; you underſtand me 
- 4, WES zrrending ; this is all 
w a A . 
And eafily withour fuſpition 
Nor none dare diſobey, tottaatiindwl 
And who dares crofle it then, of once ſuſpeR ir? 
The venture is moſt cafie. 
= —— 
lean. As ye proſper ; 
Py. As I ſhall 
Cle. Take this roo.and farewell; bur firſt harke hither. 


Chi. What a whores this to betray her miftris ? 
Curkols ſhall thar husband be. 


That marries thee, thou arr ſo miſchieyous, 
Ile pnt a ſpoke among wheeles 
Clean. Be conſtant Ln, 
Py, 'Tis done 
Chi, Ile doe nomore at drop ſhort then Exit Chilax. 
Pr. Farewell wench. Exenn Prieft and Cleanthe 
Finis Altus Tertii, 


Aftus Quartus. Scans Prims. 


Emter a Servant and R. Bax and Stremen 
at the doore. | 


| Servant, A ftirs a fiirs- 
Strem. Let him, I am ready for hi 
He ſhall nox this day periſh, ifhis 
May bee fed wi &; nderamade 
Ser. All all : ce where he comes 
Strems, Ile be ſtraight for him. Exit Stremon, 
Emer and C , 
Ser. How ſad he lookes and tullen. Stand cloſe. 
Here are the my feares paſt now. 
Aers. Pur caſe 7h ocber world 
She doe nor love me neither : I am old 'tis cerraine 
Emxmen. His ſpirit is a little quieter 


Mem, My blood loſt and my limbes (tif hs 


BD —_— 


Muſt woe her, win her, wed her ; 
And Women are nor brought to 
Idoe her wrong, much wrengy 
| Sweet as the fprivy, and as his 
And1Ia mythaaddhang': »d >; 
With hailes, and froſtie Ifcles: are the oules forms. 
(2) 'tis ever ;FIivic avod Deanti'// - 
Een nee RE 
That Spirits have no ſexes, I beleryemat (ion 111 n+ 
Stremon pe mate 


Emer like 9 L YE "+ ot 
There mult be love, there ic love homent dis. 


. " 


Hathew Sor = no. 
The the he fled ihr -n 


Orph. #hal thy blath Ba 


ESI mdf 5407 fs 
On. T pover I have ongnboth Beit axdylan, 
tragrable 


| $06." , Yhouman want - 
Stre. Orphon, 7 Fc IO =Y «= f | ildneſſe a | 
y an come » 
reins Ts Ye. = 
Te nated boy: ar 


ao OT; 1 07 | {es A9m'1 Rb. we, | 
þ #iirliedft go 7 ah? | more bur all be nere him, feed hi 
be rok PR ur aeve he Sy ten) >" lock up 
ow in votl frofts [nw ſemebirg | et Heaven knowes I malt 
Hg vary ary' þ fie free ueranb fend Foote, id I riot doe 1 ® dogyadyt 
or theſe s : not mio 
PP TIS O 20174 Strem. Moſt rarelie? 
| Mem. H parrverents, | hulge: a deiters | rg ihe 
ens, How 48 s | for { 
Or which of &t the Dovills dare” DP hr hee's.in wood 
cared | * \ Lers have 4 ting ; pedhall Gone 
TWas fie hwy (© 0 | meme be: ae 2amars* ag 
c Ong. jon 22/6. ON G7 0 rome wang | 
o Chadbiy"? 13 bn, :* 4 
FOcd Foro Muſe vr b ave > Hats Low. tor this time, 
2 3 þ Fools Prichee. 


Lers ling him ablacke Santis, elten lets Ml bow le, 
| In our ownee bealtly voices ; eure-koepe. your vime, £ 
| Uncye there ; boiy,wow woe ' 
Strem. Away ye Aﬀſe, @vay, / 1 
Foolt, VVhy let us doe ſamethi ing, 
” \. 


The bi thewſdles fr love? © | Toſatisfie the Gentleman, hee's 


' Cha. 05-20 p | A Gencleman like humour and in faſhion, 
HA cordage crackes when ſuch | And maſt A 
gar tn faire, Es Strens, Peate?: '/ | 

rph. What lovers And comean klie, 'tis £ teaito 


_ 


ao _— ht} 


SSI leg finda to beata CoIey 
O oves, and faint Go rws llimployment.; t 
Shall be roepn? wh + 6. Ekter Chilas and Cle | 
Cha. Ne*r## chi. INT, 
tf come ut now g-hor' 2 þ 
| And have biniever fi bnce fling of 4-, 


Ith' warres he would haveeloals me 09d geen 
| Some other Miftris, 


AF 


= Ia 


. * m 
þ 


7 4 


[giv l 


don. 


11% 


"I.CTFY 


16 Mp Mad Liner. 
They are as commonthere as C And for your wife wicker mae will = 
| Among the cothe, che all che Senldizrs,” - 55. GondSifter-- . -t 
(te. Are chey (0 hungey? yer by thei leave (bilex, - 


 Ue havea ſnatch too. / . | 


Chi, DoR thou love him ill wench 2 +» + 
Clo, Why ſhould I not ? he had A prear head 


Andall my youth. 


Chi. Thou art come the happieſt 
Ini the moſt blefſed time, fweet wench the fireeſt,. - + *. 
| If choudarit make thy (ortane by chis light. Clas 
1 And ſole kiſs thee : ar if thou wile me, 


For” cs well worth a —_— 
Chi, Enjoye "er vt 
Cle. Fhou arc ll old Chilax. 


-Cbi. Still (till andever flrabe 710, I tay; 
Thou wo't itike the ttroke:: 1Icannor doe much harme 


Clo. Nor tmuch goo 


Chi. Siphax ſhall be thy tushand, 

| Thy very tHusband woman; thy foole by Cuckold, 
| Or what diou-wilt make him : 1am over joy'd, | 
Raviſhe cleave raviſhe wick this tormune pkiſs me, - \// | 


Or I ſhall leoſe my ſelf; : 
Clo, My Husband led ye 


(i. I Teandnll oy! (lor; nay ter EN 
| And doe-it hometo; Peg ther as clole. £0 him | 
As birdes are with 2 pinneto one anacher; : 
| T haveic I candoeit: thou wavrs clothes to2, 
| And heel be hanged unles he marry thee > 
{ Ere hemaintaine thee :nowhe has L 
More then his back can bend at?mult 
| We aretaken up for threſhers, mp2 mag 


(to. Yes 

(hi. Andlerme - 

(lo. Yes and ter ye - 

+» Chi. VVhar! 

Cle, VVhythart ye wo'r of, 
Chi, The turne the g001 rurne? 


Clos: Any ture rhe Roche rurne; 
»»E£$s.Thar's the right - rurne for that, urges 8 up the | 
I cannor (tay. rake your4nfirutiens 
| And fomerhing toward howſhold, come, what e ever 
I ſhall adviſe ye ye follow it exactiie 
| And keep your times 1 point ye; for ile tell ye 
A firange ivay you matt wade chrough. 


Clo. Feare no 't me Sir, 


Che. Come then, and lers diſpatch this modicum 


For I have but an howreto ſtay, a 


Beſides more water for another mill 
An old weake over ſhort I muſt provide tor, - 
Ther's an old Nunnertie at had. 


Clo. VVhar's that 
Chi. A baywdic Houle. 
Ch. A pox conjume it 


\ 


$4. Can ye blame me; 
VVhen + 06mg lies owe? 
(Te, Fye upon 


[ell ye, ye ſhall have hee : have her fafelie, 


4 
1 


= 


» aw A 


—_ 


- , ? 
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= 
_ 
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, 
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Chi. If the fones.('tis hut on) 
Vere bur as brickle as the fleſh lives in it; 
Your curſe came handſominegeare nor, ther's Ladies, 


And cther good ſad people: your pinkr Citizens. |». 
| That thinke no ſhame to ſhake A ſheer there:Come wench 


Enter Cleawhe and Siphar. 
Clean. A Souldier and fo fearefull? 


C— 


þ 


] 


| 


But I like thicke clouds failing ſlowand beavy, 
| Alchough by her drawne higher, yer ſhall hide her 


: 
Bur ro LMagin:as 


hang me | 
lichen yebe nor married if tomorrow w 
Ye doe not. 1 $436. 3-5 gx, 

$5.0 deaveSifter./ | Fai: 2271376 

Cle, Whazye woo'd dk: - ;” 226t 0) 
What ye defire to doe glic warh her:Devil, 41 
What a man are. you? / inige 36) 

$5, Nay I believe now, » » 4%. 


And ſhatifhe jtovemne?” - 1 9701 
Cle. As her life -— — 4 ply 
Si, O will be ber ſerfacr, 
C te. 'Tiggdut dnrie, 257 Wa 1 yh 
$5. And he ſhall have her whnoe wi 
Che. Yes' Us r( PAIeSts Wh)20) STYLE La —— 
She ita a tale bondien,) 
Sj, What: wood? youbs oe 1 woodhaveye Siler 
© WAs we none war rage as her: woman 
Is not fo fit. 
Cle. : No no] ſhall placts: tl 4 


$5. Andyet co be a La: her bakanber, 
I hold no (© fic neither, -'+:,) 


Somme great title, beleeve ic ſhall-be laok'toan:. 1. 
Clean. Ye may a Duccheſle 
Or ſuch a toye, a a {mall.chingplca/cs me Six - 
Ss. Whar you will Siſtcr : La gbour Prins, 
When we ſhall come co raigne 
Cle. We ſhall thinke on't, \ -- © + 
Be ready ac the time and in herdbon 
And let me worke the teſt, wichip this haithoare;-. 


The Prirceſs will be vg. 0s aknoft 0 pqroning.. 
Away andmifid-your ok WY; 


to baniſh me. 
King. \Vhy Gentlemanis ſhe noc 
Po.Moſt worthy, Sir, where worth againe Gall mens ber, 


= k, 


[ dare not be a traitor; and 'tis treaſen, * - 
love paut honour — 
King. 'Tis het may 4 Se ane) IS 
1T know it kills her. 


I Lord. How knowes your grace ſhe loves him? 
King. Het womanxold meal! ; beſide his (ry 
on whar reaſon to, 


Her maid 
Andris buc enjoying. 
Po. Sir. { Pita hy 
Even by yourwiſedome ; by chat great iicretion 


| Yeowe vo rule and 


2 Lord. This man's miad fare, 
Tc plead againſt his forme - 

1 Lord. And he Kingcoo, 
\Willing t@ have it ſo? 


E venue. | Po, By thoſe dead Princes 
From whoſe deſcenes ye ftand a ftarre admiredat , 


Lay nor fo baſe a VETTuUes 
Take heed foramen ph ne 


No wiſe man ever 
Ir canckers all her 


When her full buſhes courcs the fun darcs any 


Pra FY ne mn 


heed : che bramble 
the role,... 


' ; nor the yigne 


— 


OE Ine I” 


Choke: wick nmr edn 
Who buf{d®a montm 
And themaine body Bok: 


| 2Lord. Ye ron 
Yeare ate ons 
1 Lord. Inboth bloods truly nbler 
King. Say ye weranne, © 
jy nl ARE jets 2% 29G 
| . No, never, never; | 
Tis no: debenr, nor of Princes. ooh 
| 'Tis Vertue whith wane 'ris- Temperance, 
| Man, hone(Fthan"is'r\fieyour Majelty.. 
| Shouldcall my drunkenneſle, my rathneſle decter? 
| | Or luch a blefled Maid iny.becach bf faich,. 
; ForI am molt laciviouszatdiellangers:. 
| In which I at} 4{6 mifehievous, -her husband ? 
|) Gods preſerye her ! I am wild as Winter, 
{ Ambitious as the Devi!l our upon we, 
| Thate my ſelfe, fir; if-yrrdare beftow ber. 
lUpo na SuhjeR, ye hav@.cnedeieryesher, 
! «; Bruthim ſhe does noe love: Lknorw your meaning. 
This Fotnygroans, lov@unto his noble brother, 
| Appeares amirrour ; what mu't nowy be done Lords ? 
;ForI am gravel'd, iFthe have noe hit” * 
She dies for certaine, if his brotheg,mille her, 
Farewell co him, and all-ouc honours. 
1 Loyd."He is dead, far, 
| | Yeur Grace has heard of char,and brangety- 
King. No, 
Ican atfure ye no, there was a trick in t, 
Read that, and then know all ; whatailes the gentlema 
Hold him ; how doe ye fir ? Polider, 4s hchath Ale 
Pol. Sick ath' the ſudden, 
Extreamly ull, wondtous ills 
| King. \Waere did it take ye? 
| Pol. der2 ip my headfir, and my beart,for heaven gke. 
| King. Condu*t him £9 his chambers preſently, _ , 
| And bid my Dotors—7 
Po. No I thallbe well fir, 
I doe 5e{czch your Grace, even for the Gods ſake 
| Remember my poore brother, I ſhall pray then, 
King. Away,he growes more weaker [tzIl : I will do it, 
Or heaven-for get me ever. Now your Ceunſells, Exe. 
For Iam army wits end ; what with you fir ? Polider. 


\Eoter Meſſenger with a Letter, 


Meſ. Lenjere from prlike Pelins. 

King. Yer m::re £ 

The Spartans are 1n As ee like rowin all : 

| cappiics are ſent for. and the Generall 

| This is more crofle then torher ; come ori \M sro hin, 

| For he mult have her, 'ris neceſſitie,, 

Or we.mult loſe our honours, let's plead all. 

For more then a!l is needull, ow, Al rea'on 

If love can hears a that fide. if ſhe yeild 

We have fought beſt and ion hems left field. Excnnt. 


' Enter E umenesr, Captaintt, Crremon. 


1 Cap. I have breught' the wench, a luſty wench, 
And ſornewhar. like the Princeſle.... 
. Enmens [Tis the betrer, let's ſee her, 
And goe you in and tell im, that her Grace 
Is come to viſit him? how ſleeps he Srremen ? 
|. | Strem. He canrot, only thinkes, andcalls cn Polr 
Sweass. 2 will nor be food ; ſometimes he 5 08 
Exit Sere.. c 


ſomerimes firs and males. 


”\ 


Exc. He's paſt 
Hoy doe ye like her ? 


E wme. Polibims," 3c 


1 Cap. Hang him 


And linde with a 


X11 ages, all Religions. 
#ho. I'le make a ſhift, 


Mem, Great:Lady, 


Is this your ſtate ? 


Mem. O Lady, 
| All poytdby heaven.” 
7 (ap. A ſhameonye, 


Mem. The diyell fir, 
Tis ſome ropue thif 


Mem. Doe not weepe, 


Emer hore, C 

Aibelpe ture. bD 4: | 
[77 MO 25 
good round Virgin; 901 0y 


Ae nes pron 
Emme. Bar 1s:{hs found? | 


2 Cap. Of wind ahd imbe. 1 warrtanc her: 
Exme. You are inſtruted Ladpe - 
Who. Yes, and kndw ir 4 7 


How roehase miylaiine'ce head. ey 
Where did he get ds Fermi}, y * tony | 


There's not a x pray'ury bg mhores al whares 
Doe all pay him obedience. | 
;_ Indeed i'th' war, + {i 
is cuarter was all whore, whore upon whore, ... 
whore,belſhrew 


x Cap. She has imockr away her blood;bur faix pe fone, 
Or blind or lame, that canbur- lift her leg 
Comes not amiſſe to him, he rides like a might mare, 


Enme. Can ye ſtate it ? 


Exme. He mult lie with ye, Lady, 

Who. Let him, he's not the felis man I haye lain with 

Nor ſhall nor be the laſt. 
Emer Memmnen. 

* 2 Cap. Acomes, momore words, 


She has her lefſon th 
Emmen, Goc C—_ 


2 Cap. 'T13 well en ugh. 


Your royall hand, your Sue ere 
Is more then Ir. ult purchaſe : here diyinCone, 


I dare revenge my wrongs : ha ? 
1 Cap. A dam'd foule one. 
 Exm. The Lees of baudie —_ mourning gloyes? 


Mew. Ha! who art thou ? 
Ye cloning ſcabby whore. 


Mem. I fy, who art thou ? 
Exmen. Why "tis the Princefle fir. 


who, 1* this abuſe : love fix; 
Or I that laid aide my modeliy-5: 
| Exm.So tar thou't never find it. | 


For if rebe the Princeſſe, T will love ye, 


Indeed I will, and honour ye; for ye, | 

Come. wipe your eyes;by ſhe ftinkes;whoart ra? 

Stinkes like a poyſon'd Ratt behind a hanging? |, \ 

Woman, who artta ? like a ne ' 
2 Cap. Y'ar much co blame fis;*is che rineeſſe. 
Mem. How ? | 

| Shee che Princeſſe ? 


D 


y.zbow be views her 
now, fo, brayely, Rand ! 


How humbly I am bound— 
| Who. REID kneele tr, , 

Come, ha you wrong ; Gan up en Jouklier, 
Fc v vbepyed Ce < or nee 
Exmen, A plapue confound ye, 


ed Ld...” 


ſhe.is.tllcloch'd too. 


HISOOC! 
+ 


of rs 


-z - 
#% 4 


me 'ris a taire nee: 


{ $ | 


K:ſſes bim 
dared beanty 


3 J:14 


0 Gama. 
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The MadLver, © 


Samos. Aud 6 tiny Potent 
LOS: the doing} Princoffie- | 

Once more, L | 
Ro 


bvearh, prite Anider, 
le concred Indies in her 


ThePn 

[Beyomitti 

Still a dead rat by heaven; ; thow arv 3 Ptincalſes > 
| Eames. What x ut wwe is this 
Hem. Ile cell jye 


For if the be a Princeſle, as ſhe i 
And yer ſtink too, and TR ne; 
Ferch the Numidian Lyon 1 


If ſhe be ſprung from royall 
your Loxd(hip Þ 


© reverence, els 
whe. 1 baeech 
Emmen. He |tearc her all to 
he. Iam no Princeſſe, fir. —_ 
—_ hs br ought chee ond 
2 conteſſe, wet” 
Whe. Got my Lotd j 
HMem, Who wks _ - 
ihe. A Eretn re, tr; 
Toone of —_ Lordſhips Capraines. 
Mem, Alas re whore, 
Go, be a whordAill and linke werle: Ha ba Ex.{oe 
| Whar fooles are thek, 4rd coxcombes ? © xit. Adennon. 
Eames, 1 aw right glad JO. 
He rakes it with ſuch Ighineſſe. | % 
1.C«p, Me thinkes his free $60, - - *% 
{ Is noe fo clouded as it was; how he leokes ? 
| Eumen, Where's your dead Rar ? 
\| 2.Cap. The diveli dive ton her 
Lyons, why what a medicine had he gdrren 
Torry a whore ? i: 
Enter Iroeneow. 
Ste, HetEs one from Pulider faies 16 ſpealewith ye. 
Evi; With whom ? 
Stre. With all ; where has the Generall bin 2. 
Hee's laughing to  himſelfe extreamly: - 
E wwmen. 
| Tlecellchee how : I am glad yet he's ſomtrry. Exeunt. 
Pine ffi Altre Quart. 


LALLY 


A Aus Quintas, F$ Ca4Nd Pima 


—— 


e 
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Enter Chilax and Prieſt, Calis Lady und Nun, 


'| Chi.Whar lights are thoſe that enxer chere, ſtill neerer? 
| Plague a rotten itch, do youdray me hichet 
Into the Temple to betray nv: ? was there rio place 
To ſatisfie your finih ? Geds forgiveme, 
Scill chey come forward ; 
Prieft. Peace ye foole, Thave found ir, 
'Tis rhe y Princeſfle Cali. 
Chi, "Tis the divell 
To claw us for our catietwawhing, 
Pri. Retire ſoftly, 
I did nor looke for AM theſe tiyo houres, Lady, 
| | Beſhrew your haſt: chat way, 
| * Obs, Thargots to ch'Adcar ? 
| Yeold blind Beaſt, =—_—_ 
Pr. I know ri6t any way ; 
Sri they cotne nearer; 
Tie intoth'Oracle ; 


| P. Doe. _ \aoane Hle im w OH em —_ 


Enter Calit and be Trait with tre htr 
Done a ho <Ctberks, * ak 


SONG, 76 GR 
O faire [watt Geddeſe Quvine of Lavee, 
* oft and granule, as Doves, 
Humble ey'd, and ever raving 
Thoſe poore hearts, their Lowes 
O thou mother of delights, 
Cromer ' all bapyt mgbrs, 


Star of corltent, and 


mutnaH lover the anda reaſorey 


Nun. Tos about er all revyve, 
of cio—_—y + fondborbe fre, 
Devotions ended be 
Ovarle 1 will arrend pe. Exit, Num & draws 
che Curten cole 69. Colts, 


Exter Streamer aud Eaueers. 


Strem. Hee will abroad. 
Eumen. How does his himour bold him ? (rg, 
Strem. He is now growne wohdrous fad wedps Often 
Talkes of hs brother #6 himielſe, figres titangely. 
Ezm. Does he not curſe ? 
Stre, No. 
Nor breate out in futie, 
ſOrie how attethpe ? 
Stre. Neither, coch' Temple 
by ca; metre hin ty, vs bene ah 
amen, [ repent hrs 's be neare 
. Stvewi, Where are the reſt ? 
Exmen, About a buſineſſe 
Concernes him mainly, if heay'fi eare this madneſle, 
He's man for ever Stremon. 
Stre. Dots the King khow. it ? 
| Exmen. Yes, ind frrach croubled with it,is now gone 
To ſeeke his f ter cot. 
Come let's away theh. Exriit Barren Stremen,C ali, 


Enter Nun, ſhe opens the Curtain to Calis, 
| Cal it the Oracle, Arras. 
Nan, Peace to ytutt praitrs will it pleaſe 
Topaſle on co the Oracle. Tady, FRege 
Calis, Moſt tuinblie. Chilar & Prieff-inehe Oracle. 
Chi. Doe yeheare that ? 
Py. Yes. tie clof>. 
Chi. A wildfire take ye, 
What ſhall b&cortie'6f me ? Tthall be hane'd wwe. 
Is this a ride to Males ? a haker ſhake ye, 


Elnpins 

ye keg bh up andanſiyer, 

A 

[was ff ire Gti Bell rang chops, ye cold me 
r. I was 


prevenced, 
And did not looke thee thiee hiottes for the Princelle. | 
Chi. Shall we > 


eas for 
"hor nrgety tha 


&h 
hi, TE extern, la Thats Hoo be hag 
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Chi, Mat beg a} her hg Tf 'em? 
Eine 


Fe 


phage fuk rol ie Pi: 
wr {ooo A 


Pr. N awe; 2 


Thave told ye 


TE nN yon ang — 
my vecke verſe; Thaveheard chyprayers, 
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Death, I can ſcarce believe I live Yet, 
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Ye ſhall be Oracled I warrhae 
And thunderd roo as vw 
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And Memes comming 


yy nn | 
Aens. pry vue 


Chi. A will kill me, 
This is for Church worke,- 
As. Why doſRt thou 


Chi. $ 


Strem. What makes he dthus-? 


And ca ther fingla 


tyre | Like an old Apeetting a Brawn;ture 
Sl Kocwmy imenems hve, TofEs 
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AnJ know thine envie to mine honour : but 
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ſir mulcitades not manhood : thereforemarke me, 
yl appcaiR SAN 00 uit: ming hopour, 
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3 Mems« Goe noble Gholi, will attend» | 
Cbs, 1 chanke ye. 
' Strem. Ye or ſay'd your throar. and bandiomly : | 
Mem.Singe the Baucll of priefaw,. 
In which this/Worthie died. | 
Enumes, This will ſpoile all, and make him worſs | 
Then exche was, fitt downe fir, | 7 
And give your ſelfe to reſt, yy 
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fly for ſuccour:Follow, follows folaw, Hey,heys 
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| Brave Diocles is dead; -.. 
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That many 4 life bat 
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{hi Emer Chil ax. 
Are ye ne? coo Ge NO 1 
How have I GE bigs ? by what miracle ? 
Sure I am ordain'd for = Ag | 
Emer Cloe, 

Cle. How 1 IS t ? 

Chs. Come, tis as well as canbe- / 

Cloe. But is it poſſible 
This ſhould be true you tell me ? 

Chi, 'Tis molſt- certaine- - bbs 

(tee. Suchia profie Aﬀſe ro love the Prince > 
| Chi, Peace, / 
| Pull your robe cloſe abour ye : you ure pie 
In all I —_ Yes 
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Cle. Sure. | 

Chi, Gods good luck, s . 
"Tis ſtrange rr nnd each Rill be; Þ Lnavetic 
Fer all theſe _ they are necdtull miſchicfes, 


And ſuch are Nuts rome,and 1 muſt doe" em]' 
You will remember me— 
Cloe. By this kiſſe Chilav.- 
Chilax, No more of thatsl feare another Thunder: 
Clee, We are not i'th* Temple man. 
Emer Siphax. 
T Pagan, Sepone comes, S = 
OVW(ro our ehundochy away now” xi-Chileax 
Siph,' Twas ſure the Princeſſe,tor he kneel'd uico het, 
And ſhe looktevery way : T hope the Oracle 
{if Has made me happy : me I hope ſhe lookt for. 
Emter Chilax and Cloe a the prone doore, 
Fortune, I will ſo hono Love ſo adore chee, 
She is here 4 againe holes ot round about £00, 
'Tis done, I know 'tis done ; "tis Chilex with her, 
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wx- I ſhall know of him ; whoſe that ? 
' Chi, Speake ſoftly, 
| The Princeſle from, the Oracle. * 
| Siph. She views me, 
| By heav'n ſhe beckens me 
(hi. Ct SE. ſhe EN oohiveye 
1 $.0 roy © Kiſſes her bad. : lence 
1 Chi. She eilleyertad that. Eroeiehe1ten td fi 
| Bar tach a rime } ſhe is $0 ye. 
$i. Heav'n maleme th LIT 
| Chi. She wool haveye' "Y fe Reads... 
| $5. Sipbax,the will of H ath caſtmmeonchee 
| Tobe thy wite, w - villeufthe obay'd*. 
Uſe me with (bs urs: + 
Amdmake thee rider worths heteakter ; 
} Conveyane toaſecret ro ary 
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is hopes by handflls 
Jr; ac —mermn_ary rr 
'$ young 
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my 
How righe they g oe? 
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ers minde , Foole. 

Chi. I will give r thy wit, for 'tis 
A daintie Genie holdup T ind ——_—— 
Goe graze 1'th* commons, ns 
There's fix 
And beg 1' 
ters how tinge Foale,up 
You may chance TE prefermenc 
Ile undertake, Rr yourbr brave Fe heyy 
You ſhall nor 

Fool. Chilax. 

Chi. Pleaſe me well Foole, 
ay vayreg fed a : Away to th' Temple, 

{part upon ſport Boyes, 


Ruter Ki ir. . Sigher han | 


- "EE And who, molt mighty Siphax t 


Clee, Wir mm (wence, 
Will ye cranſgreſſe lg la pars: RS. 
Rewards the Souldjes wi his own fax 
Siph. Devyills. h 
Clos, Ye hagazy hay aide had port ty fre: 


Is it not juſtice then ? = 


aft FE fe. a lock upon 


Siph. If there be wars in "aſe fa — 

Chee. I'le with ye, _ 
For you know I have wr a ſouldiet; 
Come, curſe on : when I need angches. 
- Chi. Send for — 


Mee Andra grace 


iphb. The Devi 
IQ Fa a mexcy Cos 


re Lange 
fir prordqa <4, Is 
Chi, Away then, our AQ's ade Exepnt« 


Emer King Calif. Menon and Cleambe, 
ing _— pr 


Faces. 
e all. 


ball 4 houre now ? 


ing. You knoyy he do's 


_ Ring. Whar would you ha Capraipe, 
, oe I am 4yandrows bube. | 
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For' thae, 
Wer Fer heey ho fi hould not benaine alone fir ; 
—_—_ with this Lady." 
. Ic needs no Pardon, 
hes is to fed. 


| You know the ſamethough 


'  crolt 1 
ts, 
And covet torake birth : L 
The wars have not {© tar cap 

age eblabled him, or 


Tob —F looke. 


$4. Nor int it (@fe, fir, 
Bur in prefurithg too much : Yet heavy 'tr knowes 
$0 does ht Otacit thit ext it on me, 


And — the Prificefſe, ate. 
at Pri 
wb Hor angels en dread King, your Sifter. 
King, My lifter ? ſhe's 1'th' Templeman, 
Siph, She is here firs 
Lord. The Captain's mad ſhe is kneeling art the Alcar. 
King. 1 know the ls, with heart good Captain, 
I' do forgiveye both : be unvail” y; Pur? off her 
Will ye have mort forgivenes?rhe mans franrick, 'waile 
wry gi tying bir cue. « Gol five pee) joy Gt. 
Ns on Cle? Exit King Lords. 
. Eventhe le lit. | 
Gods give yoar mantood mach c-ment. | 
—— ThePrirceſte | 
Logkes tomething mutticfirice her commrrg over. 
Fool. F 16s odd. your dbrufh her over. 
Siph, oder and Fitter 
Make ſport: at my os evd. 
Foele, © 'tis the narufe 
Of us Fooles romake bo!d with one”anather, 
Bur you ar& wiſe, brave fits. 
' Chi. Cheere up your Princeſle, 
Believe it fir, the King willnor be angry, 
Or ſay he were ; why 'twas the Oracle, 


| We ebbe not now to nothing, cake heed 


5 0oÞe es 
iroyaltic ip i hisca 
His marchleſſ love hung with a a 
Eternal] wauuh attending, Fame and Fortune, 
Time arid Obliyion yung, a $ VETTNES, 

He (hall appeare a miracle: logke op aur dangers, 


Looke on the publique rune 
Calif. Os deare | nk wy 
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Gaine, to give off Ahpards Þ 
And you tus Geebie gorern him, cake heed 
His vneker have bin as hie, 49dfull as 1» 


And gs now 4s get Rm wp 
The "ries Airer\ noble Sifter, 
Take not your am from apy wy 4 o—_ 


hich muſt not 


Calir.The wil ofheaveri ot mine 


| And my eternall doame far cught 1 kyow 
| Is fixt upon me ; alas, I mult —_—_ 


Nothing that loves aine mult 1 be tylelt with : 
The gentle Vine cli s.upthe.Oke cle bhs. 
And when: hee GOD yet ahey fall c 
Death, death-mult 1. enjoy, and linedo loye! 
O noble Sir ! 

Mem. Thoſe tearesareſome tevard yet, 


TheOracle, and like your Grace, the Oracle. 


| Pray lerme-ywed pour {orrowes- 
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Peng fir ye wigh 4 ps 


t blood NO bat PO Wis 


t it, ready, Fols- 
DE ins 


xaoti 


King. Fie, lex ts hog ike hae he foo and greedy waters 
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+] Ari&ſearch through all the memories of mankind, 
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This ſpeakes his death. 
Mem. My Brother dead ? 
Calis, O Goddefle ! 


| And look with clear eyes on my noble Brother, (ment, 


The Mal Lo yer. 


Calir, Take *em Souldier, | 
are fruitfull ones, lay but a upon 'em, 
{traic they will conceive to infinites ; 
I cold ye whar, ye could find 'em, 
Roome before there. Knock, 
| Enter Funerall, Captaines folawing, | 


King. How now,what's this ? more drops to th'Ocean? 
Whole body's this ? | 
Cape. The noble Polider, 


O cruell, cruel Fexvs, here's my fortune. > 
King. Read Captaine. 
Mem. Read aloude : farewell my follies. Exmen reades 
To the Excellent Princeſſe Calis, | 


1.Cep. Be wiſe, as you are beauteous, love with judge- | 


b 


Value deſert and verrue, they are Jewells, / 
Fit for your worth and wearing : take heed Lady, 
The Gods reward ingratitude molt grieyous ; 
Remember me no more, or if youmuſt, 
Seeke re in noble CMemmons love, I dwell there : 
I durit not live, becauſe I durſt not wrong him, 
I c@g@ no more, make mee eternall happy 
With looking downe upon your loves. 
Mem, And did'ſt thoudie for me ? 
King. Excellent yercue ! 
What will ye now doe ? 
Calir. Dwell for cuer here fir. 
Meme. For me deare Polidor ? © worthy young man ! 
O love, love, love, love above recompence ! 
Infinite love, infimce h ! 
Good Lady leave, you mult have no ſhare here, 
Take home your forrowes : here's enough ro ſtore me, 
Brave,glorious gricfes ! was ever ſuch abrorher ? 
Tyrne all the ſtories over in the world yer, 


Farewell, 


And find me ſuch afriend;h'as out-done all. 
Outftript 'em ſheerely, all, all, thou haſt Polddor, 
To diefor me ; why, as I hope for happineſle, 
'Twas one of the rareſt thought on thi 
The braveft,and carried beyond compaſle of our ations, 
I wonder how he hit it, a young man too, 
In all the blofſomes of his yourh and beaurie, 
In all the tulnefſe of his veines and withes 
Woed by that Paralice, that would catch heaven ; 
It tarts me extreamly, thou bleſt Aſhes, | 
Thou faithtull monument, where loue and friendſhip 
Shall while the world is, worke new miracles. 
Calis. O ! ler me ſpeake too. 
Mem. Nonot yer, thou man, 
For we are bur mans ſhadowes, only man, 
I have not words to utter him ; ſpeake Lady, 
Ile thinke a while. 
Calis. The Goddeſſe grants me this yer, 
I ſhall enjoy the dead : no rombe ſhall hold thee 
Burt theſe two arthes,-no Trickments but my teares | 
Over thy Hearſe, my forrowes like ſad armes 
Shall hang for eyer : on the ruffeft Marble 
Mine eyes ſhall weepe rhee our an Epitaph 


Faitlrat thy head, yourh 
O ſweet man! 
h yer Lacy! for a gamifter 
ye yer ? roorhefor a 
Tomy fond Love, and all thoſe idle fancies 
A long farwell, thou diedſt for me deare Pobider, 
To give me thou haſt erernall . 
Iftay and talke here ; I will kiſſe the 
© ' Pobider 'viſes. 


and rhe Graces mouttiers ; 


now I'le follow thee. 
Pollider, Hold, for heayens ſake 
Mem, Ha | 
Does he live ? 
Noſt thou deceive mie * 
irs farre, oy 
Yer tor your good, and honour. 
King. Now deare fiftet ;. 
Calis. The Oracle is ended, noble fir, 
Diſpoſe, me now as you pleaſe, 
= Yn ce M 
atis, With all the j may 
Po, Your conſenc irs 
King. Ye have it freely. | 
Po. Walke along with me then, 
Andas you loye me, loye my will. 
Calire Iwill fo. | 


' Po.Here worthy Brother,cake this yverruvas Princeflc, | 


' Ye havedeſerv'd her nably, ſhe wall love . , 
And ar agar arTinry «MC does, 
Command it, ye ſhall have 1 s), 
he fac found ſach goodneſſe in fach yeares: 
King. I never in fuch yeares. 
Mem. Thou ſhalt not eyer-doe me,chough Idie for't, 
O how I love thy goodneſle, my beſt brocher, 
You have given me here a treaſure to enrich me, 
Would the worthicſt King alive a begger, 
What may I give you back againe ? 
Po. Your love fir. 
Mem, And you ſhall have it, evenmy deareſt love, 
My firſt, my nobleſt loye, rake her againe, fir, 
She 1s yours, Oyer-run me, 
She loves ye; lov't her not?excelienc Princeſle, 
Injoy thy wiſh, and now ger Generalls. 
Po. As ye loye heaven, loye him, ſhe is only yours, fir. 
Mem: As ye love heayen, love him,ſhe is only yours,fir; 
My Lord, the King. 
Pe. He will himſelfe fir 
And muſt withour her periſh ; who ſhall fight then? 
Who ſhall protet ou Kingdome ? 
Mem, Give me hearing, 
Andafter that beliefe, were ſhe my ſoule + 
( As Idoe love her equall ) all my victories, 
And all the living names I have gain'd by warre, 
And loving him that good, that vertuous good man, 
That only worthy of the name of brother, 
I would reſigne all freely, *cis all love 
Tome, all marriage rites, the joy of iſſues 
To know himfruictull, char has been ſo fairhfull. (ter. 
_— is the nobleſt difference-take your choiſe fi- 
is. I ſee they are ſo braye, and noble both, 
I know not which to looke on. 
Pol. Chuſe diſcreetly, 
And vertue guide ye» there all the world in one man 
Stands at the marke. | 
Aem. There all mans honeftic, 
The ſiveernefle of all 
Ca, O God's! 
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Love at thy feet ſhall kneele, his ſmart bow broken : 
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lf The Mad Lover. X 
| Mem. My Armour, / Mem. So ye are p'cas'd now Lady ; | 
By all the God's ſhe's yours ; my armes, I ſay, Cal. Now or never. 
And I beſeech your Grace, giveme imployment, | Mem. My cold Riiffe carkafle, ould have frozeii ye, 
That ſhall be now my Miſtrefle : here my Courrſhip. Warres, watres. | 
King. Ye ſhall have any thing. |. King. Yelhall have warres: 
Mem. Vertmous Lady, Afem. My next brave battell 
Remember me, your ſervant now ; Young man, I dedicate to your bright honour ( liter, ) 
You cannot over-reach me in your goodnefle ; Give me a favour, that the world may 
O love! how tweet chou look'{t now ? and how gentle, | I am your ſouldier. | XK 
I ſhould have ſhubber'd thee, and Rain'd thy beaury ; {alir. This, and all faire Fortunes. ( boldly. 
Your hand, your hand fir ; | Hem, And he that beares this trom me, mult firike 
King, Take her, and Heaven bleſſe her. Clearthe : 
Mem. So», : Cal. I do forgive thee:be honeſt,no more wench.. + 
Pe. 'Tis your will fir, nothing of my merit ; King. Come now to Revells, this bleſt day ſhall prove 
And as your royall yitc, I rake this bleſſing. The happy crown of noble Faith and Love, Exexxe, 
Cal.And I from heaven this deat Goddef. 
Prologue. | Epilogue. 
O pleaſe all's impoſſible, and to deſpaire Ere bes the doubt now, let our Playes be good, 
Ruins our (elves, apd dampes the writers cave : | Oar owne care ſayling equall in this Flood ; 
would we knew what to doe, or ſay, or when Our preparations new, new our Attire, 
To find the mindes bere equall with the men : Yet bere we are becalm'd ſtill, fil i"th* mive, 
But we muſt Venture; now to Sea we gog Here we flick faſt ; Is there no way tocleare 
Faire fortune with us, grve wc roome, and blow ; This paſſage of your judgement, and our feare, 
Remember ye ar all Venturers ; and in this Play No mittigation of that law > Brave friends, | 
| How many twelve-pences yebave 'ftew'd this day: | Conſider we are yours, made for your ends, iS 
Remember for returhe of your delight, ( ſpight: | Andeverythi preſerves it ſelfe, each will 


we launch and plough through ftormes of feare, and | If not perverſe, and crooked, atters fell 
Give your fore-windes farrely, fill our wings, The beſt of that it Ventures in : have care ; 
And ſteere uri bt, and as the Saylors ſing, | EvV'n for your pleaſures ſake, of what we ave, 
Loden with wealth, on wanton ſeas, ſo we + And doe not ruine all : Tow may fromne fil. 
Shall make our home-bound-uoyage chearfully But 'tis the nobler way, to check the will, 
Ana you our noble Merchants, for your treaſure 


Share equally the fraught, we run for pleaſure. 
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| Tohis Father, ip4he ther world, I ark not. 
| Iam ſure his prayre is heard + would I conld we one 
gol 4 HW 
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This is prophane, 

Mil. '500d Datos, dot not ſchovle me, 
For a fau!r you are nor tree from.» Oamy life 
Were all Heires in Cord#b4, pus tov theit coaches 
They wou!d confeſſe with me, renamed 
CE Toda do's, 
| Arf. He is th'owazs 
| Of afaire Eſtate, «+ 

Mil. And fairly he defetves ic, 

| He's a rgyall Fellow - yet obexyes a meant 
| county, ep Ie Whos, | 

| Heſhowres his cs : be that's libetall 
|Toall alike, may doe 2 300d by chance, . 
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| All places he zeforss £0, end wo 
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| Call'd Man Fielane, he yet 


| And give nwteave 


| 


— — 
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A hard hand o're Jawa, whomay tim 
A bare annuicy 
Meal gym of Spaine 
nd 

If he die without ifue, X 
Ioherics his omg 

"ror wa y that's the ceaſe 
O 
Be bick of d bog ent 
Should flacrer, and obſerve him, 
Too hold a9d fierce to (t60p 0, 
"_—_ his o_ 
Thee all of er ron bo of? 

CM, Tits fweet-One, 
And the beſt condition'd youth, I ever ſaw yet, 
So humble and ſd affable, that he wins 
n—_— all PRIN wy Fphocrr ys 

a ( indeſpiyhe povertle would ftarye 
Lak then aske a coatterie ; He's the Sohn 
Of a poore caſt-Capraine, one Ofawie, 
An She, that any watd FR —_ 

in be1 s Mother : & 

bs happy in bei wes Leandro, and Aſtotto, 

( Though in their Fortunes fulne ) they ate eſtan w 


And cheriſh'd by ee Ohere 
kde ax Cura, bac dine hr 


tara + > — 
Heel jultife wn \———x 
la. My good effiwal | 
Repuicenllenthen mine 1 hove Wane 
Thou ever (halt be wtrome. 
_ My Lord yoat favours V4 
May quickly rea 3 toy moanour'd Your 


"mam You cannot de 
Too ne ns 


where you ate ſormuch defie'd : 
—_— (ere) ) be your Rival 


; will bay 
Ar any rat 


1a Stood I bu now poſſeſs'd | 23 a. 


Mhe young Lead 
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Of what my cuure hopg pre 
, I then wouſt make ir:clfate thay 
' T hat wo dnot fa 20:1 
| Be mine, ]'lguipe roodh 
{ Bur asmy 3.7 
No Pageageait 
| Shall find a $tader 
Ars. I beſcce wt 
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pride 
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7+ > mn: atoeie ory 4 ra" 'tis not pride 
| to is farre from my condition) 
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A fayour I ſhould fue for : gjer- che faſhion 
| Which the country f6llowes; in w o be aſcrvany 
| In thoſe that groan benearhthe 


makes you a denyall 


weight” &# 
Of poyertie is beld an argumenc {K | 
Of a baſe and abject mind, I wiſh my yeares 
Were fit to do you ſeryicein a nature © 
That might become a Gentleman £ give me leave 
To think my ſelf one ) My father ſerv'd the King 
As a Captain in the field; and though his fortune 
Return'd him home a poore man, he was rich 
In reputation, and wounds fairly taken. 
Nor am Iby his ill ſucceſſe dererr'd, 
I rather feel a firong defire that ſwayes me 
To follow his Profeſſion, and ifheaven 
Hath marked me out to be a man, how proud, 
In the ſervice of my Country,ſhould I be, 
To traile a pike under your braye 
There, I would follow you as a gnid co honour, 
Though all che horrours of the Warre made up 
To ſtop my pa 
14. Thou art a hopefull Boye, 
And ic was bravely ſpoken : For 
I love thee mare then ever. 
Afil. Pitty ſuch ſeeds 
Ofpromiſing courage ſhould nor grow and proſper 
Ang.Whart ever his reputed Parents bee, | 
He hai a mind that ſpeakes him right and noble. 
Lea.Y ou make him hluſh + it needs not ſweet Aſcaris, 
We may heare praiſes when they are deſery'd, 
Or modeftie unwounded.By my life 
I would adde ſomerhing to the building up 
So fair a mind, andif ull you are fit +» 
To beare Armes in the field, /you'l ſpend ſome yeares 
In Salamancs, T'lc ſupply your ltudies 
With all conveniences. 
Ars, Your goodneſle (Signiors) 
And charitable fayours oyerwheim me. 
IF I were of your blood, you could nor be 
More tender of me : what then can I pay 
(A poore boy anda ſtranger) but aheart 
Bound co your ſervice ? with what willingnes 
I would receive ( good Sir ) your noble offer, 
Heaven can beare witnes for me.: bur 
Should I embrace the meanes to raiſe my fortunes, 
I muſt deſtroy the lives of my Parents 
oY whom I oy my being) they in me 
lace all their comforts, and (as if I were 
The light of their dim eyes) axe ſo indulgent f 
They _—_ ——_ ſhort dayes abſence from me ; 
And (what will win belief} though young, 
I am Soy Reward _- their nurſe - the boungies 
VVhich others beftow on me ſeryes to ſuſtain 'em, 
And to forſake them in their age, inme . 
VVere more the murther; ; 


this anſwer, 


' | Hem, 'Tis well; you are 


1a. My elder Brother : One 
That might have been born a fool and ſo repared, 
Bur that you had the lack to creep into 
The world a yeare before the. 
Lean. Be more temperate 

[a. I neither can noe will, unleſſe 1 learn it © 
By this example : ler him uſe his hacſh | 
Unſa upon thoſe 
That are his hinds, and not on me. The Land 
Our father left to him alone rewards him, 
For being twelve moneths elder, ler that be 
Forgorren, and let his Paraſites remember 
One quality of worth or vertue in him 
That may authoriſe him,o be a cenfurer 
Ofme, or of my manners, and I will 
Acknowledge him for a rucor, cil then, never 
Hen. From whom have you your meanes Sir ? 
Ia. From the will 


1 


| Ofmy dead facher ; Iam ure I ſpend not 


Nor give't upon your 
Hes.But will it 
\Vithour my help ? 
74.1 am fure ic (hall I'le fink elſe 
For ſooner I will ſeek aid from a whore, 
Then a courtefie from you. | 
of 


—_— 


our 


Your new | 

And worn him to the quick, 
In the Liſt of your acquaintance” 

Zea. Pray you hold 

And giveme (my Lord) co ſay thus much 

And in mine own defence) I am no Gull / 

o be wrought on by perſwaſfionenor no Coward 

To be beaten out of my meanes, but know to whom 

And why 7 give or lend, and will do nothing 

Bur what my reaſon warranrs; you may be 

As ſparing as you pleaſe, / muſt be bold 

To make uſe of mine own, without your licence: 

. 1a, 'Praythee ler him alone; heis nor worth thy anger 


| All that hedo's'(Zrendro) is for my good, 


I chink there's nor a Gentleman of Spain, 
That ha's a better fleward, then T haye ofhim. 


Hes, Your fteward Sir ? 


TE "INIT ts Man i. Mi. _ md 


PRI ” a * 6 


——_ — 


Crrate. 


uy 


Ja. Yes, and a providence one t | 


Why, he knowes I am ps Br" 
And! therefore rat me : could you beheve els 
That he, that ſixteen years hath woene the yoke 
Of barren wedlock, without hope of aflue, + 
(His Coffer's full; his Lands,and Vineyards frufull) 
Could be {© fold co baſe, and (ordid rhritt, 
As almolt ro deny himſelte, che meanes 
And neceflaries of 'life ? Alas, he knowes 
The Lawes of Speine appoint me for tus heire, 
That all muſt come co me, if I out-live him, 
( Which ſure I muſt doe, by the courſe of Nature, ) 
And the affiſtance of good Mirth, and Seck, 
How ever you prove Melancholy. 

Hes. It 1 wk 4 
Thou dearly ſhalt repent chis, 

4. When thou 6+5or'1 

I am ſure I ſhall not. 

Mil. Now they begin co burn 's 
Like ;'d Meteors. J 
| Avf. Givethem line, and way, 
My life for Don Jamie. 

Ja. Continue (ti{l 
The exceilenc Hasband, and joyne Farme to Farme, 
Suffer no Loxd(bip, that ina cleare day 
Falls in the proſpþeR of your covereous eye 
To be an others ; Forger you arxe' a G e 
Take uſe upon uſe, and cut the throars of heires , 
With cozening Mort-gages : rack your poore Tenants, 
Till they looke like ſo many Sk 
For want of Food ; And when that Widawes curſes, 
The ruines of ancienc Families, teares of Orphans 
Have hurried you to the divell, ever remember 
All was rak'd up, for me,( your thankfull Brother ) 
That will dance merrily upon your Grave, 
And perhaps give a double Pittoler 
| To ſome poore needy Frier, to ſay a Maſle 
| —_— your Gholt from walking. 
en. That the Law 
Should taxce me ro endure thus 1 

1a. Verely, . ; 
When this ſhall come to paſle ( as fureir will ) 
If you can find a loope-hole, in hel” 
To looke on ray (ehaviour, you ſhall ſee me 
Ranſack your Iron Chelts, and once againe 
Plato's flame-colour'd Naughter ſhall be free 
To dominier in Taverns, Maskes, and Revells 
As ſhe was us'td, before ſhe was your Captive. 
| Me thinkes the meere conceipr of it, ſhould make you 
| Goe home fick anddiR 'd/ if ic do's. 
| Fle endyou a Noctor of mine ovwne, and 
; Take order tor your Funerall, . 
| Hezx, Youhave ſaid, fir, 
' Twill nor fight with words, but deeds ro tame you, 
| Reſt confident I will. and thou ſhalt wiſh 


This day chowhadt been dumb. — = Exe. 
.Adib, You have given him a heat. 
Bar wirh your orene diftemper. 
Iz. Not a whit - © 
Now hes frommiyeeye, I can be merry, | 
Forget the cafe, and him : all pfagues goe with him, 


Let's ralke of (omerhing els : ywhat newes is ftirring ? 
Nothing to pefle the rime ? | 

Mil, *Faith, ts #s aid 
Thar the next Summer will determine mach | 
Of that we long have talk'd of, ronching the Wars. 


SM .þ<-_-_ 


- — +4 


The Spaniſh 


/Of what concernes our ſelves. 'Tisnow inf 

To have you Gallants ſer downe, in a Taverne.” 

Whatrhe Arch-Dukes 

Defence my Lords ( the Srazes ) prepare t what courſe 
ace d 


And whither his Moony- 

For Perſia or Polonia : and all this 

The wiſer fort of State. Wormes ſeeme to know 
Berrer chen their owne Afﬀaires : this is diſcourſe 
Fir for the Counſell it concernes ; we are young, 


Andif that I might give the Theame, 'twere betrer 
To talke ofhandiome women. | 
Ai. And that's one, 
Almolt as generall .' 
Arſ. Yer none agree 
Who are che fairelt, h 
Zea. Some preter the Freneh, 
For their conceited Dreſſings : ſome the phtmp 
| Italian, Bona-Robas, ſome the State | 
Thar ours obſerve ; and I have heard one ſiveare, 
(A merry friend of mine ) that once in Lowder, 
He did enjoy the company of a Gameſter, 
(A common Gamelter roo) that in one night 
Met him ch'Iralian, Freach, and Spaniſh wates, 
And ended in the Dutch; tor, ro coole her ſelfe, 
She kiſs'd him drunke im themorning- | 
1a, Wee may ſpare | 
The travell of our rongues in forraigne Nations, 
When in Cordabs, if you dare give credit 
Tomy repart ( for I have ſcene her, Gallanrs ) 
There lives a woman ) of a meane birth too, 
And meanly match'd ) whoſe all-excelling Forme 
Diſdaines compariſon with any She 
Thar purs in for 2 faire one, and though you borrow 
From every Contry of the Earth the 
ff thoſe perteRions, which che Clymar yeilds 
To help to wake her up, if pur in Ballance, 
This will weigh-downe the Scale, 
Lea. You talke of wonders. 
la. Sheis indeed a wonder, anJ fo kepr, 
And, as the world deſery'd nor to Behold 
What curious Nature made vichout's patrerne, 
\Vhoſe Copy ſhe hath loſt roo, ſhe's ſhare up, 
Sequeſtred from the world. 
Lea. \Vho is the owner 
Of ſuch a Jem ? I am fir'd- 
Ia. One Bartolne, 
A wrangling Advocate. 
Arſ. A knave on Recorde 
CA. I am ſurehe cheared me of the beſt pare 
Of my Eſtate. 
1a. Some Buiinefſe calls me hence, 
( And of importance ) which denies me leiſure 
To give you his full charaRer : In few words 


( Though rich ) he's coverous beyond expreffion, 
And to encreaſe his , will dare the Divell, 
Andall the phoues of : and to theſe 


So jealous, as if you would paralel 

Old Argas to him, you niult mulciply | 

His Eies an hundred times : of theſe, none ſleepe. 

He that would charme the heavieſt lid. muſt ture 

A berter XMfeymerie, then [ove rnade afe of : 

Blefſe your ſelves from the of him and her. 

For 'twill be labour loft : So farewell Signiors. — Exit. 


Arſ. Leandrs? inadceame ? wakeman for ſhame. 
E 2-- 


L:4What have weto doe wich hem ? Let te Giſtoreſe 
infalbion 


purpoſe is the next ring. & what 


AMil. 


| 


li — 


—þ_A 


— — 


"I 
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The Spaniſh Carate. 


— 


AH. Trayned into a fools paradiſe with a tale 
Of an imagin'd Forme , 
| Lea,lawicis noble, 
| And wich a forg'd Tale would not wrong his Friend, 
. Nor am I ſo ruch fired wich luſt as Envie , 
| That fucha churl as Barrolas ſhould reap 
So ſweet a har veſt ; halfmy State to any 
Tohelp me to a ſhare. 
Ars. Tuſh do not hope for 
| Le. nigh enjoy hes 


And my prophberique love tells me I ſhall, 
yur Sas alliance 
Ars. Give it 'ore, 
Ati, I would not have thee fool'd 
Lea. I have ſtrange Engines, 
Faſhioning here:and Bartels: on the Anville 
{ Diſwade me nor, bur help me, 

Ail. Take your fortune, 
If you come off well; praiſe your wic,it nor, 
Expet to be the ſubjeR of our Laughter. 


Mr" 


Schbd Secunda. 


— 


Emter Ot avio, and Iarinta. 


| Tac. You met Dox Henrique, 

OR, Yes: 

Lac. What comfort bring you ? 

Speake cheerefully : how did my Lerter.worke ? 
On his hard ? I am fuce I wrotit, 
So fcelingly, and with the pen of ſorrow, 
Thar irmalt force T0 1panction, 

OR. Youare cozen'd ; 

Can you with one hand prop a falling Tower ? 
Or with the other {iop.theraging maine , 
When it breakes in on the ul Shore ? 
Or any thing that is impoſſi | 

And then conclude that is ſome way left, 
To move him to compaſſion. 

Lac. Is there a Juſtice 

Or thunder (my OZavie ) and he 

Nox funk unto the center ? 

OF. han agaar FT ID LS WT 
With trence Hons, 
bow Is Pony eas 
He did not onely ſcorne to read your Letter, 

But (moſt inhumane as he is) he curſed you, 
Curſed youmoſt bitrerly, 
I ac. The bad mans charity, 


Sorrow, and tame flence, 


Twill but encreaſe 1nd ta 
(The Balme of the opvreſſed) which hicherro 
Hath eas'd your grieved ſoule,and preſery'd ycur fame, 
Mult be your Surgeon till. 

Lac. If the contagion 
Of my mnisfor tunes had nor ſpreadir ſelf, 


wy:Stih Aces, though my wants | 
= om "en! "4 upon y ſelf, I could be panient : 
Bur heis {6 g00d, I ſomiſerable, 
His pious care his dutte. and obedience, 
And all chat can be wiſh'd for from a Son, 


_— 


; Exeum. 


—_ 


_— 


In a few mube.y contented, "__ 
From whom I tooke it. See heres Gold, good flore woo 
Nay pray you take ir, 
1ac. Mens Charities are fo cold, | 
That if I knew noe, thouwere madeofGoodnes 
'Twou:d breed a jealoufic in me what meanes, 
Thou cam'ft by fuch a fur ” : 
Aſe. Were 1t ill gor, 
I am ſure it could not be employed ſowell, 
As toreheve your wants. Some noble Friends, 
(Rais'd by heavens mercy to me, nor my merits) 
# Aa norte 
Ot. Ie were atacri | | 
Td rob thee of their bounty fince i | 
To thy uſe onely; wan, 
Jac. Buy thee brave Cloathes with ic 
And firhee tqr a forrune, and leave us, 
To our es ; why do'lt thou weep? 
Aſe. Out of my feare, I have offended you; 
For had Inot, I am ſure you are too kind , 
Not to accept the ofter of my ſervice; 
In which I am a gainer; I have heard 
My cutor ſay ofall aiereall foule 
The Storke's the Embleme of rrue pieri 
Becauſe when age hath ſciz'd upon tive'da 
And made unfit tor fli anda 
Takes her upon his back, her 
Repaying ſo, her ted wo him, 
'Erc he was fit to fly, by bearing her: 
Shall I then that have reaſon, and diſcourſe 
Thar tell me all I can doe is roo litle, 


one 


tuperfluouſ)y, 
And know, nay ſee you wane ? | 
[ar. Can The wrewched, a nn TNT 
And know my ſelfe che Mother ro fuch Goodnes ? 
Of, Come. let us drie our eyes, wee'll have a Feaft, 
Thanks co our hbctle Steward; | 
lac. And in him, 
Aſe. 1 am fare I am; 
While I haye power to comfort you, and ferye you. 


_— 


_ 


i 


— __ 


Scans Tertia. 


| Viel. Is ity fault Henrique) or 
\Wha'ts my offence ? aero Army or 
I had a fruitful Mother and you met me, 


Wirth equall ardour in your May of blood ; 


And why then am I barren ? 


Her 


_ cd ———— 


——_— tht _Y | a. Y 
—_— 


— 


Bom. "Tis not in Man 
To yield a reaſon for he will ofteaves, 
Which is inſcrutable. 


Ghana 
Fol Gteney Polleſewhar $ Ours, 
ler dee 


yracpone 
Of great Etarcstowarttho Pe 


= 


which, 


Hes. Such anereben 

Violante cos 3 
Has 7. "aan Scare, where: it was lawfull, 
our owne Sonnes were vicious).to chooſe one 
NE Ne Bite Lance oropane, 
—_— NE wi ow drochers 
Too well acquainted, = this makes hum bold © 


Reigne ore me,as a Maſter, \ 
Feel. L will fire 
| The Portion I brought with me, weholhens 
A Royall of it : No uarck lefwno Qui 
Thar may defeate him ? 
Hes. Were I but confirmed, 
That you.yould rake the meanes I uſe, with patience, 
As Irnult practiſe it with my diſhonour, 
I conld lay levell with the carrh his hopes 
That foare above the clouds with expeRtation 
Toſce me inmy graves 
| Viel, EfteR bur this 
And our revenge ſhall be tc us a Son 
Then Gefinhenicfor as 
ex. Do-notrepent 
When 'r15 00 lare. 
Viet. 1 feare not what may fall 


00K that doe's afurpeonall 


Exennt- | 


— 


Aus Secundus, Scens prima 


Enter Leandro with a letter writ ont) Milanes & Aſermo 
Mil. Can any thing, but wonder? 
Lean. \Vonder on, 
| Iamas ye ſee. and what will follow Gentlemen 
Arr. Why doſt thou pur on this form?whac can this do? 
Thin legheRce$ Wn, 
AfliLike a 
|A halfpin'd-puppy ne. torn wriee for a Royall. 
Is cha commanding ſhape wina Beautic? 
To what uſe, what oecahon ? 


The ines Viaron 


— 


WY none, A] TOA 
ore our-hde ſeems wel 
ys — wonders math ear = 
har manner of acelle cam this 

Whac credit inher eyes ? . apes 
+ S208 but ave mer? | 

an.and 3 habdiorn Geteleman 
ne hiddinbeatamrendn 
That would catch cunning! cunning home of Beanie, 
And fo diſtribute 'em, unto his comfort; 
CSS , young, high, and buxbrr 


And in the reſt , 

CO I (Gentlemeis) - 
Neither doe I believe this, nor will follow it, 
Thus I am, I will 


When you love, 


I lc love in Serge, 


| L The PantF 
_— 


(anus ING 
pp Bok” 


JEOR ne eroe - £24. ney 

whole froty nights (my friends) | 

while my teeth xeep tave, 
RD Le pebng 

There errand fl where may ave fair ply, 


Av:.Buc how get 
Gat me your patience, cruſt to: 


Lean Leave that 
a Vicar:our, call him Lopez, 
You are ne're the «my 
FfWees culbligia = ur 
\ fimplemen, this Vi 
Is net os Rr £1 Lawyer 
Avs. What can this do ? 


Mil. We know the te!low, and he dwells there; 
Lean. SO. | * 


ofxs. [chin theef: he help? = the Vicar 
fone ae] hae Learns mn rn Ye 
"Leam-Then art dead-fick in —_ beet pray for thee 


, Have Lene; (Genclenxen)I ſay this Vicar, 


This Iayis all one with the Cloſe Barro/ns 
(For ſo they call the Lawyer) or his nature 
Which I have ſtudied by relation ; 
WHIT work conntngly and ome »=mde 
WulI work cunningly : 
Emer Lopez, and Diego. 
Next I pray leave me, Leave me to my fortune 
Difficiliepalcbra, thars my Motto (Gentlemen) 
I 'le win this Diamond trcm the rock and weare het 
Or ——— 
= Fara nc > ſend ye afull fail, Fir, 
They pony Confefſor,but what ſhal be your pen- 
(fy votirn I ail arid (o forſake me. (nance? exit /r4. 
You ſhall heare from me daily. 
AMil.We will be ready, 
Lep. Thin world i 
Leen lt himabreae and mark him: 
No man would a ranger as I am 
Should reap any great commodity from his 
{poo ring for poore Vicafs, 
Ls EIN parpoſe 
We pray aqd pray,but tono 4. 
Theſe that enje enjoy our Lands, engine's vxnog 
Our poore thin ſtipends tnake us arrant 
Diego If you way a oe thall ado Matter?) 
That are fed onely wigh the ſound of prayers? | 


mes 


pigbelly, .. 


Weriſe and the Bells ro ger good figmacks, 
aan payer, Saphcy whoa with reverence, 


_—_—_— 


= a—_—— 
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— 
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———— 


20 | The SpnjG/erare. "Ho 


Lop. When was there i 2 Chrilining Diego?) Les. From Neva Hiſpaia Sir, 
: Net this ten weekes : : And from an ancieas friend of yours 


Alas, they have Proms: children (Mafter) Lop. 'Tis well ( Sir) 
The Warzes we” 22 17 nga as 'Tis very br Suu a-one Hmory there tomanee, 
Takes of our minds car edges boron pou. hae Die. Tee hood of s Snap (ir) have ont conn 
They eat nothing here, huxrherbs,& EETnmns : , Tdoe ahelike hig ways 

There are ſome poote Labourers,char perhaps LEY Lop. Let him goe forward. 

Once ap (even yeare, Ce pen mrting”: "| Contle tn Ther har haye king, fare workin, 
Produce ſome tew pipd—Butter--princs, chat {carce hold |  AllI have to looſe (Diego) i is my 

The chriſtning nexcher, - And when he has goreen char he maypa iris Nurthel, 
c_ «Calan ch) 97>" ar Wi Ignier Le Re ertedien Condor 

A antaſtica LO. Vicar, ame 

Andrhe Camp Chriſten tir lives, or the Curtirens, Yoo 1 ww nodes Wer eee per te 


Tis a lewd tyme. ; _ ... | | Anſwer of, aromdty6. tem 
Die. T { blo 
hey are © hard-hearred here FR x Fund pros fergefutefenato can 


They will no dyc, there's nothing gor by Buciatls: Cream ws (ocr we ps Bree 
Diega, the Ayse's £00 ns th * aile with 6s ('Bercer Ei vexter”” ter 

Tot a oh Stinerd, atabeine —_— | mee red ap rnennd 4 

Lord what a gorment. 'tis | offered Tani ne atm a, _—_— 


Die. ſenſible Maſter, | ; bercrefore received from you and doc vec 
[| You are 'd copray againft all woathers, mend my Sow Leandro the Beaver 
( foule, and face, as you ſhall Gadwccafion )/ that be may be admitted iu that prey wafer hep xd 

Why noc.ag againk al ayzgs? « | ſhall at home ; his fmdier be will make you ac- 
Lop. That's not 1' " Canons, [1 | quaintedwithall: : This kindaeſe ſupply the was of jade 
| I wouldir had, 'tis ont of our way forty pence " (eve, | Lackneſſe : «And o Lnokey pe Yowrs 
Di.” Tis fixange,chey are liary'd coo yer they nes; Alom9 Tiveria. 
They will exe @ab.9 geod Eacoptquee incig wah, Alonzo Tiveria 
Or halfe a dozen new fantalticall Fey A very ancient More ba. mine, I rake it, 
That would turne up their ST For rill this houre T never heard his Name: yet: 
And rake the Doors coo, in cher graye Lea. You looke (Sir) as if ye had forgocmy Father. 
That chere might be no nacurall help tor money Log. No, no, I I6ok as [ would remember hirr, 
How merrily would my Bells goe "3s For that T never remembred, I cannor forer (Sir) 

Lop. Peace Diego, '- | Alonzo Foveria. © 
The Doors are our friends, let's pleaſe chem well | Zea. Theſame(Sir.) 
For though chey kill bur flow they arecetcaine (Dieys) p. Ang no 1'th' Indies ? 
\We mult remove into a muddy Ayre, ea. Yes. 
A molt contagious Clymat. Lop. He may be any where, 

Die, \Ve mult certaine, For ought that I confider. 
An ayre that is the nurſery of Agues, Lea "Thinke againe (Sir) 
Such A (Maſter) chat will ſhake mens ſoules out, You were Scudencs both at one time in Selawer-s, 
Ne're (tay for Poſſets, ner good 21d wives plaitters. - | And, as I take it, Chamber-&loiwves. 

Lop. owes and dead Palhies. Lop. Ha? © 

Die. The dead doe's well at all gimes, Lea. Nay, fare you muſt remember. 
Yer Gowts will hang anazſle.a long time ( Maſter ) Lop. Would I could. 
The Pox, or Engliſh Surfers it we had *em ; Lea. 1 have heard him fay, you were Goſſips rv0. 
Thoſe are aich Marke, they make a Church-yard fee, Lop. Very likel 


And makethe Sexton ing, they never mille, Sir. You! You did nor bros fay, ro whom? for we Seadenes 
Lop.Then Wills and Funerall Sermons come in ſeaſon, | May often-times over-reach our memories, 
And Feaſts that makes us frolicke. Do'ſt chou remember ( Diege ) this ſane Signiour? 
Die. Would I cculd ſee em. Thou haſt been mine theſe rwenty yeares. 
ela batape (Bui Rope G. Remember ? 


Yer Ding o) here laugh. this Fellow moukimake yemed.: dens Bifeale? | 
Di. The cauſe requires it. Signiour Tiveria? what are theſe ? 
Lop. Since people left to die Fam dunce (( Diego. ) He may as well name ye Friends our of (x9 
Die. 'Tis aftrange thing, I have ©o ig -tods | Takeheed, I beſcech your worſhip : Ing 6 (iN 
Lea. A pretious pair of yourhs; Imuſt make roward'em Youbere po Lewers for me ? | 
Lop.Who's chat ? look our it ſeemes be wonkd ſpeak to Not any Letter, 
I hope a Marriage.r ſome Wil co wake(Diege.) - & Bur I was charged -. OR 
Dieg. My friend your bulineſſe? To the old honeſt Sexton Diege ; are you he ( Sir ©) 
Zea. 'Tis to that grave Gentleman ; - | Di. Ha ? bave I friends, and khow'em nor?mnyrame is 
Bleile your learning ( Sir) | Butit either I remember you. or your Father, ( Dizgo, 
Lop. And all Or Nova Hiſpawia( I was neves there Sir ) 
He bebe yecmidng free, there's me hope roward. | Or any kindred ou haye -- for heayen-{ake, Matter, 
Lea. T have « Lexeer to your worſhip. Ler's caſbahour a and confider, 
| Lop, Well Sir, , \Ve may dreameour our time. 
(From whence I pray you? . i Lea. Tt ſeemes I am deceiy'd (Sir) 
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eros 
HoCopmiete Turk rores, of any. 
The Money rabbs 'em inco- firange 


or Thank 


'He phat yk 
| Ira Farme fir, 
You PRs moſt _ 


Phan pF p wes pt i? 
[Log Lord chat crime 

valid arp he vere \ Spaine we i 
1knew your Mother too, 4 handſome handſome Gentlewoman, 
She was married very young : I marnied'em 2. 
Udee remember nor the Mer enters o- 
pee _—_— Te Dag 
\ Now in © cie3 Ae 
Nay, Ce thay 


| fea. bluſh 

| oy dion Re Ee 
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Eater Barrelns and Aids 
Bar, My Amaraxta, a tetir'd life, 


Privace cloſe, and ttill, and T5 ; 
Rte Nh re jen | 


Art home to be beleey'd both 
As LiLies that are caſde 1 
"hon in Se 


And Bal and the wonder : 
And what need 


| kobgnk mbar oor un oe ro 


Serves all the vertyous ms cowha 


'} Widtiour their Then ey art _ 


—_— 
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Ser ni8(fite ocher Lb 
Attended at Lo pets 
My C64ct, ty pe 
"Bo, Peace 

Bar, Peace 
Bindes Re ren 6 

(Hide beta, or ay 

* The that to5t 
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Ba. vow remom 
Lex me burp: 


- Hobo" Sony 
Ye place as pleaitife Tu WR 
My Chamber-mai& 
A tmhar ſhe flle' Tina dbe ke 
A foyle 16 it thy Beality off, I th 
mation, 
Bar, No more ſuch wards ( wiſe) 


- 
Mn 


You will place the Devilt text fot's 


Ao Tennant to be jealons ef che man yoh & 
Bar. 'Pref thee no mote of thi. ' 


Woo Ps 4 ye pop — A 


I onely love your 2nd ſerve like x ave Ke ie: 
## Ns / Vier wa ri forhe honeft Clietx 

fot irivious the Curare has brought to me, 

P inf my-Duck) I'll but ſpeake to 'em; 

And returne inſtantly. - 


Ama; 1 am commanded, 
will know my ſufferance.— Ext. 


>| av And range 
| Bay bot 1-1 Ne ID Neighbours, 


y welkorhe what's 


ns, Pelle tha etch ke Maſterſhip, 


bop Fobeyout Piper) 
_— 
"Lek. Fave revel Shut, ft 


De Drrkoken 
Gl $218 die , 


pre thiy Ke wider tt; 
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| Mok ro 


Tok Toll 

If If Terr eo receive 2 

- \Tobe a lictle thativg 
For, Str” 477-8 
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with edn neo Gti, 
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My loving Nel both pray retoelnye are welcdihe, 


your bufiheiſe * 
ftichds Jthe Ra 1 


( He! i lawoy yout feyeral houres zte fall of buſitiefft) 


Whax haveſ Maid? J © 

AA 14 Ree Ott # 2nd the $2 We « flaiger (Re) | 
A ake with your worſhip.* 

Bar. A (tranger ? ?n0t. 


L. 


Di. Would be w ?aburi=>% cEnan 
Lop. A A wondrous modeſt man ( (ft. _ 
Bay. "$6 it ſecthids,” 

ts dere love bie Sl wth nouriſh'd 


Dir. An honeſter young wealhdn wb! 
Royer ann eors gr pHe're tp, 


Hh inked ie 
wing 
pk —_ final) houſe ( fir 
Phe Ye ene people che pull eto ye; 
Coldpry cart LO thay 


andthe, 9 


A let ire fonvtitee 96, to#6trelh ye; 
A Studene mult be trugall : ſometimes £00, 
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Andmeny ſuch veer triends in Nebs Hiſpani. 
| Lop. It will do well; Let 'em but ſend their moneys, 
Come frothy what quarter ofthe world, I care nor; 

' I'l know 'em inſtantly; nay I'll bea kinto* em; 

I cannor mile a man, that ſends me 

Let him Lav _ this Ducks ul Boy, 


I'll grace Kat, an@ wy 
Die. leurs Trade tar jad ew tv by 
Let the dead Rinke, * CITY 
Foole now 


Lop. It the young 
upon his faire 


rs chance to cry 


þ 
[— x 


living 


iſ ( Digs.) 
's a lavy point, 


, 
| Ts ocſhiptull, 
Iwiſh him a canoniz'd Cuckold ( Diego) 
Now, if my yourh doe dub him 
Di.He is290 fir.) "Lox Hfredofting her home. 
Die. Thete's no ſach matter, 
The womari was not borne to ſo much bleſſedneſle, 
He has no heate ! (ud; conſumes his ople (Maſter,) 
Rp Ler's leaveirtorhe will of Fare, aud preſently 
2a cher dee let's A wt 1 
lan like a man that bd ho Emperour, 
Come Diegohope, © & wy well lay it on. Exit. 
n_—_ | Tertis. 

— | Enter Jan  Milenes, <Avſents. Y 
Jax. __ugole, Milner did you lee this wonder ? 
Is Jun. And you eArfeaio? 

. s ” upon is oY s, C 
Love gb : he's abrave honeſt tellow, 
Sit cloſe. Doh . © rhat arrancknave now, | 
How he will finke, will fmoake . will burſt: 

He's the moſt arrane Beaſt. He may be more bealt. 
Ja, Let him bearefx, and fix, tharallmay blaze him, 
The villany he has ſoved into my Brother, 
And from his RON IINE | 

Pay him, m my praters. 

Me cies with his fine white heifer. 
7a. Marke himi((my deare Friend)for a fanous Cacko!d, 

| Ler ic out-live his Bookes, his paines, and heare me, 
The} he ſeeks ro {mother ir with: Juſtice, ! Enter 4 
gw muta radar Fer nga) 
T Andr,NewesI am lorth eo am 

Your Brother layes a ftriK commandapon ye 

Nomore to know his houle, upon four danger, 

I mm ſorry (Sir. ) 

rondiehr fro yp 82g Sl fookey: 
qe rr ſo returne my Anſwer, 


«nee ray Come, ler's be merry, 
Mrs lay our 


How we thay 
Be ſtill at hand? 


——— 


- + ig p37 ; 


"YL _— 


yp "Frans Onwta. —_— 
Enter Baredlus; and Amarditbe.” | 
” why, willy ringmen in andyert jus? 


re te tit. 


; | More then by 


| What 


| 


| Thou ma (t weare him nexc 
| His mu 


Ger. dip Land, Lord, Don Hewrique, 


Why will a 2 man 
I” =p young ra, able, 
Ba. He ie hall vo trouble thee {Sweet ) 
;did Imortall thee 

and for that 
jymny, leg? nds ble eopapaagam ene | 
will noe have : I knows coutſes; 

And wht fies you wilt fall inco of nadnetiee,. 


Bar. Y faith, I vill not Wite, "4s. 1 will not try ye, 


Bar, He comes nat neare thee:ſhall notdare to tread 
Within thy Lodgings,in an old out-Roome 
Wheee Logs, and Cales were layd.” - | 
Am. Now ye uxfre; Fire to conſume your quier. 
Far. Didi know him, 
Thou would thinke as 1 doe: he difquier 1 
heart, & yer not warme 
( pooreman) '$ O'th* Law,how co live after, 
And nor on lew : on my conſcience 


He knowes not hoy to looke upon a woman 


what Sex ſhe 1s» 
Am: 1 doe nor like ic (Sir.) 


Bar. Do'ſt thounot ſee (Foole ) 
| Whar.preſencs — hourely in his grarefulveſſe Þ/ 


Am.. You tad Ceferatt him i T 
Doe and repent it, toe, I" 
Bar. If chon beſt w 
Bymy th, LN —__ ſomodeſ, 
never ipeakes ::therg's 
He lem ue alle adoven lies, and riſe 1 Fnedian 
yen as he cats es : he/l noe giſqui 
Doe as thou pleaſeſt(Wite.) . 7 wy 
Am. ma this \Vood.cocke ? Knechwithin, 
Bar.Retire(Sweer, theve's one knocks:come in,your hu« 
Emer Servant. ( | 
would \Entreat Fe, Sir, _ 
To come immedi | 


and e with 
He has ined cofecg ens _ _ 


Bax. I'll arrend him, 
I muſt be gon "prod thinks (hebeft (wiK;) 
At my nals l'il tell chee more, good morrow; 
Sir, keep ye clofe, and Rady hard : an houre hence 


Il a new Caſe roye :=—Exit.  Leavdng within, 
Lean. I'll be rcadye Enter dmarantas - 
Amar. So many hundred Duckets, toly ſcurvily ? 

Pc ranteye pew. law?rhis ſearids bur. flenderly, 

But very : I would fee this fellow 

Very faine ſee him, how he lookes : {will find 

To what end, and what fiudy: there's the place : 

I'll goe o'tlf' ocher fide; and take my Formune ; 

I chunk there is a window: Exit. Eavor Leandro, | 
engprypos modo | 

Now, if I could but ſeeber-: fheiendyahlamay :. 


How naſtily he keepes his houſe ? my Chamber, 


If Tocnkinge will choak meup, = 
Ir is ſo damp : I ſhall bemorrifide-; 
For any woman, if I tay s moneth here 1 


Tl in,and firike Lexexhar fond ay calls Kin 
Hee Amon Late and 


Ama.He keeps very cloſe :Lord,how Long roſe him: 
|A Luce 2 VOICE TOO. ; .F'l heaxe t : 


| 
! 
| 
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| ( Carty ir 


| Line your Canſe 
. | That kokdsaPheaaihearnox 
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The Spangh Curate. 


Aw. Hee lookes not be a foole; his face is noble : 
Hoy ſtill he ſtands ? 

Lea. I am i{trucken dumb, with worder, 
Sure, all the Excelience of Earth dwells here. 

Am. Hoy pale he looks ? yet how his cics like corches, 
Fling their beames ronnd : how manly his tacAhewes ? 
He comes on : _ e will ſpeak:he is made moſt hand- 
This 1s no Clerk tour;Now I have ſeen ye, (ſomly: 
I'l rake my time: husbad, ye have brought home tinder.Ex 

LeaSure ſhe has transform'd me, 

I had forgot my tongue clezne, 

TInever ſay a face yer, but this rare one, 

But I was able boldly re encounter ir, 

And ſpeak my mind,my lipswere lock upon me, 

This ts divzne, and ſerv'd with ceverence ; 

, O molt fairecover, of a hand far fairer, - 

Thou blefſed Innocence,chac gaur ds'thar whicene(s, 

Live next my heart. I am glad | he I have2or a relick, A #oife 
A relick when I pray co:1t, may work wonders. within, 
Harke, there's ſome nuyle: I mult retire aggine. 

This bleſſed Apparition, makes me happy ; 

T'll faffer, and I'll ſacriftce my tubldance, 

But PlLenyoy : now ſoftly romy K Kennell. 


—_  —— 


AA -Tertam, Comms Prima. 
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_ Enter Henrique and Bavoous. 


, Hen, You know my cauſe ſuſbrrently ? 
In gar wr wyl ampli h 

ene it ce my honetty, 
And ftrike deep at my Credit, yer.{tny Buvrelas } 

n6 ether evaſion leftrotree me +) 
EEO 
inſulcingly raignes over 

I muſt and will goe a 

Dar. Doe ( my Lord ) 
And looke nor after credit, we ſhatkaure thar, 
Your bended honeſtie, we ſhall ſerriphix (Sis): ! . 
We Surgeons of the Law, doe deſperare cures (Sit): 
And yon ſhalt fee kow hearttly Filhandle ar: |, 
Markebow Vit knockic home: -be —— ue Sir) 
,Y'ow give good PRs thote-beget good Ca 
The (Guy whos of yeurevevwtnes wilkcarry a matter, 


| 


) Fit fſibaniptits romworrowy « 
yaur monies men love naturally, 
And as your Jovetibititare ſ0,ave your Cautes« 
Hex, He ſhall nde-wame for chat 
Bay. No, na, he-malt nor, 
Sir the ties are  Aguith, 
che pernmous, : 
Their Canſes (like their purſes) have poore hues 
Hen. Iwasever bountiful 
Bar. 'Tiserad.0Sio) 
That makes ye fear'q; forces the Snakes ro knoeie 0 yo, 


| Livefull ofmoney, andfupphrthe Lawyer, 


And take your thaiceaFwhan wans wans lands you plata Sin) 
Whit ptealiives, hay vihar revonges 


| They are 


| Babs That'vini 0. 
[They may ſweare truth, ofs "Tis act-winol look dah: 


—— 


I will ſerve Procele, preſenciy, and trongly 
Upon your Brother, and Of ayis, 
Jacintha and the Boy ; provide your procfes (Sir) 
And fer 'em fairely of, be ſure of Witneſles, 
Though they coft money, want Ng ftore of wi 
I have ſeen a handſome Caule, i> towly loſt ( Sir,) 
So bealtly caſt away for want of «ay aan 
Hen. There ſhall want nothu 
Bar. Thenbe gone, be provi 
Send to the Judge, a ſecrer way : you have me, 
And let hewn the bearr 
| Hex, Iſhall (Sir) 

Bar. And feele the pulſes frongly bear, I'll Rudy, 
And atmy houre, huemark me, goe, be happy, 
Goe. and beleeve i'th* Lav. 
| Hem, Thope A Exenm. 
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COMPA 
| 1. If the Shephizard will ſuifer the 


Seng s Secunds. 


ttt thn th. ———.tht. rm mer rn r——_—— tn me ern ttt. ttt. 
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Emer Lopez, Diego, and foure P arihioner dud Singer. 
Nea's talke rome, I will not Ray amongſt 
Dare 'd and ignorant [azie knaves roeade: " 
And fogles I lexye ye;l have taugin thete wyency yeares, 
Preatchtſþoon-meat © ye, that « child might freallow, 
Yer yeare Block-heads Rill : vhac (howld I fay oo ye ? 
Ye have neither faick, nar money lefe X ſave ye, 


AmlI afis far ſac 
——_ robe lab d(fr) 
NO, YEAare rotten. 
Dz. Would they were, ht my fake. 
Lop. I have neiaved ye. amdrar'd ye wich mp dodrine, 
And yt thie warrat Becks (672; nr rs 


Twill avoid yt io. chaires far ous 


Pray ye ( Sir) be not 
In thepridiefvrmraite nor angey doe pou part with us, 


We dor aciowwied ge yea carrefullCugas, 
And one that Prove. a lumrevs uewich Sermons, 
A ſhorrſkee of « uw. punt 
\we doe acknowledge yes quiet Teacher, 
pefore Yu! veeJour Func, you op wit) en, 
And that's a no} of 
3- We gras: 
The onely nd Ne enour fe Kaning, 
Toall onr mexry Sports, the firſt provokes, 
Andas our s we kno thexe bs —_—_— 
Bur you thatedifie uamod, ſhould ea mok 
oj, I will norfiay faraibobis, ye hall haves mac 
Amanbotacts A 1BPVe tOreune 
in, twoaros of Dunces- 
4. We wHl1acceae your Tichts,you {baſbhave 
Though thnealapoorenphinereer cer 
1, I am a Smith ; yer thus far our of rap 
You ſhall have che-xemb heaſe Lpeick, ro pray for, 
I am ſure I prick fivebnndreding yeare(Sir 
"ke lone Upon tore _—_ 
Yer thn far Iiwient.: 
3. Your thpend ſhal dokar De. 
DicWonld yoheve me - fprakifde ye ?4 amt 
Ten timesware wex 'd. not-to beipacifiad 


_ — G oﬀn 


| Heine. 


| Box isqhere rov: if ye! band-any tek 
| Beh the pobe,and tharinuife rub'dienaedop'. 
For feare it ſhould awkexwomuch inci _ 
ee rotate 11 {jt 
| yup cn ren RY et omg ! 
- *Pray yebe not ſo haſtie, © 1! L921 | 1.4? 

Ds. Fil {peake aA word to'ye,!'. 
Would ns! fiap#d 21: 11,1197 216) 

2. \Wedoemolt hearilty pray yes ws hs 

I'll dravy as mighty (Sir, "nd 
bs Afﬀtroongmodave;: 5. 2 125 
Te Tengen lene comme wneg me. 
'U fend far' my: RULING 

Lp This may fiir too: 
'| The Maiden is of age, endnintbeadified; : PI 


You ſhaltha thing:ladſe our: urleqenedVicte? 
| f*. Ratanar mor rey ve pam 


A 


"w 
Di. Yer all this will not da: Tie je (Neigones) 
And tell ye true : if ye wi!l have-us 
If you will haye the comtdres of our:! nies, 
| You ſhall be ee gan 
Y 
| Dy when 'ris fir, that we may have 
And doe not ſecke to dear out outtndol 
women, that are wn rr 
in abundance,:for. — 
'us equall } GE 14 97! 
_ welding: SE 
And nierry Gofhippings goe round, oy 
Reund as @ Pig, that we way find the-profiee : +. 
ey And jer your oldmenGifick-handſoweiys, 
TA 
Let w 


, 


dy oth' ſallens rod; 'tis.narrdll, un, +: cr) 
But be fare their Danghrerg be of age firſt, - 2: 
' ( That they may Rock us ill : your er ao En wives 
| That periſh undeliver'd, I am vext with,,: 
' And vext abundancly, it much concernes wy 
| There's a childes buriall loſt, looke daabemendad.s 
| Lo,Let 'em be bronighe robed, then dy when they pleaſe, 
Theſe things conſidered (Cvuntry-men) and ſworne oo 
' 2. All theſe, and all our ſports againe, and: 
= * We mult d andwwe wait live, and we'l 
Every man-ball be rich by ane another, 


childten can befriend my Nei 
oi labour hard hue I will fill your Fon (Sir.) 
r. I have a Mother now; andanold/Father, 
' They areasfurt yout own, within theſe womonetho— 
=” My Siſter wt he prayd for 109 he ix deiperars,” 
Die. Kecpe.deperits wen farre from her; 
' Then 'rwill goe bard de you fn how inglenebolyf:;) 
om Comer nemo rar os Je love kane | 
makrebinges $ - ty nid fl 
' Andare ye unprovided to-r&freth him; 10 |; :! 
To make him know your loves ? 2 Geo, 
| 2. Well doe cy thin thing, ./, 


a , \ 


$, 


——_— —— 


chete, | And the ef Song we lt gi 


whgrs 


| | Here are ſome Gentlemenbe gone 


'| Another Don Alonzo now.?: ' 


immediatly, their Sonnes may:(hoorup ;' /' "> | 


merry | 
a are. here to njorrow; and gone codayio my part 


7 | | 
+ || I had the leaſt part, you ſhalt hang the highef; 
| PR this Tiveris, and the Lenter, - 
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ve Fo og*-opm. 4 


Dies. We are ter 
Emer. : proce Nets 
Arſe. What ayles —_ Priet:2how highly the thing 
Mi.Lord how it looks?has he not bonghe. (ome® 
Leandro's money, makes the Raſcall 
yy 3theare ; he ſpies us. 01 ( Fable, 
Le.Be gon Neighbours;- The Bane Brokreud ns 


+, qv 

Be geu, and 145our ro redeeme my favour, | 

No more xvords bur be thelexnwane Gerclentin, 

No compagy tor crutt y-handed follower: $6! 
Dieg. Wewiil ay tor a yeare or tvo, and trie you 


ne, no more ; I tak 


ends TY _—_ 


Arſe \ve nou oohmraſs, 


| For me-thinkg ye looke kavelys 


Lop. Ye bave no Letters? 


| Nor any.ktnd Retnembcances ? 
« Mih, Remembrances ? iN 


Lap. Fram Nave Hiſpania, or foriep pare evo 


| You Jooks liketravell/d men : : may be tome 01d triends 


Thar ha I have forgot 3 ſorne Signeou 
InChrs or Co. me by 


« In the Mogullit one ConpeBE elle-where- 
px, They are tnad; fare. * 


EY 
| | ory 
D3i. Imarry, Lak: | 


'| And ſo much money, Sir, from one yu know 3 | 
Ler it bewho it will. 


Lop. They have gracious favourss $ 


* || Would ye be private? .*:- 


Mil, There's no need on't ( Sir) - 

We come to bring ye a Remerybrance from 4 Metetunt; 
Lop. Tis verywel, ug ihe [ know ham: ric 
Arſe. Novhs, {4 

I doe not thinke ye doe. 

Lop. A new miltake(Diego) 

Ler's carry it decently. 

Arſe: We come to tell ye, 

You have received urnmes 

They call Zeandre, that has rob'd his M 

Rob'd him, and run away-« 

Dieg. Let's keep cloſe (M aſter ) 


gents Factor 


| This newes comes from 4cald Countrys. 


Lop. By my faith it freezes, 
Mil.-I»wor Sn doe: you ſhrink now w ( — 
|.DoeI nor couch ye ? 

Lop. Weave a bundred Duckets 
Yet left, we doe beſeech ye fir— 4! 

Mil. Y 6u'll hang bb 

One may ſuthce.. 

alone( Malter ) 


Di. zi) ackany 


F 2 


pO EIT 
5 eo IT TUO OT WP Lt. Mt et end —_ ———_ 
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| : Zop._Fill ail your hearts with Joy, we will ftay with ye, 
| Be 
| Would ye with me (thy 


+ 


Lops Ye came horfrom Fees ? doe they look (Digs) 
'f 


'Chrate) | 


i 


Ye are;ſequre both; dhe but what-we 


o—_—_ usprefcntly, Ra "IB 


| Till we 
| yr 


| Thathave Edaes 10 looſe, whoſe conſcious 
|| Are full of inward gui 
[| Tohave thei Aons ied Or appeare 

| | Before the Judges Bus we tht know cur des” 
: ] As innocent, as poore, that have rwRleece | 
| OrW ich che Talors of whe 
| 'Canta cfure hold, may fraileeractyſcorne on! all 
| (That canbeurg'd againſt us.. : 
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The divell ſentic. pſt, 60 
From Novs Hiſpaxia ve 


Arſ. liceye ———ſ 


Ye ſhall have more gold coo, amitwiha .r10] 
7 fy mn. 44 w// 070 1199 _ ta 


Die. An4it we doe not nandiomely en ag i 
Avſ. Goe home and till yeohoarg more/kerp/prixate, 
- nr n-pore noe ys EY 


4G. Far you LO0e 
" Lops \Ve ave teady- | 
Wa: Goe, andexpeRt us boned, if ye fer, 
ye hadkweilty fives—- + 

Dis.. Weare fro looſe? ems ©: 

Lop. 'Tis matepelicrthiewchontiting buy. 
Die. I webehang'd.ve cannar iare our fortune. * | 
Mil. Farewell, andbeyour owne triendgy..ti © 
Mw we mp ſr -, Exenat, 


—_— 


' 
.\ 


- 


"IN. | 


"Sans Tertis, 


ct . 


7 


. 
Re 20 


— Sato bk 
=_— 


ll. 


Enter Oftavio, Teths, ſean, 


OE, We cited to the Genre 1,+ Babs Tablebroks, | 
7a. Itis my wonder, 2rbawr;e paper flandiſh 
: Of«Buc.nox our tener, (Jagiaba) weatrhy men ( ſap ne. 


: 
a 


ie, mayfhake wich herrour, 


| 1s I am confident 
| There is noman ſocovetons, thar'defires | 
To'raviſh our wants from us, and lefle hope 
There can be ſo much Juice lefr oncarth, i 
( Though ſude, and cali'd upon), co ale us of 
The burthen of our 

Q#. What chinkes 4 ns # 

Should we becall'din queſtianor accus'd- 

Unjuſtly, what would you doe to redeeme -us, 


' | From tirannous oppreſſion > . 


Aſe. 1 could pray 
To him that ever has an open care 
To heare the innocent, and right. their wrongt ; 
Nay, by my cr: t, I chinke 1 could our plead 
An Advecare, and ſweat as much as he 
Do's for a dcuble Fee, ere you ſhould ſafer 
In an honeſt cauſe. 
OR. Happy fimplicitie! | 
Ia My pliner : Don Tumie, 
OR, And the Advocate,that caus'd us t6beſtenmond. 
Aﬀſe. My Lord is moy'd, I ſeeit in his 16okes, * | 


4 What am I cired fer ? 


and I would ( my man of 


Would, 


| T 


And that man, in the Gowne, in my opinion 
Lookes like a proaguing knave. 

Tac. Peace, give them leave. 

law. Serve mie with Procefit ? 

: Bar. My ut 4 are me lawlcfſe. 
Yau lam. Nor 


_— 
Inalthis victous courles, @athing ham | 
Theric elnonne to oem, 


20 V 


Bar, You ſhall kvow anon, |- 


 /| And then coo late wag bicar anguage, 
: 1 Or Ill mifſt of my ends. 


law. Wer't inCquer;:), | 


| I wculd beat tharfar of thine, cd ws wb 


| Srarch'd fram poare re T 


Ciyenes monches, aaro's jel 
ren £1 
A , 


And would w__ the 
Bar. 'Tis ybar ti 


”- 


; Co_—_ ho Julge. 
(Jane, How + my kind Brother ? 


| Nay chen 'rie manck : thereis forme villgwy comnrds. 


A . Tis Sefficaspurchar'd ſa Uen oanigis, 
Hind ronghrnekarinr robearoand decermino 


| i meme 


exrigue.'T doe befacch- 
The toncurble Cour [maybe heatd- 


EZS =0/ 


of Tres le the Cue, 


. Bar. 9 — -- ———— 


That grace x Rethotician; tis conbeſs'd'/ | 


| Aculcerare Menats, need'che Gold-fngchs Arr, 


Toſtt'em of; what, inic felfe is 


Tobeabſoly'd of +; x_hrntie rope 
If — —_— Court, hs 
ae ongconce' 


—_—c— ——— }_—_— 


| —— He bes 


Tne ruines yet 
He look'd on her, and loy'dher. 


Tneſe W ES 2 


In her owne Cay(e, aud Jes me 


Move nqs. compalion, let me die 


To be molt rrue : 
To thee Dox He 


' Suthcient ro defeat me of mine 


| The witneſle of thy luſt, left in my. 
| Toceltiie thy f and my 


h in the Ciey,he pas'd 
yak ona 4/54 "J i 


Aſſt. Tis ſtrange: .; 
Give him an Oath. 


ill hg romnis'd M 


jon one ye pals'd 


rolace 


To this bad man, delivexwhathe i "ns 
Andif iy weangs, wich his reid I 


 unplLried ; 


To leave me full of ſorrow, as Wars. 


Joanie drfuan onto Row, 

Thy-molt inhumane wickednefle, and won 
This Gentleman, to hide it from the world 
To Father what was thine ( for ye by begven, 


be ay ſt, 


_ ls gladly fweare, arty vl! | 
| tm aloe au om rn _ 
j Fninon i, what Jl] ins je? 


p< - 
> + > 4&4 * 


\ and if impioys Avs 
Have left thee bl ; proker to make a bluſh, . - : 
I'll paint it cn thy checkes. Was nox Ge Ong: PO 


-"ITS 


His teares, his oathes, higperjuries, | paſſe 're nn.) | 
To thinke of them, 1s 2 diſeaſe; bur death 


RE I prone 


| 


f Hes. 1 contefle, 


les. They are 
And will fiveare any thug fee 
Of. Silence, Nat 
Roh [a ef ind | * 
F,i0 «2 
| He arm evillena [11 3 2507 HH. 
hr Se aies Er us þ 
| (on = winckd nil 
"bug oy 0! w YA - _ 
Nobly ge ie ſhe... I) at. 
Withour a name, or ng A x33 
He purchas'd a Diyoree, ta gifanull.;: 
His former ContraR, marryzng openly. i 
The Lady FREIE i... 71 
| ds 2165 TP? 
| , Whos; 3. 4 $449, 
imparuall Judge: 
With whom, of Wealth, or titles prevaile nothing; | 
| Grant co amuch 'd Widow, aWit. . -"W 
Your patience, with tO, mr "»& 


8+ « 8 
' CY 


Aſif. You are _ | 

| | wet the Cauſe Dan on Henrigne. 
d; NQUT, 
wult wound mine ho- 


Y tiÞ-ntavcer of Suro, ane quiet, vcr 
- |Lnever would Glgans, v 


peace at hone, yet theu-rtatt NEB : 
Toe cureleſe cp retro rn 


( For or ney em norm br 


Towrite me 


up an cabe-yeikding 


One comfore yet is as nd rr, ng mw 
Divorce me from thy bed, ny 
To the unjuſt embraces « vary 

It cannor yer deny char this thy Son - 

{ Looke up Aſcewe. ſince it is cone dup) : 

Ts thy _ +24. £242 Þ 


Your Sentence, grant me neem 
' Aſif, New Chymera's ; 

ow I am(my Lotd) fince "bei is wichous fe, 

of any. his undouhted Heiee, +. + 

Fa is forg'd by the Advocare,aQ 'defear me 
Of what the Lawey af ſpeine,conler upon me, 
A meere Impoſture, and conſpicacie ry 
Againſt my future forrunes, 


( Thouyh the acknow 


For what I now doe, is noe que of 
And to repaite ————— bavedone 


Tothis 
To 07 cp pr not pr far IE rat, 


To bring into my Familie, ro 
The Rranger--Ifſue of mothers Bad” 


Ry. proofe, this is my Son, Ichallenge hi 
Accept him, and acknowledge him, dee 
By a definitive Sentence of the Court, 
He may be {© recbrdeds avd full powre- 
Fo 4 ro rake lum home. [> 02 

lac. A ſecond rape 
To the poore 
If this be and all my —_ wrongs 
Were but pinoingy 10 wy muerics, 
Bur this che height of a} ; raches chon part 
With ty Aſcaxio, oo emp my 0 oath, - 
Profeffemy ſelfe 2 Serurpper, and endure 
Whar ent ſoc're the Courr decrees 
Again(t a wretch thae hah forſworne her (ele, 
Or plai'd the ——_— whore. 

ATP. This taſtes wt mn 
And that muſt not divess «he courle of Juſtice ; 


Itis in EEG 
And cannot be revok'd. —+ 


Hew, Thete's your reward, 
Tg nay wen 1 TYRA Ip 


rake your $00, wich this Condition 
ING ng 


tizp 
Tothy baſe lofiin Court | Cheſ-beord 
To oblih my i biſgrace?. non cnt; gt 
wdurga? | - 


= ns I ng Ina Excmeemes, : 


lamps ; 
A rick (my Leeds to —_— e'reyougire IT 


Thar all the Court hath ns nk: 
Or with me, or againſt me Jis molt rae ; 
The later partmy Brother 


( As he pretends ) bag ewe remeetef cndienn,) 
your Lordſhip 


Wits 


a AE: it : Health t@ your 
n— 


38 


Con. Mlh. Dt. td 


 AſeYouull look y, and feare belcey 
Indced it do's noe 3-1 ieforergayyow TR 


The duty ofa ſon; and honour [ 
N- romy Fur: yoodmy Lord, —_ x yer. 


not 

Youdid me beinga a. ny and ifever 4 2h * 
mip wr wa. mag 5 ere 7% 
| You ſhall comniand its 
| Jam Sour he dacriing., 

I ſhould be cozen'd, 1 am,gladthe profie: - 2 Ft 
Ret en ces Looetodragbeocurdy,}: 
Bur ſomerhing I witl do. 

Hew.'Pray you take leaue 
Ofyour Senard (gencle Feat egothablnd 
| That takes wp all for you. 1. 

Jaw, Very well, mock on, ' © rg 
Tris your turn : I may have tninow=Exic. 
| OZ. Bur donot'' 
| Forgerus deare Aſcanio 
| Afe. Donotfeareir, | 

I Every day will ſee you: everyhoure 
Remember you in my prayers. 

Jam. My grief's to0 great 
To beexprefled in wor exits 

Hex, Take ow deayens,* »- 
i —_ nay come back irah 


Ar crounerwekor knonllge i 203 ig g —_ : 

6.0 ___ 0627 3.) 2 nw 2O Lean, You ea blefled man thi Bhs 

Theſe are principles hoTd 11 3g 19968 27! may chr 
Hes, Such as yournult learn © 3 3 Tlys 1)! tplaywith dit<<." 

-nrry rs vr e for vealch and poverty 

Can hold no friend(hi ip: andwhar in mop | 

Younult cbſerve and: SY Exevn 


 Exter "Ml 
| Ferns Quars, | = Move ii intel neighbour ldtdevtl hard by (Sr) 
te Let has nn Would fain fpeak with wich your worſhip about bulineile. 
a | 1 35 29%. The devil blow him of" 


Bar. where is y wife? Tore heaven, Itave dons won- | T- amts 4 | 

| Done mighty things to day, my Amarants; : © (ders : erhus,you 1 Fes, | | 

yer <a prey Aron A wea.thy Gleanings, be "TH: | 

A rich liti 

A Lord char bailds his happineſle "x HAR 

O 'ris a bleſſed thing tohave riclyClyents, 

why, nid F0y, how faves my fhlious Pupil? | 

rd atic aretco violent |- + po 

| Allchings mult Rave their reſts they will noe at el _ x pnone will ie (ir) 

Come our and breathe. ' Leandrewithin' ms. "Pray com#'tearer ar 

Kd In en. 

| Tam deeply ina fiv ne 

Jar. FieinfruS ye: Semen tjuſtaxthe andere | 

Emer Amarant. ext, 

one EST | EEE 

| O my ſiveet ſoul I have 

| Birds i in ahundance : T have done | be-kerbe ans Ca ren 

There's more a hatching roo, Havean 1 Exe 

Am. Have ye done "TI i Cinyop i Chee Se 

Ce On centh doken | Ama 

ar. chic Ams. Bur P | 

I have ſpred the nets o'th' law,to catch rich booties, | MELT -77 

— come fltrering in : how do's ty Pupil ? Ha's noble eyes; ye daregior fiicnd me fo farre; 

i. ts Sn canta { Lean dre do wy things inmans power Lay, 
ee Ros ToLl 


= — = x-© = 3 IR —_ 


th. _—_— 


EI 
— 


[4 


To be a friend to ſuch anoble bouncy. 


wok TIP Yeſce I am ſer round? 
wo) me happily. 
as, I ye 
Bur happily you will not be in{trued. 
Am. Yes, Fil chank ye a0o.(hall Imove.this man > 
Lear. Thoſe are unſcemly : move one can ſerve ye 
{ Can honobr ye, can love Fe.- 
Am. 'Pray ye tell quickly 
He will return and then 
| LZean|l le cell yeanftanchy, 
Moveme,and Iwil move anyway to ſerveye 
panty 
Am. How ? 
Lean.'Pray 


Aw. Move-my Quecenthis ; wh? 

Sute; he's ſome worrhy man : chen ifhe hedge me 
| Orhere ro open him. 

{:an. Dobur behold me 
If there be pity in you, do bur view me, 

Bur view the miſery I have mndertaken 
For you the poyertie. 

Am. He will comeprefendy. 
ren nes | 
Yer [ get Libertie« 

Lear. {ie teize your fair hand 
And warm it with a hundred, bandred iſles 
! oo arhar ooncbunes. Ss 

ſhall play my game nows 

inGlipho my genomes 
Why do you flop me ? mars os 
| Lean. Thar ye may intend: me; .. 11! 1 YT 
The time ha'sblett us both : Lore bids upadt. 
I am a Gentleman nobly defocnded:: * +) | 
Young to invite your Love,rich ro maintain it. © 
Ibring a whole heart co ye; thus I give ic, > t 
And to choſe burning atrars chus I offer, - 
andthe divine ipermber geryeoall Spin grows, h 
| nt, > a 2.64 
; Lean, How proud Lady? _ h 
Strike my deſerrs . 


\ 


% 


"— I 


CS @S 


Why doft thou ſmile ? 
; Lean. This proud 
| Jar. Wh marry a; Proenkn, = "date 


T2 


Aw. This is: 99 Lawyers language +1 pray ye cell me, | 
-| Zan. Or I, La 


| far Do Bernal des. tool 
| IT 


py 4 


perch JED 


}. And there the noiſe; 4. 


Zr. Thou argronm:daber, 
For nd eh, 


For now 4 joye her agore,” 
the pre _ ou ='s 


neil rorecucind ; _—_ 


Lean. / hope he(hkikdo,) 
Bur your Ches-doard $9200 > hardfor (lad, 
Bar.l have been dr wy bare hs 


They had nomoney, ———— (hounh, 
Core, ler's goin, and eat, truly 1 am 


Lees. have caten already,7 nd met 
Bar. Do as yepleaſe, we ſhall ex ar X 
He ha's got a little heart, mow. i h , 
Aw. You'l get no lictle head, if f:d6 nar look co ye. * 
Lean. Ifever Ido catch thee again chouvanity>—>\\ 


— 


Aftas Heer Some Fabia = 


4 Ly _ TOO 


pee I 


TRENT: FEOGDETEPER at bs © 


Hes, Heare bur my reaſons, 7 IO Be. 

Vaal; O ay patience heats. fem! 3 11 "Vn 

_ Mn talihood catour | Ss | a kN 
£7) ith any! ng Gapeof 413 F206 
Exrenuate this wofull wrong, d #Hilgr? 


| - Hem. Yougue cone chat codetacm tradies: R 
I ſhould rule any 512 A Att 
Vied. mango Hapr OR ETSVE! 2 its 


; Tir'd with 
f All al abilities EC DELIN vain 
mate ayer monroe his $40 


cffaaroly}! 10: If; 20:7 T 
highreo 1t oe eg oe 


| dw. I weaccooblamne . oo 'By pda co my IS; if] 
| Hug 'din FD 1H lt 
vi Slirade that : rIbvgo3 
vW, phe punoyh prebrmnguongpron eb iq nA 
: O! "v0: +} What end ofmy vexation. to ig 5t 
| diſcovered, lot co ymithes. N. [A baftardro 4 282 
I hall be wtiooned at. 2; ; ©a4! , 114191 Tf And heare then priitmgs:: Khaki 
— What noiſe was this (wite?) | Son © Þr "1.Yet npnly dre nr no] 7: wn Sy 
(1413s "1 "at we 21-5 (5 1488Þ : \-20: 


0? blow 34 05} > ig 
| Let ns 18 213 oh LYON -- 
ot as my Fathers ſon, but as —_ 
my Faber 3 pn, A innpd. 7-0 


O98 


I —_— 


Am.l was too lanecobeworah Fam orke—Eanke 


— 


W- 


«# 'S. « 


[40 The Spaniſh Curate 


Tever will appeare : And far be ic from Devorcd to a wife ndy allmott fol'd 

My poore ambtcion, ever $0 looke on you, A ſlave to ſerve her picaſures, yer I canner 

Bus with that reverence ; ; which a ſlave Rands bound | So part with all but 1 muſt 

| Topa v—_ Miltris : I|haye beard wn re er of a F : thou-ſhale ncr goe 
That mes cihigheli place; nay Queenes themſelves, unfriended to : rake that 


s 
— ———_ 
- —_ 


{ Diſdiine norco beſerr't by ſuch as are To guard thee from neces may thy goodnes 
Ofmeaneft Birth; El onke | Meet many favoars, and thine innocence 
To be emploi'd when you pleaſe ro command me Deſerye tobe the hire of greater forrunes, 


Eres ju cho cnt Gillies Page, | Then thou wer't borne co. Scorte me not Yielante 
I can wayte on'your crencher ;: fill your wine | This baniſhmenc is a kind of civill dearh, 
Carry your our pontafles, and be ſomerumes bleſs'd And now, as it were at his Funerall 
In all humilirie to rouch-your feere To ſhed a teare cx two, is not ummanly 
Or if chat you eftecme that too much grace And fo farewellfor ever : one word more, 
I can rnby your-Coach : obſerve your lookes or tm wang tay arg ar 4 Aſcanis) 
And hope to gaine a fortune by my ſervice, | eo this ie fÞene (for focke Jad reed) 
| With ypur good favour, ſel mor 256. Som; Send to me for ſupply : are you 'd now ? 
I dare natchallenge ' Viel. Yes: q ef ormenn jen ne Hts 
Viel. As a Son, Ar the parting of my rorwent,& ycut ſhame 1 
Hſe. Forgive me 'Tis well:proceed:ſur ply his wanes:doe doe: * 
I will forget the name, ler ir be death Let the great dowre I brought ſerve ro maincain "4 
For me to call you Mother. Your Ba/!ards riots : ſend my Clochesand Jewells, + x 
Viel. Stil upbraided? To your old acquaintance, your deare dame his Mochtr 
en. No way left to appeaſe you? . | Now youbegin tomele, I know 'rvill follow, 
- Piel. None : now heare me , Hes. Is all I doe miſconſrude ? 
Heare what I vory before the face of heaven, Viet. I will take 
And if I breake ir all: in chis life,.. A ccurſe to ri wy ſelſe a ſpeeding one : 
And thoſe that after are fear'd, fall on me, By the bled 'Saines, I will ; if © proye cruel 
While chat this Baſtard fiaies under my rooffe, | | The ſhame to ſee th fooliſh pirry caughr me 
| Locke Ref io peace home, ME TEchonace | To looſe my naturall ſoftnes, trom mg 
| All Offices of a wife, ; Thy flateries are infectious, and fle thee + 
1 Hen. What am Ifalneto?. | --; . (kowres | As I would doe a Leaper. 
Yiol. 1 will not cate, nor ſleepe with you and thoſe | Hex, Ler nor fury 
RI nope fac. ' Tranſport you ſo: you ktiow I am y 
| Stall be emploi din Quaſes, | All lore, bureo3our ſelf, with him hach lefeme 
Hen. Terrible, WIT Tic ioyve wichyouin np 
| Ar tin alvedy lag. [riates il h 
{ As lingring fevers | | mine owne waies,ahd will have no partners, 
an = lleepes Hes. I will-noe-crofle you, 


oY | WY 
all chis faile [3 viper wondup, 20250 2 2099 Excunt, 


” a——_—_ —_ 


- 


= I _ ee. eee. em ee HE om—__ 


——_ 7 My HH ed AY 9. we 


a | Scens Secunds, 
| It {i}; ORF TY AY _—_ hl 
| Bevy eat | ns ARE Fe 
ethe CORTUIENES:'> 12 5-25 | hy *1 have you by mine erder, 
A omramghe Bs 4 01.1 I love Leandro for't ; ' | 
| By the inftin& 6fnemre thar sbedience- : [| 444. Bur you muſt ſhew is - 
Which bids me raprefer your peace of mind, ; _ os lo lenking tee your hap, ro gain him meanes 
Before thoſe pleaſures that aredeareſtrome : 1; - | And 
| That $ekay hers (my an quit all _ I} | 
t Tera yraallengs * pups) —— oi —— | 
The Caraters fag re pialanyon 141 Atl Willd in is the project: Foul ae him han 


of year (ſelves, For a meſt 
Though, like inet © Glaſe, chr eve loak'di | fl h WP WE 
Am caft a fide, and broken from this haver : . - | Dope  inftruRt you T 
es invited, which Idare-net hope for) L 911114: LOA | L 16-KNave, £ huncs ; 
neyer will ſer my forbidden feexe, | Ive Q lk LI Ar ©: > things | C 
Over your threſhold: onely gi ine tho leave +. | num Exit: I 
caſt off to the world © TY | __ file T 
In my devotions 'tis all I fae for -; Ih | | I1 
And fo TI take thy laft leave K} T2316 3 8 aſh te is fleſl'd, B 
{$1236 ai 2:0 200 < il 025 [afro matron re eo encode, 


— 


—_—  — — 


ed 


p_ 


K 


- — : =" IS TE OO__—_ —_ J—_— 
———— _ - oo = Y ” —=—_— Lo — 


m—_—————— 


Av. All things are ready: | Tune | 
£7 Thee all have a merry Scene, no're feare it. 


_ - 2 
* 


—_—_— 


Scene Tertis. 


—_ —— 


—_ 


g_— 


He was ca!l'd by 


And hinder 


Ml. 


Enter 'Amaranta (with a note ) and Moore, 


Amar. Is thy Maſter gone | 

Moore. Even now, the Curat ferch'd him, 

About a {crious buſineſſe as ir ſeem'd, | 

For he ſnarch'd up his Cloak, and bruſh'd his har fraic, 

Ser his Band handſomely, and out he gallop'd. 

Amar. 'Tis well, 'tis very well, he went out (Eg/a.) 

As iuckily, as one would ſay, goe Hus 
idence : Ring this hore paper 


our ? 


 Inco Leandro's Cell, an waken him, 


He 1 monſtrous vexed, and muſty, at wy Chelle-play) 
| ace this ſhall fupple him, when has read it : 


Take your owne recreation for two houres, 
Moore, If I doe, I'll hang for't. Exenat, 


CD — 


| Scend quarts, | " 


—_—. 


Emer Ot avis, Jacintha. 


| OR. Tfthat you lov'd xwAſcawes for himſclfe, 
| And not your private ends, you rather ſhould 
'Blefle che faire umcie, thag reſtores him 
Tohis Birch-righr, and the Honours he was'borne to, 
Then grieve at his good Fortune. 
fac. Grieve Oftavie? * 


jl would religne my Eſſence, that he were 
As happy as my love could faſhion him, | 
| Though every —_— that ſhould fall on him, 
| Mighr prove a curſe to me, my ſorrow ſprings. 
Ou of ny feared donhehe i not ſafe. +... 
Iam acquainred with Don Henrique's nature, 


And I have heard too much the fiery cemper \ 
Of Madam Violante: can you 


thinke, . ; 


That ſhe, thar almoſt is at war with heayen 
| For being barren, will with equall eycs. 


| Behold a Son of mine ? 
| OR. His Fathers care 


' That for the wait of Ifſue. tooke him home, 


Jac. Step-morhers 
Though blind r5 


| (Though with the forfeicure of his owne fame ) 
Wiil looke unto his ſafetie. 


| Have many eyes, to find a way to miſchieſe, 


wh 


Emter Jamy and Aſcanio. 
; OF. Here com.s Don Jawy 


» 


| And with hir our eAſcaxto. 


Thy Fathers anyer- 


Bur am caſt off againe. 
Jew. Is'c poſſible? 


Could looſe rhe any thing 
I fill woald follow you. Alas I was borne 
To doe you hurt bur nct to help my ſelfe, 
Iwas, for ſome particy'ar end, tooke home, 


| Jany. Good youth leaveme, 
I know thou art forbid my company, 
And onely to be ſeene with.me, will call on 


«Af. Sir it that t6 ſerve you 


as indeed it cannor} 


| For. 1s'c poſſible he ſhould be rich ? 


Thar he mi gaine his Graves | 
5 —_ | 


- 
7 
| 
— 
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| ife | 1 
” 
hi -» / FT ' , wo, £ ; 0 
uy : 
= 


wh on happy 

can relieve | 
My "aria rr gud hover 
That I ſhould be ſupplide : bur ſure the Lady 
Is a maliticus woman,” and I feare © + 


Emer Strom, 
Teng. I am turn'd a fone with wonder, 
And know not what tothinke. 
Ser, From my 
Your private care, and this— 
Ser. She ſayes, if you dare make your (elic a Fortin, 
——_— e the meanes ; My Lord Dew Hintique | 


Meanes me no 


Is now from home. and ſhe alone expes 2% < 

If you dare truſt her. ſo, if not defpaire of” 43 
A ſecondoffer _ Exie; REV OB LOL, TT | 
Jam. Though there were an Ambuſh | 
Layd for my lite, I,ll on: und ſound this ſecrec, 

Retire thee my {ſrante Freich they Geer aps | 
Bur ſtir not ome'great defigne's 'on foot, © © if 
Fa!l what canfall, if e'rethe Synbe fer, © ©: 011 
' —_— 4þ me dead. , > 4%} nt wk 4 
+ Aſc. Wewill expeet you,” es | 
And thoſe bleſs'd Angels, that love goodnefle,giard you. |. 


” OY — 


ew. 
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Scens Quinta. 


Emer Lopez, and artelms, = 


. Mott poſſible, ? - 
He ahbia — ph ay | 
Drawing ; Fire 
ps Digs ee and 
poore Diego, SER . 
Lop. I — i cloſe Fellow, | 
Boch cloſe, and ſcraping, and rhatfills the bagy, Sir, 


joy roar Fe llow _— 6 
Sometimes, Sir, - * Diegs ready in Bed wine cop. 
When he 'dto driak «man ito « fickle, <q 


a pound, to-many: 'tis the progrelle. 

Bar,” Ye lay crue, buthe loy'd cofeed well alſo, . 
. Zop. From another mans Trencher; Sir, | | 
And there he found it ſeaſon'd with fnall charge: '' © 
There he would play the Tyrant, and would deyoute yeb. | .- 
More then the Graves he made; ar homehe-liv'd > \. 
Like a Camelion.ſuckr th'Ayre of miſery,7able one Sten«" 
And grew fat by —— of an Eg-ſhel,djb par Jed 


— th 


© - 


—— 


- | Do you ſee how he 


| 


1Y 


And careſullys: - 


4 I | « "26987 wn 
\yould (mel a Cooks hop,and goe borve and frfeir, 
And be a mogeth: intafting ous thar Fever. | 
Bar. Theſe are good Symptomes: do's he lye 
Lop. Oh, very tick. 64 
Bar, And cholgy.gae Executor ? 
Lop. Onely your Worſhip. 
| Bax. No hope of his amendment? 
Lop. None, that we find. 
Bar. He hath no kinGnen neicher ? 
Zop. 'Truch, very few. _ 
Cucter, 


Bay. His mind jill be the 
' What Doors has he ? 

Lop. There's none (ir, he believes in - 

Bay. They are bog nee-lefie thi 
| Who draives the good-man's will ? 
; Lop. Marry thatdoe I, Sir. 
And tomy griefe. 
. Bay. Srietewill doe little now, Sig, 
Draw is eo your comfort, Friend, and as Icounſtl ye, 
An pans be not alwayes 

um 
- Many neiv. he is paſſing, 

Thou pretend to his love, yes, and ſome gentlemen 
Fhat would faine caunſell him, and be of bis kindred; 
Rich men cat. want na 


Bu. doe Jll, 


" 
= 


extrennties. 


. W 


Inderd hey de rrouble him 1 very jil, Sir, 
| Bur we ſhalt take a care. 


Emey Die o(in « Bed ) Mallawee, Arſeme ' 
= Pariſhioners, © 
Lop: Will ye came neare, Six, 
'Pray ye. him out ; Now ye may ſee in what ſtate: 


Bar. I am ſorry, Neighbour Dicge, IM 
Tofiad yein.fo.weake a tate. -- 

Die. Yeare welcome, 
But I am fleeting, Sir. 

Bay. Me-thinkes he looks well, 
His colour freſh, and Rtrong, his eyes are chearkull. 

. A gliramerang befare de}, 'tis nothing els, Sir, 

pep © fembles with the ſheext bo yenoce- that 
Ds.My learned Sir.'pray ye lie: 1 | for ye, 
To take a care of what I leave. 

Lop. Noe you heare that? 

Arſ. Play tie kmvetine!y. 

Die, So I will, I warrant ye 


Bar. 'Pray Yedoenct trouble him, 
You ſee he's weake and has a wandeing fancie. 
Di. My honelt Neighbours, weepnoe, I mult leave ye, 
I cannot alwayes beare ye campany, 
VVe muttdrop Kill, there 1s no remedie : 
\ *Pray ye Maſlep Gurat, will e write my Teſtament, 
And, write it larvely it mav be remembred. 
| And be witnefle to my Legacies; good 2enviemen,; 
Þ. I doe make my full Executor, 
You are a matt of wit apd underſtanding :) 
Give me acup &f wine torailemy Spirits, 
For I ſpeake low: 1 wou! theſe Netghbonrs 
| Have ye to ſiveare (Sir) that you will-ſee it executed, 
And what I give, leeequally be gendered  - 
For my ſeales health, | 


ar: Lvow1t eraly 


| And pray it may 


| 


|} Bur 'rwill be quickly 


| That there be no firair dealings in 


Di. Ycu ſpeak y, 
I doe remember ir, a lewd vile Pariſh, 
ay i be mended : To the Pore of it, 
VVhich is toall the Pariſh ) © give nothing, 
or nothing, untonothing, 1s mot nacur all, 
Yer leave as muctvſpace, as will hnild an Hoſpirall, 
| Their pray for 


Die. To your worthip, 
( Becauſe you maſt rake paines to ſee all finiſh'd) 
. give two anne, ic may berhree, Sir, 

re ele paines=raking. 

Go are hege fo ſures; 

Die. To my old Maſter Vicar! give five hundred, 
(Five hundred, and five tandred, are roo few Sir ) 

Bar. This fellow coynes ſure. 

Di.Give me (ore more dri-k, 
You havea learned head finffe ic 
And underfiand *em, when ye 
Run northe Pariſh mad with 


Pro ye hay Books,buy 
Comer z.0 ce, 


And to paint mrae 
They write Swat with # C whi bp 


{ Pra7 you ſer that downe, ro poor, 


Lo.I that's wet thoughe of whar's 
A meritorious thing. 
_ No end of rhis will ? 
i. I give per ax eo hundred olls of Lockram 
Bae che Sayles rae net 
To all Bell-Ri I bequearh new Ropes, © 


at their owne diſcrerians. 
us. 


raves NOW. 
off, 
Ds. I'doe bequeath 


dequeath ons 
'Bur thoſe I' os wo fign "S. 
Lop. - Nowhe growes temperate; 
Ber. You will give no more ? 
Di. I am loth to give more from ye; 


i Ail,Did you thinks, had chis manibeen rich = 


| And lives like a _ a Cobweb lurking, 


= : 


Onely, to pious aſes; Sit, 2 lirtle. | 
Ba. I he be womh {ll theſe, I am'made for ever, 


I ISS 


As members'of our owne memo y nA te 
A hundred Crowns to buy watm cubbs to worke 10; + 
ee heed pondits iy 4 Church-yard,* 
A ſpacious Church-yard; to lay Theeves and knaves 10) 
yy men, take al! tht foome ups * 
. Are ye nor weary ? "on 

| Ds. Nevetof well-doing, 
Bar. Theſe are mad Legacies. 
Die. They were gor as tnadly ; 
My Roy, Cn Cumoe og , 
My Plate, and Jewells, and fiye hundred Acres ; 
Ihave no heires. | 
##: This'cannor be, 'tis Monſtrous. 
Die. Three Ships at'Sea too; 
Bar. You have made mefull Execitor. 
Dj. Full, full, and rotall, would I had more to give Ye 
Bur theſe may ſerve an honeſt mind- 

Bar, Yeſay erue, 
Avery honeſt mind, and wiake icrich coo ; 
Rich, wondrous rich, but where ſhall 1 raiſe theſe monys, 
About your houſe? ſee no ſach great promuſes ; 
Where ſhallT find theſe fares ? 
Die. Even where you pleaſe Sir," 
You are wiſe and provideng.and know buſineſſe - * - - 


| Z&, Thinke good? will that raiſe'thouſands ? - 
What doe you make tne * A $55. 
Di. You have fvorn to ſee it done. that's all my comforr. 
Be. Whit I pledſethis'is pack'd fare to diſgrace me. 
Ds. Yeate juſt and haneft, and T know you will doe it, 
Er'n whet& you pleaſe, for you know where the wealth 1g, 
Bar. Tam d\uitd; bertayed, I am laigh'd ar, ſcorn'd, 
Baftel'd, and boared, ir ſeeme*; 

"4 No, no yea Rated, _ 

.. Molt finely fooled, aid handſothely, and heatly, 
Such cunning Malters mult be fooled {omerimes, Sit, 
And have their worſhips tioſes wiped, 'ris healrtifall, 
Weare but quit : youtoole us of onr trioneys 
Inevery Cauſe, in every Qgiddit wipe us« 
| Di. Hahaha ha,fotne more drink,for my heart ,Gentle- 
This merry Lawyer— haha ha ha this Scholler= 
, ks his fire wlllencs me : this Execuror— 

| laugh out my Lungs. 
Be. This is derifion Sore fulltrance, villany 
Plorted; and (er againſtme. 
| Die, Fairh 'ris knavery, -Y 
; Introch I mult confeſſe, thou art fooled indeed, Lawyer, 


Bar. Tis well. Sir. | 
| Afil, He would have choſen ſach a Wolfe, a Caricker, 
| A Maggot-pate, to be his whole Executor. 

Lop. A Lawyer, that entangles all friets honefties, 


And catching at es. that paſſe his pigþfalls? 
Purs powder 0 all States, to make mln r 
Would he cruſt you 7” | | 

Dre. Doe you deſerve ?I fihd, Getitlemen, 
This Caraplaſme of a wall cozen'd Lawyer 
Medevmy ſigmact lenifies my Fevet, 
Me-thinkes I coald eat now aid walke i little ; 


Er'n raif@erivihere you ſha think'gobd.1 am reafonable row wk 


4 —o—— o——_— 


Thou nocahle rich Raſcal. 
Nie. I doe remember, Sis, 
Pray yettay alictle, 1 
Tomake your mouth up; Sir. 
Bar. Remember Vaclers, 


Rare 


;He cannor looſe this deere 
Afil, Well D 
. Lop. Haſt done it daintily. 


Quake & remember; Rogues;I hive brine 

; Lop. Oh how he frers, and fumes now like a dabohith; 

Ds His gall coneaines fine ftuffe no 6 
d . Fe i , _— | , . 


| ff: Ler's after him, and Ml yer tim, 
And take my Friend 6: by chigtime he has 
time 2 'ris i | 


for your 


© Y©.3 


Mil. And ſhalt be as well paid, Boy=3 3 


The Ayre' 
Doe 22 I relfyes.... ” dm, 
Lea Cy 


e any "thing, 
I am ſoover-joy'd, I'll fly to ſerve ye, 


Zra. You cannot now deny me. 
Am. Nay, you know nor, 

Women hare crotchers, and range fics, 
Zea. You ſhall nor. 7 


Then I ſhall make a ſcruple to deny ye: 


AnJ1 we may find many welcomes. 
Leq.. Doe Lady, p- 

Doe happy.Lady, 

Am. All your mind's of doing, 

You muſt be madeſter, 


Lea.Thave told ye all my ſtory, and how 
Am. Dar rab rs dove on, time 
Nor to be (pent in words, here nomore 


Lea. Twill be any thing. — Exeunt. 


Ame. Hold ye to that»and ſweare ic confidently, 


'Pray ye ler's ſtep in, and ſee a friend of mine, 
The weather's ſharp : we'll tay bur halfe an houre, 
We may be miſs'd els : a private fine houſe 'cis,Sir, 


"I 


FAvſ. Gove, ler' s crutifie him -þ Baowes! 
ay 3 2 $7<I89 <4 $44 y "14, 
Scans Sexts. | 
! EE "TEX ORE Ib 


er bh GC: 
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Am, Take your joy moderately, as it is miniſtred, 
And as the cauſe invires : that man's a fooje 


Thar arthe fight o'rh' Bond, dances and leapes 
Teen Lops pp eIEIIgS 


Scene Septims, 


———_—. 


—— 


_—"—— 


Bar. 1 an aſham'd to feele how flacT arm cheated, 


| ET IE _ 


Ing” : why 
Am— : — — 


" _ — —Y 


—_— 


[ Bj. Open the dores,and give me roome to chafe in 


PEE EE 


Open | 


* 


tt... EE EEE... lt. —_—. 


ws. —_— 


AA. 


The SanibGoats. 


Open " and dog wir anger me, "4m. 1 was ine to drive himike a ſheep before ms, 
xp Fm. onnderef-dpg. rms FAN DIES 
"When doe rope age ph leito hell hannd'? mNers | know behayicar 
Nothing intended, but your eaſe, andearing? 
Nobody here? why wife why wife ? why jewell ? 
Nee en 'pre'rhee ( d Pupil) c 


i 


————_—_ 


,D ſtudy, Dae 
And fiep roth doore, and let mein; nor "he neither ? When others were atteOiive to 
Ha Gog.au's indy. mar afleepe-? noe no-body Good devout ion Tp: 
TY make ye hear>: the houſe of Ignorance, Faſt, ſaund aſleepe : then firſt 
inhabits here :I have 4 key yer The ſererall flops on's noſe noſe, 
Thar iomends al Lfeare I ar-meramocphiz'd. A rareand lowd, and thoſe 
: Pur our of thar, he fell trait inco 
Emer Lojez. 1Arſenio, Milanes, Diego. Arſ. As canniny g6r elſe Like this carriage. 

Lop. He keepes his fury til; and may doe miſchief Bar. What didbzethen 3 
Mil.He ſhalbek habg'd hr&, mel chip chre oj ew. \Vhy then he talked in his Sleep roo, 
Di. The hundred iS afand Dreams him | Nay 1'il divuige your morall yertues ( ſheeps-face) 
Offhelrate end of revenge and frailtie And talk'd aloude, that every care was fix 20 himm : 
iy yy again us, and Petitions. Did not I ſnffer ( you thanke,) 1n this time ? 
Ip Al ig wich rok Gllecoer Talk of yourbyming Lv , Of appeliations * 
till his Maw come up,we care tot, | Of Neclarations, and Excommunications 
Sd A great noyſe within. Warrants, and Executions : and fach divells. (ryes 

Die, We'll pay him home then; Thar drove all the Gentlemen our o't* Church, by hur- 
Hark wine mop de keeps wichin ? | With execrable cachs,they would never came chere again 


hay moyg nd rence 
H'as ſer his Chimneyso' erate be ens 
Ok, He -orkekeboggeg 
» He's 
Di I} gell ye that immediathy —  Exi. 
61, Or doing ſome ſtrange our-rage on himſelfe. 
Ar}. GE not be ſo yaliant. 


| DiTher?s noel ahameanihe chaſe ke a Ton 

And fiinkes withall. © Noyſe #0. 

_ Lop« No body ? 
Di, Nora creature, Api | rm 
__ within, but be and his Law-cempeſt, Tilfoe fee this filed, and you 
\The ; diſhes, kercles,, fly all? Def. Yehaveanill heart. 
| Atid how the Glaſſes throngh Roomes?'  * Lop. Ic ſhall be found out | 
Enter Bartolns. - There be thoſe yourhs will ſearch. it, 
1 Arſ. My friendfure Die. Youare warme Signigur, 
Has got her out and now he has made an end on'c. Bur a will wagne ye bertes - weare witmelles, 
Lop.See where the Sea comes? how ic foams, & brufſels ? 
The great Leviathan o'ch' Law, howic cumbles ?. 
Bar. Madeevery way an Alſfe ? abus'd on ali fides ? 

And fromall quarters, people come to laugh at me ? 
| Riſe like a Comer, to be wonder'd at ? informe ingens| 
| {| A horrid Comer, for Boyes tongues, and Ballads ? Die. Lethim goe on, fir, 

{| I will run from my wits, His wealth will build a Nunnery, a faire one, 


4p een pry And thi when he 
Arf. Doe, doe;(grod Lawyer I haooocn be obmgandenws 


And trom £00, ea wilt beg For. rey your wage evoqmanr 
| Afil.Hereſhe comes home : marr nem I doe not forbid hole mutans: 
| How like an Aﬀe my friend goes ? Lop. rn ney 
rf. The herpaiiidhicetne chonms. Bw. They will undoe me, 
BarNow, what ſweet voyage? to whar Garden Lady? | Sweare, as I Cay ny andſo berray me; 
Or to what Coſens houſe ? I muſt make faire way, and hereafter, po, 9, 
Am. Is this my welcome ? Youare welcome home. & henceforthzake your pleature, 
I cannot goe to Church, bur thus I.am ſeandall'd, Goe, when thinke fic, I will nr V4 ny 
' Uſe no devotion formy ſoule, but Gemlemen—- My eyes a now, and I ſce my errour, 
ya and p freer youths The il cnmemncr om He, ba Fafa, 
m. Yes. and ye keep to wait upon me, whole aooverance now I 
| © 992} "WIG Arn toc ev uo te Cnc aatrepapn/anne 
| There's your delight againeprayrake tim co ye, Heartily and nomore chiding _— 
Hogever-comes neereme mare, to debaſeme. | (FR ? | Ihavebin gop foalilh, I conkefle, ng - more ywords, | 
27 No mpze.( fee wilt.) 


23 4 ——_— 
a ——_ —_ ns a. — 


iſpence wort yp 


Bar. Doe Sv 
We will not parts bus friends of all hands. 
Naye ye are reaſonable , we can looke on ye; 
Bar, Ye have ierchke me :bue for all:thac 1 forgive ye 
Forgive ye hartily, and doe inrite ye. 

To morrow toi Breaktaſt, I make but ſeldewe 
——— 

Arſ. Now ye are triendly, - | 
Your d and nigardize fung from ye. | 
And now we will come te ye 
Ber. Give me your hands, all ; 

You ſhall be welkcome hartily. 


Bartolns 'tis a brave 
, and cructhe the Lawyer, P 
claplence tire of toech inco my mourh 


An4augh alou'd ar all our merry 


Lp. Anarchy araatch "mike our Nomachs better | 


ing revel, have buſines Zvi. 


IS 


Write me a Foole,ſhouldiT bug onelhy think 


That any good -— va 
ns) FILTH 
Whom Sanaph. om. 
Y 


proudeſtthing, and haye'ths leah, 
Regtnrabe @ ther Fore pmd'ef Ns 


| — wn randerr> & 1 
gt 17" rom a Rench, like a Inns, 
—_— «ph Sands enfortes iſes : bur cher's no Corner 
Emter Violante and Servant. An honeſt thought can cake yp and avic weze not 
Ser. Madam hees come. Chaire and fteoles ont. | Sufficient in your ſelfro comprehend. |: [| 
Viel, 'Tis well how did be looke, . . (iarcled ? |\All wicked plors, you have caught the Foole,ray Rrocher 
a > ang he FN EI ſent ? was he not || Lamrtry. ge 1 DONT 
Or confident ? ? nature ot che man, ane Fw Deriul 
dr. As 'd | 7 W | 
Like one that knew big fortune at che wark, op : 
And car'd not whas equld follow, 
Vil. 'Tis the better 
Reach me a Chaize 3 $0 be in, be careful 
That none difturbas 4 I will exy his cemper, | 
And if I find hina aps for my To cut my throat for', 
"1 "ar Gan hames, | Uſe ocher Language Eh 
I'} worke him romy ends, if not 1 ſhall  YViel. You thinke you have faid now , - 
Find other Engines. Like a brave fellow : ia this Womans Was 
Ser. Thor's oboe, You ever have bin train'd : ſpoke big : bur (uffer'd 
Viel,Leaye us Like a tame Aﬀe ; and when moſt fpur'd and gall'd 
les, ou fer for mac? + Were never Maſter of the Splegne ds Spiris, ©”. 
Viel. I did, and do's the favour, That conld raiſe upthe anger of 8 man, 
Your preſent ſtare conſidered. and my power, And forceis into aftian, | 
Deſerve no greater Ceremonie ? Les. Yes vile Creatuze 
lam. Ceremonie? k Wer'r chou a ſubjet worthy of my Swaed, 
T uſe topay that, where I doe owe durie, 1 Or that thy death, nora os rs p 204] 
Nor to my Brothers wife : Loannocfawne, My baniſh'd hopes,thounew-wer't dead ; UNO 
If yon it fromane, you are coren'd, Bur i 25 cw art, it 13 fuffigiens 
Ando vm 9; 171 03 21 I ſcorne | 
Viel. He beates up Riill; 1 like ic, . 7 
= — SOILS. - — = — —— 


- 


y 


l_——_ 


— —— , 


1$ 


| 


” = 


1muſt confeſſe it : Iam taken with ic 


I feele a kind of pittie, prxowing in me, - 
| ke yonrentadramet Smet 
| Offunire love, and I 
| aware 77 ney rr 

(Bur you are | 
{ Whar your baſe Brother(ſuch Jews Ithunke hum) 


(-— J-_ 


V iol. Be not amaz'd, 

| Our injuries are <quall in his Baſtard - 

arefamilliar with what I grone for 

'the name of Husband holds a tye 

rother, I, apoore weake Woman, 
ſenfible, and render of awrong, 

And to revenge it, would break through all lerts, 
Bog kiſſe: fart not: thus much, as a ſtranger 

|* Yiel By this kifſe: tart not: rhus much, as a 

rae ; But,Jif you were plcas'd, 

as a boſome Friend, 


fatfered char © could, 


ing to repatre 


| You 
And: 

| Beyonda B 
Am 


You may take from 
I ſhould ſele& you, 


I would print 'em, thus, and 
low. 


Viel, Comencare, x d; 
{ Neere into-the Cabiner of my Counſailes * 
implicity and patience dwell with Fooles , 
ler them beare choſe | 
Boldly ſhake off; Be mine and 1 
And when thar-I have rais'd you to a fortune, 
(Doe nor deny your ſelfe Plc 
You'l looke on me, with'more iudicicuscics 
And fyeareI aramoſt faire, 
Tam. What would this Woman ? 
ſe of theſe words? tpeake nor inridles 
you would counſel, | 


ich wiſe men 


the happic meanes) 


The 
And wheal underfiand. what 
My anfwer thall be fuddaine, 

Viel. Thus then Jams, 
The obje&s'of our tury fame, 
Aſcaxio, whom you ſnake like bug'd 
(Foun with wants to death ) in your warme boſome, 
lves tO ſupplant you, in your certaine hopes, 
| And kills inme all comfort. 
lam. Now 'tis plaine, 
I apprehend you : and were he remoy'd — 
Viol. You, once againe, were the undonbred heire. 
| Jam.*Tisnct tobe denyed; I was ice before, 
But now ye havy fir'd nie, —- 
Viel, I'l add fuell to ir, 
| And by a nearer cur; doe you but fteere 
As I dire& you bring our Bark into 
The Porr ; 
lam. How ? 
Viel. By Henriquer death : 
' But you'l ſay hee's your Brother ;in great forrunes 
(Which are epitomes of States & 
| The politicke brooke no Rivalls, 
; Tam. Excellent, 

For ſure I thinke out of a ſcrupulous feare, 
To feed in expeRation, when 1 may 
 (Diſpenting bur a licrle with my conſcience) 
eſhors;, wonld not argue 


For young 


Bar. You are well 

Nee 00 ther, her youre 

ot a ſoule knowes ye hete': bequick and dilf 

Theſe youths, Ive invcedco Breatcult, © 
Iawce , I am of opinion 

I hall cake off the edges of theie As Pe 


Kingdomes) Diſk ave | 


F, 


Come into full 
Qnerhar deſir” to thrive, 


> A AAS lit 


| (Faich pic tic her, and free her frem her Sorrowes): 


Viel. And be married 
| os. 
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Wich your good Wife,and ſhake hands wirh that Gen- | Bur what breathes inme* If you move a ſep 
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The ſcatdalls theſe rude men have chrowne upon me 
I'le meete thy pleaſures, with a young mans ardour Po oY 
And in all circumſtances, ofa Husband, - - Din. accoune for wha 
Bur nov I'ſpeake, nor can 1 with mi 


Performe m Parts. 
Lawira, Good Sir, I am your ſeryant, Recanc my words, that lictie hope is lefr me, 
And 'tis too late now, if I did | - - | 'Ereroenjoye what (next to heaven I long for,) 
(Which as I am a virginyer, I doe not) - ' | Is takenfromme, .. Pf ra 
To undoe the knor, that by the Church is ryed Cler. Why what can yeu hope for, 
Onely I would beſeech ye, as you have, She being now martied? | 
A good opinion of me, and nay yerrues , Din. On my Claremont, | | 
For ſo you have pleas'd to ſtilemy innocent weakenes, _—_— all ſecrers ofmy heart lye open, 


That whathath paſs'd beween Dinewt and me, reft molt ſecure that whatſoer'e 
Or what now in your hearing he harh ſpoken, | ape, is as a private thought, 
Ps rg | And will no farcher wrong me, Lama Frenchman, 
You thinke I will be jealous,as I ive : She is a woman, andhomerer yer, 
Thou art miffaken ſweet ; and to confirme it No heat of ſervice, had the power ro mele 
Diſcourſe with whom thou wilr, ride where thou wilt, | Her frozen Chaltiy, time and oppormnicie 
Feaſt whom wilt, as often as thou wile, May worke her to my ends, I confeſſe i ones, 
ForI will haye no other guards upon thee And yer I mult purſue 'cm : now her marriage, 
Then thine owne thouyhts, In probabilicie, will noway hare, ; 
Lamira. Ile uſe this liberty Bur rather help me, 
With moderation Sir, Cley. Sits the wind there? pray you cell me 
Beavp. I am refoly'd |. How farr off, dwells your loye from buſt 7 

Steale off, i'le follow you, Din. Too in 77 
Champ. Come Sir, you droope, b Bur prithee chide me not, 
Till you find caufe, which Iſhall never give Cler. Not I, goe on -- 
Diſlike nor of yeur ſon in Law, I have fauirs my ſelf il not reprehend . -- -- 
Ferra. Sir, You reach me A crime I am not free from : for her Marriage; 
The language I ſhould uſe ; Iam moſt happy of are 
In being ſo neere you. —=Exenms Ferdene and Beanyre. | 
Lamire. O my teares nurſe wanton, wi | 
Follow my Brother 'dand learne, { Dis. Would ſhe make riſe of t ſo, I were moſt happy. 
Which way he takes. I ba Cler, No more ofthis, , 
Narſ. I will be carefull Madam. " Exit Narſe, | Whithet I have the gait of ic. , 

Cham. Bertweene us complements are fuperfluous, ) a'd. pens, -rarei.ges1— ra 
One Genrlemen, th* affront we have met here Feaxp. Monficur Diner. Ter. cies 
Wee'l thinke upon hereafter, 'twere unfix '; ' Iam ghdco findyou, Sir. 


— II" _— _ —_ —— — 


—— 


—— 


wok a <4 myo = —x2> - eau eee —— —— -- - ——_ 


— 


a——_— 


— 


is 


Din. limit 


To be knowne better to you, 
Clars My defites 


— = ” 


— —— 


ohehuremmanay } cr 
You were d to tte, tomy 
He's old 


Ark poking 
T2 Semente Frog win mdbyout 5 TIN 


ervoren To 


ome derwirme. 
avep.O Sir ov: fubgr 209 | 4+) 
D ch eter tieet Sun, you rhiinks ft. 
carp. 


Din. Nere — xtd 


ems [ like it well, Os (LT 66 
mw | 


Nara in my Thar agree TOM 


FVerd.Y ou ſhall not miſſe Lf Nevis, 


Dis, Atyour C 
Cler. Prou'd ts 


from the Ciris, 


Ford Gerd cetictr  hervianae, Be 


Y 


:Herime? ©, 


£ 


Beaxy. Good day G Pg ele. 
caxp y __ | 


The ile Bomb Lats, 


+2 \\ Theyarerofi 
# | 1 ſaw my Lor 


LIfI Nſ Theveat OE foe, The af 


=_ 


\irke lr morning ding? <5 
En 7 4. 
Lemire, Tam full of feares: 

Chet. Shek ; A 

Chard. $ 

Zawire. B hoe lr OY 

Now nurſe whit newes. 

Norſe, O Ladie dreadfull ones, 


this torting, ep itioie 
erdbrergn ans iloout, 
Take horſe g& rame 


L angry. 


N; GY, 
—_ , W{1notunted, | 


Lawir, What tricke ? 
Nar [e _ him, hs 
Your your cotmand atponkin, 
To arrend yeh precenthy and to ED ror 
Gave him the ring he oft hath eng you | Weare, ad" 
That you befiowed on me;; ; be waixes withous © : 
s'd, andifyon have cha power.in him, . | 
proſe peaks iris in 76u. 
To ay or atcer itn, * 
Lemir. Have yon lettnt the place, © 
Where they are tO encounter > | 


. 
- © &% 


A vie es 


The Duke 


we wrkder, 4 Iwil 


_— there is nd Nacibn utter yy A. wy EN 
cut their enemits thtvat (is -axal? 
And ſuch fine hes as Gimp) nY AnJk let TIDES 
| Any few Px || Though mod} 
Cal 'emG | To guard a Brochers 
As I haye litfteto blocks hy on fe . 
So ill Dy avon to x7 | 
To yont$&votions ;abd* EM. . Dine. Now y6urp'caſbre, | 
That noble Ttivvs fee, n_ ul _ —_ dic, you) 
Shall be, as in a Caſt! am ftill your foole, aid cannorb 
a. Pronuraouns + ; || are eyer you —_ | 
reſ ltecle a amir. You C.as 
| Th I ED You did repent it, and 'tis not worth.my Aba 
| All rendernefle, and Nice eh ; | Bur there has bin a time, in which, you would _ 
Be now far from me, wth web Receive this as a fayour 
| A full poſleſon of my hear Dim Hope Was! in 
| tenor ef the ficlt Sto Jag 127 love. "0 | Of recorri 
| - Zawiy Why 1 ith Rl Lawire. - 
| Exres Dantre, Thirlires -* > + And you Diem und Sit yerimeny power 
© "Didvty, Stevperttty Lord Thill Cartore, - Ldare not ay, i'll pur ic intoaR, 
| Chay, Not'to be'wak*d ' | Toreward your loye and ſervice, 
By your Lene ie good Tort perceive Dis. Ther's ſotne 
| That thienighe the | Zemir. But thinke not tharkslow Tpexie my fame, 
coor Tweaks {| To give itup td anyman-hat refuſes 
S2 || Tobny ir, or with danger or performance 
| Exe db ore Man 1 5 oy Ofyiue i allenjatnoin, 
Your Creature M irc Þ is. Nime 
ns -' me's af | __ By Be it of wht eget ſoeyer Ladic = 
£2:5% Which 1 will thcinke ar.; only ar this itifilaty, | 
p Be Lorin 
: TE tothe triall : 


ouRarr at that ? 


th 


TD OO on. iti ee EL az -- 


|+From whonr ? the giddy multitude ; bur mankind 


; | Meete him, f 
| Lbs 


Bu fy are tan re Oonth ck '3l py 
At the welt port'ofthe City, and Cit, + 


' | For two houres on iy, Frnor.ſweare Dina, © 
' [Whatever you defirg, i you-denie this 


| Be deſperate, for willingly, by this light, 
: | Il nevex ſeerhee more _.. 


Favchrs TER deſerve them on obedience, 


Ther's no way els to 'em 

_ Din. You |! naw gages 

What with mine honour I cannot x obey 

Which lies at pawne againſt ic.and a friend ., "Þ 

Rock hae Gee's as chas or life ngag'd, I 

bur me. | 

"Ear, Why,oolith man, NY $ 

Dare you ſollicite me, to ſerve, ; 2un7 hoſt, 

In which nor onely, I abuſe my 

My father, and my family, bur wxice 5 hace” 


Though not upon my forhead, unmy conſciapee, 


| To beread howerly, and yet name your honours ? þ) 
| lublance, 


| - « mxyecks circumſtance. ; mine in fab an 
If you obey me, you partwith ſome credit, , | _ 


Will cenſure me, and juſtly _.. w R 

Dis. 1 will looſe , 3 "\ 
What moft I doe defi bre, rather then hazard ; 
So deare « Friend; 'or wrice my lelfe acoml, 
'Tis berter be man | 

Lamiv: This will hof doe ; 
Why I defire not, Ty. a coward, 
Nor Toe I WH rothers life wich yours 

tiith him, doe, and kill him Gcch, 

Ler me noe flor © x you, Iam careleſle, ond 

p En for _— ; 
me ag; my kindneſſe to you, A 

me, with.a Pn: Bs. - 

* Dix. © thatI knew the wrerch! Join 
PEERS Ry Chara him, - 5-8 
to Li tas 


My reputation, againft alf you mette,. 
To fatisfie, (though ſure I chinkeT ſhall ) N L308 


Din. Two houres, doe you ſay ? 

Lamir. Only evo Houres, ; 5th 

Dina. I were no Gentleman, ' 5:4 > 
Should I wake ſcruple of ir ;rhis favour armes rae; 
Arid boldly il' perfortne it. . * Exit, 

Lemir. F am lad on't.' I ( 


+ % 


This will prevent their meeting yet, and keepe 
My Brother ſafe, which was the natkKe T ſhore ar. Exennt 


Jn II "I" I OO IO Oonn——_— 


DC —— »- 


Afus Secundus. Scone Prime. ye Len 


"RIS Y 


Enter [leninions, at is the field. 

Cler, Lam firlti'e field char honouts ain'd ofotir hide 
Pray Heaven I _ ger of rhe hoon E: 
The houre is paſt, I w6nder Divaxt comes nor, . 
This is the place, I catirior fee ae? 
It is his quarrell roo, that brou me hither, 
os ed - himper, b bo NN Nees, et 
A firme and worthy Fri et I ſee Hothi 
Nor Horſe nor man ; _— yex me; Ong 
To th mercy of rwo fivords, and two approved ones", 
I never knew him laſt." Ds, 

Enter Brawpre and Yerdgone, - wh 

Beavp. You are well mer Clerenddng. * {Sir 
Fords. Youare «feire eapan love ye friend 


The ite French- Langer, 


What areyoa ready the time has oyer rapeus? th 
4K s you know the places, ; \ 
Cler: No Dinen! yer Þ y 


We waite you Sir, 
Cley. Ther's no time 


_ we Jong co 


Go. Am Ibokd us, prmpeen= 


Ork ing bur ſome new ayre ; by that le 
LY e ingbr@mevor yer hy wn 
= <> rms; firſt ſery'd _ 1 


Clex. it be. held'z'cuſtome, . . 
And praiſed; ; Tdoe nethojd ir pF 
What honovt cah you both winon me } 

Beavp. Yeild up you ſword then. 

Cler. Yeild my Sword ? that's Hebrew; 
Ill be firſt cut a peices ; bold bac whilh,, 
Il take the next that comes, 

; Zuver an old Gentleman, 
+ aremell Gentleman... 
=_ 3 -. am], Sic, 
' "Cler.A {ow 

Gene. I need none ; Sir, _-_ 

Cler, I would you did, and had one ; 


| I wang now ſuch a fooliſh court 


Mn mug 
| aps np bo; youmgy doewell plihccy 
Go caphcal tohave mare mercy, 


Furs — 
Cley, Now I be year-3 


lies your way. 
: Gent. Good moxrow Gentlemen. Ei. 
Verd. You he velied your fortune, 
You had berrer yeild your fiyord. 
Cley. Pray yee ſtay a little 
Upon mine honeſtie, you ſhall be fought with ; 


I want a ſecond tio to meere thele gallancs, 
You nom whe ppager je, | 
w 7 boar __— ponke: ready fe 
e goca worke, you arc or ; 
——_—_— c preſenely, cle wewere your ſerrars 


os AA... ... Hb 


® "4 IS .. _ — ——_— 


id your 
Yours wot one our! Powers ad ues; 


A —— 
-— 


-—- 


Beawp. We come not now to we 22g 


We have day yg he nott.__ 
+, |] You ſee Fam Pow ie tence | pry. 
T4 == 


If you dare not fight, doe nor Sar wobeginitwiadans, 


Well, Dinayt, well,chefe wearefyords and feeme brave 
As youare Gentlemen, one of you ſupply me - (kellowes 


Gent. 


_ Will | 


— = . F 


Er —— __ - — un wow we — ——- 0X eas —_ « — 


| 
wit yo meberhe mal be Ince aig 2 
Andie Pachioh 200, abour 


hadeal gh fr er : I ſhall- dif you £00, 


I know your Cauſe, for py eta -— ypc 
Trouble mere —_— 


"Cher. If you be not haſtie, fir, 
Le-writ. Yes, | em haſte, 


pa > 
hl ap for Fes: T have a bufineſſe, 
it depends upon no Parliament. 
+ I have no skill in'rthen. 
{#er: Imaft defize you, 
Tis a Swbrd marter ; far. 
 La-wre. I am no Cutler, 


Iam an Adyocare, fir. 
Fas. How the ting lookes ?- 
= a 
Cler. Be not {© 
jy rey | 
Tm, won ithe a Sword— 
Cher. Imuſt encreat you try, fir, and beare a pare 
Ag gainſt theſe Gentlemen, I want a ſecond ; 
een. ant 'tis a noble office. 
Le-writ, 1 ame Lawyer, fir, l anno fighter. 


+ Beas. This is ſone ſport yet. 

Verd: If this fellow ſhould fight. (ward, 
Le-writ. And for any thing I know, I am an arrant co- 

terrain: make penclemen, 

| — ods walke on 


preſently + 
- mad 
[alan League halfe houre, 
; Cler, Thar's all one; 


We Nheack within this + there in that bortome, 

"Tis onyenicnt gentlemen. 

| Bean, Well, HO_ or DG ſ 

W ou . 
Verd, Why this will be a git, Y nga 


Low.As I am atrue mau, I cannot fight. Ex. 

Ry Away, _ Verdone. 
can :1 R your modeſty, 

omnnaf cmka —7- and fo fight, with ſuch mercall, 

. And with fuch j meet your enemics fury ; 


Iſeei rin firs 
- +. Ile be hang'd hen; 


La-writ (i 
tn ge yrn in hong nenc ne romort hg: 
Cler.l charge the Kage cams, plyen man, 
Which youre quick. begin with you, 


tony gs we 


ed; > omar 


Cler. Youthat breed quarrels, fir, know beli co faisfie, 


| Or I'le gi 


give a duſt 0'th' chapps— 
On. $ a Pen 


ayel 


An es 


£4-writ. 1 doe not ay Tie fight. - 
 Cler. [Gy chon ſhale and bravely. 
if I doe. doe nor depend 't, 

pom 5.4 I havea fooliſh pry 
What (hall become of my Wruings? 

Cler. Let 'emly by, 
' | They will not run away,mat!s 

La-writ. I may be kil'd x00, | 
And where ate all my capſes then ? rny buſneſſe ? 
I will nor fight, Icannoc fight, my Cauſes —- 
Cer. Thou thalr fighc; 


_— 


And carry it. with honour. 

La-writ. Hum | ſay you (0? if T ſhould - 

Be ſuch a coxcombe to prove valiane now—= 
Cler. I know thou art molt yaliantg, © 
La-writ. Doe you thinke fo? 

I am undone for ever, if ic prove ſo, - 

[ cell you har, my honelt friend, tor ever ; 


For I ſhall ne're keaycquarrelling. 
How long malt we fight ? for I cannor fiay, 
Nor wills Ray, I vebulneſſe. 


Cler. We'll do'tinaminute ina moment. (belly, 

. La-oris. Here will Ihang hang my bag then, it may ſaye my 
I never loy'd 0b iron there. 

Cler. You doe wiſely. quickly, 

Le-writ, Help me topluck my ſfivord out Ee --4 


'T has nor ſcen Sun theſe ten yeares: 


(ler. How it grumbles ? 
This Sword is y 
put my 


And _— Ep, bo 
may prayers as 7 awa , 
If Ie 1 'd remember the © lis be Leaves Exeun. 
Emer Brawpre. (raſcall, 
«up. They are both come cn,that may be a ſtubborne 
Taken? you that a Emer Lawri. 
vely. 


Ile tay here, (pla 
Lawr.To'tc my boyes, you'll er's have fiize 
Fight, | 


None of your foyning tricks. 
I Menheur ; 

w there ? a pudding in thybelly 2 

yer os 

{poone home then : 

Ch yeun wit, fir : 


Stand off, eh ea pave cl, * 
I have it, have ic: yer fucther off: | 
I have his Sword. 

Bea. Then keep ic, be ſure you keep ic 
 Lo-wrie. T'le put it in my mouth clic, 

Stand further off yer, and ftand quietly, 

And looke anocher way, or ble be yi you, 

b doe Le OR theſe two dayes 
To furniſh in this 

Bean. eg Lage ws $ jr Fd by a puppie ? 
A ſraile? a dog ? 

La-#rit. No more o'theſe words Gentleman, 


Noe 


mana 6b 


if thou hadſt a thouſand cauſes, 
; | Thowarr a man to fight for any cauſe, 


p 


[ 


| 


| 


þ 


þ 


58 


—_—_ 


Goe walk i'ch' horſe faire; whiſtle gentleman, 

What muſt I doe now ? 

Emer Cleremont, purſued by Verdoone, 

Cley. Help me, I am almoſt breathleſſe. 

La-writ. With a'l my heart there's a cold py for you fir. 
Cler. Thou (irik*} me, foole. | 
Za-writ. Thou feole, ſtand turcher off then, 

Deliver, deliver. . 
Cler. Hold faſt, He ferikes wy the others beeles, 
La-writ.I never faile in't and takgs bis Sword tos. 

There's twelve pence, go buy you cwo leaden Daggers, 

Have I done well ? 

Cler. Moſt like a gentleman. 

Beax. An4 we two baſely loſt, 

Verd. 'Tis bur a forcune, So 
We ſhall yer find an houre. Ex.Brawn. Virdoone ſad. 
. Clex, I ſhall be glad on't. 

La-writ. Where's my cloake, and my trinkers ? 

Or will you fight any longer, for a craſtr or'two ? 

(ter. 1 am your noble friend, fir. | 

La-writ. It may be io. 

Cler. What honour ſhall I doe you, 
For this great courtelie ? | 

La-writ. All I defire of ye, (more on'e 
Is to rake the quarrell royour ſelfe, and let me heare tro 
I baveno liking to'r, 'tis a fooliſh marcer, 

And help me to put up my Sword. 

Chr. Mol willingly,” | 
Rut 1 ambound eo gratifie you,and I mult nor leaye you. 

 La-writ. I cell you, I wilthot be gratified, 

Nor I will heare —_— : take the Swords too, 

| And doe not anger me but leave me quietly. 

For the matter of honour, 'tis at your owne diſpoſare, 

And ſo, andfo, | | 
Cley. This is amoſt rare Lawyer : 

I am ſure moſt valiant. Well Dinaw. as you ſatifie me 

I ſay no more :T am leden likean Armorer. Exi.Ciey. 

Emery Dinaxt. 

Dis. To be difpatcht upon a fleeveleſſe erran] ? 

T6 leave my friend engag'd, mine honour tained ? 

Theſe are trim things. I am (er here like a Perdue, 

Towatch a fellow. that has __ my Mtltris, 

-A ſcurvy fellow. that mult paſfe this way, 

Bur what this ſcurvy tellow is, or whence , 

Or whether his name he Williew or Joby, 

Or Anthony or Dick, or any thing, I know nor ; 

A ſcurvy raically fellow. I muſt arme ar, 

And there's the office of an Aﬀe 00 me. 


| Sure Cleremont has fought, bur how come off, * 


And what the world ſhall thinke of ,me hereafter : 
Well, woman, woman. T-muſt looke yoar raſcalls, 
And Joaſe my reputation : ye have a ine power oyer us. 


| Theft rwo long houges I have rrotred here. and curiouſly 


Suryei'd all goers by, yer find no raſcall, | 
Nor any face to quarrel with: =£Ca-writ nge within 
Whar's that ? them Emers. 
This is a raſcally voice furs it comes this way. 

La-writ. He ftrooke ſo hard the Baſdn broke, 
And Tarcuin beard the ſound. + 

Din. Whar rafter thing 1s this ? ter me ſarvey it. 

I. 4-writ, And then be ffrooke bis necks in rwo. 

Den. This way be a rafcall, bat tis a mad raſcall, 
What an Alphabet of face: he purs on ? 
Hey how it fences ? if this ſhould be che rage, 
As *tis the likelieft rogue. Fee this day—— 


I avr Was ever mer for Ladies ſabe 7 down, down. 


—— —_ - - * 
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—_ CO I 


| Di.And what are you good doveni. 


Lex-wr. Whar's that co 


fr 
hr? downe, downe.: ' 
oa inane ary peer re 


| 


"Dis. Thivien prezcns leave tay lay good Tri _ 
1s 15 a precious knave, ſtay,1 4m, 
And let me aske thy mighunetic a queſtion, 
Did ye never abuſe a Lady ? 
La-wris, Nor; to atnie a Lady, is very hard, fir, 
Dis. Say you (o, tur ? | 
Didfſt thou neyer abuſe her honour ? | 
Lea-writ, Notzto abulc her honour, is mpotſſible. 
Dis. TE name ? 
La-writ, My name is Cock « ewe, aft me reſpedively, 
I will be Cocke ef three elle. 
Dis. What's all this ? 
You fay, you did abuſe a Lady ; 
La-wen: You 
Din. Atid that you wrong'd her homoar. * 
La-writ. That's ewo lyes, ; 
Speake (| , for Lam full of buſineſſe. fpooke, 
Dis. \Vhat art thou,or what canft thou be, _— 
That dar'ſt give me the by thus ? thoumak'ft me 
Lew. And wonder on, till time makes all «his plating, 
Din.Y ou muſt not part fo, fir."art thous man ? 
La-w. Aske thoſe, whoſe runes, Iam mrounced. 
Dis. This is ſome Cavellero Kuight och'San, . 


La-w.] tell thee I am as | me . nr TEN 


I have atchieved —- 
Dis. Bur for this ay, 1p_—_ 
La-writ. Why, hang this Lady fir, (acy 
And the Lady Mother ro,fig,whathave I ro de with La. 
E mer Clerement- ; 


Cley, 'Tis the Itle Lawyers vaice: has he way? 
Ir —_ be fam ron abours. ” "* 
ts. Yedry bisket ropue, | 
I wil (0 ſwinge youfor this blaſphemie— 
Have I you our ? 
Cley. That ſhould be Dinaxes tongne 200. 
Law. And I dety thee,do thy wortt:# be 
And that chon ſha't know; I am a erue gencicman, 
And ſpeake a ine £0 the phraſe trrumphanr ; 
Thy Lady, is a ſcurvy Lad EO 
And though I never heard of her, a Lady, 
And thou, aTquire of low degree; will char comene 
Dot chou way-lay me with Ladies ? A prery fword, fit, 
A _ pretty =—_ T haue a great mind to'r. 
You ſhall not looſe longing, rogue. 
Cley. Hold, hold, any 
Hold Dinext, as thou art 2 


(ohe. 


Lammrit. As mach as you will, my hand is in now. 
Ole-Tom your fiend GriDincoyondran 
Upto che geneleman, preſerv'd your honoar : 
This was my ſecond and did back me aobiy, 
For ſhame forbeare. 
Dis, T aske your , fir, and ar your ſervant now- 
La-writ. May we not fight then 
Cley. I am fure you ſhalt nor now. | 
Lew. am forry fort 3 am ſure Fic ftay ny longer chets 
> m2 MITT >> 43 afore ? 
Iwill ing 1, fir. Exi Lownt 
Andwich mach encaatcopratioyene age, 
with m 
I have deſery,d : yert-when you know»——, ; 


| 


Cler.\ 


——— 


The lietle French Later. 
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' Cr. Ichanke ye, 
- cox 0s thac the we Har have offred me, 
_ wrong, wrong— 

Gor: Ther bop Mg , 
Cler t_— 
Cler. That 
Can be with wo 
Din. Forve WA - 
Cler. cone 
A merges = nay jr wa a Sword, 
And poine of reputation, 
Tohide his lead then,when his honour call'd him? 
Call'd him alowd; ofvraad deer 
Tohalt and flip the coller ? dpi, 
Ineald here ghreneay Bf, 1 never knowne thee, 
Thou haſt eaten Canker-like into my judgement 
Wirth chis dif; 
Din. This 1 can 


——_ 


roo, I find ic honeſt. 
you 
ing like honeſt, ro you off? 
= 7 r 
fp 2c ror Pa be 
nor ap. 


And to that name, allow a SanFrary, 
Bur henceforth ſtand upon your owne botrome, fir, 


And therefore, out of feare, forſooke you not : 
You ar ns tn rr ne nature, 
Apt to berray my ve fought for you too. ; 
You know no bulineſle, that concern'd my fate, 
My kindred, or my lite. 

(fer. whaowe che fark chav? 

Dis. The honour of that Lady I adore 
Her credit, and her name : ye know ſhe ſent for me, 
And with whas haſt; | ; 
Cley. What was he that ceaduc'd? 


Pac boy All occafions ſer ahde fir, 
| Or whatſoever may be thought a bulineſſe—— 
Dis. What then ? 
Old Lady. Repairero me within this houre. 
K- Cler, Where? 

« Whar's that to you? come you.ftr,wh 
| Gr Ads bi 


w——— 


.and baſe renouncing of your honour, 


(part, 
ſmooth excuſes ? Was ita friends 


whole life, cannor heale agiine- 
precen/an creaſe tow may zbfobre you 


I (friend, 
(ter. And be abus'd till > But thar I have call'd thee 


You ſhould heare farther fram me.I would nor'ralk thus: 


And beare your owne abuſes, 1 frorne my ſword 
lould crarell lh @ prcragud 

Din.Ha,you done yer? take your ſwinge of anger, 
Ile beare all with content. 

Cler. Why were you abſenr ? 

Din, You ne Gonad yerteretiens ex, 


Dis, The man i'th* Moone, I chink, hither I was ſent, 
| But to what cndv=- 
| wry 
| Clex, This is a pretty flim-flam 
| 0-141 am gia Have mer youſir hrs bin ſeeking, 
OTE found him, 
Declare that bufineſſe, our Embaſſadour. (Lady. 
0.Lagj. harp un 0070 gan good man flower ? O fir, my 
Dis.Preth&e 10 more of thy Lady, I have too much on'r. 
| = Let mie have a little, ſpeake rome, 
Old Lady. To you fir ? 


for. 
y'are 


———_———— 


[You may goe Dinaxs, and follow chis old Fairie, 
Till you are loſt your file, your iripnde, your credie, 


And your youth, in rare adventures, 
I canbur Grieve, Flare known you” 


Old Lat. Will ye goe fix? + . 
I come nor often £0 you with theſe bleſſings, 
You may believe that thing there, and repeng it, 


That dopeged 
Cler, Peace couchwood 
Dis. I will nor 


Goe bid your Lady ſecke ſome faole, co fawne on her 
Some unexperienc 'd puppie, ecomake with, 
I have bin her mirth-roo thus I fromme 
The ferters ſhe pur on ; thus Near omen 
I blow away like wind, pos | 
Cler. Goe forward Divexe 
Dis. The charmes - ww ws v6, eyes = 
O. Lady. Be wile. . 
Cley. Be Valianc. ( Kions 
Dis. That tangue that cells faire tales to mens deftru- 
Shall never rack tme more. 
Old Lady. Stay there. 
Cler. Goe forward. | 
Dis. I wilt now heare her, ſ&her as a woman, 
Survey her. and the power man has allowed, fir* 
As I would doe ths courſe of common Uungy, 
Unmoy'd, unſtruck. -- 
(ler. Hold there, and I for, ive thee, 
Dis. She is not faire, ati& th = mad 
Is not her owne, our'dies beftow'it orrher, 
To touch and kiſſe hef, is no bleſſednefſe, ''*_ 
A Sun-burnt Erhi dy as flies, —— 
Goe bid her ſtick 0 
And take encorher favouy foake gulf al ok wh 
Thar has no pretious time th 160{E, no friends, 
No honour, nor no life, like 2bt Merchane, 
| A bold and banquerupt man, I have ventur'd all theſe 
And fplic my botrome : recuriie this anſyer to her, 
Les danke! —Am ws ror 
am not now; on'every idle errand 
And now coyn'danger, to be hurried, 
And then delpis'd againe;T have Brgot her, 
ry rig ha tronbled you, 
O am ſorry, T have 
_— that my Lady has trenr” 
a fayour, "info week&a minds \ 
Thi houre you hyvereftr'd that when you WA... 
Will run you mad, andmake you curſe that fellow, 
Sheis nor faire; tor haridſome, ſo I leaye you. 
Cher. Stay Lady, dy, flax, buc is there fach e? 


O. Lady. You would your neck 'twere yours» 
Cler. My back, you would ſay. 
O.La.But play the friends pare fill fi, and undoe him, 
'Tis a faire 
Din. I have roo liberally. 
O.Lag. I halt deliver what) lays 
Cler. You ſhall be hang d'fi 
You would faine be now ; take the tngn with you, 
O. Lady, Not I, I have no power, 
Cler. You na Dinan. 


O.Ladj. Tis 4g will, Thad no farther charge, Cr, 
Then to tell him whatI did, which if Thad choughe 
It ſhould have bin receiv dom 

Cler. *"Faich you may 


| Youdoe nor know how ar em coperne yo: 


— Mt —— — I CR _ 


 — F.-Y ti 


— 


—_— 


« —_—_ 


; 


1 I am borne to 


'! ( How ever you may 
it 


\} 


— 


If1 perceiv'dany trick in't, 
Dis. 'Twill end there. 
Cler. Tis my faule chen, there is anhoure in fortune, | 

That mult be ft11l obſery'd : you thinke ll chide you 

When things mult be,nay rimhe will hold hisfead up? 

Would ſuch a Lady fend wich fch a charge too ? 

Say ſhe has plaid the toole,play the toole with her againe, 

The great foole, the greater [till the better, 

He ſhall goe with you woman. 

Old Lady. As it pleaſe him, 
I know the way alone elſe. 
Din. Where is your Lady ? 
O.Lady. hall diteR you quickly. 
Dis. o_ , Fl goe, a macs 

But what her wrongs, will give me ro 
Cler. cen Rac neo ewe 
Din. As ſoone as I come - 

. Come on chen 
Farewell till chen, and play che man- 
Dis, ..- ug -oax==s } WO —_ 
I expett 1s icorne : . 
GO oo a0 ſever ally. 


——__— 


Attn terte. Scena prima. 


y- 


, Chailete. 


6 -7 


Emer Ch 


Beavp., We'll veruure 


Cem yt Ivy fermes More. 


Chan. I diſclaime him- , 


{He has no part inme, nor jn1 blood, 
Mo Broder that baprinmamebennd.gnd 


Conquelt hereditary to <— 2g | 


| Crd nor ggee cum | 
[Like ag apt ge Songneke 


[Bue rienare men ud cm x ag 


Aicribe you to - my Fades wha 


tn 


wrench. 
_ 


Cham. All 
| Law. Good 
Cham. 


| ( For ro fall by a nobleenemics word, 


& Coward is u )nar o9, River; 


| To-ſorce thy-life cut backward, or co drowne ie, 
'| But thar chou-mult ſurvive thy infamie? 
| And kill me,yith the 


| roy 
| Deſeryes not this 


Cham. In 


opinion, 
'| 'Tis fir you nyo ſhould be of one beliefe, 
| Youare indeed, fine gallanes, and fight bravely 
| T'th' Ciry with your tongues, 
'| Have neither ſpirit to dare, 1or power to doc, 
| Your ledd4here. 


bue inthe field 


acc all 


B no 
De — ſplecne on him.) 
Tharbindes me © endure 

Cham, Fron-Dinax + 


You'll ſr more dnoreende I. 


| In our 


"Twas my command 


\That is all Innocent, for whom a dove would - 
Aſſume the Laghe, 
Aa 


Roper cnn I of 
0 n contempt of you 
| 1 love Diner, mine nay admire him, 
His valour claimes it from me, and with juſtice, 
He that could thus, an @ cauſe not boneſt, 
His ſword edg'd with defence,of right and honour, 
Would pierce as deep as lightning, with that ſpeed too, 
And kill as deadly. 
o- han —prtpdes x5 ap wp 
you praiſe, as eQuiue un the cenkure, 
You load ne with. 
Beavp, Dinan? he durit not meet ug. 
mar! yd rg roo gy 


Len. Tt 'wwere laiedate ur — djoolt i Nephew 
{ham. Came he not, ſay you? 
Yerd. No, but in his rome, 
There was adivell hie'd kom ſome Magicaan 
I'th' ſhape of an 
Bean, 'Twas he didit. , 
Yerd. And his the honour. 
Bea. I could wiſh Dinar —— 
Buc what talke I of vne char Repc aide, 
gym | 
Law.. I am ſuch a friend  crth, 
Lemaamgge -. you derrat 
Thus poorely ( I = 7 orders why 
a 


From one, 
Chen. Ha! how's 
Lew. From one {6 exceilens, inal! thar's noble, 


- w__ 
Boe bis afeions, and in thers the worlt 
His love rome. | 

ham. To you ? 
| Yes, fir come, 
. I dare(for whatis that, which 


Toyonprofefic it, and he ſbun'd che Comber 
=_ feare, —_ theſe : bluſh and eqpene 
at you in cre cid harwrong eo rajous. | 
Bras. Why, © 
| Wh + porters oe 
w 
OF Ces SF. you 
Verd, —— _—_— 
Law. VVith what 


ki, AL 


F Lhi » 
famngFr hoy Save Ter - will cank'd wich wy power, 
And bis obediemoe, I have (ene So 

VVith more eaſe, weaponlefſe and bound, 


Then hare yew bake loves has honour 
Beyond his life, 
Chew. Berrer, and berrer Rill, 


Lew. Iyrought with biw inprivate £0 divert him 
Fommgeur afer's deflentica, had he mer you. 


Lam. Yes, and us —— 


ofl 


re.” 


Ty title French LOver. 61 
Ot one that knewe her (elle the abſohue Miltris MA = <5 
of all his faculties. Emer Menfur Semper akon Clin 
Cham. Gave all cowards x06 Samp. I know Monſier Le-writ. 
SC | 2 CH. POP ions many tn {xer- 
Fg 4 > ſheers ang, 20 - pretty | 
have cauſ ox lnke pln, ; froynes frigh ole Tt oh wen: 
I have caulc to Cannot rme, - | | 
By all my hopes, I am ſpocleſſe ro you, | Arad hens RT a bulinefſe, 
VI ceft once affar r i ye rot i And ou have bed yon wa 


Orcbeme of dur you once gave mewr Sep. Ye are too forward, 


agg aloen: abuſe your hed, thar's rocking, Bur (hos, Ghqvr. 


| Bur ro your more yexation, tis reſov'd on, 1 Cy. * Uno your warſhips fayour, 
'If run away, and then try if Dinars .-:.+,-- + {| Youare Nephew tothe Judge, Sic, 
duadton.: 7: 53 | J.-ol —— Bagh (friends 
| And be dane, wichour crocting i'ubs dur, 
; [yrmaybelcan ark in ie Chambers, 


1 And have ralke, is may be ſo, 


irgin, I will not (ay, I can. 

AndI comunipdvcace, « Villh argue 3 Ch. Ve know you can, fir. (weir ? 
As ever lay by and will 7 The, Peradyenuse I peradventure no:hac where's La- 
Ler me live [um o err, V'Vhere's your Gathcienc Lawyer ? 
Nor will be us I F- 4 He's blowne up, Sir. 
Toke mecomtae Ry pn ny Run mad, and quarrels, i with he dog he meets; 

es — He is no Lawyers ofthis work 

es, Your reaſon 

Taper] 34 Le dnnner ooo ny wr I lobe ? is he dead? 

Bean, no cometiing. - ne we from a ld Ch. Neo; he's acc pe Woes (houres: 
Once moy'd, handy mas wo beapper' Kh at {ws 4 2 lealc on's be far.uyo 
Yer Idarefiy a pars pihgaing, 

Cham. So her fone; aol gory ns how omerinenhe— 
On berrer jaggenagar 5 I an no | —__ If, 

To lock her up ; nor would {hea _ may fight, for Appyrr operon | 
To have my Wits, | bien rom 2 


e loves me- 


wit, fir. PS. 


Ard Lodo tk 


ap/| Yet when1 getan 


I would be loch to learne to fight, 
r Ch. Paton Jays = 
| His fight 


ons -_ | Ve _ are e our caſes cltaay 


I never will be jealous :ere1 
fuck a maachanick biimour I b eReckag 


I'll ay D thas thou would hayebian, | hymen he fought roo 
Villzbac _- | Allizele, OW fricads ; 
Lam. Tawcl, Gr | 7 rary babe be, as rhey.may, 
UncherL an)nchr's bowie have, I « (þ. Wola, plas 
Theſe ſhall faxger theix hanour, I wy werongs Saw. Something en ws ae 
We'll all dote on: hixs, hell be wy .zeward Emer Larry, pr pe "ores ah wr He 
If I difſemble, 2 Ch. Now you may behold fir, 
Law. And thathell cake me And be.2 lie or y0- - (amen, 


If I affet him, he's a luſtfull villaine, 


And if .cherobe a.wench or cyor— 
| Gem. We'll have 'em, 

La-wr. No handling any Duglls befare-I come, 
We'll have no lefſe, Fhate a coward. 


doge. 


Gene, There be nothi 
La-wr. Make all 


There is no ſport els. - 


__ We'll ry 9 10 et TY kr, 


rime to'r bur provokebe work oidivells. 


Not (© tine my friends , famerhing he cauld have dane, 


And tell hyemubac in's care, there are ſuch cour tefies : 


; 54 loner ory Car | I have buſineſs 108, auch 


| Turn you ſome forty or fifty Cauſes ip amcoke ; 
{Ican fi c pcanigiiicnds; 6 knidecomall 


L a-weis. Hil meet you at:che Ordinary mere Geatle: 


You can deviſe before] came, and-ler'eall fight, 


{ bubneſſe, 


y_—_— 


” CO _—_ oY —_ 3 
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The little French Lawyer. 


| "Zavr. Baffled inway of buſineſſe, 

My cauſes caſt away, ] againſt us? 
Why there it goes . 

2 Cl, Tn on —_ whilſt Sir ? Bi 

La-##r. Breed new diffentions, your ſelyes 
Tis allone to me ; I have a new ON offoing 

x Cli, Doe you hcare what he ſaies Sir ? 

$am. The Gentleman, ſpeakes finely (tion 

Z1.Wr. Will any of youtight? Fighrtings my. occupa- 
It you find your ſelves agreev'd; 

Sam. A compleate Geritleman. N 

La-#fr. Avant thou buckr.m budget of pericions, 
Thou fpittle cf lame cauſes ; I lament for thee, 

And till revenge be taken — 

Saw.'Tis molt excellent. 

Lay. There man chuſe his 
I'll anſwer ye all, I will negleA no mans 
Bur he ſhall have ſarisfa tion like a Gentleman, 

The Judge may doe and not.doe, hee's but a Monſicur 

Saw. You have nothing ofmine in your bag, Sir, 

\ La-Wr. I know nor Sir, Fohni 43 
But you may puc any thing in, any ing chang 
om It jo falfcient, _— way heare hereafter. 

La-Wr. I re(t your ſeryant Sir, 

Sew. No more words Gentlemen 
But follow me , nomore words as you love me, 
The Gentlemans, a noble Gentleman. | 
I hall doe what I can, and then — ; 

Ctt, We thanke you Sir, Exit Sam. and Clients. 

$.aw. Not a word to diftarb him, hee's a Gentleman, 

La-#r. No cauſe goe ?: © my fide the judge caſt all ? 
And becauſe I was rably employedin action, 

And not 'd, pronounce ? 'tis very well, 


- 


Tis well Bit, 'us well, Judge. 
Emter Cleremont 


Cler. Who have we here ?- | 
My little furious Lawyer ? 
La-Wwr. | ay 'tis well, 
Bur the end. ; IE: 
Cler. How he is metamorphis'd ? 
Nothing of Lawyer left not a bir of buckrum, 
No foliiciting face now, 
This is no ſimple cgnverfion 
Your ſervant Sir, and Friend. 
La-Wr. You come in time, Sir, 
(ler. The happier man, to be at your command then. 
| La-t#r. Youmay wonder to ſee me thus ; but cha'rs all 
Time ſhall declare ; 'cis crue I was a Lawyer, (one 
Bur I have meud that coat, Thate a Lawyer, 
| I ralk'd much in the Ceurt, now T hate talking 
I did you the office of a man. | 
Cley. I mult confeſle ir, 
| La-wr. Andbudg'd nor, no I budg'd not 
Cley. No, ye did not, : | 
La-wr.Ther's it then,one good turne requires another 
Cley. Moſt willing Sir, I am ready ar your ſervice | 
Le-wr. There read. andunderftand & then deliver ic 
« This is a challenge Sir, | 
« 'Tis very like Sir, 
I ſeldome now write Sonnets 
Cler, O admirantis, 
To Monheur Fertaigne the 
La-wr.T chooſe no foole fir, . - 
Cler. Why hee's no {word man Sar, 
La-wy. Let him learne, ——_— 
Time that traines Chickensup, will 


, 


—_ » 


him quickly 


"a 


paper - his 


| Can judge beſt what belongs 5p 


Tis a friends part, wee'll meere in fries, 


1 Here comes the 


] To doe your canſes good, 


1 


| As mad 


Cler. hee's a . an old man. 
tr, ax 
To be a Gentleman ; and he that is a j 
Ther iefes he has caſt away my cauſes, © 
earem calt away m 
Io which he has bowed ys | anion lars 
A , Or NO , 
Ur. Praybe milan, 
This is the maddeſt thing — 
Za-wr. Youwill not carry ir, A 
Clep. 1 doe not tell you 10,but if you may be perfivaded 
La-wr.You know how you us'd me, when I would not 
Doe you r Gentleman ? ” (Gol, 
Cler. The Divellsin-hitm, 
m_ I ſee it in 4 ogg yrs youdare it 
You have a carryin ' ou ſhall carry ir, 
Cley. The leaft is [7 ” py 
L a-wy. Be baniſh'd then; 


Or any corner of the carth. 


Cler, $S ay he rms ' 
La-wr. 1 know then to lay take youno care Sir 
Cley, Well, I will carry it, deliver ir, ; 
And to morrow merning meete you in the Icuer 
Till when, my ſervice, 4 
Lat, A} or 10 Judge, no Judge, Exit Ls-wy, 
Cer, This 1s the prentieft Rogue. that = I readef 
None to provoke rot h field:bur the old pri 
What face ſhall Ipur on?if ccmein earneft, - 
I am ſure roweare a paire of bracelerrs ; 
Thus may make ſome ſport yer,I will deliverir 


wirh nw Gentlemen, 


is not that C/eremoar. 
1 Gee. 'Tis be my Lord 
Vers. Why does he ſmile upon me ? 
| Am I become ridiculous? has your fortune Sir 
| my ſon made you concemne his Father? 
| of a Gentleman, is fai i 
- Miſtake me nor my 


Emer ertaigne 
Vere. I ſhall find time 


p 
honour, miliake me noe 
I have broughe you from a wild, or rather mad man 
a peice — of you were wont to loye mirch, 
In your young dayes,I have knowne your honour wo it | 
This may be no bttle one, 'tis a Sir 
Nay ſtart notI beſcech you, icmeanes you no | 
hay ary wi fe 
Tis to teale your ſerious houres a li knghrers 
I am bold ro bring it to your Loedlhip, / I 
Fae hs neem rar " Oe 
ce chey rake me for a ſword man, at theſe yeares? (Sir 
Cler. 'Tis onely worth | honours mirch ; 
Tad bininmecii a ac radenc. dias 
ert. From one Le-Wyir, « very punQuall challenge, 
Cley. Bur if your ar gr matter 
Vert. I have knowne ſuch a wrangling a 
Such a little gene thiing ; Oh Irementeriam 
A notable ve, now Out upon him, 
Has challeng'd me downe righ,defied me mortally 


I dee remember roo, I caſt his cauſes 


(fer. 


i. 
— 


—v 


e 


__— 
a 


The Rath Brench Laoxcr 


Cler. Why ther's che quarrel! Sir,the morrdll quarrel! 
Vers. why what a &nave is this? as y'are ? Gentleman 
a bold man of warre, heinvites me 

. Cer. Ich&ec ſhould be, I were no Gentleman. 
Noc wendy. ofthe honcar af my kindred, 
And though Lam fore yore Leedddiphem my jerfon) 
Which ume may bring OE IOATH. 
Yer for my manners — 

Pers. I am farisfied, - 
You ſce Sir, have our k'v'd choſe daies 
bord —ananr War 7s ates rears. 2 
1 Bucl have a kinsman, much of his abilirie 
robert rage 


Is there no turther 


or chnSaatiend 


EI 


Tn 
Sport norwich blood. '- 


I am glad Thave found thee, 

Cher, I can cell thee rare 

{ Din. O1cantellthee rarer, 

' Doft thou Javerne ? 

Cler. Love thee? + 

Dis. Doeft thou love me dearely 
Dar'ſ chou for my ſake ? 

. Any thing that'shoneſt 
Dis. Though ir be dangerons 
Cher. a9nunr any 
Cr qps dangerons. 

® thou breake my hearre? 
g with me then. 


Dis. You ſhall |, you ſhall, be fichfall for this night 
And thou halt made thy freind, 
(ter. Away and talke not + 

. Enter Lamire' and Nurſe » 
Low, O Nurſe welcome, where's Dinaw? 
Log tee 15 at my back 
Tis the moRt hiberall gold, 
He gur-r wy 6 =. 7 'nor can T blatheyou, 
If you gra La 


Narſe.Why if you are I hope heres on wil 
Looke on "ii Iof Ec) 


Were I young far year G@ke,— l 
Narſe. I wouid be and 

E100 cractable, as Tl am 
Low: Leavethe roome; 


So old, and immodetitandbe carcfall 
Since whiſpers will make lceping jealouſier. 
Thar nonedifburbmy Lord. Exis Nanſt. * 
| Cher Will you dipart 
ns i OT mags ont wee" 
mn, an, lam court for 
— | Youoneme thee ric, wy, 
Dis, And will pa :Q 
Lam. As you 5 our lives, ſpeake nano loud 
Gler. Why, to it in dumb ſhew then; Tamcfilenc'd:» 


\ Law. Bc nora hatty Sir the appics, 
| 16d roam te qa yoo ewes 


_ _—_ ro 


Heeculean Ganger, 


1 We may 

| nn me. Bt he 

[een Oe 
us 

Yormat yeni Lk: 

| Cley. Wihen oldmage: 


| ie ring cov all chathis 

| And rage commands them, yexarrus friend ould ht: 

- | Checke at the hazard ofa lite, þ 
Cle. I thankeyou, 

I love my friend, 1 binkoew ao reafuncrdy 

To hate niy"ſeff, ro be a kind of pander, - 

You ſee I am willing, 

Bur to berray mine owne throat you muſt 
Din. Then I am loſt, —_  - 
Were I co hazard ren ttmes more for you, 

You Cloremout —— 
Cle: Y ou ſhall not var doe me, 
Fail what may fall, i' 1 d&t 
Dis. ſandy ——— > 60 Linh, 
Lam. Tocover vemny tight 
[And \ hy Ate {rr 
< fore privare conference. - 


I have givetther all the 
I ill nor dyke off 
| Nor truſt $0 remeh, 


——ti.. le. 


* 
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" Thelinle brench Linger, 


Cn her ER EDS GE 
| As frailty as of Faith, a poere ſleight woman, 
| And her beſt thoughts, bur weake forrifications, 

There may be a meane noon, 
I ſhall meer with ic : ti.l the hignes be monſtrous, 
And ſtick upon my bead, I wil. nor believe ir, Seavds pri- 
She may be; & ſhe may not:now to my obſervation. vec. 


Emer Dinant, and Lamira. 


Dim:VVhy do you make me Ray 1o? if you love me— 
Lam. You arc too hoc, and violent. 
Dis. Wh doe you ſhift thus 
From one to anocher ? 
Len. A littie delay, fir, 
| Like fire, a lictle ſprinckled ore with water, 
Din. Why doe you ſpeake (© pray'e goe in 
| Sweet Miftris I am mad, time ſteales away, 
And when we would enjoy—: + / | 


aguDe + 
Lan Ha, ha, ba, ha * 
1 Din. Why doe you laugh ſoJowd 
Will you betray me ? ha 
Come, come, I'le kiffe thee again, - 
Cham. Will you ſo? youate berall, © 
| If you doe cozen me —» 3 | 
Enter Nurſe with. Winwe. | 
Din. What's this ? ; 
Lam. Wine, wine, a dranght or twes 
Din. What does this wompanhiere ? 
L am. She ſhall nothinder you. | 
Dis, This might have bin ſpar'd, +  _... 
| 'Tis bur delay, and time loft: pray ſend her ſoftly off 
Law. Sit downe, and mix your ſpirics wich VVine, 
I will make you another Herewles, 
Din. I'dare no drinke ; | | 
Fy, what delayes you make ? I dare not, — Recorders. 
I ſhall bedrunke preſently anddo ftrange things then. 
Lam Nor drink a cup with your Miftris?Gthe pleaſure. 
Dis. Lady, why this ? AMnuſfche. 
Lam. We muſt haye mirth to our wine, man. 
| Din, P-—p'th' — 
Cham, God-a-mercy VV 
Fen def Cubelimns LhehAgrenes 
Diz. The houſe will all riſe now, this will difturb all, 


Did you doe this ? 
Lame Peace, and fit quiet, foole, 
| You love me, come, firdowne and drinke. 
+ _ | Emer Cleremont above. 
Cler, EGG 
How cold I ſweat? a pox, ſtop your pipes, Adafbch, 
The thing will wake; now, now me thinks I find | 
His Sword juſt gliding through my throte:V Vhar's thar? 
A vengeance choke your pipes. Are you there Lady ? 
Stop, ſtop theſe raſcalls ; ng akon 
Ta be cot inominetiucans? | ? 
Din, I cannot doe withall ; 33.0 
I have ſpoke, and ſpoke : I am berraied, and loſt x00. 
b me ? do you: xd me ? 


Ad | 
ly down. 


OSS 


And fall to thatyou come for. 
L a m. Ly you downe, 
"Tis bur an houres endurance now, 
Cler. I dare not, ſoftly firece Lady, —heart ? 


ficeps Rl ſoundly, 


3. V3 IH $1 | 
Oe —— world 
Tore ents Nadie Hem materi looke 
| ings will 
And how their blobdds will curdle ? i 
You ſhall have pap anon. O then 
That thou knowelt, but thy fortune 


her ond Dinar, ic Trop ec, pray be may, 
Die, Tendon += ar 


I canheare nothing more I'le ay my prajers, - | 
1dr nothing lay my praicrs, 


againe>— 
| | A chenfart lars, fall upon myquarrer; 0/1: / .- 


upon 
men bndaeel; Wiknip popiopornthe: | 
Pl—— o' your fumbling Dinaxt ; haw &> | 
Tis till againe, Would I were inthe Indices. Exit Cley. 
Dis. Why doe ye uſe me thus ? thus 
Wares ton ———— 
| pe Sen ihe me? hitoon pup anicn me? | 
pony nm mm gg: (bew thee ma: 
our. | 
Ine 
thy Inſt, ani ſcorne j 
SEED 
CO ENJOY ME, AS i 
Didrenarrtnttane beneks my 
mon 7 pt epmnen AS REI 
NOC NA 

Thermademewenh your was —_—_— | 
Los. would ſo 
$0 likea thick ? a villaine? 

Madam. 


baſely ? 


AndI re | Pb 
Eon. Ther witlanr irvs your Ginan Ge.) 


-- -— o - = —_ T, 


- 


1 


> baſely 2 | 


> 
d 


art polo pueg 
ms 9g y floating on, 
Swelling your poiſon' 
Dis. Will you betray me ?,' _ 

Lew. To all themiſeries, a yext woman may « 
Dis. Ler mie buc qu, ._, 

Give me but reame ,to.cofſe my ſword abour me, 
And will ell you, yes rreachaoene woman, 
O that R—_— uy 


Da errncig tm 


—— —— _—— <—— - I r_— — or ood, oatcc ——— —_— "TI # 


ca oc: —CG—_—.—CO_. 


you, 


ray cr et with you, 
Teck 

loudly. 

you beauteous, 


Fexi: 
HEH 
Loi 
He 
L9H 
8 
i 
M 


= 


'| Your greafie groome ; I{corneto impe 
-- een , 1 


abu'd you, when it ( 
'tis $ brave. 


'| You are not 
This, 
Lew, *Tis very 
Dis. Pur ont your b 


For fooles to find cnt: 

Maſt I in, your htrifce png 
| You. and your Loncareble bindentiainte at? 
|| Crooked and wrerchedyou are both 
Law, To your fin: 32 2 
roche of Juſtice. freight as Truth- »1 | 
ect Juke cg wo Take =, 
das youlangh a 2. | 


Dix. Pl— light a ſcarnes. your ſerie 
U-on your light pea jo =] | 


Abeddid!\ Wines hangu 


— - 


a * we . 


- —— - — - 


| Are we made flaleseo one ancdier ? 

| Dix. Yew we are undone, loft, 

Cley. hy ears Seard: | g 

Vp. up, you your | Lights above, two Of» | 

| + a4 qe venus and Anabell, 

'| Lady, looke up : wonld you have wrong'd this beauty ? 
Wake ſorender a Virgit ,with rongh cearmes Fu; 4.1 | 

| ger bm nay we mult entreat you leave it 


| 2 fir, ſo tweet 
a O—— 


| (Ca is my bed-fellow?pray 
Iamnor-mad yer, I maybe, by and 

| Dig this ly by me ? trva-vl 

| Did Ifar, is? is tis a cauſe roſha ke ar ? 

' Away with mefor ſhame, Iam a raſcall. 


 Entep Brangre, Perdotae, Laiera,” 
{ Clerement, and we Seruants.. 


Dis. I am amaz'd g00- 


Your .aſcivions eyes, are _ 


| If 'rwerea fault, Imay 


| \Ferd.Younalk like Robins Robin-geod- fellow all the hoſe oven over 


of you. 


every man 
Dis. 'Tis well 


Beaxy. \Vhat ſhall we dve with 'em ? 
Cler, Geld me, 
For 'tis noc fir 1 ſhould be a man againe, 
Iam an Aſle, a Dog, 
Loew. Take your 
You knoiv my ' Husbands wrongs,and 
Amnab. A brave man, an admirable 
Well, well, I would nor be fo tried again ; 


A very Gor. rorimme'y gentleman. 


att then 


You havercalonto ſecke bloods 
Law. Notas youare Noble. 


B we that already, 
Char ot. os 


I glad my houte, has A _—_ 
Thee a courted Ladino hers, they (ay faire 
And you are young, and handlame genelmen; 
Have you any 
Clex:Tobe abus'q too? Lady, + Fomnight 
Sir now 'tis paſt, but, *rmay 
| Your friend dolor 17 2 greater matter. 
Cler, Neves whiltyou live. 
Ana. You cannot telb—=now 
Cler. Downe and Raſes ** 
Well I may live g9 foe you gain. Adull rogne, * 


No revelayonin ghees +; 
Lam. Wereyou well fri 


Thar's all, 
{ Ctr, Itmi 
 JHadnor@bl 


have binall yours, * 
underraken it. 


Verd, And now, when you dare fight, 
| we are onerenlceagaine | 
Dis, 'Tis well : 


| Tobea Miſtris, is robe amoniter, : TE 
And (I leaye your houſe ,and you for ever. 11... | 
Law, Leave your wild luſts,and then you are amaſter.. 


Cler. 1 had ra 
Cham. Faith We: 


ie bandrcd Gnomes right me bas (> 292 
Dix. Come Cleremont, this is the houre of 
Cler;Wiier the next ſhall be of we'll to ſchoole. 


Faith contin *rwas' anconſcionably done 


To ly ſfoftill wes Wi 
nab, 'T was: your 


mend. 
, O, My beft wi 


| Take now what courſe thou wile, and lead what life, ;. 

Laws, The more truſt youcommir, the more c: 

1 Goodneſle and verrtne, ſhall artend my will... - .. 

Chloe ah ti tom mann in, 
honowehomae ond 


na 


VWe haye our 


|_ Jean, We'll recoyer you. - | {5.x - 


&S =- 
KCC — 


. herd plex nomogy efallcallsmdcaur? 


Chamy How colely theſe ng 


The honour of this deed. willbe your owne, 
- | The world atm bran " 


Foreman; | 


ly by her bur one hopre more! 
(bravely, | 
Din. Wee — your malice, pur your ſwords home 


Chen Hands of and give them iberry,onely difgrm'em. 


t have help'd this, 
I may fland, 


(ix a parting hands 


Chew. Your word; yournalt ave 29 theſe gentlemen, | 


——C EzjR ths 


—_—.... 
_ Yn — 


FOUL | 


—_—— 


. Law. wid chommrennceie of Clareimeans, 
Aus quarti. Stena Prims, His fitts and Fevers. 
| NE weberhe Ph, till be 
as . rare ſporr, 
Ter And how "will yes pw nem] heare it? 
wand. t, Dinan. Have you Freon_u borer gre = 
Dis. It holds, they will goe thicher. Charl. Yes, Madam. 
Cler. To their Summer houſe ? Kion, | Cham, My cafie Nag, andpadd. | 
Din, Thicher i'th' evening, and which is the infli- | Serv. 'Tis making ready. 
Onely to inſuit upon our miſeries, (amy. Whereare your horſes ? 
(tr, Are you provided ? Beas. Ready at an boure, fir : we'll not be aft; 
Din. :Yes, yes. Chant Fy,what a night ſhall we have ? 
Cler, Throughly ? A roaring. merry night. 
Din. Throughly. Lam. We'll fly at all, firs 
Cler. Batta enough, I have your mitd,Iwil nor faile you. | Cham. TI'le fly ar thee woo, finely; and fo ruffle ehee, | 
Dis. At ſuch an houre. T'le rry your Art, wpon a Coumry paller. 
Clere Have I a tnemorie ? $4) Loew, Brog not wo6 much, for tears 1 hou expeRt i, 
A Cauſe, and Will ro doe? thou art (6 fulley Then if you falle«<- 
Din. And ſhall be, till T have a faire reparation. © Cham. Thou ftieſt coo erag, we all ratke, 
Chr. ihave more reaſon, for I (taped a fortune, But ler's in, and prepare, e——_— 
Wh chif I come ſo near8 againe ! I fay nothing, Begin ovur mirthfull pi | 
Bur if I ſiveat not in another falhion-— L » He thar's ſad, | 
O, adelicate Wench. | A crabac'd Miſtris cleave to him for this yeure. Tome, 
Div. 'Tis certaine 4 moſt handſome one, and 
Cle. And me thought the thing wes aripty with it ſelf too Enter Cleremont, and Zavorits 
Ir lay fo long concea'd.ur Trout with yon. La-writ. Since it cannoc be the 
I have « fetne of mireh, todtive chis from my heart, Cler. 'Tis a great deale better. 
And try houre is come. - J & La-writ. You are ſure, he is his kinkman?a 
Dir. Miſſe not your time. ; | Cley. As arrant u unde deve . 
(er. I dare nor. Ex verde” And ſo nearetohi n_——_ by 
"0 Lawrit. It (hall taffice, 
Pacer Sawpſen, and Golemas | T'le ſer him further off, I'le give a remove. 
Gent, I prefarre, tiv/ you now need ne infiructign, Shall quit his kindred, Ne Jopp kein. | 
But fairely know, what s$to «Ganianen; (/er. Will ye laidt-hirn ? 6 
You heare your Uncles|caufe. 1! gd £49. And there exe ro morecofins inche work I Ki 
Sank. Doe not diltutbe me, © 2's Ido megn.fir, to killall my Lords kindred /, 
I underfiand my canie, and tlee eight nTage.” Fot every Cauſe a couſin. 
Gent. Be not too bloody, | Cley. How if the more confine. - / + 
| Sem. AsI findmy ; if his ſword dies + La-writ. The near a kio then, eo his Lordibips favour, 


_ 


ht 


”— —_— a a EEO 


Fr bite, fir, yournnt: 
Gent, No doube be is values; vr \ \ 
{He durſt not undertake elle, - 
S am. Hee's molt welcome, 
| As he is molt valiant, Iewerero man foe mit diſe- 
Gent. Bur (&y he hould rok, þ i 
Sam. Hoe dies _ Lawrie. Thaditina Play be har's aloe, 
| <a 108-amgh"7 relenning, * {Iwoo'dſecitdone. 
Tf he pray, pea ng ſe fold; pr | Cler. Come, you traſthe mare mexcifull. 
yo en WR Le-writ. To no Lords colms inthe world, I haze 'en ; 
An Phe fe, he there's dry aenus. +.) | A Lordscolin tometss kind of Cocarrice, 
Gent. Yare nobly ackly yandnlt, terorariee ed eve era, | mm gn he dics, 
Bur fill, Ty, have mercy. v3 2 | CT ALY 
Sem. Fixy honour. Exon. "Cartier you eheir Neeoes? 
La-wric. If Like'em, 
Enter Champeynel. LLenks, Glo teaga Fi: They way tive, - You edid nacrning. 
doone, Chariete and a ſervant. Cler. 'Tis ſkarpe i | youtunebenke your uf 
La. un ans meh upd Lewes, No vertly. 


Cham. _y 14e iy wick ehee, Cler.Y our valowr. would have ack' 
I tay behi | La-writ. ag T'le kill him faſting. 
EL a. WA wit bother 20O; | Bare Sumpſen amdobe Sexe. 
ATED, 
Beanp. A Not merry, 
Bk Fi er's hrs 6 kind fy: | +> A- GOYA 
's 
Chinn. Wha ſhall it be ? 1 —=_ Tak peers your 
Fgd. The ftory of Dinaxt, | Lon. 'Tis yery well, nowards; 


b 


as — Rte. out -— OO > O— - 


= _ - - * » a a 
—_ 


w 


Ile fight with him, like a Cart. 

Gemt, You are well, you are well Put off-. 

Cley. You mult uncaſe 00. 

Saw. Yes, fir. ” 
hatanckla why ſhould mix mine honour 
With a fellow, chat has ac'r a laceie's ſhirt ? 


[Darithen cakes i 
: 
vans Ow | 
, depend | 
ghi>with _ Saw. 7 CITES | 
—- I La-w.Give mg. ey ety py pron. 
Ler it bene'r (o toule,or lowhc, C ſuch a Ones —— . 


Sev. Saint Denis then, I accept 

Cler, Noe ſo forward, firt yournnralke, 
TEEN 
Fe eng 

No weapon 

Cher, a tarotend, are pn ner 
Take ro your Weapons bravely» 

{Za -write Tis tod'<old; 
This for a Summer tight. 

Cher, Nor for a worid.you ſhould txanſgreſſe the rules. | 

Sex. 'Tis weather, 
lhad rather fight without. 

Geae, An 'twere in a river- do 
Cler. Where both fiood up to th* chins./ 
Lewrie. Then let's talke quickly, | 
Pl— o' this circumſtance» 
Cler. Are the Honles wilt es 
Gre. Yes corminenmireyour fronds to na,now civil 
Cler. We'll ftandawhile of; take hecinge hs leave'em, 
map omar a and let the children play 


iN 


This is a dai ofyeare for payees, 
Would the © ved Were here: 
Gent. He langhters 
(ter. I am forry Thave no cine, ten his gurcon, 
TO. 0 ihwoe be a hoc fel 
ent. 's like to be a 
Glwtenrinels. Ze ina tas 


| Lew, Firtt: Mecond_hird py 


Saw.Are theſe the rules of honour f Tam 


I ay. if ever WeIecover  'emrrry 
Saw. Let's g | 


To keepe us| > 

oe warypony any Trick, 

Fan ons =——v - thee Te wane | 
le fe 


_ , 


Verts. Foy s, and have 
Cham. You that have 15 


br hn =! x 


Will meer-you waghtn halfe 2 
Lim: I like mik, 


R 


 Hunabell thou art. « rag 
fifter, 


What ayles my Niece ? 
Bean. Shee's ſtill devi 
How quierly her lace bed. 


Nor can 


jy —__—_ Ren 


The alke ſo well, I ſhoald nocmiſſe my Coach, | 
igh i were favetier. 


Nurſe. Ni Thomann nts, : 


| a 
How Rb __ old C: Crone i is? 


a0” 4 OO—— 


* —O—"—— 


, 


Thar you wiſh now 
Such arple' 
There's no ill A pms 


Beftowes it onus ? m 
Yer I would thanke 


m_ hearing of your ptirpos'd 
py for your - HERE: and 
| mr Ladys! 


. The 


Md — I” 


Axa, Yam glad; 


Verta. Nay, 


my Ca 


!Tis 


Vert, 


Law. | thinke -— FI 


Some of your Lordſhips 


ow Whar ———_ 
nf That's moſt like! 


Or tread a meſure. 

Lov. Like a Millers Mare. 

Narſ.l watrant 
+ wha __—_— Way. 


Lam. And you titter 


Chaos. Nao 


. Thirway, thirway, ſeeks 


Upon the ayre, fly to us. 
1 Gent. They are wel 


How we are $0 proceed, 
2 Gem, We are inltruſed. 


Enter Vartaigns, 


Charlote. 1 hinke, with yaur patden, 


5 ly 
Muſique, and chojcemaſique 
| Cham.” Tis near us in the Grove what courteous beutity 

ncing daies are done ; 
ver, did Tknow him. 
- ſome one of your own 
jotriey rhicher, 


they ſhould pro pa9+! ark _- 


No frnbeimender ly as ſhe : cnmeſivect, we'ifollow, 


ground : 


This way come, make haſt ov 


Let cleare the 
Cent and bite ojory your þ 


1 Gent, One ſtraing or two, more., 


(banpernck Beanpre Firdoone, _— 
Lamirs, Anabell, Nurſe ,Chariet, 


Nurſe. Ifay, if you are ack! be't who will ; 
Goepreſencly and thanke 'emn : I can jump yer, 


ou well enouvh to ſerve the Country: 
wo Exit, 


* Poms rok * FAS OS 
| 1 Gent. They are ours bur draw them op a lirtle facher 
Ire Lche ſpot-peth into the ne1g 

| Gone. They 6 as fafe. as ina Caſtle. 


Teen 
| The women, NT hes hag , andwalk'e 


thicker;- / 


We'llmake 'em ſport ; make aftand here, all know 
Srl Maſich, within. 


Ganteoff.. 


Excellent, they are. come 

Narſe, ,\We cannorralife, in fach a bufinebe, yee | 
Mine eare ne'r fail'd me. Muſick, for ence. 

Charl. Would we were at it once, 
I doe not walke, bux-dance. 
| __y_ Ma have. "rs 5.424 

x <—_ ——_—_ word— 

_—_ | 

\Wegaainfirated. Darce. 


Sik TE 


— + 


MnldFrench) Lowes. 


; 


Beavpre. Bu win us fairely—— .- 
1 Gent. O fir, Wochoorente eh 
Bur to poſleſs you, i 
In that, like theeves, wee kill youre,” 


Bur — with the ſpoite. 
Verta. Oh heaven ! 


Tires fan hd Hog my dbevip gh 
y 


Charl, Doe noe kill-to 
And doe yc ur work, I'le falſe, 
Lam. Peace vile creatures. 


To touch my perſow ? 
1 Gent, It you are well, reſt fo, 


Provoke not 
indeed; 


Verts. Youare W 
Never created ta 50 
aca, 


( = 
ren 


Src ry cons Cm—_ 
VVhen Jultice — — 
Cham. Looke on me, 
Lecke came catelinantumoafuoree, 
_ —_— ey 
ere I know it, 
I have rode hard, «yon r0D. 
Ferta, Take heed, fir 
{baw.Thenuſe me, like abracher ofthe trade, 
For I haye been at Sea, as you an land are, 
Reſtore my Matrimony 
VVrong not my Neece. ———— —_— 
If I purſue you, hang 
Tewellcken, 
And as I laid, fees 


, with @wre faces, 
WANL forne port, or fo, 
baron ee 9 een 


1 Gem. Thizhen longa1obe room. 
Din. Lackey my horſe. 
Cley. This way, I heard the cries 


guard. 


— ] —_ 


| mexey, 


IE wanns ct 


* 


How hachmine age deferv'dchie2/ 1 
Hell confoundir, 


roeng dy wonryry rye 

My Stafte andetze gooddacede fiemd, 
Ho Lol rene anon, ary 
CONES 


Vert.Do you know me, ormy place thr you peefunst 


Din VVho's han wp iy mms" 


—  —_—_— —_— 


_O NE. I. 


Oo 


[ _" vile reli. >: K.. 


| In the hands of rulhias,. (1-24, | 2205 n eoRnt: 1 | ibis rontby io dmpnGenlemane 
om ico and: vat oo pops | X | 4 wr. Baſe is penamatdegs 
ka fecedes grardin eifd 0: | a: i] PYerta. This rthe liceloaWoeny's> como tome 
And valour with 1 ry hendchoundt | " Chan, Wintailvecuted: >: SH 141 1 « 


— v— Seve non ou "27h ©: 
. bs v2 21650 v L 4 


£06 1117 * 4 1h 


Cler. hae, MA 10 ] 
Loes.All injuries, a little iedbehind you ho LON 


Yer that , FOu nay And often head lon etl oh PX 
The ſcorne and deſpus'd Dina, ror when tows. Saws. That little (ce Pe rer 
Belong to honour, thus — ; And bire your honour ; 

Cler, I will fay little, - + 1:1 © Pighn © Chan. Say you (o Sir ? (tos 
| Speake rhou for me, | {220 £4-wy. So niggle about your grave ſhins 

Ch _ Tixhravgly tought, Hog | Saw. Nomore (weet Gencleman, no more —_— var; 

Verts, Brave tempers, Le-wr. I wilſhave more, I muſt have more. 
4 nor gre) noe | Verta. Out witvie. 
' Chon They are Joſt yer, Sam. Nay he is as brave a fellogr,u6s Iz" 

ache would reoehers hall now feele { {bam Haye I Strihs bims hw, 
2g, 11.2 Vert a Doe nov doe nor kill bm, 


hAay. TILA 0. no, no, IwHll not ”t” 5103tl 


| Cork: 

jþ Ste Bk ' 

Sha fn the yoads be twill ad ut any; 

No cave, ro rocks, rr ellhll pe theno om 

ry; Jens. 4-- wdams 

Emer Lo-writ and Smpſen, Pt | Sam. But — 

La-wr., O cold 10 earfll cold! plague oft! freobds, Feve, Not one word, 

$ aw. O tor a pint of burnt wing;or's ip © | 3&2 4 Chan If you doe firra, «» 

Of aqua fortis. Sow Mull Tgoe of dibeanur'd? | 
Cham: The 1 have metwich hab ene). ay Adverſity tries yalour, (o1 leave thee. \E mide 

Upon my life and rabd 'em | Cham. erondes Law ar 08 Le 
Lat, As you archonourable Gentlemen, | 7” ny I'was, Iwas 

Imparr unto a couple of cold combatants, 


Sew. My Lord, mine uncle as I ive, 
La-wr. Pox take him. 


How that word, has warm,d my mouth? + 


Vers, Why how now Couſent | 6 | Cham. liedispoleſſe you. 
Why, why ? and where man, bavepou bin ?at a Ponleers | Yer. Ha ha ha, © . 1 


That you are caſs'd thus like av: I could \augh now, || Zr. Er tu Brute, 
And ſhall laugh fav alt Chavet ny Chiddees, Vert. Beate him yo more. - 
Laugh mongeuondly. .. . Chap, Alas Sirl ant beare hing, - 
(ham. Whar axe they ? Beate him inco his buineſſe agen, be ill be Joſt cls, 
Verta. Give medeave Sir, Vert. Then take your way, 
Lang ore enim nee ae aging, Chon. Ly fill and doe noe truggle, 6.1 
Chan. why Sip? Lartvr. 1am patient, 
Verta. W An I finell it Sir ſmelt ie, I never faw before, ic jades me, 
Such a ridi | | 'T have no more heare now theta gaoie. =] 
La-wr. Dis xmpaxyen ? 93112-22 | \Chan.Why firs. why do jon emreyoee rmdagoe 
I am very cok, thoutd vor be laughr oc, | And fend your chaſleones tilie'chanderdales, 
| Chom, What art thou ? | 'To men of honour'd place? | 
La-wr. What arzzchon # | 4m '* | Lo-wr. Tunderfiand Sir, :0i7i;* + 
Saw. Ihe had his doublet, —- >: fx never underfiood, beoee Jour being | 


©"\ __... LI | | | Chen.” 
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| Chats, Does this worke'an-yon? | *T, Ir SE 3G 
La-wr. Yes. RI aL | | h 
Chen. Doe you thankemetor't ? 
, Lewr, ha eitaza bemenmancan, 
C And doe you pramile.me, 
To fall cloſe to your trade agaitedleaye brawling 
Law Uf yew well irene jeave andiite; - | Whicheime hath madens Genexrocy mane 
. And axke; 5 nable war forgiraneſle | 2 Gen, He dics _ 
aruly« (you. | 1 Gen, Pra p bot give him ice neþins = Pn 
a [Pin Teen —_y; " 
A NO more that bogkied 
php rckly, and ; words | a2 you T mn any bones, — 
it ſure, Subjett to be o're alizowne. . 
Sho leat ba cnt 


(Lain: ave doe fron Gen mend Clliren Low, A mok fad truth. | 
Chan.Wee'lraije the coſurybrſ,then take cur formanes; Rs hue coping mas howto be lien 
Enteroue Gene, and Lamirds | TS ag Comedy 
1 Gent. Ter mbar ape) | 
Law. Thinke on my bitrh,:: - 
[1'Gext, Here I am onl Noble, 
A King, and rhou in my 
A ſubjeRt and a flave. 
CEE IOONS pe 
Araviſher of bonour, gentle Sir, . . 
And I will thinke ye tuch, and on my kvees, | ys ar condemae ta, 
[As to my Soveraigne, pay a Subje:ts dury, von nan ons 
With prayers and teares, |  þ A Maydenheadis the | the thing allaimeas 3+ | 
2-Gene. I like chis humble carriage» . \ | Doe nor you with now, and wiſh from your hracreod, 
I will walke by, but kbeele you Gill and weepeeog, - | þ When ſcarce ce meer with my teares, Long; tay byyea 
Ie ſhewes well, while 1 on the preps | . {| Thoſe laregyon and your upanene,” 
| Before eize its - | of , | To make yan: tport you given a lire hang, 
| Lew. Ia there nomercie, heaven? 4 | AT 8 eoechons Lives memal, 
© = pane FM | 


Gen. A ? as 
| Toa 707 wn mgmt | 


nuns tary of ticeicin hell bercafier | 
'S 44 2 Gene, - — "CPRGER 


— deity;: ' - Compel it to be offer'dſhall enjoye tt. 
woe gon Ge bed Virgin, CO cograceatin, yo 
Avainft thy tuft thy ſword-and thee a Bealt, 2 Gem, As you 7 
Call on for che encounter. 1 Ges. Away with 

2 Gen. Now what thinke you? Throne br andre Ana. 0 1 

Are you a Goddeſle ? her Knife, Law. O | 
Ana. In me their power ſuffers, 2 20 nes AR SAOEY | 
That ſhould prote& the Innocenr, Your tearcs tomy feares, 
| 1 Gent. Tamallfire, Cler. To your wiſhes mine. 

And thou ſhall quench ir, and ſervemy pleaſures, | This ſlave may proyeunable to 
Commpongys inches fulihentPrmannc ws | Till Iperformedbe rack har Fs borne or 
Let us enjop-our purchaſ(c Ana. Amen, amen. 
| Lawn. O Dinon' | - Drag the ſlaves hence, for you 
| O Heaven! oHusband! | Youcanropleaewe,Trke de ame a. 
| Ana. O my Cleremont: bg (6 | ou can to pleaſe me, or deed being 

| 7 Gout: Two are ur vere yy bs we = 0 be ml 

As they are chaind rogether let : g vale ſhall comeine 
| And fuffer in the objec, There chinke how = 

x 7 += a mar Rees Have plar danny, ha) hee mar Fx 

2 Gen. While _ With peajeence, 

And withour pitty heare 'em , | »* mane help can fave you 
Cler, By my like, + | | Coder, Helpe, helpe? - 


pO I 


— — k Þ4 : _ — 


| 


ee toad Lover _ 


2 Gene. Youerglovainn noche <anok HATE You 


—_ 


Afar Quins. Srans Prima. 


_—__—— 


A Horrid via of Mabquecmnbin, 
E ramgyngaeene C hanbey daores, 'n, 
3 Eko fr cpa eters 


Law 0 wy nag gs 
What tri ghts and notios we have heard 


er Hon 
hr Spe goon 4 Avabel. 
Harke a new noile. 


Ana. They are cxquilite 
urn ayry maya 
More then che next. whae*s that ? 
The ſound comes to ity- 
| Zan G 2 or linging is it ? 
Ana.The wind I think murmuring 
| Law Nowie lewd-r ſore fore (ad 
| Ofour fowle |: E— peepe—, looke now t 
| helm penal 
O gtve chem elan 
Ana. Give err rats bane. SO 
Lam. Now they are above 
| «Az. I yould they were i x Center, 
| Law. Thouarrſo defperare, | of 
edn. Since we looke, | i: 
Law. Call 'erh Flower Gendemen, | | 
CES a 


peg wk gr oi age 
Fd png cape beware dolt ul ethe 


Anas. Till the dang danger feele me, this ith ralke MIL, 
And worſe when apr ne; hereryl care 
This isa t, upon our owne 
Moſt jultly lated ; heart —oinrdpro 

'em tame 
Such men too, and ſo wed hers 
That howſoere we leem'dto carry it 
Woo'd 'twes to doe againe, 

Low, I doe confefſe conſen, 
ltwas too harſh, tgo foolifhy 

za. Doe you feele it ? 

Doe you find it now ? rake heed or'h 
Wemight have had ewo gallant Golem, 
4 En: it roxrures me Rey 
w2 Divells now, ewo raſcalls wo ene 
_ O ——_— w 
Nay an we ſcape ſo mqdeſtly — 

Las, uy wee monty ap eyes, nomic, 

ee is ST 
Why nor ? w 4 lr 
Are we be trends MPa were ne ae 

Lew, Yur chns, rhus _ 

Ana." Tiragaint our wills, 
And if there come thouſand (0, — 


Lam. )uc gn thee, | 
uae, Youareatoole, imharne can 
ſhould we greiveand þ ire ns, 
they that heare che name of excetlenr wotnen 
ould pivecheir whole cſtares, to meere this 
arke,a new naiſe.. New fow 
Let 'em goe on, I fearenor, © 


Poepe above. 


SS 


CG, 


FR 


9 I 


"RA 


7 Lerite 
| Therebe a emer wp 


: ER EN | 


Emer foure over the 
on — and 


oye gy 

they are wel:com. 
Lew, What mask of death is this > 
158 My cooſe to ns now r_ 'are 


ug hap ob 
gay dupe 
yy 


When death prepares the way, agcanls 
Why mult theſe dye ? 7 5 mm 

Be as. Laan y0uR ave mines 
Ve pertſh happly e your ruines,. 

Ana. Has mischeifne'r a tongue? 

1 Gent. Yes fooliſh womgn, 


; | Our Capyines withis 


Ana. Y ou dare nor doe it 


Tell thy baſe boitterows, Capraine wha ——_ 
Thylayylefie Captaing thathe 
Doe yu Lngy you rogue? YOuP 

L ans. ood Sir, won) 


Good Coulſen gently, as y'are DANES: 


Ln ER ee 


Ana. tica M 


" 1 Shame not the 


A bloody old w 


Ana. Y ou cannot (i 
; The men that doe this deed, muſt "wr hoon. 
Free from the gripe of Jultice.- 

Loew. Is it not beard 

Amn. [s it not better? let 'em gonem like raſcally | 
And pur fylie faces on; they dar Sx 008 69845 | 
Flarter *r fuch (cabbs of narurey,;}.- At 

” Gee. Woman, woman 


p The next is 
| woke | Hers mend 


Ana Unbind thote1 


| And pac cheix cli furvancy, 0p x och 


Lew. As youhave 
Ava. As you are monies... s 
A nan = hiprnack 4 
Nor ifthere be a grile by ia owned - 
thoſe; 2 :.- 
Ana. I fy. dank wet. 
FRO TOgueh,-- 
whar es, 


Tortures,ye 


oy ' jm mms core 


L aw. Stays 
1 AnaS 
| Stay andi 


- whe 00 : good freer cad Condens. 
| Youexcellent in honefty ; o kinimen]  - 


O Noble kinſmen ! 
Gen. Away with "ems. 
Ana, Stay yet 


The Devill and his 7 roy ny "wg you, 
Come foxrif-your (ai, afrhey doe dy, - wh 


—_— 


"0" "I PO I OO en 


© ——————— % 


1 Knit Ferta. Bravp. and Gent» 


| 


| 


| rp cannot find arrhoure rhore peiarhey 
Nor more friends to revenge 'em.. + 


Engng 4 "Yb 
Lin.Now ma 


2 
For nov vir tty ants "I 


Cler. Thus acorn wes 
Your minute moves not yer, 

- Laps. She finkes if Chriſtian, |. 

If arly fparke of noble heare, — 
Cleve Riſe Lady ©. -* 
_ fearelefle riſe, there's no diſhonour i mem you,” 
rae know my tongue ? | 
Lhaveheard it, 
Cler. Markeit berrer 
I am one that arty roy no rey 
Looke on my tace?. 

Ana, O Sir? 

Cler. No more words, ſoftly LE 
Hearke,but hearke wiſely howyunderfand well, 
SuſpeR nor, fearg not 
Ana. Y ou have bronghethecomfore 
Cler. If you chinike me worthy of your Husband, 

I am no rogue, nor- if you dare doe thus —- 

Ana. You are Mounher Clerewont, -- 

Cler, 1 xtithe ſame” © ©" 

If yo dare venture; fpeake, if noe. Ts Yay 

| And leave you to the mercy of theſe villaines -- 

| That will not wooe ye m ? 7203Q40: & 
Anas. Save! wy reputation, I": 

{ And free me on eſe ſlaves, 

Cler. By this kifle i'll doe m- © 

| And from rh& leaftdifhenour they 

Thave @pricſt $00, Galtbe read” | 

Ana. You are forward,- - 

Lam. 1s this my conſtant Corewhon (rembiſpers, 
Kifles and the theif, ' 

Ana. You offer nothing "1h 

Cler Fall be tyed 
Not as I ama Gentleman-* © + 

Ana Can you releive my Aunt to0? 

Cler. Noryer Miftris. '  / 
| Burfeare ſhall be well away quickly 

It muſt be done F< mMOrnege Or - 
| An Tamwithyee 
Cler.I'jl know now who ewes 


£ 3% 


dareaime weyon 


| Is this the 


| The ſcabs and ſcums of nature faire modefty,! . 
| Wharhand RE roam km rang ri virgins - 
oO heaven 18 
'| Yeildtotheirfeares, nd co thete bare chan nmves © | 
| Never beleef come neare me more, farewell wench, | 
| A long farewell fromall thateyer knew thee, 
1 My tarne isnext,. 
| Pia ndir Cape he? 
; Buripa , ha 
5, - "_._ 
Dis. Bleſeyee Lady 
Law. Indeed Sir. 1 had need of many bleſſings, 
For allche houres Thave had fince Icamehere, 


— RO" — -- - 


TY. 


F, 


| 


———— ——__ 4 
———— 


i tar bio fray cut Hom go 


| Where all the noiſe of 
| 
: 
' | Bur fuch as. 


. Tote fivotee 


Nr he ere Corel eroguyoa rp 


I__— er Fo 


To en loye y ng #1 maſt NY 
» To comfort; 
My bondage Ge Neyo: lobed "uy 


A hower LM 


eps 


bur you ſo 


Los. © Sir, gy EO to of love in? 
NE nnd, 


Can ahy thing ſound ſweetly in mine cares, 
horrour? | 
My , and my Couſen, they are dead Sir, 
«bog dead, is this an age co foole in ? 
And] mp ol How ae pe a te, 
et Imu e you, and if happily 
Ycuhad a:ked me yeſterday, when BIOS 
And my feares.lefle, I hearkned \ 
"Dix Pee yer ple Fran as 
Nw, wake: (Gentlemern; ' © wy 
Tal prawn 
jt; | 
th owe their lives, ©. 


theſe Gentlemen, 
Verd. Who deſeryc 


Dis. Not to 


Lam, My 
Rn 


++; || JOur ſervice, and for us, your gracious thankes. 


Lam. Which 1 give free! 0 - We 
Tobe hereafter reore fam 


h Cave, 


Es 


This gr phem and 


[eg 


th 


A— 


OI I 


high, © 
companion, ToAfon | 


yd 4 | 3 
oy (4 *(15 v1 $ : a + 
T1» 
we 4 
= I , 
272 LUST 
iy wh 
. 
. 
5 
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©: 1 I will defile wich wadd, the 

+ {| Andmithe i lochiame cyto goats, 
| Law. O beayen | | 


No pity fir ? 
. Bw You raaghc me to be crael!, 

what ſucceſle ? 1917's (+ | Anddate you ttanke of merey ? 1'te cell thee foo, 
re As thou wouldRt wiſh, ”ris done Lgd, Thoſe that ſurpriz'd thee, were my in{trunents, 
e will witneſfe with me, that this tight, n confer 6, good Madan, "- vgs 

i : ? 1n | 
purtn em Coqeates Kccling ant nbining Rive new drcvch'd, 

| To get a toy torfoorh, \nox an apple, 

ny way, nd with Authocy, 
- | Coanmand I would have. 

| Lov. lIankftforevert- | 


, . , 4 
nv © | Thus kneeling, I | 
Tis ours now, by , | | pn ONE 
; + [I aminyour power, antlLeonkeſe 
—_— _— You pus rt vif —— | 
E Wreebs nr ———_—_ hey thing guarded tronour, | 
Chr. Alictle reſpite prithee; bn br br Ptay pur it in, all hopes, all helpes have leftne; 
matiobug hens PTR warratitables I round with ferrow, het!'s | 
Menfer, Brunyre, * 
What thinke you'6f the rnotion ? 
Verd. Lead the way- —_— Ex. | 
Beate We follow 1 Maou, Dis. 
3x ens Ls Clotboebitth proketh;” 
£4 nr” And in a man ſo injur'd? 262] 
Din. Be confirmed int; | 
porn agen 7 ye 
In fooling meſs fret, frares, 
You threw me, call'dfor a 
' | Which now TI have recurn'd, all unchalttsve 
| | Dinaxt thus throwes away tiyetoman-kind, 
you ltave done tome, md twill hogour — | 
' | Your verrae, uad nome thinke of your beaucy. 
| Lew. All I poffeſſe, thorr of {acisfaction, 
Din. No | 
Inman The | 
With eaſe 
- 'JToblaſt 


_——— a 


. þI wasto Naiti ranſom; ..; 
[And Lhave do's and; wonkdpay"ragamag, : 

My honourabl friend, ar, was no hurt. IR 

Po @ ber | neat, ere rg as, 

Toa Tine, anieydes 


CD Ia 


Emmy mdrayre ms me mn we in, 4 
The oyles, and the old woman, that repaires $0 me, A theete the be ini lin 
To noint my beaten body. arc ren of.g charuable 

Sov. It concernes you, | 
You have bin ſwing'd. 

La-writ. Let it coneerne thee too ; 
{Jen and be pm apnpans as I did, 
Speake to that Lion waken his anger, 
And have a hundred Baſtinado's, doe ; 
Three broken pares, eeoth knockr one, dee Ranpſo, 
Thy valiant. armes 
D>-flly S.owpſes, ._ 2D __ ——_— 

1 Cly. You wr Vertaigne Provef. 
To put him our of be xi be mine cans, Charl. No more, 
You wrong us, and our Cauſes, My Lord Monde Freie he prov 

= 


= 


La-writ. Downe with him gentlemen, | 
Turne him, and bear him, if he breake our peace, Pre, Wendkoons 
Then when thou halt bin Lam'd, peck gnpgentihs Vere. Tis rque Sir, 0n wy credis, 
Then talke ro me; before I ſcorne thy counſell ({haw. On mine honour , 
Feele whar I feele, and let my Lord repaire thee. Pre. I have bin provoſt-Marſhall 
Sem. Andean Logos — Andtuve cralled.p a thenfand ofthe | ul, 
Cs Tewreryenald 
One of that Brotherhood. 


ban{ et 


doeſt, TY || Chew. Wero our colt 
Thou ſeeſt my Mirmidons, Tic tet 'em looſe, Bur will you ſearch the 
p _—— kr, but I could wiſh— " centa nero Neding makes wonder, 
Sam. I wi us, me 
La-wr. > ar" deſtroy thee wiſhing ; nn ry tangy A their power 
There's ne'r a man'ef theſe, bur have loſt ten Canſes, y As ones by 
Dearer then tenmens lives ; cempr, and thou die : nary uſe not offen, I mpchpitty 
Goe home, and ſmile upon my Lord, mine Uncle , The Gentle —_ , yer I know nothow, 
Take Money of the men thou meaneſt to Cozen, I rather hope then feare 
Drinke : Wine,andrer good mear, and live diſcreetly, Enter Dinant, Cleremont, Y erdoone, Beanpre, Lengixa, 
Talke lictle, nn 9 a beating ;  (placker, | Apabel, Charloce, Narſe. 
thy hand from thy and from thy Laundreſſe Are theſe the priſoners? 
ys 4+ thou wi:t live long. Din, We were fuch 
1 (h. Give care, and be inſtructed. Verts. Kill me nor, panel v2 
La-writ. I find Lam wiſer then a Juſtice of Peace now, Chas. I ſee thou liveſt, bur haſt had no fowle play 
Give me'the wiſdome that's beaten into aman | | Law. No on myſoule, ras 
Thar flicks ftill by him : art ehou a new man? Far from all violence, 
Sam. Yes, yes, | Cham. How were you freed, 
Mhtmon learned have ipchaneed me, | Bur kifſe me firſt, wee'll talk of thar at leature, ( 
oe my ſon Leng/en Lhave now begot cheeg I am gladT have thee; ices hw you nga ot 
Vie nd dvecnſer; Gakeroriy Locd avi | | As you knew me noe? » nal 
And lay my ſhare by, goeand live in peace, | 
Put on new faxes, and (her fir for thy place ; 
That man neglevs tus living. ioan Aﬀe Exir.S amp. 
Farewell; — abonr our bufinefle, 


Now welc againe, hang Swords. | 
I os Sweet p + oh | - Exennt, 


Outlawes, or theeves, bur I am ſure ro me. | 
One was an honeſtman, hens'd newell; 
Whar I did, *tis no matter, he 


Tie te bunch Lab 


Toall theworld : I ay with her in jealt, 

'Tis turn'd to earneſt now. 

Go ORR 

Den. ter oy grants it ;nay Sir ſtorme not 
Heis my friend, I can make this good, 

His birth and fortunes equall hers, your Lordſhip 
Mighc have ſought out a worſe we are all friends.co0, 
All differences end thus, Nowgir, unleſſe 


— 


you, 
She alinor ans 9m FR Sir, 


Another Neics, to this wan Ea 
AE Saprngl 
Veg ge 


That makes of deadly enemies perfcR friends 


Verta- That were not manly, 


For you Movfieur Diaent wo leag Fir yell 


(hex. Backe then to wy well that travell ends 


Exeant ones, 


Tins we rag ang hes = ſinne 


Wee l not be guilty of : and to excuſe 
Wfore ve now « fault were to abuſe 
The writers and our ſelves, for 1 dare ſay 
porta apron br be not s Plaze 
Ad ſuch 4 vr ſhould playes doe) 
Impe trmes dull wings, nd make you merry too 
"Tra to that purpoſe writ, ſowe 1mend it 
And we have our wiſht ends, if you commend tt, 


Gentlemen, 


|| Am ſent forth to enquire what you decree 


Of #s and owr Poets _ 
= Beg exceeds pay" 
rw Th 
we [gy #0 
ri avis os then, for you wry t 
whither we have dane i ———_ 
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The Cuſtome ot c 
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Woe nt IR WE LE, 
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he Countrey. 
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eAflus Primns, Scens Prime. 


Enter Rwtillio, and Arnoldg. 


Yet never fixt on any good, and conſtant, 

Batwhat I made my (elfe : why ſhould grieve then, 
Andchac I'may mouldany way ? of 7 
uv) congrnr 113 36013 32% 
Rat. You 2 a young 
| have lov'd a thouſand, not (o few.: --! 
Am You are diſpos'd. £5*03 J&L: 3 i £ 
Rat. You hope to marry her ; 'tis a lawtfull calling - 

ru amy Er rye > 7 my 
Take heed dear brother of a fortune 
Re eb 
Arn. 11s true! love, , ove, 
ache, comets det irancaoncks 
And am belov'd againe. 
Rut. That's too nuich a conſcierice 
yy roar oro 
Am. care, | am to marry 
Arn. But © the wicked Cuſtdmes of this countrey 
The barbarous, moſt inhumane, damned Cuftome 
Rut. "Tis erue, to marry is a cuſtome 
| ————_ Goethe Ace of Harts, 
oo'd any 
With one vacke ofcards all dayes on's life? 
Arn. You doe not 
Or elſe not to underſtand me 
Ant. I will give care. 
Am. They have a Cuftome 
lathis moſt beaſtly countrey, out upon'e. 
Rut. Lets heare it firſt. 
Ars. That when a maid is contrafted 
And ready for the tye o'th Church, the Governour, 

He that commands in chiefe, muſt have her maiden-head 
Or ranſome it for mony at his pleaſure. (cuſtome? 
Rut. How might a man atchieve that place ? a rare 
An admirable rare caſtome : and none excepted? 

Arn. None, none. 

Rat. The rarer ftill : how could I lay about me ? 
In this rare office? are they born to it, or choſen ? 

Arn. Both equall damnadle. | 


tt 


(woman, 
handſome 


Wits. 


——_—. 


Ret. Me thinks both excellent 
Would | were the next heire 
o > Fo renatia 
now come, rity marriage is proclaim'd. 
And nothing can redeem me from this miſchicf;/ 
Rut.'Shees very young 3 | 
I am 
v | h 
_ ls proclaime her 


#ra. Faire as the bud anblaſted. 


Rat. I cannot blame him then if 'rwere mine own caſe. 


Jr counſel], 


-- —————ee WH 
O you any ſervice ; e whatyou 
And fee with whae devotion Ig ie? 
Bur yer me thinks, I amtaken with this cuſtome. 
Ent; Charino and Zerocia. 

And coald pretend to'th place. 

Arn. Draw off a little ? 
Here comes my Miſtris and her Facher. 

Rut. IA dainty wench ; 
Woo'd might his Cuſtome 

Char My deare 3 
Now to bethink your ſelfe of new advice 
ar copuags. later this timelefſe ſorrow, 

0 price, nor prayers, can infringe the fate 
Your beauty hath caſt on you, my beſt Zenocis, 
Be rul'd by me, a Fathers caredirefts 


cuſtowe, unrefiſtable to enjoy you ; 


et my ſweet childe, ſo much your youth and goodie | 
— Aa ——_——— -_ Th, 
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The C uſtome of the Countrey. 


Beſides your F 


This young Arnoldo, 


Zen. No more Si 


Bs; -: (1 
I mult not heare, 1 dare not hears 
Vertue is never wounded, but ſu 
'Tis an ill office in your age, a 
To judge thus weakly : and beli 
A weaker to betray your 
Tohis intemp'rate, rude 
She hates as Heaven hates 
Rut. A good wench, 
She ſticks cloſe to you Sir. 
Zena. His faith uncertaine ? 
The nobleneffe his vertue ſprings 
De'e doubt tis day now? orwhen 
Your ſtomacks well diſpos 
| De'edouibt you are in health 2 1 
One houre of this mans goodaelſe, 
Put in the ſcale, agaialt the Counts whole being, 
Forgive hisluſts too, which are helfe his life, 
He could no mere endure to hold welght with him; 
Arnoldoes very looks, are faireexamples ; 
His common andindifferent aRions, | 
Rules and ſtrong ties of vertue:he has my ft love, - 
To him in ſacred vawT have given this body, > 972 
In him my mind inhabits. 
Rut. Good wench ſtill 
Zen. And till he fling me off, 
Which I confefſe Iam, of ſuch a 
| But would be Joth to finde it ſown 


Arn. Onever; 


The beauty of your ſoule, and Saint-like modeſty, (him A loveſo Nobly 

H-ve wonne upon his wilde minde;, ſo much charm'd 
That all powerJaid afde, what Law allows 
| Or {nddain fires, kindled from thoſe brighc 


He {ues to be ſervant, fairly, nobly 
Forever to be ryed [ et Husbacid ; 
Coniidrr my cilde: ny 
'| Zeno.l haveconliderad 

Char. The bleſſednelle that 


no power can ruine; 


gods that 
DT 


attites Honour, your own peace, . 
The baniſhment for ever of this cultome 
This baſe and barbarous uſe, for after once. 
| He has found the happineſſe af hal 
And what it js to grow up wich on 
| How he will ſcorne and kicke at 
| Left him by Juſt and lew 
| All Virgins too, ſhall bl 
And like ſo many Pilgrims goe to 
'| When time has turn'd your beauty 
Filld with your pious memory. 
Zeno. Good Father 

Hide not that bitter pill, Lloth to ſwallow 
In ſuch ſweet words : | 
F _ The Count's a * 

nd having him, y'are certaing ofa fqrtane, 
- _ and ay ak m__———_ Þ ' 

ere if you fling your love his ſtranger 
. wa not BE from whatplace 

Or honourable ſtrain of blood he is ſprung , you ventar 
All your owne ſweets, and my long cares tonathing, 
Nor are you certaine of his faith ; why may not | 
Wander as he does, every where & | \+' 


"I. 
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ſuch a heritage 
ſhall Saint it, 


= 


e your name, 


anova | ”= y 

reare 3 
| Is a meer Stoidk tb-this fellow; a grave Philoſopher, 
ennet, a moſt verruous 


Though I ctonfefle | | 
Any man would defire to have her , and by ariy meanes, 

rate too, yet that this common 
heads ofa 1000. 


Oaks, « Town bull 


| That he ſhould gleane the harveſt; ſticks in my | : 
rogue that breaks young wenckes to thefaddle, 
| And teabhes them to flamble ever after ; 


© ny Ft 
x daaghtery -. . 
and wilde cxabracer, . | 


tenderly 
{ || Or for my ſelferhartiave a n 
. |, And have ſtudied the 
: And know the 
It 1 ſbould call you wile Sir, I ſhould 
to betray your child to. 
; When you havedone your belt 
int ofhonour 


A r00 ? a Surgeon, 


b, 
One that has cut up mere young tender Lamb-pier=— 
Char.What Iſpeake Gentlemen, was meer 
No Fathers free-will, nor did'I touch your perſon, 
of ſpight; or ſtraine your loves 
i or hired perſwafions 3 
| rr, — pne” ca how well I wiſh your fortunes. 
ut. Theres ſome in thee are i 
To marry this Come Lady, PACT IFCnR At, 
Zen. Marry him Ratittio ? 
Rut. Marry him, and lye with him I meane, 
Zeno. You cannot meane that, 
[f you be a true Gentleman, you dare not, 
| Thebrother to this man, and one that loves him; 
Flemarry the Devill firſt 
Rut.. A better choice 
And lay his hornes by a hanſomer bedfellow, 
A cooler o* my conſcience 
Arn. Pray let me aske you 3 | 
: | And mydeare Miftris, be not angry with me ' 
: For whatI ſhall propound, 1 am confident, 


oftheſe cauſes 


ti obo 2 I 
| 's perfe&, . | 

> row dorm | Andthink you have fixe her in the 

Who do you think you ha 

I muſt confeflean 


$ Noblenefle 
Exit. 


as undeſerving 


Never my happy Miſtris, never, never, 

| When your poor ſervant lives but in your favour, 
; One foateith grave, the other ſhall nat lin 

; What ſacrifice of thanks, 
i What danger, of mare 
on wHling martyrdometo 


: crown me conſtant 
merit ſuch a goodneſle, ſych a ſweernefle ? 


| _—__—_— 3 
[ 3 


* — — 


No 


No| 


No promile, nor no power, can force your love, 
| mean in way of marriage, never ſticx, you, , 
ch, no (late can w | 


To mak 
'Tis held religion too, to pay os duty. 
Zeno. I'le dye an be;ſt chen. 
Arn. My nobleſt Millris, WW 
-—_—" ! wilh it ſo, wt” were ſo, 
your honqurs .. 
Fohi ary your will ivclea cleare, all can perilh; 
Say for one night, you rind year 
Should | eſteeme you worſe, forc'd ot 


Your minde | know is _— and _ 
dad bag of bad, NG 


EEE 


Coloured with = 


EG = zoffoar Mil, 


gory 
Ree iyky Eine afchar love 
Yaue ſworne is mineyyour 
Toentertaine another, nay a fairer, _ 
And make the eſe thin deſyyrate, ſhe mult dye elſe; 
wicker | wooldghyy ay, or conmeyn tone 
Benotdeceiv'd, theſe eyes ſhould neverſee you more, 
This tongue forget to name you, and this heart 
Hate you, as if you were borne, my full Antipatbie. 
Empire and more imperious love, alone 
Rule, and admit no rivalls, the pureſt pigs. 
When they are courted by laſcivious land- 
hots a ney, 
And th they purge eo 
TO Fee fe, is cleane 
| muſt have all or none; and am not worthy 
the noble name of wife, Arnoldo, 
Then can bring a whole hart pure $& handſom. 


Arnol. 1 never (ball deſerve you : not to thanke yo! ;/ | 


Youareſo you ; 
| am ſorriel ſpake (o raſhly,t'was but to try you, | ' 
R. You nigh have tryed a thouſnd women ſo,(ſell 
And g0o,fourſcore & 1 ? ſhould ha'followedy our coun- 


Take heed 0” g ro ſuch free cattell, 
Am. We RE bem fokdenly and conſtantly, 
And wiſely too, we no common 
Zen. Be moſt afſur'd, Ile dye firſt. 
Enter Clodio and guard : 
Rut. An't come to that once, 
The Devil picke his bones, that dye acoward 
along with you, here comes the Stallion 
Hes mug he lookes the imagination 
Of what he hopesto aft ? pox on yourkidnes, 
How they a iow dots 
Sure he will before us all : : whataſweete company 


good, no man can; 
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youth ach has given ws, A 


' 


x 


1 Bat'cis not in your honour, to | 


| This is buttalke 


roguesand panders, wait upon his le wdnefle? 
Plas Plague gfyourd chops,you ha'more handſome bitts, 

ndred honetter men, and more deſerving 
_ the dogg leeres. 

Clod. You need not now be jealous (done 
I ſpeake at diſtance to your wife,but when the Preitt has 

e (hall grow nearer, and more iar. 

Rut. Vie watch you for that tricke,baboone, I'le 
Smoke you: the rogue ſwets, as ifhe had eaten 
Golnm, a if I doe come tothe 

of you 

Arno. Your Lordhip. 

May happily ſpeake this, to fright a _—— 


ney ace, if (i has, 

£ mo ma e to 

ay nf apr 6s. din_.f ent C 

Howeverl will preſenely 

To make her m—— _ undovbted! 

On —— yo made ener "> Al | 

what you now pretend moltfavetadrezcy 

Clod.Goe and beleeve, a good beleife does well Sir, 

And you Sir, cleare the place, bur leave her here. 


Am. Your Lord(hips pleaſure 
| mm 
Shall we goe off? 
_ By any Sn 
know he has pious thoughts enough enough to guard her : 


heres nothing due to himcill che be done 
Nor dare he offer... In 


Rut. Now doel long to worry him : 
Pray havea care to tas main chance. 

Zen. Pray Sir feare not 

Cled. Now, what ſay.you to me ? 

Zen. Sjr it becomes 
The mogeſtie, that maides are ever bo_ _ with, 
To uſe few words. Wa 
...., RCRA s 

othing to youreyes nothing of wonder, 
The common mould of men, come ſhort, and want in? 
Doe you read no future fortune for your ſalfe here ? 
And what a happineſle, itmay beto you, 
To have him honour you, all women aime at? 
To have him love you Lady, that man love you, 
The beſt, and the moſt beauteous, have run mad for? 
Looke and be wiſe, you have a favour offerd you 
| doe not euery day to women;z 
You area ohe: and though each hower, | 
lam glutted, with the ſacrifice of beautie, 
I may be brought, as you may hahdle it, 
= calt ſo gooda grace and likeing on om. 
You underitand, come kiffe me, and be joyfull, 
| give you leave. 

Zen. Faith Sir, twill not ſhew handſome; 
Our ſex his bluſhing, full of feare, unskild coo, 
In theſealarums. 

Clod. Learne then and be perfett 

Zen. | doe beſcech your honour pardon me, 
Andtake ſome skilfull one, can holdy ou plays. 5. 
lama foole. | 

Chd. I tell thee maideT love thee, 

L__ word make thee happie, ſo farrlove thee, 
h I may enjoy thee G_ ceremony, 
I will deſornd ſo lowe,to 


Me thinkes I ſee the race, that Calling from us, 
Some Princes, ſome great Souldiers 
Zen-lam afraid. - 


Ex. Arn. 
and Rat. 


— —_— —_ 
—_——_— — 
- — autor we - 
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Your honoars couren'd in this calculation ; 
For certaine, I ſhall nere have a child by you. 
Cled. Why ? : 

Zen. Becauſe I muſt not thinke to marry you, 
I dare not Sir, thefiep berwixt your honour, 
Clod. 1 will deſcend to thee, 


Andbuoye thee up. 


Zen. [Ve fink-to th” Center firft, 


You ever have had freely caſt upon you ? 
Take heed my Lord this marring is a mad 


Lighter a paire of ſbeckles will hang on you, 


matter, 


(fare, 
Why would your Loedibip marry,and confirfe that plea-: 


o 
| 


And quieter a aine feaver finde you 
If you ade you onely, 
Your eyes nlt be cald your 

To ling to no cares then but mines your 


tc] 


T be. Cuſtome of the Colnprey. * 


The cuſtome, that your 


youth was ener nur{t in 


Cl. nay vany tool, whyded 3 tho prochinec 
| To prevent that in me, thou cheln ther 


1] Temper to, what 1 meh pow 


Muſt be forgot; bball forger-tmy duey elſe, ' *' 
And bow oat will eppaacy, vi 
Clod. Woe'le talke of that more 


Bekides1 tell yee, | am 

_ ing ebietbid) ry" 
Ofan iet temper, ſcldomepheaſ'. "forthe 
Unlefſe it be with infinite obſervance. Fong s 


every croſie in us, provokes tl IE | 
And then all mifcheite keanchin k por ai 
Abufing of your bed the leaſt and md 
I tel! you what yau'ke fande, 


This litcle beauty, you are-ploaſteSio honour, *** '- 
Will be fo cha 'd, fo alerd > anugitnel;* *K%\ 
To ſuch a vizard , ten toane; idye t60; © 

Take't then upon —_— you 


' Zen. Him I have choſen, Ian rule ar 

area greatone 

Ofa iirong will to.bend, | dare nov venture, 

Be wile my Lond, and ſay you were well counſeſd, 
Take mony fox wy and mes 
Twill be both fafe, and noble for your honour, 
And whereſaever my fortunes ſhalt conduR me, 
So warthy mentions I (hall render of you 

So vertyous and (9 faire. 

Cled.Y ou will not marry me: 


At what I ſay, I cannatlove 
But ſuch a ranſame, for the 
Cled. No money, nov no 


Zen. ldax. beſesch your honour, be not angry 


daronot; 


Wre YOu Cover | 


Not all theart you bave 
Zen. Set your owne price Sir. 

aro 
hen that's done, you are mine, { will enjoy you: 
Your wire do nothing, Iwill noc look ay ailinais 
To caſt apon my (elfeah Empires fortune — (Fxit. 


Zen. My minde (ball te rs man 
Cled. Your body wil content meFlelook v,Ex. 
WVEnter Charino and ſervants in blackes. Cover 


Che Fu place with blackes. ( $ 
.Strew all your withered flowers, Autgan 
By the hot Son ravidhe of bud andbeguty IE 


us round about ber Bride-bed hang thoſe blacks ther 
The emblemes ofher honour loft; all joy - Bewleof 


Keepe from this place all fellow-maides that blefie her 


Thar leades a Virgin to receive her Lover, wine read). 
3 


A loud one, if you knew as much 25 1 doe 


A 


- — 


———— 


— 


? 
? thoy.(cowr ber chamber pot : 
head ?a mortly coor, -/ 
blinde foole, farewell and be hanged to yee, 
no time Lady. 


car | 


| 


|fndfo wee 
| Zen. We are« 
) yicld 


Didft not thou know, 

Char. By all thats good 1 did not 

[f 5our honour meane their fight, to lay 1 grieve for that, 
beto lye; you may handle me as you pleaſe. = 
Clod. Be\ſure, with all che , With all the rigor, 

For thou beſt robd mer villaine of a treaſure, 


Enter Guard. 
How now ? 
Guard. They'r all aboord,a bark rode ready far 'em, 
an nll he that may be, 
mea (hip wi ma 

[will noe RE Gel 6d Fader? 

| 23 ae IT BRIE 

Send befironcher. 
Cher. Tſhall bejoytull of it;and fo youU finde me. 


Ex. emnes. 
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| Ofall that knew him, fora 


| Maintaind him, in ſuch bravery 
2 | As did becyy 
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Altns Seeumdus. Seana Prime- 


—_—— 


Enter Manw!l du joſe. and Guiomar- 


And muthI feare, the comfort of a Son 

You will yot longenjoy. 

Gui. 'Tis not my fault, | 

And therefore from his guilt my innocence 
Cannot be taynted, fince his Fathers death 
Peace to his ſoule ) a Mothers prayers and cares 


remtrieaTys- oy * ngbroaghop 
_ . » 


Under my wing; andgrowing ripe 


and 


e& name 


I overcame the 
I had to looke upon him, and 
The choiceſt Maſters, and of 
Cn eng 
< train his youth up. 
] maſt witneſlerhar. © 
Guio. How there he 
ſcholler, 
one of note, before he was a man, 
I remanbred that Academy, 
From thence I ſenthim to the ars COUT, 
Artended like his Fathers Sonne and thete 


» 4 


And of the greateſt Ladies he was held, 

A compleate Gentlemen. 

Man. He indeeddaunc'd well, 

A turne 0'th toe, with a Joftie tricke or :wo, 
Toargue nimblenefle, and a ſtrong backe, 
Will go farr with a Madam: 'tis moſt true, 


: | That hee's an excellent (choller, nd be knowes bt; 


An exadt courtier, and he knowes 
He has 
Which he not 
Guio. Norl mach reaſon. 
To greive his fortune that way, 
Man. You aremiſtaken, 


| need not write examples, in your ſoge, 
'Tis too ; for ere arm 
Made tryall of bis valour, be indeed was 

ired for civill courtely, but now 
Hee's ſwolne ſo high, out of his owne aflurance, 
Of what he dares do, that-eeakes acraions, 


— 


of him, and thas 


to the admication, 


es that £00; 
thrice, and come off Rill with honour, 


from wh. | 
That lor'd ahem cryely, wilh'd they had fajlen in them. 


— 


——— 4 _— 
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LInjutt occafions, grounded on blinde ——_ 
Ever to be in quarrels, and this makes him 
Shund af all faire ſocieties. 
Guio. Would it were 
In my weake power to help it : 1 will uſe 
With my entreaties th' authority of a mother, 
As you may of an Vncle, andenlarge it 
With your command, as being a governor 
To the great King in Lisborne. 
Enter Duarte and bis Page. 

Man. Here he comes. 
We are unſeene, obſerve him. 
Dua. Boye 
Page. My Lord. 
Dus. What fairh the ſpaniſh captaine that ſtrooke, 
To my bold challenge? 
Page. He refa("dto read it. 
Dua. Why didi(t not leave itthere ? 
Page. 1 did my Lord, 
But to no purpoſe, for he ſeemes more willing 
To fit downe with the wrongs,then to repaire 
His honour by the ſword; he es too well, 
That from your Lordſhip nothing can be got 
But more blowes, and diſgraces. 
Dua. Hee's a wretch, 
A miſerable wretch, and all my furie 
. | Is loſt upon him; holds the maſque, appointed 
Ith* honour of Hippolita : 
Page. "Tis broke off. | 
Dua. TO_ ? "i 
Page. I his was one, Lordſhip 
Was by the Ladies radopd lead Comms fr 
| And therefore they, too well affur'd how farr 
You would oat ſhine e'm, it oreand ſaied 
They would not ſervefor to ſet you off. 
Dua. They at their beſt areſuch, andever ſhall be 
Where | appeare. | 
Man. Doe you note his modeſtie ? 
Dua. But was there nothing elſe pretended ? 
Page. Yes, 
Young Don Aloyz:, the great Captaines Nephew, 
Stood on compariſons. 

Dua. With whom ? 

Page. With you, 
And openly profeſs'd, that all precedence, 
His birth and ſtate conſidered, was due to him 
Nor were yoar Lordſhip to contend with one 
Sofarr above you. 

Dua. 1 looke downe him 
With ſuch contempt and ſcorne, as on my ſlave, 
Hee's a name onely, and all good in him, 
He maſt derive, from his great grandiires aſhes, 
For had not their vitorious afts bequeath'd, 
His titles ro him, and wrot on his forehead, 
This is a Lord, he had liv'd unobſerv'd 
By any man of marke, anddied as one 
Among the common route, compaire with me? 
{ Tis giant-like ambition; I know him, 
And know my felfe, that man is truely noble, 
And he may juſtly call that worth his owne, 
Which his deſerts have purchac'd, | could wiſh 
| My birth weremore obleure, my freinds and kinſnen 
Of leſſer power, orthat my provident Father, 
Had been like to thatriotous 
That choſe his belly for his onely heires 
For being ofno family then, poore 
My vertues whereſo'er I liv'd, ſhould make 
That kingedome my inheritance. 


_— 


| All that is mihe, is po as 


I ſhould fo eabily, 
And riſe up 


That where1 liv'd, Gallen ſhould not be nani'd, 

And he that joyn'd _—_ ſcatrerd limbs 

Of torne Hippolitus be n. | 

I could teach Ovid courtſhip, how to win, | 

A Julia, and enjoy her, though her dower | 
_ — : and for armes | 

Were the Perfian hoſt that drank up Rivers, added 


Tothe lo em — | coulddireft, | 


ear —_—_ boyele 
O r ou not to a boy 
Like Plattur Brapga:tboaſt thus. 


b 
Hoard upthe treaſures you pofſeſs, | 
Nerw yur dibucr bs dead; chem 
They areto you, bur like inchanted yiands, 


many 
Your pride; ttirne'to a plariſy,andkill | 
That which ſhould nouriſh vertue; dare you think 
All areconferd on you alone. | 
Ya're couſin; tlaw/ong yoodit 
others have not : are you a ?(o 
rare you valiant ? 
couraps then in branles, burſpend it | 
In thewarres, in{ervice of your King andCountrey, |} 
Duarte. Yes, ſo1 might be generall, no man lives, 
That's worthy to command me 
CD, 
am: it; hower 
Jamweckietwith compliinttoryoarticainienr 
> nana, al fn. | 
my authority, which you preſume 
Will beare you out, in that —_ Nephew, 
Nol ſhall procett for] yowe 
Though all that's p I [ will puniſh 
Thenext fault as much ſeverity 
As if you were a ſtranger, reſt aſſur'd on't.. | 
Guio. And by that love you ſhould beare, or that duty 
You owe a Mother, once more I you 
Tocaſt this hautineſfſe off; which if you goe, 


a <&w as DLD_G awd. coouanm-. ow fo. qo @arwHc; As. 


My prayers, and vowes, for your converſion only, 

But never meanes nor favour. Exit. Manuell and Guioma! 
Dug. | am tutord 

As I if I werea child ſtill, thebaſe peaſants 

Thar feare, and envy my great worth, have done this; 

But I will finde them our, I will aboord 

Yet my diſguiſe, I have too long been idbe 


— = * $ i 


T 
[ 
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Loop. 'T way aw 
And yet the courage 
2 ndthe contempt of death wan mpre MN 
hey did, when they, were free-: wo 


Will make you think her ſeruice, you ſhall cuer 


| | Make me at devotion 
Reſt you alſur dof. | 


Arn. To whatare wereſerv'd ? 


Ant. Troch tizxuni 
| | Drowning we have 
Stand faire for 


doubeed: 


For they are [oſt, for ever loſt 
ake comfort 


| ſuffer, being « captive, 
' | That ſend me fromthe fury ofthe Otran. © - 
. || Rat. Youhaveloſt awiſe indeed, a faire and chat one, 


Made certaine of their fore 


nes, but they dead 
| hath ſo man doores to aber 4 


And hein Li 
Wemay heare of her. 
Ara. In that hope 
Rat. And fo do 
To dine and ſup 


Have you no money left ? 
Arn. Not aDenier, a 


Totellme your condition. 
oe tngeky, hel wo 

and your have me 
ER Dane: , 
ing dead, in whom I only live 


Rut. Nor any thing to pawn ?'tis now in faſhion, | 
Having a Miftris, Caeyor Goakinorke 

Without a neate hiſtoricall ſhire. 

Arn. For ſhame 

Talke not {© b 


vpour' 


and my honour ſafe, . 
therto ye have preſerv'd 
he ren, 
ine conſtancy, I will not 


Which nobly hi 


.  Ennr Zabillont and « ſervant. 
Arn. Whaz are theſe? 
Rut. One by his habite is a Jew 
Zab. No thore t 
Thou artiſare that's he 
Ser. Moſt cercaine. 


Boldly looke on and 


Since fr the famine? (Ian. 
— Ser. Some 


« To this incomparable b 1 will IT 
maya rm do eee 


| 
that brought you - 
foro her bountie = 


oe nn was." 
know for hanging ; money 
kx cnlioy bpwben, \ | 
belides we are 


» 


often in one woman ; 


took ut was of Portagall 
ey dy Cette rrotiet 


| live. , 
I, buthope is fallad 
as bop holy be pA ' 


isit 
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ey Some two hours. ; Exit Ser, 
Zab. Be gone——let me alone to work him. 
Kut. How he eyes you, 


Now he moves, towards us, in the Devills name by : fuck 


What would be with us ? of poore Cutlers, 
Arn. Innocence is bold : A hn eto oar of fulin: 
Norcanl feare You carry Poniiards to murder men, 

Zab. That you are poore and ſtrangers, 
_ Herr | 

Rut. But thiat you'le help.us, 
Or any of your tribe, we dare not hope Sir. 

Zab. Why think you ſo ? 

Rug. Becauſe you are a Jew Sir, 
And courtelies come ſooner from the Devill 
Then any of your Nation. 

Zab. We are men, 
And have like you, compaſſion when we finde 
Fit ſubjets for our bounty, and for proofe 
That we dare give, and freely, notto you Sir, 
Pray ſpare your paines, there's gold, not amaz'd, 
Tizcurrent I you 

Rut. Takeitrnan, 
Sure thy good angel isa Jew, and comes Tapers 
In his own ſhape to help thee :-| could wiſh now, ready. 
Mine would a ſo, like a Turke. 

Arn. 1 ©” jw T] 
Bur yet muſt tell you, if this be the 
To any bad aft, you would have me 
[ muſt nor take it. 6 RAR 1 

Zab. This is but theearneſ..- 
Which you muſt ſeale to for't,is your advancement, redeeme 


| Fortunewith all chat's in heepower co give, | You know I ameafily 2: Neadde chith 
Cnr Gone nm conqrlgeber, ; Topuryou inmind. - ' - | 

And that which Princes have 'd for in vaine Rat. £00 & 
Preſents it ſelfeto you. HY 

Arn. 'Tis above wonder 


| | 
Ryt. But far beneath the truth, in my relation 
Of what you ſhall pollefie,ifyon embrace It. 


There is an hour in each IS poi 
Fi prord ern + ronkabs primer BY 
$,m 0 ; | 
' | You are invited to your good) is yours, 
| Lo yay re; oe een 
ExpeR not the like offer. Exit. 
Arn. 'Tis no vilion. edt | 
Rut. 'Tis gold I'm ſure. Wemuſt like brothers ſhare, 
' | There's for you ; by this light I'me glad I haveir. - 
There are few gallants,(for men may be ſuch 
And yet want gold, yea and ſometimes filver, 
But would receiveſuch favours from the D 
Th he appearedlike a broker, and demanded | 
Arn. ould [ feare, cannot rape, 
In np AED ner as to t _ 
Not worth the keeping. I will follow him, ever. {+ ExitRig. & Ame 
Farewell, wiſh me good fortune, we ſhall meete Enter Officers. 60 1: 
Againe j doubt nor. Off. Who makes this out-cry, , 
Page. O my Lord is murdered; 
This way he tooke, make after him, 
Help help there. 
2. Off. Tis Don Duart. 
| Ha net the luck. Ha' too much beard, iles us ; 
| The ſmooth chin carries all ? whats here to do now ? 
| -  Manet Ratilhe. 


Dus le akon Thget ene Pap 
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The Cuſtoms of the\Camtrey. 
IR 


| My only Son elſe-where may 


|  _ mays ihe Saf Duart—Page. 

vane ANA: N ' 1 &ex. þ Re Gi cold A 
Andchoſedevodions Fam to pay. ; 1| Raiſe up defences arrow 
hor ricren in my heart, noe in ilitooks, | | Kneele, ſung a. 4 upon mc IIY 
And | ſhall reade them chere without a taper, Exit Serv, | Your great diſcretion. .. | 

Enter Ratillis. 0, OOO 2 Ser. Your only ſonne 
Rat. Lam purſued ; all the Ports are ſtopetoo ;  _ "1 Mytord Drart's flaine, 
before me, | ©Þ 


L 3:1 voy HiV7. 


of If id : 


#4 Lo Y , THIF: .. 
b er andy) ys vi? T4 
- =! 4 is. = 


, ; ” lt q\ ” y . £ " 
| Tum 23:1 FELAST 
T2 « F l | : - © ix | 
4 T Ic » 4U Vs 41 
SIT LEED os 
> 41270 BY $19 forbears 


Ys On Ws 13 Ot "ESRD T3 399g 2403 bt 1447 
Foy £297 2110 = cy v6 vil of 
oy ; TA" 20 20100) £2 
inde toro HE 
mr > 9 


o 


7: 1 UL IWOss & = 4 > kt ies 4" VER 1% . 
112 vah'vo! ». [Yee ON WP TD) M9 242g Os-4uthy © 


<4 _— .4 


tO 'T he Cuſtoms of the Conmpey. 
Becauſe what you did, wasnot done with rhalice, | Scene Secunds. ' Eater Zabudon and Servants 
You are not knowne, there is no narke abont you 
Thar can diſcover you; let not feare betray you. 
With all convenient ſpeed you can, flie from me 
That | may never ſ& you; and that want 
Of meanes may be no fetunto your joutrile, 
Therearea hundred Crownes:you are zt rhe doore now, 
And ſafareyell for ever. 

ore your and on faire attendance. 
l owe Jour gookaſe next ableſings to you, | In the beſt trim; and ftate, make ready all. (Banguet ſet fonth 
And heaven tome mp have bereft you, | againe. Fxh. 
Witch full increaſe h , living be ay V1 
TheGoddefle {til'd of Hoſpiralitie- | 2 


Aftus Tertius. St4td Prima. | n=. in 
| —— 7 

l ; || And good meate wit 
Enter Leopold. and Zenocia. | 2. Ser. They are ready toattend. 
Lee. Fling off theſe ſullen clonudes, you are etiterd now [| wa hu 
Into a houſe of joy and hapinelle, | > 
þf have prepar'd a bleſſing for ye- 

Gn? keye ; | 
And know not whit ye are fixinded,! haveu['drhofemenns | 
| My ſtate would rather aske a curſR,. / 
' The Lady of this houle, the noble Lady, 

Will take ye az het owne, and uſd ye gractoully : 
Make much of what you are, Miſttis of that beautle, 


——_——— IT | > 

When yeare old, and all choſe hang witherd, ogg om 

| Enter Servant. AT Mine eyes are not deceiv'd, all theſe are reatf; 

jug ch | "(if Zab. Will you fir downe and eate Sit? 
» 1AVe *F 4 

Ser. Yes Sir, I have told ivr ;*, | Theſecarry & 


lA 4 
PET TEES TT ET WFTW bb. 


ba 


Both of noble fervice, ard your preſent IG 


ova Lay 


on Si ' ITE 
Fs They TIC and 
<q  4r. Well, bins 


with 

| Zen. Wh pak 
| b ar 
pſi de on 
Sr. Younnit along 
Too happy for my 


_ —_— —_—_ 


= = - 
m—_\, 


'S% 


T be Caſtome of the Came. 


wW dndelite ann de. | | 
Zab. This is 
Ar. bl he Einbeen dattbl chi-eieyeares 
For certainely | never foand | was wealchie 
Till chis hower, never dreama'd of houſe,and 
| had choughrl had been a youſiger brother, a povore 
ey er Dent he, 
Zab. Tis prepared for ye. 
Ar. The tate is Fabmbt dficenes 
But why forme ? give meſome wine, | do drink; 
| feele it ſenubly, and I amhere, 
Here in this glorious place: Lam uled too, 
Good Gentle Sir, give qr ny tot a little 
For cicher I am much abusd=e 
Zh. Scrike Mutick 


And hng that luſty Song. 


= am nd cone __ 


Happ angle, Ari was foracy 
Ha? {he ep aas 6d- HRT 


Topo thowor would ſee that, 

Zab 

you you | 
not, tis no viſion. 


Would dacken 
What hink ye now Pray 
Ar. Tis more: "tis miracle. 
Hyp. You are welcome Sir. 
Ar. It ſpeakes, and entertaines me Rill more glorious; 
She is warme, and this is fleſh here: how ſhe fticrs me. 
1-94 we þ mencenngc 
May 1 ut neere ye 
emcee een dn adietea ddehh 
Too excellent to looke upon, and live; 
| ma't remove. 
Za; She is. a woman Sir, 
Fy, what faint hart is this/| | 
Ar. The houſe of wonder. 
Zab. Do ndt you thinke your ſelfe nov eracly happie? 
You have the abitraRt of all ſweernefle by ye, 
The pretious wealth youth Labors co arrive at 
Nor is (he lefſe in honout, thei in beaurcy, 
Ferraras , roiall Duke, is tocall her 
His be.t, his nobleft, and moſt bappie Siſter, 
rms yore an—maery SAR 
thy, wichout ro 
Wonder of uy, cfall hares Miſt. 
Am. Andall chis is— -- 
Hy _—__ of _ 
mand = boo 
Too weake a Chronicle to 
And wmntayrwber arbor ro ap mcngs 
lam moſt high and ray 
The acquaintaner, and the noble fellowſhip 
Otthis faire Gentleman: pray ye do not wonder, 
Nor hold it ftrange to heare a handſome Lady 
= 7 ma; 0: 7 pe 
w 
Arn. Lin nor aket oe lnfihe; 
Nor where. am, hor to what endconfider; 
ents 
are ye angry Sir. 
becaute  yeareemtertain'd with all hamaniry ? 


Freely and _— ? 


me No 
That were uncivill, 1 © £0 leurs. 
\ .ahd a man ofno defere 
Shoul hede ſuch tloodsof countefie. 
ar I love yeg 


«Fa 


J_ 


_—_ 
_—_—— 


Muck, Som, 


| Thonour pattern beſt ofull ren, 


= 2-4 


ryrpratay wry oh 
Theſe her neo bel ll: 
Aer yy ay ole = er 
Nee ITS BS a on yt, 
| Though ye be handfc mat 
| lt eonſſe ler famine ce on 
| arms, From. pleaſe ns, 
_ I {corne ye, 
your perſon, 

Poms rat doe vi pure yoorpe 
| Arleaſt I CF your forme. 
And fo [ drink PORE 
rence.” ROT 

may kiſſe me, 


; 


Hyp. Now 
"Tis etirſ WIG, I ever ads, 1 Aveare © ye. 
Arn. That | dare doe ſweet Lady. 


Hyp. You doe it well too ; 
Yourea Maſter Sir, that thakes you coy. 
Arn. Would you woukd ſend your prople off. 


ll 
bi. ll chough Nel Exit. Zab. and fervants 
. Zab.I hope ſhe is pleaſ'd 


Hyp. Why Rand 3+ Rl 7 her'e no titi 6 detel? ye, 
are ou et come, col NEGSerneg 


M 
Gwould raiſe, it he 
Looke boldly on me- 


a What would yor hive me doe ? 
queſtion! have you do? 


Is + com rarenþ any want a Tutotf? 
Fle teach ye: come, embrace me. 


Fy ſtand of; 


Alligor me leave, more Ir protore then ere, to wonder, 


of ſo goodl food ee 
Should bite Ll Jos ns 


And 
F that rai thac hls 
bo hone, wb lone or —_ 


De theſe he 
Strow over” 614 wi my 


_— 
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em 


The:Cuſtome of the Conmrey. 


Vie tteale ic thus : I'le walke pour ſhadowby ye, 
So (till and filent that it ſhall be 
To put me off, as that, and when 1 covet, 
To give ſuch royes as theſe —— 

Ar. A new t tion —— 

Hye Thus like the lazie minuts will Idrop 'em, 
Which paſt once are forgotten. 

Ar. Excellent vice! 

Hp Will yebe won ? looke ſtedfaſtly upon me, 
Looke manly, take a mans ions to you; 
Young women, in the old world were not wont, Sir, 
Ty hang out gaudy busſhes for their beauties, 
To talke them(elucs into young-mens affeQtions; 
How cold and dull you are? 

Ar, How | ſtagger ? | 
She is wiſe, as faire; but 'tis a wicked wiſedome; " 
Fle choake before yield. 

Zabulon within. 


Hyp. who waites within there 
Make ready the greene chamber, 
Zab.t (hall be Madam. 
Ar. 1 am afraid ſhe will injoy me indeed, 
Hyp. What Mulicke do yelove ? 
Ar.A modeſt tongue. | 
Hyp. Wee'll haveenough of tharffy, fy, how lumpiſh? 
In a young Ladies armes,thusdull ? 
Ar. For heaven ſake 
Profeſs a little goodnelle. 
Hyp. Of what Countrey ? 
Ar. | am of Rome. 
Hyp. Nay then | know you mock me, 
The Jtalians are not frighted with ſuch bug-bears, 
Prethee go in. 
Ar. I am not well; 
Hyp. Vie make thee, 
Fle kifſe thee well : 
Ar. 1 am not ſicke of that ſore. 
Hyp. upon my conſcience, I muſt raviſh 
TEES \nokm 
ith this I'le tyeye firſt , trye yourf , 
Ar. My firengrk, away baſe woman? I abhorthee. 
I am not caught with-ſtales, diſcaſe dwell with thee. Exit. 
Hyp. Are yeſoq ? and have 1 loſt my wiſhes ? 
Hoe, Zabulon; my ts, | 
- Enter Zabulon.ond Servants. 
Call'd ye Madam ? 
Hyp. Is all that beautie ſcorned, ſo many ſude for? . 
So many Princes? by a ſtranger too ? 
Muſtl endure this ? 
Zab. Whar's the Sn" | 
Hyp. Go en , purſue ſtranger, Zabulon. . 
He Picck Thane him : (dome, 
"Charge him with theft : hee has ſtolne my love, my free- 
Draw him before the Governour, impriſon him, 
Why doſt thou ſtay ? | 
Zab. Vie teach him a new daunce, 
For playing faſt and looſe with ſuch a Lady. 
Come fellowes, come : I'le execute your anger, 
And to the full. ; 
Hyp. His ſcorne ſhall feele my vengeance —— Exeunt. 
Scena Tertia. 
. © Enter Sulpiciaand Jaques. 
Sul. Shall 1 Ro ne. 
Za. Faith Miſtris 
You do ſo over-labour '*em when you have 'em, 
And fo dry-founder 'em, they cannot laſt. 
Sul. Wher's the French-man ? 
Alas, he's all tg fitters, | > þ 
And lyes,taking the height of his fortune with a Sirreng.. 


> 


_—_— 


4 Hee's chin'd, he's chin'd ood man, he is a mourner. 


a — a Meas. 


Sul. What's becomie of the Dane ? 
. Ja: Who + rw Sere 
The main Spring's weaker hr holds aps cock; 
main 's 

He lies at the oneof the Sm, to be new breach'd, 

Sul. The Rutter too, is gone. 

7a. O that was a brave raſcall, 
He would labour like athrelber : but alas 
Wha thing can-ever laſt ? he has been il] mewd, 
And drawne too ſoon ; I have ſeenc him in the Hoſpicall. 

Ja. Ithere was an Engliſb*man | 
You'le ſcant finde any now;<o make that name 
There was thoſe Exgliſbthat were men indeed, | 
And would performe like men, but now they are vaniſhe: 

are ſo taken up in their : Ys 
ſo beaten off theic { their own women, 
Whtn they come here, they draw their legs like hackneys: 
Drinke, and their owne devices has undone 'em. 

Sul. I muſt have one that's ſioong, no lite in Lisbon elſe, 
Perfe& and young : my cuſtome with young Ladies, 
And high-fed Citie dames, will fall, and breake elſe. 
| want myſelfe too, in mine age: to nouriſhme: (nefle. 
They are are all ſank Tmainain'd: now what's this buſt 
What goodly fellow's that ? . 

Enter Rutillio and Officers 

Rut. Why da you dragme ? 

Pox 0 your: Juſtice; lerme looſe. 

1 Off. Not ſo Sir. ; 4101 Cert, 
I y_ aman fall into vne of your drunken Cd- 
ventur breaking on's neck, our dores 
But he muſt be us'd thus raſcally? CFOs I 
kf qerorer pdt in ingetfolmins. 

 Solate I'th night? you know that is impriſo1 

Rur. May be I walke in lleep. | 

2 Off. May be wee'l walk ye: | 
What made ye wandring Sir, into that vault 
Where all the Citie ſtore; and the Munition lay? 

Rut. 1fell into'tby charice, Tbroke my ſhins fort. 
Your Worſhips feele not that:: 1 knocke my'head 
Againſt a hundred poſts, would you had hadic. 
Cannot | breake my necke in mine own defence? 
2 Off. This will not ferve : [you cannorput icofflo, 
Your comming thither was to the villaine, 
part oth” City. 


If you fnking : we have told you whac's the Law 
He that is taken there, unleflea Magiſtrate, | y 
And have command in that place, preſently 

If there be nothing found apparent, neare him 
Worthie his torture, or his preſent death, 

Mult either pay his fine for his ion, 

hich is frxe hundred Duckets) orfor fix yeares 

ug at an Oare i'th Gallies : will ye walke Sir, 

For we preſume you cannot meme? achutmr ay 

Rut. Row in the Gallies, after all this miſchief? (there. 
2 Off. May be you were diunke, they 'le keepe you ſober 
Rut. Tug at an Oare ? you are notarrant raſcals, 
To catch mein apit-fall, and betray me , 

Sul. A luſty minded man. 

7a. A wondrous able. 
Sul. Pray Gentlemen, allow me but that 


liberty 


To ſpeake a few words with your priſoner 
| And 


— 


—_— 


And 1 ſhall thanke you. 
1 Off. Take your c pleaſure, Lady. 


Redeem ye fromthis (lavery ? 
Rut. Belides my ſervice. 


Syl. Shee has reaſon to 


But giving of your 
Kut. I am excellent at it : 


| underſtand ye :'is't not thus? 
Sul. Yehave ic. 


pony diſcontented. . 
Hp. Weeping c00?... ,,; 
Prethee forgive me : 1 am 


Penne wel. | 
Leo. Now you ive, 
OF; 8. tg 3 vn 
Zen. Mach abo 


To move for me. 


But Ile m——_ firſt meanes; 

Leo. Do, and proſper ; 
cm whole pez 

Even ſorrow lovely, if your 


Hyp. Pox this ule County: 


Obedience isthe pany be Ll 
Which | pay gladly. 


et. 


ſumeme (he r tak —— 
The ume ſhe pays tor's, yet take 
What ye ſhall doe to merit this, is eabe: | ..,, 
And I will be the woman (hall befriend ye, .. 
'Tis but ro entertaine ſome handſome Ladies , 
And young faire Genzlewomen : you ghelle the way : 


What would your ſmiles doe? \ -1, 


[ would cjoabloag whole ſelfe, 1 would ekerralal [ 


You cannot picke out ſuch another living. 


' Zen. Yet 'tis my duty 
10 know your pleaſure, and my anno, 


And ſpeake know not whas : tomake thee amends. 
The gowne that | wore yelizgday, i is thine; - 


Ve INY.INETIE.. 
Leo. Par have you not yer found happy time 


Zen. 1 have watched all accalions, 100 
Bur hitherto, wichou ſuede: yr doubtno 


Rat. Bring mea hundred ofem : Fe aac? em, 
[ will be none but yours : ſhould another offer 
Another way to redeem nat. | (hould (come it. 
What women. you ſhall pleaſe : I am monſtrous luſty : 
batt: v4" nr 1 would you have Children ? 

'le get you thole as falt, and thicke as flie-blows. | 
Sul. I admire him: wonder at him. | 


Rut. Harke ye Lady, - » ..: With whom my eehimon and the fayour, - 
— require ſometimes = . rs | 
Sul. 7 k my 
{12 MMT | rt 4 ty 
es a, 7 224210, 234 mort 34 3 [w2uno 
at all : now am | in my mana 
rm, in | = ” .nuM 
Tn EY (fe &ydoris ny Love (ofatat 1: + 1! md 
NemakcyouTn ou young againe, belceve Lady. The lj mg ng for! dl tu 063 VV 
will fo | 116 / | The obje&tit pen rite ON 1 
__ Sul. colores | 1rIT | A 
Grrombing | Then nt rhar whichonly _ 
And cannot be heperiſh/» 7: - iT J 
Scene quarts, Emer Lol, Ep, Zewels [And AAA, rent wor Yovo! T8 | 
Zen. Will mrs Aer 9s |Havepriz'd 5 fas why deoibol chem ah 
thy. ———_— 1 | Onecaty way ink nlrrorkdeateony + in ext © 
| care not what : Make 
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f 9vgrt | 
\ 2 11200 tt 
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# 


[ } p 


- | 
On ' Be DIET 
5u. What would you gve that woman ſhould rceer | Bu Arne ops ny! vr oath a 


/ | Scornes all my offerd bounties, {lights my favours, 


Enter "Ad | 
Zab. Madam, 'tis OO. je 
renee C11 2itl Wo! 
os 7 en ter gre | | 
| Is ar your 20a oils 5 


'My frantiquse lk: 10 vinowars Aha | 
| Leo. Surg (hee's Try fo qu -E4. = 17g 
I] Zab-Pray you Gllowhdesbwill dough yo | 
2 ————_ 1 | 


rv: | Which ie tal cog hn | % 


"0p. To be fore 


"| Dos compeetend alien Ge 

$0 tortures. me, 
ot ow els touches fetters, 
My locks ſol: chaines, to binde the armed of Princes 
And make hem it that wi'd for bondage; bappy, 
[en Mhoehrr ef ay | | 
' As weaketo allure, bur in fogages: | 
| [amno Giro ti more than / 


ht et 


And, as | were ſome new Egyptian, flyes me, 
Learing ag paring na aye Bennie, 
A — 

I am a woman : one that never | 
Therudecomemngr of br prod woameth 


CO IO OOO "_ _—_ - 


eee of 
= And under weary rear 15-Þ 


14 yo v of ; vehor 293 7007 ft 1590 i I 


_—_ 


- —_ - 


fy, while that is "YT SLILEW 
| Te Law clay cond Go "bus, co Tg ”*%. 41 | 
| Nc Foris Bain ii 41 2d :12badtto ; 


> —— -_ 


I Fe 


- —— 


_— 


_—m—_w 
—_ 


Þrag 


i] hav, have receiv 'd afſur'd intell 
Such ſtrangers have-bin ſcep 

l cannot learn their 

Of their abode,1 have a 


= one 


en 

| 

ewe finds EO RERRING 

1 Would CIS, 

Will keep us fromdiſcovery-: : | 

Enter Manuel, Dottots #rni/de, Guard: 

Char: What are theſe ? 

| Clo. TheGovernour : "ic him oy Kill, bound 
Char. ure! ace 
Cle. Let's attend | 

What the ſuccefle will be... .'. 
Man. Is't poſſible 

\ There ſhould be <= | 

ne ETd | I 
at helical 
and on heater (earch. ; - 


* ” 


Z ? ay wes 
T Tos 


| | Commis inewirh the hazard of my (cfe 
| es Wines 
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t. He ye po ver 


His 


Oy 


To /-r 29A AP 
Thank her thoug wan, 
_ for that love 
defire an accu him, 


1, then him- 


A tale on all parts : Bur this Glow hal 
ee hang a 
Am Mya fall 


omething Re tor, co forme depeh on'e 
ED bk barlagedens, ; 


novont he rkrnn way to'her' 


_ pu 
Man. Let me 3s 
| wi tho 


[Tf Andat 
| Your inſtrument the Jew too : home. 
Sy | The hundred en 


lenethe City 


= 
A 
x 


 ———— 


lo chemeane time ſerve you. 
Cls. You cut-doe me Sir. 


C 


—_—— 


Y— 


Mus quiT tan. Scena Prima. 


Emer Duutie,  Doltoy. 

Duart. You have beſtowed on nie « ſeoond lite - 
For which 1 Hve your cttarare, and have better'd 
What natwe fram'd my 
Mſolent pride made wonfrous ; but this lacer 
In learning me to know my ſelfe, hath emightme 
Not to wrong others. | 

Dod. Then we live indeed. | 
——— oC 
ms renner pore ets reng.. 
Secure in being innocent : but when 
In the remembrance of cur worler ations 
| 1900 me ar" and farics, 

0 a nighe of ſorrow-rous, 
roof Ain Ll 1072C:2 : | 

Dua. | have found and felt itz - 

But will endeavour hav 
With thoſe inteſtine 


Dua. Noy 


tpn yo pra 9 roger OY 
4 m care tO 2 1th 
Iwould with 


In openi veines, whiehproud blendpoiſon'd, 

Gere the rſt Ihmpeomes of coae health, Pot! 
Dea. 'Tis in you | 

"wr wm gener} tar gr > 

l:by the Governours, cs 

As yet conceal'd. though a ſohs ledle never | ' 

Was ſolemniz'd with more acarcs of trueforrow . 


Then have been unequaled Morher 
For yourloppolddent, ro rotnoquine 
Pay dipes +! 


765 Ot bo; north Yb 'f 


4 
' 


thankes acknowledge thethisfwobd,: - + 


% 


} 


nd their aingmn x ones 


| Ih a table of the 


Zab. He 
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Cm norwithttanding all hea | injuries | Whom I perceive you follow 
'Tis my hard fate to love) may ſee and heare them. Arn. Be not blinded. 
' Zab. To whatend Sir? _, Zen. Fortune ſhall make me uſeful to your ſervice, 
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The poyſon of this place. ſhould mixe it{elfe | neicher doubt you, nor defire Tonger 
Wich her pure thoughts? 'Twas ſhe that was commanded | To be aman, and live, then I am honeſt 
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Hyp. Your Loddihip does mabtionour. 
Gover. Faire Hyppolita, _ 
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| Cled. All Ancient ſtories, of the love'of hacbatids 
| To vertuous wives, be now 6 more remenibred. =- 
Cher. Thetales of Sarebl, ever be forgocten, 


Cled. Wee (hall 
Fit time for this hereafter; lety uſe now 


c anon. Mor. Clod. Charine. | 


Sulp. Ten Colledges of DoRtors ſhall norſave her. 


And *cwere for me, I ſhould change places with her, If | 
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Rut. & bind him. 


| 


| 


Ie | 


CG TT 


__ _ i. —_ —_— 


. ITT 


Tin Gin of ie Gatn_ 


—— 


OO — — — — — 


| 7 —— franger to this meaning,” 2 

You (ball not be ſo Jong +37) > 
-Fut- Doyoucall this Thr ere 

Mutt 1 needs foole into minedwne 


Have I not aur rr pr para wr 
«lls teeth? yourare normatLady; 


Still pick 
Dol come pon enaimaPos 2: oF 
To offer you {+ M9 | 

Guis. You are deceiv'd Sir [6.25 
Youcome beſorted, to ehdinowric defteuiiiers: 
| ſent not tor hat hanour can yeadd tome, 
That brake 
That robd me ef that right, made me a Moxher ? 
Heare me thou wretched man; heare me with terrour, 


And ltthine owne bold folly ſhake thy ſoule, 


Thou deſpera 
What mad unmanly fate, made thee diſcover 
Thy curſed face to me againe? waſt notenough 
To have the faire proteftion of my houſe; 
When milery and juſtice, Hook pa thee? 
When thine owne bloudy 
Hatchr in thelife of hin? et Uforear theez, 
My hoſpitable word,even'whea law; «1 - 


Did I not Seale ill tothe? 

Kit. 1 am, 

* Guio. when thou —_ tol 
Did 1 not give thee meanes? but kickoti 
Was it not thus? to hide thy face and fly me ? 
To keep thy manie for ever memary? 

Thy curled blood and kindred; did I not ſweare then 
Ifever,( in this wretched life thou haſt left me, 

Short and unfortunate, ) I ſaw thee againe, 

Or came but to the knowledge; where thou wanderd(t, 
To call my vowe back, and purſue with 

With all the miſeryesa M ſuffers? 

Rut.] was borne tobe 

Guio. And dar'ſt thou with this appeare 
Walkelike the winding ſheete my Sonne was put in, 
Stand with thoſe wounds ? 

Dua. | am happy now againe; 

Happy the hower fell, to finded Mother, : * 
So pious good, and excellent in ſorrowes. 
Enter. a Servant. 

Ser. The Governours come in. 

.  Guie. Oet himenter. ( 

Rut. 1 have fool'd my {elfe a faire thred of all my for- 
This ſtrikes me moſt; not that! feare to periſh, 


mpe eby miſerie, 


, 


Enter. Governout. Clodio. Charins: - 


Gev. Are theſe fit preparazions for a wedding Lady ? 
I came prepar'd a gueſt. 
Guio. O give me juſtice; 
As ever you Will leave a vertuous hame, 
Do juſtice, juſtice, Sir. 
Gou- You'neetl not aske it, 
l am bound to it. 
Guio. luſtice upon this man 
| That kild my Sonne. 
Gove. Do you confeſſe theat? 
Rut. Yes Sir. 
Clod. Rutillio? 
Char. Tis the ſame. 
Cled. How fell he thus? 
Here will be ſorrow for the good Arnolide. 
Gever. Take heed Sir what you ſay. . + 
Rut. I have weigh'd it well, 


P 


| 


Cm parkcurins? 
udletivo-! Doocs 


17 


a ſatf- of honour m2 eglainrd on 2 24 


Heare mepronounce thy-death, that now hangs o're thee, 
te foole; ites ſceke this ruine ? 


The goodlieſk branch og Ne, ? 


nk 


1sT 
il 


'd,there's no acoyding it.(here? 


But that this unmanerly boldnefſe, has broughe me to ic. 


| 


' 


| The good ſh 
| For which, if you lov'd me deare Mother, 


ie Hſe THe ae; © id 3; ay 


: EE 


rs aa 


Door 


The even 
Yer let - ws cy rn lov | 
ES mile, 


| To render you thi lik An @ you. 
 Guio, Shall [have juſt? © 1 Ul 
Gon. Yes. ag — 
Rut. I'le aske it for ye, i...” 
—_— ſelfe, againit 


Th nor a Toy iavoun w with 


3 


The inoh 
Will kill her Ufe, theri blo6d on blood Iyes'on 
| Had 1 a thouſand lines — 


Before I meet Be dra 


Guio. — on 
ie ont : 


Bur Mi IiG cantioe 
—_ = 
| hav it 
Gov. en, | £4 $1900) "O17 
Guio. If I have not, it killsrne; Rrong and go oy! 
Wh y {hould he periſh coo ? _- 
Oo. Ie lies in-your | i 
You onely nay necuiſe Hitt, Þ vr may quit tim. 
Cled. Be there no other witnefles? 
And if Ive hi, wil noethe world proc 
ave him, not the wo 
[ have a Sonne,'to ſavea murderer? 
—_— - gr hone wrt meme 


© brave'a Gentleman ſhoakdperifh. * 
She —— ſo Rr ſo cruell harted. 
Guio. Will you 


nounce? yet Nay a lictle Sir. 
Rut. Rid your le Lay = terns 
And let me go, I do but renwpeſts, 


breed more 


| With which you are already, ro much ſhaken. 


Guio. Do now, pronouncej] will not heare. 
Duar. CUIBIY $ 

Yet turne and ſee good Madam. 
Gov. Do not wonder. - 


tunes, | 'Tis he,reſtor'd againe,thanke the good Doftor, 
| Pray do not 
Is =_ is ſafe againe. 


= Xo" 

Gyio. O my ſweete Sonne. 
I will not my wonder now with queſtions —- 
—I_f Dr ontan?? 


urg'd 
7 was but jitice. 
i "Tis trae, the Doftor heald ibogy againe, 


But this man heald myſcule, ma pre 
nog her wi ern v'd me; 


Honour and lovethis man. 
Guio. You ſent this letter, 
Rut. M —_— makes me bluſh now. 
Guio.” 
And with hn ke; Teak Trake you for 
Your woings done Sir; Theleeve you 
And that's the wealth 1 looke for now. 
* Kut. You haveit. 
Duar. You have ended wy defire to wy nies.” 


a bunband, 


| 


| Gover. Now tis a wedding againe. And if Fypelits, 


OS — 


—_—_— —c — _— _— — —— 


_—— 
NN wad % 


And chough 

bes 

But what have been fortunes ? 
in Welder 


- Char. She deſerves ic. 
Hypo. Moda life, ſhall mm g——_—_ 
Nor will 1 alone, better my ſelfe bur 


Not altogether innocent, from me 


I once 
rellich of Scorpions, 
ONE ine, andeus £00; 


For theſe whoſe wants made their a&ions 


A ———_ 
EE all heal! gueſts, 
Gov. You my 
I muſt not be denyed. 
Arno. Come my Zenocia. 
Our barke at length has found a quiet harbour; 
| Andthe of our loves 


T be Cuftome of the Countrey. 25 
Make goods what wich the hazard of her life, hy & oxy nga dmg, pam 
She undertooke, Ms: het ent , al gel - | 
ing Leopold. Arnolds. Zenocid. in either our Ladiſhipps creatures. 
47 arg ys $a Sulpitiae ae Rat. Beſo andno more, I ; 


i... _—.. 
i. 


this worke is,Gentlemen, from offence, 
_ confident, it needes no defence 
From xs, or from the Poets —wee dare looke. 
On any man, that brings bis Table-books 

Towrite downe, what againe be may repeate 

A ſome greate Table, to deſerve bis meate- 
Let ſuch wr Phony wes to apply 
What is mi dere, there for an IRJurie. 


Nor Lord, nor Lady we dave 1&#*"d; nor State, 


Ee wi it were poſſible, you knew 
wW I ms dif this nights looke, 
lt being our ambition to delight 

Our kjnde ſpettators with what's good, and right. 
Tet ſo farre know, and credite me, "twas made 

By ſuch, 45 were beld work-men in their Trade, 
At a time too , when they as ] divine, 

Fan paar and dr anke lufty wine. 
The netlar 


| Faſbiond like thoſe, that are approv'd by you. 


if new 7 | 


The Prologue. 


Onely "twill crave attention, in the moſt; 
Berauſe one point unmark'd,'the whole is loſt 
Heare firſt 1ben, and jute after, and be free, 

And a5 our cauſe is, let aur cenſure be. 

Hy there ſbould be an Epilogue to « Play. 
Wis cauſe, tbe old Kſuall way, 
For which they were made, was to entreat the grace 
Of ſuch as were ſpeftators in this place, 

And time, "tis to ns purpoſe; for I know 

What you reſolve already to , 

Will not be alterd, ous ere I ſay, 

In the bebalfe of ns, and of the Play : 

Onely to quitt our doubts, if you thinks fit, 

Ton may, or cry it up; or filence it. 


Another Prologue for the Cuſtome of the Countrey. 
For my Sonne Clarke. 


For being like"d before, you may allow 
( Tour candor ſafe ) what's taught in the olde ſchooles, 
All ſuch as liv'd before you, were not fooes. 


—_— 
m—————— 


The Epilogue. 
[ much in the Prologue for the Play, 


the Muſes ; Some are bere To its deſert T bope, yet you might (ay 

T dare preſume, to whom it did appeare. Should I change now from that, which then was meant, 
Awell-drewne pizee, which gave « lawfull birch Or in a ml pg rr 

To paſſionate Scenes mixt with no vulgar mirth. I were arted. I ansftill the ſame 
But wnto ſuch to whom "tis knowne by fame In my opinion, and forbeare to frame 

From others, perhaps only by the name. Pi — 4 naps * 
lon «ſuitor, that they would prepare Concur with me, and bold my j true. 

Sound palats, and then judge their bill of fare. Shew it with any figne, and from this place, 
It were injuſtice ice to deery this now Or jand ae of enplethth or wed grace "Ph 

b . 


— 


_ mt 


igs on tl 
, "41 *1 i, $144 
+2 | "'y vu 
AT 
That raiſe their Te? L608) | 


What can be nzqre..: Ns hs 


+» 


Then to be great 
A nobleCourtier, "Tis a name that | 


«9 And {0 your Worſhips 
W 71 all doe il lncor 
Gent. Feace 
The mie wp aro Sboredhy fat: 
But thou ſhalt ſee— 
Your faire reven ns Br Ge, 


i know this, 


aye tutors 
reyanrdy » | wy nl 
Gent. You are merry Couain : 
C:zen. Vet: 


Youltlllears cha yoor bus not like & 5 


Whereit is held a vertae ; tell low 


Have you caſt u your ſtate, rated your land, 

And finde it able to endure the 

rm —_— ?is italwayes h A ? 
wayes vintage? have you at 

Tobring you gold; and fone Peru 

Monthly returning treaGure ard BE 


Open his large Exchequer $0 
And bid 
iii pou gram fan yet 


fr to each my fandhnow eb in honour? 
ebe poſſible, and 

—_ be be Courtier tl, and Ge main, 
Couſ. Fanny oa ho | 


Sant 


\bicter, 
ial your Countrey life, but "tis below me 


Neri ra, oma cnkewik, | 


ak 


_—_— 


. And 


Ceaſ. No Sir, 
Nor am pA ich that longing. 
Gem Otel rod graale oft pl 
ro nom ee on | 
TH Og abetet comms a glar wadld. | 


Left like the Roman thape, he ple ic 
Our follow x ug 


Beauties, that Court, an 
Fears, chip froſty ? 


jp QnCo 
_ SIN Mio Fumere 
Farre courſer by I .-0 


Let her have Velvets, Tifinies, Jewels, Pearls 


A Coach, an U wo kx han 


And 1 will ſend 
nt, vendor 
r to propagate the Eogli 


Areto pay ſervice? 


Cozen, how ſavours this ?is it not ſweet ? 
great, taſts it not of Nablenefſe ? 
Couſ. Faith Sir mypallas is tvodulland lazie 
| cannor rate, ris nos-for my reliſh 
CRIES 

own miley ouſt rſt elaine ye, 
Tow ewe Sir, 


FETTr  rrrvoy Fro eoeeeyl 


Tk NOBLE GENTLEMAN. 
| Attn. Primus, Scena.s Prim. bf. 
mY oy ee ed Jo 


> Sirra, how llept your Miltris, and what vilzancs | 


Soi 


8 © © "The Noble Gentleman. 


So provi £0 , 
So pro an afle : ſuch 


So old and threed-bare : promaghes 
Divers young Gallants chow” at my gace, 


To ſce my honoured wite, have offered 
And bid me walk their borles, ſuch _ 
Was | in ſhew then : bar my eyes - pk oper 
Enter Gent. Wife. 
| Many ſweet morrows to r worthy Wite. 
ie "Tis well, and 2 [ger for you, 
preſentbuſ' ich NONEY — 


} 


| Wife. _ you dare not lay fo, norinagin (obs 
|] A thought : I have noneleft. 

| Are th nm fitting fot a man of worth, 
'} And one ofyonr fulf credite ? Do 

The place you liven? wt moet and what k labour 

ggous ? \m nt yore yoomng 
| Gent. Y 
| Wife. ry hows = 
| In'troth Thave = have ; 
| Nay ſtarenot, * | 


Bren whotkercotrtey ng ah +44 $0449 


gp 7 have none If ( and lowe, | Five 


For thridawrh will give yotveforobs, -- 
Fara, Me kth 


jy, and honour 


Exit Wife. 


Was on my lov What ? Jaques, Taques. 
all? Faques. 


grect Ng Ts ene yoodMiacken 


good Tues and be private) 
gaake pon 
us, this is the bafinelſe 
iſe andpeecy. 


Sn] 


employ thee 


have money thus, knave muſt tell ye 
v6 have money they pocrtuncant ell 
hone land 


|| To all that love yoa; Cen petp 
Like thunder th 
| Try, heat, CEN 
| Try all, take et nota 
| | Aon that hath the name of money, 
Take Ki at any uſe, give band;or land; 
Or mighty ſtatutes able] by their ftrengeh 
To Sos Sampſon were he now alive, | 
T here malt be money ak ; for be 
If we fall now, or beburt ſeen 4M 
Under our none le ocor | 
And then good- 
Farewell the hope 
And all the hh _ nas itil 
Areyenot dt ih? no fin 
Towarc's your ſelfe.yet breeding? beokd, © 
And commonzjaded'to the eyes 
Of groomes, and pages, chamber-ttiaices, 
And when you have done, put your poor 
And hang your ſelfe, for ſuch muſt be the end 
| Ofhin» that willingly forfakes his hopes 
And hath a joy totumble to his — 
All that | ſay is certaine, if 
Do not + me TIER 
Gent. Now heaven I hoakido cel to 
My deareſt Wife, atid Madam you 
To yourpoorecreatureto 
You know my debts are many urh men meanes, 
My bands not taken in, my friends athome 
Drawn dry with theſe expences, my poore Tenants 
More fullafarhe thinb wh; cher eons courſe 
Can beget to raiſe thoſe crowns by? ſpeake, 
And1 ſhall execute. 
Wife. Pray tell me true, 
Have younot land in theCountrey 
Gent. Pardon me, I had many 
Wife. Sir, you naw 
There is no remedy, this land mult be 
In Parisere to morrow 


night. 
Gent. It ſhall  lerme confderforn OO. Acres 
Will ſerve the turne- ; 


Wife.” Twill furniſh atall 
Now you Ce nu 
Thar meanes to beman, ſuſpet no lefle 


nn CO" 


| May bolti nom bu” then 5000. more, = 


| | And more land a bleeding for't, as many more 


And more land laid alide. God and Se. Demnts 
1 Bachellers. 


And got ſo neare 
And once thore tell h 
Then to my - | (ak 
Enter | . 
op ESE 
I return with s 
We tall have beſt axetir nes | 
To Tender your devotiqns. "YL. Exit 
Ling. Bec fo: rawh | 
Now to our firſt diſcourſe. 
Bew. 1 prethee peace; 
Thou cl ntbe fo bud, ore ms now 

- ey 


Bew. Do not ke all ares hear this barke yr ST 
Berge Sie bei Roan) 

lHovea VVhored or pp'> mon are Wenchers, 
gs hom, ter Wars caſin, 
Or havea xenon i 


Lon. This is noble. © 
Bew. It is withont all queſtion, being privace, 


haben nu ore en cevad, 


- _—  -— = 


ed 


w___ _ —_———_____ @Coo@l. 
ol 


a—_——CERT— 


Wer" 


7 be Noble Gentleman. 


And known to n ſenſes, "tis no more 
Then romerticFirahes dn Carpenters 
Theronly know ſome meafureotan art, 


Bur are not grounded+ beno 

| have a conſichoradreclalns you,Sir. 
Miſtake me not by rage oe ITT 
Or lefſe ro l6ve hens forbidir | 1/1: 1 

[ ſhould be ſach a vitlain eo my 
Or ſo unnaturall : *twas never harbor'd here, . 


Learn to be ſeoret firſt, then ſtrike your Deere. 
Long. Your faire im | ſhall leam. 


Few. And you (hall have them 1 defire your care- 
Long. They are yoiit ſervants. ** 

Bew. You ruſt hot love. 

| Long. How Slr? 133% 32 7 

| Bew. | meane a Lady, theresdanger 

Shee hath an Liſher and a Wai 
A page, a Coach-man, 


theſe are feed, and fee'd 


Rr pdpp before 
will la | 
That I m (clic fonndour, 'rh excellents 
Eaſy, and full of freedome. 


, no man knows 


Nor (yh her ſelfe, who hath encountred her. 
Lon. O but their faces. 
wr wt nſw” _ 
night allows with a Dutches, 
_—_— 


on doth all 


meiching varlet, Ile fit ye as[ live. 

Tis excellent, Ile be your Schaller Sie. 

- _ Eater Lady and Servant. 
(nf otdney wo Ay pom rye 
ou have 1 t, 
mi. uke ye winbrayhindeſh, whars the news? 
marr rn novelty; 
$ Finke 2 | 
er. I 


—CC 


welcomeboth : troth Gentlemen . | 


hw 4 


and a loyall 
And ſo God faveHis Grace, this is no Treaſon. 


| | he 
on no greed colon enneR wrought 


and much loving 
In hope to make him well, he knows her noc, 
Nor any elſe that comes to vilite him. 

_.. Let's walk in Gentlemen, and cherediſcourſe 


you ſhall tay dinner, 


When you have ſpit your venome, then will 1 

Stand up a | 
Heis March mad, farewell Monfieur. Exit Counen.. 

ag me O 

I ſhall be here 'ris wy life. 

They aime at, there's no way toſave it, well 

Let *em ſpread all their nets: they ſhall nor draw me 


Into Treaſon, I can ſee, 


—_— 


Excxnt. 


— © PR 


Im — + 


| '* erucic, and che wilianiceſt, the beid of judginent,  _ | 1 have reſtorde his ſenſes; If make  -.- 
 |Till moſt unhappy 1 : ſever'd thoſeverties- Him perfe&t 's mineftill, when 
[And turn'd bis wit wild wighecoy(deniall, ebather men. - 
Which heaven forgive me, and beiplear'd, O heaten 
To give againe his ſenſes : that my love 
(May 5M my follies. 
Sbat. Lady. | things 
Lov. 1 Sis $110 . good 
| Sbat. Your will with me ſweete Lady. | foole, a Ot 
| LovSirlcame: 3d 039 7 1075 ;» | And 
' S$bat. £#%0MHy the dread foaraigne Kingy | know it Lady,: 
He is a gracious Prince, long may he live, | 
Pertaine you to - mana [= | allngiaky 
Lov. No indeed Sir, AIGKT ight worſhipful 7 wang Woe ? 
Thar place is not for women,'do yoirRnow me ? They en be rhe and fo oathes 
Shat. Yes, Ido know you. —_ . | Softvelvetand thetrojan *Y 
; Lov. Whats1 nanadpedy youGrdee Like the Arabiari gums, like the $un, 
| bat. Thars all one, do know you and your bufinefie, | Their golden brames on all * 
You are diſcovered Lady; i am # Such as theſe may compatd know, /: -- '- 
Ic {tands upoiy ny lifes pray-excule me, Thy Maſter, Iam baſe and dare not ſpeake unto him, 
The beſt man of this kingdowe ſent you hither, Hee's aboveme. | 7 44/1 in . 
To dive into-mie, have | concht you? ha? © - 
Lov. You are deceivd Sir, I come from your love, 
|! That ſends you faire and many tiles. 
| '"Shat. Alas poore ſoule how does ſhet is ſhe living? 
Keepes ſhe —_— ink 
Liv. St is | 
| And well, and thatl dofo. 
bat. Are ye in-counfell? 
Lov. No Sir, nor any ofmy ſex. 
Sbat. Why "A 
[f you hadbeen in coundell, you would know, 
Her time to be but ſlender; ſhe muſt die. 
Lov. 1 = believe it _ N 7 wage 3 
Sbat. saddainely, sever you have tune backe; 
She ſtands too neare a fortane. ['e be your ſlave fareverydp but go, | - 
Lov. Sir? | | And1will lay ſuch fairedireftionsto you 
Sbat. *Tisſo, That if hee benotdoting on his fall, - 
There is no jeſting with a Princes title, | He ſhall recover | 
Would we had both been barne of common parents And ye ſhall tell bim {his wives abuſes, 
Andlliv'd a private andretired life, 1; | I feare,to foule againſt him;how {be plory, 
meme wr Am arg Ys | | et yRg _— her husband, 
r loves, and our embraces, things, n on backs, the nexther 
That cannot tend to treafon— {| Then what hisdebes are, and how 
Lov.1 _—_ Cm 
Shat. QO as | as . 
on with —_— har For concinamc, 
nd do moreoverpray 3 Tp . 
And theirfaire iſſies, thenes! dim bound } i @s 117ec | 
For all the ſtates and commons, if theſe prayers ſhall be wane 
Be any wayes ambitious, I ſubmit, e;,'! —_—— 
Andlay my head downe let 'em take ir of 
You may informe againſt me, bat withall 
R r hy: tothe crowne, 
And ſervice to the Rate. 
| Lov. Good Sie, I love yee. 
- -Shat. Then love the gratious King, andfay with me 
| Lov. Heaven fave his grace. 
Sbat. This is | 


. 


| wy | 
Free from the clamour of the troubled Court, 


Ic was a ſubtle and a dangerous p 

| Andvery ſoundly followed, Gewoti Lady, 
| rt a ak | | 

[Taman man. Heaven fave the King. Exit. | | would when firſt the kiſteoflmean bonour | 
| Love. le neverleave him tillby art ar prayer * © —— ; a 


ad - = nem. 0 «+ 


hb —_— 


” 
= tn CL k = | 
4 - : 
. 
” - ” ——_ 
 —— 
—_— — Cn noon ns 


T be:Gnftorr af hs/Commtre. 
that, had liiveieyedto'ſtapac home. yin od oltzl As hs ace? ts my ſenferinthanleng a), '! 
Aa ew the the whototamily + |:r1} ;\ 4 [Now ſhe iball-tmow; tha which fþe delve, 
Wick my own lad biypyianiRemns;. | mb 101m bgA She hath a husband at 908 cas " 
erwoitcd gal | ad vaY e224 v0! :24n09 W5] I Dime Wifes, _ 
74. Sirchiss rom you e at home, her defies leads me aguibuty will 3 ny oy | 
wie, did e there k oe rye. Are you come ? +21: 40 3hu0o 1 
Goe to bed late? taht 3K Wife Whar ful umpadedocure.,.. 1-111 1 
Would you were from this place; our C Majzeryou raife amo foanethas went told T 
Alchough they were but of cla wu f[Solatelaſt-night. 27+: cnid 35) 09 3:59 2ncmne 
That might mairitdin us In oandaily workgy 151"; Tall} Gent. 0 yoa hell goo ro bdogner here; 
Yet were they fGtmRand fertobrisnc” Untrragerher ; dan > LING 
Gent. | Jaques, there we dreamn mot of ounwites y wee | oo 
And needed nqt aq +> tor nr mn 1 
0 wy ment, n—_ > > ” | a” 
” offcn urfuly —I panes M077 4108 
—_ | 21693D yr 
Qs Nos fnkerazciiet 15 mort | 
"FF 'd _—_ Tn Orkney where a i 
His Vines as fruicft[-as expertetics , 
(Which is theurt ycohkd makes: 3 206428 #/ 
He had his prefſes fot "em, andhie wines - ' -// 
| Were held the beſt;"and oar-ſbid other m 
His corne and cartel ſerv'd r_ "ome: 
With yet 
Coul ney | ven 
He rul'd more where he ——_— 
Gent. Tis ernie,' why ones chem aint 
Perſwade me to continuein xo | 
bbs Amt + nome Thar you thus out of Fram: | þ 
| you warm'd her with newdelights ! Genz. You make a fooleof me: , 
'Ourcountrey ſpores could have contented her, | Yaty1 to bidme forth £0 ſupper 
Whenyou fic marelitd ler 5.6 puppet= 
vethoupr er cle eeein abugiee 
| She t ther brave 
Where Orient arle will (carce Cm y 
Gent. EY Memes ris ms of 
{More then I © ſhe ofe wiltealk tome ? 
'Of offices, and that ſhe ſhortly hopes Conv? redone any, 
By her acquaintance with the friends the hack : | aryy ve yorpm>es yr yas 
Togetaplace ſhall many times oacway Day! af aqury Ng 2 
Or ence ces, and if this be (0 ——— | 5am, l, youkwe kept rakecte 
7a Think better ofher wordy, he dorticleciive youu, This ſeven yeares, and I have ridden thr EO 
\nd only for her vaine and ſenſuall ends And bought 
Perſwade ye thus, Let me be ſet to dwell To ſhew a ſubjefts zeae; rod&before 
Ferevarnabed in the bareſt ſdile In this moſt yorgeoms kakity add faked © 
So you = from hence. ——— er rmaryes eipt 4; 
*t. 1 fee my foll rom any window; thete dladoatayes ye 26 me 
Packeup m Naffe [will this morne. To raiſe me ; I ceall; make —_ 
Haie—haſk. ; _ enntob Town in, 
rb » Now 1 fee your Fathers honoars' © | === 
ing upon you, and che \. "| Thus ona duble 
yas Scar” ton; -we ripe / prin almoſt now And my man” (beledtor you. | 
[Spun to turn to curſes, turning backe, £1 | Wife. But will pou goe :: | 
And falling like a timely ſhower LE, «i Gent. I will. | 
Upon ye. Wife. And ſhall I too ? | | 
Gent. Goe, call up my wife. | Gen. And you _ 54 -_ 
7a. Bur ſhall ſhe not prevail," | Wife. Ber ll 
And foray you, a the fe har done before? | ord bred 
Gent. | will not heare her, butaile on her | Wife. Then 
an uleel ER ET onal | 
4. 12 you be forty, Have we a "0 
Tail norhewors Br | nas Nr | fig,” -" | 
ent. Call her ups _ | Anda calme ſea, franghe with our own wiſhes | 
Ja. l will Sie. Exit. | Laden with wealth and honourtothe brim, 
Gent. Why what an Aſe wa hin ain And hall wor ewayand nongteve ke?" 110 
IST | fing* 
= not I that woman was created for thi nitin, | s 
ſhather defires, nay all her thonghts ſbouldbe | MLS 
= Youthful! 
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_ 
— 


Shall we then ler it 


Was not the hu 


Icist 


Gen. She has a 
1 fay your bur a Ii 
. Wife. Butſuch a 


To doyou an 


Gen. "Tis all 
| EE 


Youthful as is the morne and fall care 7 
Thar promiſes co ſtuffe our ſpatious garners, | 


1h 1 'Tis true but where the man doth mifſe bis 
e womans part to ſet him right; 
So Fathers have a power to guide their Sannes = 
In all their courſes, yet you oft have ſcene - | 

Poore licle children that have both their eyes 

Lead their blind Fathers. ' / 


Man cannot laſt: che 


rot, and never reap it? 


1 Gent. Wife ta|ke no more, your Retoricke comes too late, 
; ami inflixable; and how dere you | 
Adventure to dire& my courſe of life? 


mad torule the wite? 


wit, 
picce of man. 


Ee flea tn? 


3 


prom—_—_ you 
"Tis welcome, elſe adue the Cicic life 
Wife. Well Sir I will obey. 
Gent. About it then, 
Wife. To pleaſe your humour | would drefle my (elſe, 
In the moſt Joathſome habit you could name 
Or travell any whether ore the world 
If you command me, itſhall neere be ſaid 
The fraylry of a woman whole weake minde, 
[s often ſer on looſedelights and ſhewes, 
Hatch drawne her husband to conſume his ſtate, 
In the vaine hope of that which never fell. 
Gen. About it then, women arepleaſant creatures, 
When once a man begins 


af Sr 
ye | have no excuſe, no word toſay 
n 


What honours were 
Which you thus willin, 
| tell you Idid looke for 
This morning for yoo, which | know hadcome 
Bur if they do not come ere] 
Which I will be the ſooner 
hen | am once ſet in a 
+ hows 06 6 mp —__ 
Ota prayers or threats me ſpeak 
The Lack wand tomy hancnrchle ſinindb 


to know himelfe. 


ready 
—_ 


alter me, 


# 


grace. 
Gent. I will not wiſh it. 
Wife. And never more hope to be honourable, 
Gent.My hopes are lower. 
Wife. As I live you ſhall not, 
You ſhall be ſofarr from the name of noble 
| han © 2004" appar moon rs. egy 
You ſhallnot ſee a maske, or Barriers, 
Or tilting or a ſolemn cheiſtning, 
Ora great marriage, or new fire-works, 
Or any bravery; but you ſhall live | 
0+ 6 gm nn wg 
n ſcurvy cloathes as you were wont to 
And wo pontoon idhee, 
wiſh, make haſt the day drawes on, 


 Youſtall have 


. - | To make an afſe of her beloved husband 
| Without good | 


; Ic ſhall be care to ſee your ſtutfe patt up. 
| Wife.le hal be wy careto | you:you {hal ſtay. Ex-Gen 


And more then ſo intreat me y tao 
honours preſently; Mari 
Mar. Madam. Lol 


lu 


Mas. 'Ts here. 


—_—  — 
Wife. any TSATS eee ans cel 


And when the world ſhall ſee what | have done, 
Let it not move the ſpleene of any wite, 


To any reaſon by you, 
Bat if they grow conceited of them! 
And be fine Gentlemen, bave no mercie, 


| Publiſhthem to the world, *ewill do them 


journey 
Not to ride but to makethe laughter more. 
Enter. Gentleman. and Jaques. 


Gent. Isall MO" 2 

Folk al Sie, rea 01) umbler, 
to 

Gent. Come wheres my (purs ? 

7a. Here Sir, and now 'tiscome. 

Gent. I Jaques now 

I thanke my I can command my wite. 

Ja. 1 am gladrto fee it Sir, 

Gent. I do not love alwayes, 

To be made a 


bo YesSir. - | 
Gent. On with it Jaques, thou and 1 


A mornings, and then bring whom riding rods, 
And ing ſtavesw— 
Fa. And I will beare them Sir, 


j++ > == — p_———_— 


And thou ſhalt do all, over ſee my worke folkes 
 Andat the weekes endpay them all their wages. 


| will Sir, ſo your worſhip give me mony. 
Ge, Thou bal ei o - 
They are ready Sir. 
NR Tet wake chy Miſtrfs 
My wife, looke to her landrie and herdayry, 
Theodor cnn danc cod donde 


4. And | 
CO es 


Provide our Y 
Or ſhe ſhall (ayoke, Ile have her a good huswife 


Now my deare husband there it is will fn you. Exit Mari 


all roo: give me my drawers 


And 


_— 


Sn 
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33 


{OC 


She ſhall not make a voyage to herfaſters, 
Bat ſhe ſhall live at home, _ mg 
And feed her pullen fat, and ſee her maides : 
[a bed before her, and locke all the doores 
7a. Why that will be « life for Kings and Queenes. 


La. Tis done Sir. | 
Gen. Now my Mittens. 
La. Here they are Sir. 
Gen. "Tis well? now my great dagger. 
hs. There. } | 
Gen. Why (o ; thus it ſhould be, now my riding rod. 
Lag. There's nothing wanting Sir. 
Gen. Another,man,to ſticke urder my girdle. 
L. There it is. 
| Gen. All is well. 
hs. Why now me thinks your W looks 
Like to yourdelfe, a man of meanes and credit, 
So did your grave and famous Anceſtors, 
Ride up and down to faires, and cheapen cattell. 
Gent. Goe,haſten 


Enter ſervant and Page. 
Ser. Who's that ? who's that boy ? 
Page. I thinke it be my Maſter. 


| Page. Yes Sir, "ris he. 

os. Tool bob paper's 
For his new journey ; when upon you 
Runne out and tell che Gentleman 'tis time—— 


Gen. Monſieur 
Ser. My bufinefſe is with you Sir; 'tis reported, 
| know not whether by ſome enem ie 


Maliciouſly that envies your great hopes, 
Jad would be ready to ſow diſcontents 
Berwixt his Majeſty and you, or truly, 
Which on my faith I would be ſorry for, 
Thar you intend to leave the Court in haft. 

Gen. Faith Sir within this halfe houre. Laques ? 
Iaques within : Sir ? 4 
| 


Gen. Is my wife ready ? 

Ia. Preſently. 

Ser. But Sir, 
| needs muſt tell you as I am your friend, 
You ſhould have tane journey privater 
For*tis already blaz'd about the Court. 

Gen. Why Sir, I hope it is no Treaſon, is it? 

Ser. "Tis true Sir, but 'tis the common talk, 
There's no diſcovery elſe and in the preſence 
All the Nobility and Gentry 
Have nothing in their mouths but only this, 
ney that noble Cs | 
3s now departing hence, every mans 
Looks ghaſtly on his fellows, ſuch a ſadneſle 
(Before this day ) I nere beheld in 
Mens hearts begin to faile them when they heare it, 
In expeRation of the great event F 
That needs muſt follow it, pray heaven it be good! 
Gen. Why I had rather all their hearts faile 
Then ſtay here untill my purfe faile me. 

Ser. But yet you are a SubjeQt, and beware 

| charge you by the love l beare co you 

How you doe venture raſhly on a courſe 

Tomake your ſoveraign jealous of your deeds 

For Princes jealouſies where they love moſt, 

Are ealily found, bur they be hardly loft. 

; Gen. Cometheleare tricks, | ſmell 'em, I will goe. 


—_ ” 


Gen. Give me my Scarfe with the great butron quickly. 


Exit Jaques. 


rod? 
Ser. Who, he that ke fn gray whiaking ble riding 


' w p 
Miſſes within, THEN. . 


—— =—_ — 


— 


Ser. Have not (till profelt.my ſelfe your fiend ? 
Gen. Yes, but you neverſhewd it tome yet. 
Ser. But now I will, becauſe I ſee you wiſe, 
And give ye thus nuch light into a bulineſſe | 
That = to me but now, = 5 any 
Stand ititly to it that you will depart, 
And preſently. s | 
Gen. Why ſo 1 meane to doe. : 
Ser. And by this light you may be what you will; 
Will you be ſecret Sir ? | 
Gen. Why ? what's the matter ? 
Ser. The King does feare you. 
Gent. How ? 
Ser. And is now in Counſel! ; 
Gent» About me ; 
Ser. About you, and you be wile, 
You'l finde hee's in Counſell about you? | 
His Councellours have told him all the truth. 
Gent. What cruch? | DRE 
Ser. Why ? that which now he knows too well. 
Gent. What is't? 
Ser. That you have followed him ſeven years 
With a great traine : and though he have not grac't you, 
Yet you havediv'd into the hea ts of thouſands, 
With liberalicy and noble carriage ; 
And > ſhould home unprefer'd 
All diſcontented, and ſeditious fpirits 
Would flocketo you andchruſt you into aftion : 
Wich whoſe help, & your Tenants, who doth not know 
If you were ſo diſpos'd:) } 
ow great apart ot this yet fertile peaceful realm of Fron- 
You might make defolate ? but when the King 
Heard this 
Gent. what ſaid he ? 
$27. Nothing, bur ſhook, 
As never Chriſtian Prince did ſhake before. 
And to be ſhort you may be what you will ? 
But be not ambitious Sir, fit downe 
With moderate honours, lealt you make your ſclfe 


More feard. 
Gent. I know Sir what | have to doe. 
In mine own bulinelle. Enter Longavile. 


Long. Where's Monſieur Mount Marine. te, 
$:r. Why there he ſtands, will you ought with him? 
Long. Yes : Good day Monſieur Marine. | 
Gent. Goodday to you. - 
Long. His Majeſty doth commend himl(elte, 
Moſt ki ndly to you Sir, and hath by me, 
Sent you this favour : kneeledowne, riſca Knight. 
Gent. ] thank his Majeſty. 
Long. And he doth further requeſt you, | 
Nat tojeave the Court ſoſfoone, 
For though your former merics have been ſlightec, 
After this time there ſhall no Office fall; 
Wortby your {pirit, as he doth conteſle . 
There's none ſo great, but you ſhall ſurely have it. 
ger. Do you heare, if you yield yet youare analle. | 
Gent. Fle ſhew-my ſervice to his Majeliy | 
In greater things then theſe, but for this {mall one | 
| muſt intreat his Highnefle to excuſeme. 
Long. T'le beare your Knightly words unto the King, 
And bring his Princely anſwer backe againe. Exit Long. 
Ser. VVell aid, be reſolntea while, I know 
There is a tide of honours comming, on. | 


—_— -— 


| warrant you. 
| Enter Bewf-.rd. 
Bew. VVhere is this new made Knight ? 
Gent. HereSir.:, , | 


Ee Bew. | ct | 


' 


- gw. 
—_—_— 


— — ——_——__ — 


——— 


| 
| 


Bew. Let metnfold you in my arts, 
Then call you Lord, che will have it ſo, 
pr : le youb Long vile 
Hisn entto you ile. 
Ser. If vebedharey; dare not motint aloft ; 
You may yield now, ! know what | woulddo. 
Gent. Peace, I will fit him ; tell his Majeſty he Enter TFaques- 
I am a SubjeR, and I do.confeffe Lon. Here's his man Jaques come 
I ſerve a gracious Prince, that thus hath heape Booted and ready ſtill. 
Honours on me without deſert, bat yer . a. My Miſtris ftayes ; 
As for the meſlage, bufinefſe urgeth me, W [now gow AirTwhar do pour Work 
I muſt be gone, and he muſt pardon me, To placke your grave and rhrifty habit ? 
Were he ten thouſand Kings and Emperours. + Gent. My flippers, . 
Bew. I'le tell him fo. | Lon. O thon mighty 
Ser. Why, this was like your ſelfe. Pardon this man, | 
Bew. As he hath wrought him, 'tis the fineſt fellow Thar thus hath creſpaſſed in ignorance. 
That ere was Chriftmas Lord, he carries it Gent. | pardon him. 
So truly to the life, as though he were Lon. His Graces flippers, Jaques. » 
One of the plot to gull himlelte. Exit Bewf. | 1s. Why whar's the matter ? 
Ser. ©, you ſent the wiſeſt and the ſhrewdeſt © | _ Lon. Foot-man, her's a Duke: 
Unto the ſ———_ honoured friend The King hath rais'd him above all his land. 
That ever any Snbjeft ſent his Liege. Ja TTeto his Couzen preſently, and tefl himfo; 


Gent. Nay now 1 know 1 have him on the O what a dung-hil} was I! Exit Jaques. 
ent ; my now hip, Droy” Brea aq 


Fle follow 
Enter Longavile. Ser. See, ſee, my Miſtriffe. 
Long. ir bacadtiias Len. Let'nobſerve their greeting, 

Give me your noble hand right courteous Peer, Wife. Unto por as every oye wite 

And from henceforth be a courtly Earf [ have turnd all my chonghes, and now am ready. 

lobe wv nmr waa Gent. OWike Iam not worthy ro kifſerhe leaft 

Only he doth defare you to conſider _. | Ofall thyroes,nmadti kfſe thy thamb, 

Ofhis requeſt. Which yet 1 would be bold with; all thy counſel} 
Ser. Why faith your well my Lord, yieldto him. Harh beer to me Angelicall, but mine to thee 
Gent. Yield ? why 'rwas my plot. - | Hath been moft durry like my mind: *- 

Ser. Nay 'rwas your wives plot. Deare Ducheſſe I muſt tay. 5, 
Gent. To get preferment by it, Wife. What are you mad ro make me 

And thinks he now to pop me ith mouth and twrne and winde me, 

But with an Earldome, Ile be one ftep higher. Becauſe you find me phyant ? faid Inot 

ns | ereE nRk 
ewi upon't to i were relolv'd ? and now me ' 

Enter Bewford. Why what's the matrer ? BY 
Bew. Wher's this Gent. Loea Knight doth knee), 

His Majeſty commends his Wife. A Knight ? 

And will you but now grant to his requeſt, Gent. A Lord. 

He bids - > yoo regret Wife. A foole. 

Ser. Why it you not now, you are undone, 

What cn you iſh to have more but the Kingdom 
Gent. is Majeſty, ! would be Dn. of Bur 
Becauſe like the place. gene) | | 
Boho will Ti fo hls [f you dare bue believe your ſervants truth, 

Gen. hand. you 
Bew. His Majeſty wil bea glad man when he hears jt. | 1 know be is a Duke. 

- Lon. But how ſhall we keep thisfrom the worlds care - God fave hitGrace. 

That ſome one tell him not, he is no Duke? Wife. I aske your Graces pardon. 

* Ser. Wee'l think of that anon. Gent. Then f; rife, - 

Why Gradaam, b Gbeyitens table it « Dube ? 


body ſera to 
To pluck the douds of this his weeds 
From off the orient ſunne ofhis beſt ; 


Ile pluck one boot and fpar off * 

Long. 1 another. . | 

Bew. Ve plack his Jerkin off. 

Ser. Sit down my Lord ; 
Both his ſpurs off at once Longavite 
And Bewford take that off, and that har 
eanilgys fore-head. 
Now ſet yourgracious foot to this 
- | Onepluck will do it, fo, off with the other. | 

Lon. Loe thus your ſervant Longavile doth pluck Couf. Shall Ubeleeve thee Zaques. 


— _—_—_— 


_ 


- — 


_— —  ——— On  —_ 


7a. Sir you may- | 

Couſ. Didſt thou not dreame ? 

7a 1 _ not. "$6 

Coz. Nor imagine 5 - 

7. Neither ofbork : Haw him prea and mighty 
| aw the Monſieur? bow, and them cry 
Good health al fortunero-my Lord the Dake. 


Couſ. A Dake art ſure? a Duxe? - 
74.1 am ſace a Dake, ' © 


And ſo ſure ns 1 know my-(etfe for Jaques. 


Couſ. Yet the ſun may dazell? Jaques, was it not 
Some leans nder of an angry Block-bouſe 


| Couſ. I am (ot vering in my faiths ;+ 
Would you ed. — ES 
[5 he a Duke ihdeed?- 
Arne fected, he lvhay Kinſinan-7 
Coul. 1 am ſacl 4ques,, 
ur Conzen.. - | 


7a. True Sir. Ora « | 

Couſ. I might have been a Duke too, | had meanes, 
A wife as faire as his, and as wiſe as his 

And could have brookr the Coart as well as his, 
10 Jaques had Lever dream of this, 

[ had prevented him. 

7a. Faith Sir it came 0 
Above our expetation, we were Wiſe |! :\) *- 
Only in ſeeking to undoe this honour;: :': i: 
Which ſhewed our dung-hilf breeding and our durt. 
 Couſ. But tell-me Jaques, '''' | 
| Why could we not ve? what dull Divell 
Wrought us to this noble courſe, perſwading 
Twould be his overthrow?for me a Courtier 
[she that knows all, Laquesy and does all, 
Tis as his noble Grace hath often faid, 


And very wiſely, Jaques, we are fooles, 
Andunderfiandat noching. © 
La. 1, as we were, I contefle it. 


We ſhall be call'd co A our places, 
Tis nothing to6be-wiſe, not thus much there, 
Ther's not the leaſt of the biller dealers, 

Norany of the Paſtry, or the Kiechin, - 
Buthaveit in meaſure delicate. 


(I aske you mercy, Iaques, that near name 

iliar for me) (bould give iſe 
Offome great benefirs tohis | 
Ja. l have a ſuite my felfe,and ic isfure, -: 
Orl miſtake my ends much. | SHA 


Couſ. What is't Taques, - 
 Ahonies ee 


corps 2 

Tis tO be but his Graces Secretary, 

Which is my little all, and my ambition, 
Till my known worth ſhall take me by the hand 
and (er me higher ; how thie fates may do 

in this poor of life is yet uncertaine 3 

| was not born] take it for a trencher, 


The Noble Gentleman. 


| And knowl am your ſervant, fare 


—_— 


CoxMe thinks this greatneſs of the Dukes my Couzens 


Nor.to eſpouſe my Miſtris Dairy-maid. 

Cowl. I am reſoly'd ary wike-thall up to Court z 
Ile furniſh her, that is a ſpeeding courſe, 
And cannot chuſe but breed amightcy fortune ; 
What a fineyoath was I, to ler him ſtart, 


| And ger the rife before me? ' I'le diſpatch 
| Wc” > > —_—_ 


7a. *tjs trae, 


And now you talke of money, Sir my bulineffe 


| For taking thoſe Crowns muſt be diſpatche z 


This licle plot in the Countrey lies mott fit 


| To do his Grace ſuch ſerviceable 
11 muſt about it. 6 
Couſ. Yetbefore you goe 


Give me your hand, and bear my humble ſervice 
To the great Duke your Matter, and his Ducheſle, 
And live your ſelfe in favour : ſay my wife 


| Shall thereattend them (bortly, ſo farewell. 


7a. le ſee you mounted Sir. 
Couſ. It may notbe, 
Your place is facabove it, ſpare your ſelfe, 


7a. Sir | ſhall reſtto be 


ou 
This place of Im 


will not content me, 


[1 be moreand let me ſee, 
| To hee fiten inns ibmenting 


apt cfre 6 [ 
Iam ſtill an.ander —_ 
Which 


.| What may 


I - [ramp 
| entreat you now to ſlay a while 
1 And —_—————— : 
| Gentlemen, DOTY 
| Yourcounſeltand advice abouc this carriage. 


Ser. Alas good man, I do begin to mourn 
His dire : What a nr 


| 18 pouring dawn upon him? {are heis ſinful. 


Long. Let himbe kept in's chamber under ſhew 
Oftate and dignity, and no man ſufferd 
To ſee his tace, or have accefſe, , 
But we that are Confpiracors. 


And play thefoole in 
IIS 

I will not looſethe greatneſſe of this jeſt . 

Thar (hal be given'to my wit for the whole revenues. 
Ser. Then thus wee'l havea guard abour his perſon, 

That ao mancome too neare him, and ourſelves 

Alwayes in company ; have him into theCity 

To ſee ack ; whilſt in divers corners, 

Some of our own appointing ſhall be ready' --- | 

To crylitiven ble jonr Grvcey] live your Grace. 

Wife. Servant, wenn good, 

And ſhall be foYowed, twill be racely firange 

To ſee himſtated chus, as thongh hewent 

A ſhrovi the City; or intended 

To ſer up new ſtake oY 0 1 

| ſhall np hald '» hrs J's! 


his fellows. 


From gpen laughter when bears kimerye 


— ie Wii 


—O__ - —_— —- A 


—_—— 


— -- 


IIS 


well. - Exit Couſen. 


— —_— 


_— _— 


(bis Tenants, 
| - Bew. Orelſe down with him into thecountrey among!t 
There he may-live far longer in bis greatniefle, 


play the foole in che City, and ſtay 


Come 


— ——— -.--©  » —_ th 


— Po ytqSw—_  - 
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- - — <"Iey" 


- hither my 6 __——_ 2 _ me te. 
hy gracious lips: for this wi is phraſes 
| 4 me —_—_ bur his legs will breake 
Und-r bis mighty weight of ſuch a greatnefle. | 
Bew. Now me thinks deareſt Lady you are to0 ; 
His very heart will treeze in knowing this. 
1ife. No, no, the man was never of ſuch deepnelle 
To make conceite his Maſter : Sir I'le affure ye 
He will out-live ewenty ſuch pageants. 
Were he but nyy Cozen or my Brother, 
And ſuch a deſperate killer of his fortune, 
In this beliefe he [bould dye, thongh it cott me 


_—— ———. 


A thouſand crowns a day to hold it up; 

Or were I not known his wife, and ſo to have 

An <qualy feeling of this ill he ſuffers, 

He ſhould be thus till all the boyes i'th Towne 

Made ſute to weare his badges in their hats, 

And walke before his Grace with fticks and noſe-gayes, 

We marricd wom?n holdm— 

1 FSer.*Tis well, no more. 

| The Duke is entring, ſer -your faces right, 

And bow like Countrey : here he comes. 

Make roome atore, the Duke is-emtring, 

Enter Duke. | 

Long. The chc i eſifortunes waite | 
Ser. And give himall concene and inctle. | 
Bew. Let his great name live to theend of time. 
Duke. We thank you, and arc pleas'd togive you notice | 


our Duke, 


—_— 


—O— 


| We (hall at fitter times wait on'your Loves, - 
Till when, be _ Us. he eat 
Long. "Tis a valiant purge, z 
"Tas delivered him 
Ofall Right worthipfull and humours, 
And left 6nd he Kine nobleneſle. 
Du. It the King my Mafter 
For fundey vertues not unknown to him, 
And the all-ſeeing ſtate, to lend his hand 
Andraiſe me to this Emminence, how this 
May ſeeme to other men, or ftir the mindes 
Of ſach as aremy fellow Peers, 1 know not, 
I would delire their loves in juſt delignes. 
Wife. Now by my faith he docs well, very well : 


—_ 


Beſhrew my heart I have not ſeen a better 
Ofaraw fellow, that before this da 
Never rehearſt his ſtate : 'tis well. 


Ser. Is henot Duke indeed, ſee how he lookes 
As if his ſpirit were alaſt, or ewo 
Above his veines, and ftretchr his noble hide. (not. 


Long. Hee's high brac't like a drum,pray God he breake 
Bew: Why let him break, ther's bur a Calves-okin loft. 
Lone. May it pleaſe your Grace to ſeethe City, 
Twill be to the minds and much contentment 
Ofthe doubtfull people. 
Du. 1 am determin'd fo, till my returne 
| leave my honoured Dutchefſe eo her chamber. 
Be carefull of your health, I pray you beſo. 


Your 0210 more) arr es Ac 
Du. = © 8p 700% mr 
[ann nntendghes im thanks, 


| Sw ry 
| Monſieur Shattiflion. 


| And wit to draw this 


me betraid, commend me to the King, 
And tell him Iam found, and crave but juſtice ; 
You ſhall not need co have your guard upon me, 


And publiſh to the warld my chriftian death, 
rr + gnee 3 chr nrkenee we; Aer of France. 


Ce —_ 


Set forward Goentlemen. WT 00) | 
* Groom.Room for the Duke there. Exeunt Duke & traine 
| Wife. Tis fir he thoald have room to ſhew his mighti. 

He ſwels ſo with his poyſon, 
Tis better toi neclaim ye this, 


(nelle, 


then make 


cy FEY 


cones Dale 
tide |, 


come, 
Wife. Ie is the mad Sbartillienby my ſoule 
5 


I ſuffer much for this 
be yet knows me. 


bo ice, maybe 


that walkes abroad 


Sbat. Can you 
This great Duke 

Wife. Evenfrom the ltr. ; 

Sbat. As you are a woman, J think you may be coverd 
Yet your prayer would do no harm good woman. 

Wife. preſerve hidn.C! - 

; Enter Shatti lions Love. 
Sbat. 


I ay Aznen, and fo {ay all | ſubjefts. 
OO INOIDP lerLortall,.. 
As you have hope of heaven lend your hayd; 
poore diftraſted man, 
eyes of people, 


Under your roofe from the broad 
And wonder of the ſtreets... 
Wife. With all my beart 3 
My feeling of tis gricfe and loſle is auch, 
Love. Sir now you are come {ſo nearethe pri 
Goein, and vifit your fair Love: poore 
She would be to ſee you, 
Sbat. This Dake is but 


— wy 447 de wer arte 
can ſtand where titles are not night; ' 
Love. "Tis true gir. | 
yanap Be s [ 


Shat. This is another 
Let me examine well the 
The words | ſpake were, that this novel] Dake 
Is not oCh true tis to me moſt certaine. 
Wife. Youareas right Siras you wentby line. 
Sat. And to the griefe of thany thouſands more. 


Wife. If there be any ſuch, God comfort them. 
Sbat. Whoſe mouths may when the time 


, wil ye 


Ser. Your grace ſhall us your hamble fervanes © | Which I am ſure are plac'd for my attach ment ; 

To give attendance fit ſo great aperſon Lead on ; I'm obedient to my bonds. 1 
Upon your body. Love. Good Sir be not dioleaGdwidecss 1 

Duke. I ampleaſed fo. Weare but ſervants to his highneſie will, - - 

Long. Away good Bewford, raiſe a guard ſufficient To make thar 1 
To keep him from the reach of be quicke ; Shat. 1 doe you even with my heart ; 'T 
And do you heare, remember how the fireers ShallI entreat a favour? | 
Muſt bediſpos'd with for cryes, and ſalutations. Wife. Any thing. F 

Sbat. Toſte my love before that facall 


As itis fic] ſbould forhis great bounty 


Love. I hope it ſhall nor need Sir, for there is mercy k 


——— — 


"0 


As well-as juſtice in his Royall heart. 
Enter tbree Gentlemen. 
1 Gen. =_ man take his corner, hereamd, 
You there, 
Have a great care jourcrycbeto 


youin carla, foteperie, 
Full of JejeRted fare and! 


He comes. 
Enter Faquent { 
7a. Fye how thele ſtreets 
Wich Che(erfame tafcally 
Orl (hall have 6coatrem to 
A martiatabnes 
{ [have oy _ ps ; ad 
They follow kim like a prize, ongyes 
Like to.year Rina, demilibeſan ; +1 
The beares *s ſhall-noe paſſe bythis door i jn peace," 
But he and all his family will follow. ' - : - 
Roome there afore ? Sound? : - | 
Entes Dake aud but 


(43 3 =DUtii” ft 


yobr places 


he ckus 


7a. Give roome, and k 


And you may (et 
Long. Theſe 


0) 
le are to6 


To ſtop your Graces way with multicides.: | 
4 <= a 
mp ftars./, L 21 of 


Du. Rebuke them not 
Which I will anſwer, if it 
To ſpare me life and heal 

2 Gen. Bleſſe your Grace. 


. <9 Sand Graeme, oy ia while 
or lam minded impart mty. 4 
and my friends; 1 5; 


And with ty words; my heart ? for as the tree— | 
AS aw” 7p wear "ag, 'wil be inform'd 
our greatnelle with the people. | 
Duke. Thad more 
honeſt and in | 


Now forthe eo. Dues Shed lhe 
i Lancs oat was 
our Gracetywellreturn'd, 


Foe FE be eeNicads ay ory 


athep 
This two months 5 het Woinin- 
hb dan for fiocectnn ts. ine, 


Du. Ithank for aenehdants 
And alſo you _ rabigphay Car ey ocgin 


—— 


I ſpeake fincerel > mow wy bo 


Du. j 


| And your &i 2 
Om. We hambly thank your Grave for this great favor: 


7/7 nk TI Cake of 

am call' on : but this-erec 1 © 

Shall bri ng forth frujcl ns nents 

And fo do Ihre bowels amongft | 

| A noble Duke, a very. Todo Dake. 
Ser. Afore there , 


Enter a Gentlemen. 
Gen. You'e faithfully azwe.gaod Monfi 7 Met Marine; | To 
Ser. Be advis'd "the elite Geka w | 
Gen.Is he nox the fawe man be was alore?.,. 


Gen. O Dake, . 
Thus eee for 
To be enrol'damo your pgoreſt {laves. 
Du. Sir you have mercy, and withall.mrydand,” 
From henceforth let me call you one of mige. | '/ - | 
Ser. Make room afore there, and diſmiſſe the bs. 


1 


Wike I would defire 
Du. You (ball deſire; ; 


g ra haveall the 
How this moſt Chriſtian OWWri6f 
No other ſhew 


Du-Every man to his houſe in prace and 
Peop. Now ity Duke, blefie the 


At... 


i Exexiti Omes. === wp 


i. the 


{28 The Nable Gentleman. 


| Andthen be ready for him preſently, 
| will coovert him quickly or or confound him. 

- CIO 1 vis? 1 
Wife. Is here, and's Uadps 31 50'; 
ve park roman I 0 
Ser. Whiy, what: you meane to pathim 

Wife. Toxchat withthe.mpd lad m 


\ 


Stare, and rorgiengot wlhe: IF 2209 3 


—_ 0 —_—_ —— > —_ OO — -  -— < — 


All Franc:thould brare part of is griefe. #58 fi 
Long. 1 le fetch my.LordtheDakee«: i; 5 i 
Di ws nam,.or whether 
| To my death? axe nanys 71 vm 21! 
| I muſt not dye but by juſtgaerſe of law, + {1-11 - 
b Ser. His Majeſty me:your p 

| He meant;nok 


oy cu 8" 05% nd, 
Lingovit. 
TheDuke of By 


Emer Dakegand 
reundy who Rfre doth! kamd, -. 
'| Who either by his i wiſcdome will epnfutegv9s : 


opothpor gage By is the 
Duke eg this he that. chops. Lagi 
Sbat. D'ee mocke me? you are 


{| Where are the ancient complements of Fainee,, - ' 
Duke. Yaur title Sir, in ſhox... 
Sbat. He muſt Sir, | 
| Be a better ſtates mae 7X EY 
| Trip mein any hi "Eninor 1} "1010" 
Before theſe witneſſes, reply yu "Ho Þ 
e. Depart the rooms, for none. 
| Note dearalt Dutches,” | © 1;: tay, 
Jie. Wee'ls hand bebjrgt the Artes Shears 
Duke. In that chaire taite yqur place, [ in thits © 
Diſcourſe your title now? +1 1; 12 1 er "nt > 
Sbat. Sir you ſhall know, | 
My loves true title,mine by ma 
Setting afide the fi rit race of Fp Rings 
— = will nothere _ as Praremond, 
ith C lodian, Meron, a M 3Þ lu 
And to come downeunto - + 0>> Viking p44 
' Which we will likewiſe rome = 113- 
Duke. But take me with you.- 
Sbat. I pray you give «hg Do Charles 
TheFarher of King Pippin, whowas, Sir, ': + | 
To Charles the great and famous Charlemaine.. 
And to come to thethird race of French 
Which will-nothe great ly pertinent in this cauſe, 
Perwixt the King and me, 
Mey Carr "Ogg the firſt, -;: 
ext his Sonne Reberty Hemry then,and rb. 
; | With Lewis, and his Son 0 —_ 
And of that name the yy pint 
Springs from-a one gn 
Duke. Now give me 
Ar the firſt ſight — 
But if ye weigh it well 
Is not his Majeſtie 
And juſtice 
Andccan you thinke ett > 
Woulddo this ifhe ſaw not 


0 = 
} > tte 


wermat 


Chritian 
tn 


4 


lad my-hivsband; .. 
'Twill be brave to tieare rhem (peakehnbls bur mT 


Few. oks (hall bethdend of allthis, Lady?';: | 


villzou leadoe?: 
To ora Pry W 


99 elſe ns 0 erredr dT>3ApOY Fi 5 
STIL 
| When you ſhall be as-magh-tontemned (ade cg 1. (! ». 
| That upſtarrs braye the Prinoes of the blawd 2, TRY 


aDrrs anger | 


| , 
- S - - 


gy——_— __ 


| l” 


= | Ile have your head for this: 


Sbat. Bqt had notthe tenth Lewis a ſole daughter? 

Puke. I cannot tell. © 

Sbat. Batanfwer me direly. 

= -. —_—— ſeditious a" 

Sbat. Is juſtice? 
for my King: 


Duke If 


Sbat. Was ever heire t thus abus'd ? 


P- 
Enter Wife, 
Wiſe raelpyhelp, my 1 


- 


f 


will come 
' 


os | 
* 


£ "TIES 


A 


J Yau? COzen, at aw he Cds 


The prenacts 


k 
4 
! 

? 


- \The meaſureaiid 
-| With Oe 


| apparant weds; { '// 
| But by this hand[ will haveall your heads. 


Ser doth 
Die Wh =" oxerrÞ 


*F ; Ser. How: findehls ritle > 
Duke Thea emgrrurans, 
/. | As can comeby 4 ns 


Ser. 1 is rue, 
But a wy n Slick curs him Go al 


nt an xc one lr lg 


ho ro Hy gracias Kd yow 


histicle? (all 
him off from 


7 Prepares 


And followes here; t tit will be here. 
Duke. Be ready all in ha, Ido intend, | 


' cozens wondring face” (Exeunt 


| 


Co. Siri th penis the Taylor, 


fv IAUEU pofte 


Men. Yes Sie & Yewilibe ready within this two dayes 
Co.For my ſelfe I carenory": 


1 themnafatoirone of cacentndinn 


Which with ſome ſmall corretting and addition 
May fteale inco the (my li 
Wife. Would Gowns week ready Hiinbannd, Me | lay 


' | To make you ſomething ere 26 | onion 


Co. It muſt nor-bee | 


24 How otter our ant hevendric, 


night le have a wench in ſola 
| Lang. Sir, Iheare you, 
And wil ewryoutt live, HO more. 


> Ma.M | your preſence Gini, 
bt ty Lady wookd wrt carport rf hero 
. Long, You light _ Frey or two. 


Ma. Your 


a. os < _—__— —— _—— - — OOO « 


| 


The Noble Gentleman. 


| 

| fm "The Idonecd hewckiafenh Ladies (ake, 
| Ma. fI could meer ſuch matches as you peak of, 
er a very child to looſe my time, Sir. 

Long. What faieſt thou ro Mownfier Bewford: 

Mar. ir. Sir ſay hee's a proper Gentleman, and far 
Above my Mmeancs to at. 

. Doſt thou like him? 
es Sir, and ever did. 

= Heis thine owne. - 

Mar. You are t00 in promiſes. 

Long. Be rul'd and ow my advice, he ſhall be thine 

Mar. r: Wonld you would makeit good Sir. 

| Long Do but chas, 

Get thee a cuſhion underneath thy cloathes, 

or) nbd meme 

Mar. I'le be your ſcholler, 
| annoc loolemach by the reneure fre. 

Lo ou wilt looſe a prettie maiden head,may rogue, 
Orlan much 0'th bow hand, 'le remember 
If all chis take effeft,who did fr for 
And what I may deſerve for ſuck a 

Ma. Yours Sir. 

CET ne APO 

Ja. Save ye Sir. 


ens hers dk ts chomemel ? 
4. _ 
. be. Save the King, C—_— 
|. HAN dee wer 
| S$hs: God fave the hol horſe 
= amigo? on. rar 
| 3he Heaven ave the King, you cannot each me Str 
7«.1 do not underſtand you 
$a. | ng br, * + net YN me Sir. 
7a Not catch you Siy'? 
$ha. No Sr, narcapths 
———— urs 
Never ooo ft neon _ 
by on betas flaw, ly holpon ney life. 
| Lordhe Duke 
&h King inploytio nth nk 


"Tre [hal | 1d » UNUIODER 
Boo oy hen 
Bf his Majeſty bad uferad me 
Tomy her, though ſhe be after him, 
heire generall'to the Crowne of Froxce. 
in not have convayed her into Spaine, 
4sit was thoaghe, nor wonld [ere have joyn'd, 


xd tricks, 


I EEE 
ES. reg The ruine of his fue, wines God forgive my 
EI font Rad: fob ag path ' 
WE for par andfor the yrs av Love Afrdad ot <A 
model tara et ere ons 


rey all his iſpirions, 


Exennt. | La notthe Gale dams, | eebre for jou, 


jake, | IFhewil warwe meta reaſons, 

If he will warrant me but erydll, 
? | Tle freely yeildiny ſelfe into his hands; 

iy 7 cm a 

5 7a. ; nrndye apr 

Sba. I w me rpmk adi roma 
As well as you. 

Fa. Bat Sir you do miſtake rhe, 
Arena, 

In all my life but © _— 
= it Af 9s you toſhew me wh is the poſt houſe. 
cry you mercie Sir, theh you” rg ings 

5 ARBTP5 

Iba men are rare w we, 
har 

a ir, mit to 
Artic iedartes 

Shaf. lam ernell ro fend this man diredtly to his death 
That is my freind; and | mighe eattly fave him, 

He ſhall not dye, come frejnd, come backe. 

Za. What is your will? 

H——— 
Stead 
7a. No Sir: 

Sha. Vertue is ever 


my 


And wiſh that all my teares mighe win your ſafety. 


— Be Aleyg 
is aogpdOGnieD ana anden, 

fortune, mine ro be the meancs 
barge 5s er 
4. Notraoely Sir- 

Would you had never ſeene me, þ 
I am a man purſu'd by the whole ſtate 
And ſure fome one hath Gene the tel ce wich you. 
7a. Yes divers Sir. 
Sba. Why then yoar head is gon. 
7a. Ve out of towde; 
Sha. Woukd ix were foone 


Ple ſo providty you any nar 
Tothe Servideandtobe ſkipt away, 

Ere any ktyow it. 

7a. Gvod Sib faddainly 3 ami afreide to dye. 

Sha. Then follow me Exeuint: } 
Enter Shailfions Love. oY 


Ne en 


Love. A word Sir Ifay Iam your friend. 3 


Let You 


—— 


——— 


A — — el — 4 


| 


ie 


—_ 


| The whole ſtreete over, but I'le finde thee our. 


Seeſt thou this bloody ſword that cryes revenge? 
Shake not my friend, 


There lyes the ſate and all the furniture 
Belonging to the head, on with it friend. 


Lev. Sir do you heare? 
Fbat. I do, God blefle the King, 


It was a habit I had laid atide, 
Fer my owne perſon if the ſtate had forced me. ' 


Love. Good Sir unlocke yourdore. - 
Sbat. Be full of f I fee ſome 20 Musketeeresin am- 
What ere thou art, know I am here and will be, 


millions of theſe foes 
Vie be thy guard and (et thee ſafe aboard. 
Lovidoeyen nottruſt me Sir? 

Shat. M | ood before me, 

And my " __ to _ ay -—_ thee ) 
Captaine(for fo | gueſſe thee by thy armes 

And the looſe flancks of halberdeeres about thee, 
Thou art too weake and fooliſh to attempt 
[f you be ready follow me, andharke you 
Upon your life ſpeake to no living.wight, 
Except my ſelfe. 

Love. Monſieur Sbattillion? 

Sbat.Thou ſhalt not call agen; thus with my ſword, 
And the ſtrong faith I beare unto the Ki 
Whom God e, | will deſcend my 5 

And cut thy throate, I ſweare ['le cut thy throate, 
Steale after me and live. 

Love. I will not ſtay. 

The furicof a man ſo farr diftrafted. 

Enter Shattillion. 
Where's the Officer that dares not enter, 

To intrap the lite of my diſtrefſed friend? 

I, have you hid your ſelfe? you muſt be found, 
What do you feare? is not authority on-your fide 

_ I know the Kings command F 

Will be your warrant, then feare you? ſpeake 
What deſignes are Sbattilion, 

Be reſolute and beare thy ſelfe u right, 

Though the whole world defj iſ : ſofr,me thinks, 
| heard a ruſbing which was like the ſhake 

Of a diſcovered Officer, I'le ſearch 


me. 


Exit Love. 


Exit. 
Enter Jaques: in womens a parrel.. 
7a. How my joyntes do ſhake, where had Ibeen 
But for this worthy Gentleman, that 
Hath ſome touch of my infortunes : weld I were 
Safe under hatches once for Callicut, 


Farewell the otCourt, I never more 
Can hope to be a Duk 


eorany thing, + 
Inever more ſhall ſee thy glorious 
| Of my faire ſpreading Lord that loved me well. 
Shat. FI f Ty hede inks of 
at. Flye you ſo a fight of you, 
But woulda not follow you; I was too wile, 
You ſhall not lead me with a cunning tricke, 
Where you may catch me;. pooreShatilion; 
Hath the Kings anger leftthee never a friend? 
No, all mens loves move bp the breath of Kings. 
Fa.lr is the Gent. that ſav'd my life, Sir. 
Shar. Blefſe Shatilten, another plot. 


7 NoSir, tis]. ++ 


"216 


Sbat. You cannot ſcapeby any other meanes, Sbat. Why, who are you? 
' Be not feareful,God ſave the King, | 7a. Your friend whom you preſerved. 
What's your balineſſe Sir? - _ Sbat. Whom 1 preſerved? 
' Lov. To ſpeake with you. Wy nt Phe noreain friend but ond, 
Sbat. Speake out then? ho is to cloſe in priſon to be here; 
Lov. Shall l not come up? ; Come neere let me looke on you. 
Sbat. Thou ſhalt not: fye if thou beeſt thin own friend, | Fa.” Tjs1. 


Sbat. You ſhould notbe a woman by your ſtature. 
7a. 1 am none Sir. 

Shat. I know it, then keepe off, 
Strange men andtimes! how I am ſtill preſerv'd? 
Here they have ſent a yeoman of the guard 
Diſguis'd in womans cloathes to worke on me, 

To make love to me; and totrap my words, 

And ſo inſnare my life; 1 know you Sir, 

Stand back upon your perill, can this bee 


| In chriſtian common weales ? from this time forth 


Fle cut off all the meanesto worke on me. 
Ile nere ſtirr from my houſe: and keep my doores 
Lockt day and night, and cheapen meat and drink 
- ”=— next out of my window, 
nd having bought it draw it up-in my garters. 
7a. Sir, will you help me? bd 
Sbat. Do not follow me, 
I'le take a courſe to live deſpight of men. 
7a. He dares not venture for me, 
Thou art undone for ever and for ever, 
Never to riſe againe : what ſhall Ido ? 
Enter Bew. 
Where ſhall I hide me? heres one to take me, 
| muſt ſtand cloſe, and: not ſpeake for my lite. 
Bew. This is the time of night, and this the haunte, 
In which1 uſe to catch 'my wasccoatieres, 
leis ace very denkes, 6nd Dell ole 
| have walkt out in ſach a echynight. 
| could not ſee-my fingers this farr off, 
And yet have t whom venſon by the ſmell, 
I hope they have not left their old walke, ah? 
Have I ſpied you fitting by this light? 
To me theres no ſuch fine fight in the world, 
As a white-apron twixt twelve and one; 
See how it gliſters? do you thinke to ſcape? 
o—_ ——— 

t takes awa appetite; 
Come I'lebe li every Way, Fxeunt 
Taknheod you macho cn nople formuating ofthe mak 
Coz. N Ee a6 

oz. Now ing of ſome j 
Tobring us to the Duke and we aregoady- 

Enter Long. and Servant. 

Come forward ſee the 


Exit Sha. 
Fagues 


re 18 


. | And two of his Gent. Ile ſpeake to 


And marke how I behave my ſelfe, God ſaue yee; 


For lefſe I cannot wiſh to men of ſort,& of your ſeeming 
Are you of the Dakes? 


. We are Sir, and your ſervants, ſalutes, 
Weis ou backe nd with mopy chankes 

Co. When did you ſuch words before wife? peace, 
{ Do younot dare to anſwer. yet; $'t fit 

So meane a Gentleman as my ſelfe ſhould crave, 
The preſence of the grear Duke your Maſter? 

Ser. Sir you may. 

Long. Shall we defire your name and bufineſle Sir, 
And wee will preſently informe him of you. 

Co. My name isCleremont 

Ser. You are his kinsman, 
Ort am much wittkany 


Co. You are right, 


PRs 


<< mm = = ew 4 % mew Am ot. = 


S 
A 
By 


—_— 


The Nob Gentleman, 


Though far unworthy of his graces knowledge. 


cs ſo open tg a world of wiſhes. 

-r. This is rhe merry fellow, chis is he 
Th {tbe noble too. 

Lots. And ſo he ſhall. 
Fall hlare Thave can make him noble, ; 
[le dub him with a Knight-hood ; if his wite 
VVill be butforward, and joyne illue, 
x7 c_ | 
'. Ser. V Vile c | 
Towatke A——_ whilſt to the Duke 


Fe. Theſe Geatlemen are very prope 
Wife. are very men, 
And Cie che beſt haceve Trafed, 
Forgroduelle-iakte hdkekd Int.up novermmene 


| am in malice with the 


You ſhall have ewenty 
See, the doore is 


Wife.1 
And yet me 


itſe your mighty 
= n— 
Your honours ever-ſpringing, and your yeares. 
Caſ. Your Grazes val far wor 

. Your unW 
Thanh ef - 


And know the perſon. 


Yet from this pitch can 1 behold my owne, 
From millions of thoſe men that have no marke, 
And in my fearfull ſtoop,can make them ftand. 
VVhen others feele my ſoule and periſh,” Cozen 
Be comforted, you are very welcome, ſo 

your fp wife te chang of whom I give 
Tomy own deareſt andbeſtbeloved. 

Tell me, have you reſolv'd your ſelfe for Court, 
Andurterly renounce the {laviſh Countrey, 
VVith all che cares thereof? 

Couſ. I have fir. 


Du. Have you diſmiſt your eating houſhold, 


As] remember, with the furnicures 
np ayc> your hob cl hep 
. I Sir 


Du. Have you molt carefully tane off the lead, 


The cuine of your houſe, and 


——. 


Some of his noble blood runs chrough theſe Teines, 


mercie. 
: Cuff. You have it Sir, 1 donot like this kifling, 


VVe make your comming known? =—Exit ger. & Lang. 


Come neare the Countrey, what (© ere betide us 3 


your blood. 
Dy. Corret me not, 1 know the word 1 ſpeake, 


I be { igher then the 
VVhetre common men —_—_— acl pI 
Down with my eye, their formes are leſſened to me, 


Sold your hangings of Nebuchadnezar, for ſuch they 


In a ſammer ſaice oftharch to keepe him coole? 


Con. All chis 1 have 'd. (Cozen 
Ds Then lend en leis 
VVhois an underſtanding Gentleman, 


And with a zeale mighty as is my name, 
Once more I bid you welcome tothe Court; 
My ſtate againe. 
Duch. As I was telling you your husband 
Maſt be no more Commander, looke to that, 
tea 51 Ty ov NP: —_ 
Boord-wages "monglt his men it'h towne 
For phate iFhe bo jen et + lee hm have i, 
Elſe as your own fancie ſhall diret you. 
Coxen, you ſee this mighty man here : he was an aſſe 
When he came firſt co towne : indeed he was 
Juſt ſuch another coxcomb as your hausband, 
God blefſe the mark andevery good mans childe ! 
This muſt not {tir you Cozen. 
hoax? mags ar ge vide the cuſhion ready f 
. Sweet Maria, calbion or it. 
Mer te bali eds | ; 
Du. Receive all your advices from our ſelfe, 
Be once a day withus, and ſo farewell 


For this time,my faire Cozen ; Gentlemeti 


Condutt himco his | . 
Duch. Farewell, and think upon my words. 
go Exit Duke and Ducheſſe. | 
Coy. Health, and the Kings continuall love attend you. 
Ser. O for a private place to eaſe my Jungs ! 

ns pee <FIO 

re, 


| nm ro Id m__ jourheys end. 
ray old out tothe s end. 
Long. Twitch him alide good Monfrevr, whilſt I breake 
Upon the body of his ſtrength, his wife, 
I have a conſtant promiſe : ſhe ismy own. |. 
Ser. Ply her to wind-ward Monſieur, you have taken 
The moſt compendious way to raiſe your ſelfe, 
That could have'been delivered by a councell. 
Couſ. 1 have ſome certaineaimes Sir : but my wife=——— 
Ser. Your wife ? you muſt not let that trouble you. 
Couſ. It will Sir, to ſee her in a ſtrangers armes. (foot 


For if you do, all yoar hopes are buryed ; 
I (weare you are a loſt man if you ſtir. 
Couſ. | thanke you Sir, I will be more advis'd. 
ON Ing 
Coul. Sir, are kiſling, 
CE 
And much may do their hearts ; they muſt kifſe 
EW rye y Supuage/ a 
may any ; 
Had yo noble Kinſman ever mounted 
To hi of honour, now be moves in, 
But for the of his wife ? 
Couſ. I know not. | | 
Ser. Then | doe ; credite meghe had been loſt, 
A fellow of ne mark, and no | 
Had not his wife kiſt ſoone, and very ſweetly 
She was an excellent woman, and difpatcht bim 
To his full, being in a moment Sir— Exit Long. & Wife. 
Couſ. But yet me thinks he ſhould not take her Sir 
Into a private roome. | 
Ser. Now ſtand and flouriſh, 
You are a made man forever, 
I doe envy yoa if you ſtand yaur fortunes up 
You are man ; bat your great Cozen 


From your roofe weake with age, and ſo prevented 
> GR 


This day in Court : well [ ſure] 
And ox every man oup-run we ths w 
| | 'Tis 


_— 


—— —_—_— 


_— - - —_ 


Ser. What mean you ? let her alone, be wiſe, ſiirnoca | - 


þ 


bo wn 


Where are you now? have [ 


The Noble Gentlanan. 


'Tis time t 0be mine owne #riend, | live 
In towne here, and dire& the readiett way, 
To other men, and be a'{lave my ſelfe. 
Ce. Nay good Sirbe not mov:d,{ am 
And will not be u for this knowledge. 
Ser. Will you be walking home? 
Co. I would de. ire to have my wite a long. 
Ser. You are too raw, 
Be gon and takeno notice where you left her, 
Let her returne ac leifure, it the 
A moneth "twill be the becter, 
This Gentleman can doe'r. 


and me 


Ser. Aboard her Longaveile thee's chine owne, 
T o methe fooling of this foole, is venerie. Exit Servant. | 


Enter Bewford and Jaque 
Bew. Come, preethe come, _ Inot croanes behald 
And follow me, here;not a word, PB 
Grope by che mo and you ſhall a bed, 
yo fogrtary , fee, a tuine or twoto give 
My blood ſome heate; and I am preſently 
Fora&ion, darkneffe by thy leave I come. Exit Bew. 


lam perfedt i in a fin, be 7 ſpeed, 
Ma. am in my leflog, be m 
Thou God of or 6 ohnng + FAS 
' Bew. within. Who there? Icannoe come yt 
Ms. Mounfier Bewford? 


Bew. O come in, I'le finde « for you 
Mar. Sir you have found chat time 
On my ſoule therefore. 
Bew. Why? what's the matter? 
Mar. Doyon noe (ee Sir, is your light ſo din? 
Bew. Do you not waite on the Lady Mount Marine? 
Mar. I do Sir, bat my love on you. 
Bew. Poore ſoule ! how cam'it thou by this big belly? 
Mar, By your (elfe. 
Comalarwanboreardeſds, 
es, unſweare thar oath agen, Ile re{l you all; 
Theſe ele wo years ave lv ou, bathe matne 
How to enjoy you, 1did 
Till 91 7 me £59099 175 IC emgng 
Totake up wenches 
— 1 — yang > this Ns 
DO of them, and waite yoar coming; 
, andenjoyed you, and now this child 
That now is within me : hide my ſhame, 
And marry me: arelſe I muſtbe forc't=—— }. 
Long within. Monſieur Bewford, Monſieur Bewford. 
Bew, Whoſe that calls? 
I ong. Are youa bed? 
Bew. No Sir, TS 1 


Enter 
| Lang Nay Momſen Ple that,we'le have faire _. 
your candle, are you taken Bewford? 
of your , and cloſe carriage 
To be diſcovered thus?l ama ſham'd 
So a Maſter in his art ſhould faile, 

And ſtagger in his grounds. 
Bew. Your wide, 
This woman and my ſelfe are man and wife, 


And have been ſo this halfe 
--r7} >=: WOO 
You cannot breake ſo eafily on me Sir, 


 amto wary to be opend by you. 


, ſhame 


(play 


{ 


onde. | That of 
* | Should —_—_ 


Long. Bert theſe are ber ithufions togive couler 
To your moſt miſticke leacherie , bet Sir 
The belly hach betray'd you all, & nwaſt out. 
Bew. Good Longavile lreve me on my faith, 
| am her hucbend. 
Long. On my faith Icannocenlcfic | faw 
Your hands fall and your tarees 
Bew. Wery Lorgeavele when did | give that eo youreares 
That was not truth? by'all the world ſhe's mine, 


She is my wife and $0 vonfirme pou better 


| | give my ſelfe againe, here take may hand 
Co. 1 will Sir,% wife rementber me a Duke,a Dake wite. 


Andl1 OUTS, We are ONCE INOTE married, 
Will thiscontent you?- 
Long. Yes,\ am believing, and God give you joy. 
Bew. My loving wife will not wrong thee, 
Since I am thine and only loved of thee 
From this bones þ, [, vow my ſelfe a new man, 
Be not jealous : for thongh I had a 0 
To have ſpent anhower orewoin ſolace otherwile, 
And was provided for it, yet my love 
Shall put a'better qemper ro my blood, 
£ome out thou woman of unholſorme lite, 
Be ſorry forthy firmes, and learne to mend, 
Nay 1]! 0006.7 ef 0d co (hall be ſecne. 
Long. Faques,w jth cw «Rats, 
Sees very _ js fr 
7a. pou he, by 
Within pred fow 
Was but as coarſe in grave 
cout In groan arid, 
rate, bur\char's 
That nable Gentleman did Ave rhis like, | 
| —_—_ for him, els ks 00ene. © | 2 


tp far 


(the Dule 
ng. Ol Bacbus! is all the world drunketcore wee'le to 
Angie th thankes for this CL 


— — 


——_— 


Aus quintys. 


—_ 


—— 


Eater Duke, and | Zaques. 


Duke. Not gan unto Texans ro 
My ae. Noegan ago and the med 
Ot my new deny which would have CAL retour” 
c donblets, to ther very hearts? 
ere Lond Wake I conld ſcarce 
Wich Gefery life airy. a 


Unto your, 


Tens 


Duke. My honfe? 
7a. YesStr, this houſe, rhoaſe 3th tawne, 
e. Faques We are 'd, hach It no name? 
hame? 


J« 

. Dull rogue; what hath the King beſtowed 
wo honours, open'dall hls ſpringes, 
And ſhowerd tis hs 4 


And howend ivgrae downs 
ay Jn nd 1c fran 


Pt yer | ages I was come of and had recover'd 
Burgundy houſe, 1 durſt wor perks Hons, 


Bar ly all night for fu 


"Or, tle well 


- Dae OS, vl, but * yo ban 


Since thy S240 CTSM_lntns 


'The'Nobhe Gentleman. 
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JarSir? 
Duke. Have | not ſaid this morning? 

7a But conhder, . 

That nothing is prepared yetfor your journey, 

Your graces teames not here to draw your 

And not a carrier yet in town to {end by. 
Duke. I ſay once more g9 it, 

You'ra wiſe may, you'de have mg linger time, 

TillI have worne thele cloathes our: will ye go? 

Make ye ready wide. Exit. Jaques. 


Enter Wife. 
Dutches. I am ſo,mighty Duke. 
Duke. 4 = —_ þ 
Dutch. How? for ountrey? 
Duke. Yes1 am reſolv'd co ſee my Tenants inthis how 
Make chema ſumptuous feaſt, with a ſlight ſhew, 
Of Dives, and Lazarus, and a ſquib or two, 


| Duke. Be advis'd wite ,a beares a princly bealt. 
Dutch. A beare? 

Duke. Yes wife, and one ſide venſon. 

Dutch. You'r more then one fide toole, I'mfſure of that 

Duke. But fince you have vext me wife, know you thall 
Nor you ſhall never have penny from me. (go 

Ditch. Nay 1 have done. andthough | know 'twill be 
Your overthrow, Ile not forfake you now. 

Duke. Be ready then. Exit Duke. 

Datch. I will. 

Extey Bewf. Long. Serua. Maria. 

Long. What are you married Bewford? (can make us. 

Bew. | as faſt as words, and hearts, and hands & Prieſt 

Dutch. O Gentlemen, we are undone. 

Long. For what? 4 

Dutch. This Gentleman the Lord of lornemy husbend, 
Will be gon downe to ſhew his play tellowes, | 
Where he is gay. 


Andſo returne. ' Bew. Whar, downe into the _ 
Dutches. V Vhy Sir? you are not mad? (ſpeake. | Dutch. Yes faith, was ever foole bur he ſo croſſe? 
Duke. How many Dukes have ye known mad? Ifpray | 1 would as fainebe gracious to him, 
Durch. Youare the firſt Sir, and 1 bope the laſt, As he could with me, but he will nor let me; 
Bat you are ſtark horne mad. Speakefaithfully, will he deſerve my ? 
Duke. Forbeare wite. Long. According to his merits he we: Tr?, 
Dutch. As | have faith you'r mad: your hornes A guarded coare, and a great wooden 
Have been to heavy for you, and have broke Dytch. If there be any woman that We, 
Your skull in : If you be in earneſt. (whole | Thechties *ewixe a husband and his wife, 
Duke. VVell you ſhall know my skull and wits are Will ſpeake but one word for him he ſhall feape; 
Ere I havedone, and yet I am in'earnefſt. Is not that reaſonable?bur ther's none, 
©»; dds. +> vermin Be therefoce, to purſue the plor 
Duke. I know you thall. We had againſta pinch, for he maſtftay. 
Dutch. 1 ſhall?by what authoriry ſhall? Long. V'Vaite you here for him whilit I go | 
Duke- 1 am your husband. And make the King —_— with your ſport, 
Dutch. True 1 confefle ic, For feare he be incens'd for our attempting; 
And by that name the world hath given you Places ot ſo great honour. Exit Long. | 
_ to {way me; but Sir you know Dutch. Go,be ſpeedy. | 
is a greater bond chat ryes me here, Enter Duke, Cozen, Wife, Jaques, Man- 
Alleagance $0 the King; has he not Duke. Come let me ſeehow all things are diſpoſed of, | 
Thoſe honours on you to no other Fa. One Cart will ferve for all your farnicare, 
nf ny ws q—— With roome enough behinde to eaſe the foorman 
[nthe offending ſuch a s Prince? A capcaſe for your linnen, and your plate, 
Belides, our owne lyes uppon't, VVith a ſtrange focke that opens with Amen; 
Were there no other cauſe, I ds not ſee, For my young Lord becauſe of eafie 
: If Hhould ſay you ſhould nor. A quiver of your linde with Cunney, 
thinke ſo? Made ta be hang'd about the Nurfes neck, 
7 100/10 EF a a (carfe or rowell. 
Duke. Now g me underſtand that point. | Duke. good. 
rc Why that you ſhall, did 1 noc we 7 + hicher? | 7a. Nay, Mis well, but had you faid another weeke, 
Duke. Yes. ( the fireby me? | 1 wonld have had you, furniſht in ſuch pomp, 
Dutch. And were nocall thoſe honours wroaght out of | As never Duke of Burgundy was farniſhe, 
Duke. By you? | You ſhould have had a ſampter though't had coſt me 
Dutch. By me; how ſtrang you make it? The laying on my felfe : where now you are faine, 
When you came firſt did you not walke the Town, To hire a rippers mare, and buy new doflers, 
Ina long cloake halfe compaſſe? an old hat, But I have gorchem painted with your armes, 
Linde with vellure, and on it for a band, VVirh a faire darnex Carpet of my owne 
A keine of crimſon cruel? Laid crofſe for the more ſtace. 
Duke. I confeſle it. Duke. Jaques | chanke you your Carpet ſhall be bruſhe | 
Dutch. And tooke baſe courſes? And ſent. you home; what, are you ready wife? 
Duke. Baſe? # (monſtrous baſe. | Dutch An houre agoe | 
| Dutch. Baſeby this light, extreame baſe, and ſcurvie, Duke. 1 cannot chafebur kiffe thy royall lips, 
Duke. What were theſe courſes, wife? Deare Dutches mine,thou art fo good a woman. 
Dutch. Why you ſhall know, Bew. Yould fay ſo if you knew all, goodman Duckling. 
| Did you not thus attired trot up and down, Cox. This wasthe bappieft fornme could befall me 
| Plotting for vild and lowtfie ofhces, Now in his abſence will 1 follow clofe 
Andagreed with the t of the deares, Mine owne preferment, and I hope ere Jong, 
To buy his place?deny this if you can, To make my meaneand bumble name ſo ftrong, 
| Duke. Why it is true. As my great Comens,when theworld ſhall know, 
Dutch. And was not that monſtrous baſe? | beare too hot a NEE "14 ns 
— HF | 3 e| 


0 
- 


— 


A _—_—.. bn  -& —_ 


The Noble Gentletian. 


The next Spri wil I down my wife and hoalbold, 
I'le have My Ulkers, and my 6 foure Lacquies, 

Six ſpare croches too : but mum, .no'more, 

Whac | intend todo, Ile keep in ory 

Duke. Moantye, mountye, laques, ans Quarey- 
G-oom. To horle there Gentlemen, and tall 

Duke. Come honoared Ducheſle. Emer Ln 


No, raiſe no people, 'ris the command, 


Whit bids thee ones mote Band chow! ty man, bv Comer come or hae godowne| 
Thou art a monſter, for thou art , And being there, | would rattle him ſuch an anſwer 
And ikea fellow of arebell nature, | 7 + + —>— or 0G 
Haſt his embraces: e. Good Monſieur peace 
His os. given thee, haſt not returnd Leave theſe rebellious words, 
So much as thanks, and to oppole his will, EE ad 
Reſolv'd toleave the _ _ ſer Low —_ | And yer may ſweare by, 
A fire, in diſcontent, an (The lecll he 
Therefore he bids thee 
Whilſt with the hiking of oy ry ife. Ie You talke 
| take thy honours off: this firſt Arevirngy But now let's ſee 
bbs Sam - —— <—__ * Dat rey mad (ft 
e& You are m avi h e, are You ? | 
Lone. O would were tis Erond hike divides 1 > Arnryauryt to I'de have you know nl 
Thy Earldome from thee, or ara Pare Due Youtalk like a moſt fooliſh woman wite; 
_ No ore hCif ou Longevile. | cell you I will ſtay, yet] have a | 
. Two or wha ooo Lage | Cratchet troubles me. -.- - | | 
Yeral muſt come, but not to linger time. | Long. More cratchets yet? 
With theſe two whisks lend, oo Moria Duke. Follow ry I -rtaſt have thy counſ 
For thou art now no more, ſo ſa eta l will returne there Wife... . ts | 
And I have donehis Highneſſe will with 1 fear / olir will give him fu} 
Duke. Diſgraced from my honours ? Wife. N -, w— — Ya he will noc 
Lon. "Tis too certaine. Stir a foote lelay m 
Duke. I amno Traitor ſure that I know of; , Bew. | but hee 7 dioneent; how hall we ieſolveth 
oy thou ever heard me utter word And make him ſtay with eotafort? 
ſon, or to bring in the enemy ? Wife. F aith ond we maſt even let naware work, 
_ fir I know nothing, LES oo 's the ſweeteſt 
our Worltip tinge in co me $ one can wiſh, for ec men ut goetourc fol in 
Gentlemen [ never medled And hee'l have his finger as deep in't as the beſt ; 
Bur with g ofhis cloaths, or fetching Bur ſee where he comes frowning, blefſe us all ! 
In water in @ m ing forhis hands. Enter Duke. 
Couſ. al gear rey wnnjuns of this place ? Antony Duke. vue) Gelntedach come 
7" 15s owne off quickly The high and 
wo —_—_— 7 IM Whag,ever aro I have 
e. Why hu ir? And th _—_ t ©, | inde it plaine, 
ny Ile not looſe a penny by this towne. (lodging, Th por the Sie phrk gi 
} th Why what dy0u meane fir, have her to her Unlefle t itby courſe of Law. 
And will waite upon her. Not all the water in the river Sene, - 


_ Coli. Indeed you 


dl not your moneth i out I rake in 


| youl oe, 
That'pride begins w w pleaur,cod wi Woe. 


To live and dyea Ci 
Duch. O my husband! what a heavy fortune 
Is fallenupon him?þ: 
Bew. Me thinks Yi 
Thar heaven fore- great men of their 
With ſuch _ ſhould not avoid them ? 
_ eleven and twelve, 
ſtars were ſeen 
Top grand biogas 
Def like a Duke, the othir like a King, 
Till at the laſt the ſtar ore=came.” 
Ser. Why do ye ſtand 
Duke. So Ce of apes 
hes WA 


| To dareencounter with our Champion, 


Be warned all Pains, andby any fall. ; 
Hereadhne lenenwo Jet your wee rake all. 
Ser. Monſieur Marine, pray let me speak wit you 
9 6 01970 411 macs wir > 
Ic ſtands upon my 
| Hr a Greed mhodonertir aibatey 


| Forifyoudo, you mn: 0" 
| {weare you are a loſt man if 


ay On ag eng me demo 


Can waſh the blood our of theſe Princel veines; | 


Wife. Godamercy hugband, ttiou art beſt © * 
To worke out a ata in France. | 


.I will wy ſtate againe, 
And letour Dion enter. 
. Has he his ? that's excellent. 
_ let loud muſick ſoundbefore his entrance. 
PHT Ig 25h” nem « Sci 
him, rented for: <YN 
Wife. How wellour Chumion 


AsiF he had boon na for keen 


_ 
Me thinks his cenchion he do 
Like Mars a 


Duke. | hink ther's no man ſod 


But _ wm, Lage hon Sn 


Nr er men 


Al. 


_ 


© | other perſon whatſoever : & in token thatl wilbe ready to 


| iy Toſave oem as poor unarwar i 
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| heare the clang of Trumpets i in this honſe, 
To what intent do not our States-men ſearch ? 
Ono, they look not into timple truch ; 

For 1 am true, and they regard not me, 

A man in armour too : God ſave the King 
The world will end, theres nought bue treachery. 

Ls; 1 Fa. ſervant tothe high & mighty Godfrey Dake of 
Bufrundy, do come hither toprove by natural and 
ativity of my body, withour the help of ſorcery, inchanc 
ment, or negrumancy, that the (aid Godfrey late of Mount 
Marine, & now of Burgundy,bath perfect right therto,not- 
withitanding the Kings command to the.contrary , & no 


make good the (ame:1 throw down ny gape,w<t is my ho- 
nour,pronounced the 37.0f Feb. (tilo ——_ [ave the D. 
Sbat. Of all theplocs the King hath laid for ne 
This was the (brewdeſt, 'cis my lite they (ceke, 
And chey, (hall Sk: fl ouldreve. 
Toaccept the c in 
\ They have ſome caule to cake away my life, 
itI do it, who can tell, : 


| Duke. Looke Jaques, look, for Gods ſake let me rile, 
This grea is 4 Jade, I cannot hit it. 
Ja. Hisfword is up, and yet he watcheth you. 
Du. Ile do pray for thy Malter, Zaques. (true, 
Sbat. Now T che King as = ſee all che ſuggeitions are nor 
He hath receiv'd againit m loyarty z 
When all menel({+ refuſe, I fig be bis barrails, 
Andthruſt my body into ; bs, ono 
Iam orae ie Champion, and chis firard 
Has caught his enemies to know themſelves ; 
O that he would no more be jealous of me! . 


I 


That for this valiant loyall aft of _ 
He hath forgot all jealouhes and | 
Arid never more will tempe you into 97 
Sbat. But how ſhall T believe this? wha 1 
Of reconcilement will he ſhew me? 

Ler him releaſe my poor {ove from her rorment, 
From her hard fare and ſtrift impriſonment. 

Long. He hath done this to wu your after-love, 
And lee your Lady fent you fronthe King . 


T- 


i 


ken 


But | may fall by doubefull chance of war ? 
Twas oewd, bur 1 muſt take the leaſt of evills, 


Thc tne ntlet oamolcouragnt the Kin, 


3 word 
ptr 0 wg Fgdeente, 4 m. 
4 a pena 


DR 
Shat. hen ne oe nel cur Prince 
"== —__ 


ogy feb es. elle 


rl all partly. 
Sat. Come do thy worſt, cg wang 
of me 


--- 5 porn m__ is 
Ja. 1 may him by-law of armes. 


t 
Du. Wher Mball my title fall ? wilt thou not 
-7a. Never wich hin thix once hath fav'd m he? 


Sbat. Dar*lt thou not nr then | 
> = _— 
man himlſe 


Deeendehe Reps tharC o baſtchas aſarpe 
Againit the King and State) downe to the ground, 
Tar poly nereedk. vere but dead ; 
Ila intenc, art z 
—_— wy ineand dye. 
«rag ſuch ttormes, 


Long. 1 feare this chal ſpoil'd all. 
Duch. Ne're feare it, rs, por ga: it out againe\ſcrvant. 
fee ax Sbatti«lions Love,poor Lady, comes. Ex: Love. 


he's 
MW 


go 


q 


diſtreſſed to.niflces__ 
Thatgaldious Jewell co him he hach loſt. 
= Lady whet ever power doth lye in us 


Es i 
th 
Thru heed one ene 


PII ng eadundn 


By theſe two Gentlemen : be thankfull for her. 
"Shat: She lives, ſhe lives, [ know her by the power 
Shoots from her eyes. 
Love. Riſe deare Sartilljon. 
Sbat. I know my duty," 
Next unto l am to kneeleto you. 
Love: Vie have you riſe, fetch me a chair, fit down Shat. 
Sbat-Ilam cond and faich tell __ Miſtris, 
Whart uſt have you had ? pray be plai, 
Love. O my moſt loy'd Bt enough, 
But n6w | am 7 free, thanks to my 
Long. His eyes grow very heavy, not a wo 
That his week ſenſes may come ſweetly h 
Sbat. The King is honourable. © Of: 
Duke. When do you whiſtle Jaques ? 
Fa. By and 
Long. _ ither ateeinn, canſt thou laigh a lictle ? 
Ser. Yes Sir. 
Long, So thou ſhale then. Bewford how doſt thou? 
Bew. Why well. 
Long "ral phe t,and how does thy wife ? 
oy 6 her Sir, (he Ranks behind you. {+ 
m4 + By che mas 'sthere indeed, bur wher's her belly? 
Bew, Belly ? 
Lon. Her great belly man : what haſt thou ſenc thee ? 
Ser. A boy T'lelay lite, it cumbled (o. 
Bew. Catchtby this light. 
Long. Vle be a goflip Bewford. 
Dies editions 
Lo ve an 
me S' foote catcher. = 
Duch. Why whar's the matter Genelemen? 
Long, He's married to your woman." 
Duch. And Inot know it? 
Ser. *'T was a veniall fin. 
Bew. Gall, gall, gall. 
Duch. Forgive her Monſieur ws rd, 'twas her love. 
ors ang at na 
Lo w my get yes 
hndiieg not ſtir yer? "oo 
Taques,whiltles ? 


Jag. is the Kings Champion gone 

roy By oy hee's aſleep. ampion gone yet, 
1s he art (are ? 

1a lam ſure he is, | heare him (ore. 

of Then by your favours Gentlemen I riſe, | 
know [ ama Duke ſtill. 


—_—_— Is And | | 


— — 


Long: Monfieur Shattillion, the King aſgnsyou, ate Ff a8-"0 
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The Noble ( Gentleman. 


7ag. Andl am his Champion- \ pi 
Dub Hold thee there,and all-France cannot mend thee. 
Dy. Iam a Prince as great within my thoughts 
As wh:n the whole ſtate did adorn my perſon ; 
What tryall can be made to try a Prince ? 
I will oppoſe this noble corps of mine 
To any danger that may end the doybe. @- 
Duch. Great Duke and hus band there is but one way 
To ſatishethe world of our true right, 
And it is dangerous. | 
Duke. What may it be ? . 
Were it to bring the great Turke bound inhaines 
Through France in triumph : or to couple up 
The oy pan and great Preſter Jobn together, 
I would attempt it Ducheſle, tell the coarle. 


Duch. There is a tony opinion through the world, 
And no doube grounded on i 


experience 
at Lyons will not touch a lawfull Prince, 
f you be confident then of yaor cp 
Amongf the Lions beare your body, 
Andif you come off cleare and never winch, 
The world will @ area perfe& Prince. 
Du. | thank you Ducheſle for your kinde advice, 
Butnow = do not _ thoſe ravenous beaſts. 
Long. A Lyon is a to try a ; 
But for the triall of ſuch a Ares 
Pliny = a maſtive dog will ſerve. 
Du. We will not deale with at all : but men. 
Ser. You ſhall not need to with them at all, 
Hark you Sir, the King doth know you are a Duke: 
Duke. No, does he? (tion, 
Ser. Yes, and is content you ſball be, but with this cau- 
That none know ir but your ſelte : 
For if ye do, he'l take it negdy aft of Parliament. 
Dy. Here's my hand, and whil(tlI live or breath, 
Noliving wight ſhall know | am a Duke. 
Ser. Marke nix direQtly Sir, your wife may know it. 
Du. May not Jaques ? 
Ser. Yes, he may. 


> 


L — 


1 


Du. May not my countrey Counen ? 
Ser: By no meanes tr, if you love you! 
Du. Well then, know all I am no 
Ser. No Ile ſweare it. 
Long. See he wakes. 
Sbat. Where am I, or where have | been all this while? 
Joop beedvge ſate ſo ſound upon mine eyes | 
But | remember well that face; 
O thou tao cruel, leave at length to ſcorne 
Him that but looking on thy beauty dyes, 
Either receive me, or put out my eyes. 
Love. Deareſt gbatti/ion ſee upon my knees, 
otterup my love, forget my wrongs. 
$»at. Art thou mine own ? 
Love. By heaven | am. 
Sbat. | — and 
Love. | haye ſtranger things to tel thee, my ove. 
Sbat. Tell nothing but that thou art mine own : 
I do not care to know where | have been, 
Or how I haveliv'd, or any thing, 
Butthat thou art my own. (wed, 
Bew. Well wife, though 'rwere a trick that made us 
Wee'l make Our ſelves merry ſoone in bed. 
Du. Know all ] amno Duke. 


life and ſtate. 
ke. 


And Jaques thou ſhaltbe my 
Wife. Kinde Gentlemen, leade in $battiien, 
SI IIIC Dent y et 
Now all my labours have a perfeft end as I could wiſh, 
Let all young ſprightly wiyes that have 
Dull fooliſh Coxcambe to their husbands, 
Learn by me their duties, what tadoe, 
VVhich is tomake 'em fooles, and pleaſe 'em too. 


It is become an anticke : and puts on 

As , variation, 
To court the times @ e, 4s the times dare, 
Change ſeverall faſhions, nothing is thought rare 
Which is not new and follow'd, yet we know, 
That what was worne ſome twenty yeare agoe, 
Comet into grace againe, and we purſue 
That cyſtome, by preſenting to your view 
A play in faſbion then, not doubting now 
But *rwill appeare the ſame, if yu allow 


The Prologue. 5 


Worth to their noble memory 
Beyond all power of death live 


The Epi 


EE rrnentt of vertay end doſe 
Appeare more goodly when the gloſſe of art 
Is eaten off by time, then when at fi 


They were ſet wp, not 'd at the worſt. 


We bave done oxr beſt for your contents to fit 
With new paines bd {nds of wit. 
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THE CAPTAINE. 


A — _——— + or" ama. efreand 


—— - 


tt. 4 —— — 


« Ah prin: * 12" 


Enter Lodovico, and Piſo. 


| | He truth is P 0, ſo ſhe be a woman 
holſome,lert her be of whac 


needes. 
iſe.Me thinks | would have her honeſt too,8c handſom. 
Lid. Yes if Toould have both, but fance they are 
Wiſhes ſo neare 
Let me have that that ray de. 
Beet | 

your conſcience would not be fo nice 

To cat ſich a bling, 
Led. No beleeve me, 
[ doe not thinke | ſhould. 


Avife, lhe be ——_— 
Had | a wiſe faireas Helen was 
Nees Gould ror ny Sai 


another in 
Erel my beaſt nr plonms ferry 
Re EE 

patience as as 
Rporwouldir —_ ) Fe oend. 
; reporths nocking; 

Rm ay rs talks, 
| meane of this kind,this part of the workd 
lam ſure would be no more caf'd Chriftrndorn. 


Cuckoldome, for we {hould looſe 
Our old faiths cleane, and hold cheir new 


| ce Ts 
tie a ſurer knot, and h 
leh mc ye, 
or never hopehere ſhall 

Bar ſhe has en a abject en ns 
And in the worſefenſe: ant that e hunband, 
That dares give _ and bemours 
(Which he ſhall if he ſeek'era) 
Ke he ring of nll a A 

He dyes © ceaing hinſcite with anger. 
?1ſo. Having thele Anzidozes againft opinion 
Wy ni Aenean Þ 


ans: 


marry, 


a Saint, 


miſt contefle 


ce AED tener ag 


heir CAnd ICI Ge oe nan 


From dingoem Io nceal 
rom daring fs Maran vr Drink 


So would peg 

IE: 
To be delivered of all theſe in one, 

The woman thou haſt named. 


Enter Iulio, Angilo id Father. 


Piſo. Thou haft ferher in a Leeiany- 
| —— 
wy way ln 


Asthon arc ove, which 
Leſt 1 def 


- Fe Dor faire wow have of fingous memory ? 
Bawd? oh God 
The th too ? miſery,l thanke thee 


thus 
not 


Bo may ar we 

CEE 
are i 

I would not hears chis cawely. 

Pilo. Heer's a 


Pi(o. He has amazd me. 
. With a blow? 


t Before you knew 
Piſo. No I think. 
Lod. \We weretoo blawe ind 
bby meyer. | 
H'ad ſerv'd us 
VVe have done Ou ew 1 Lap 
St 
n my particu 
Pie Nor l ; this tis to credic 
Mens idle t ;1 warcant they have [ed 
wer Arne ns 


CE. onto 
2 
[The hare Eran teptaan 


A ay dere _— 


——— Exit. Inlio. 
————— Sir are you not aſetter, 


their knowledge : Sir belorve me 


bt You l6ve 
is pl pes Ft your FunQtion, 


with whom thy Horker  vahons.F Farewell. 
_ (ExitÞs. 


; The Captaine. 


Enter Fredrick and Servant, 

Ser. Whar ſhall I rell your Siſter ? 

Fred.Tell her this, 
Till ſhe be better converſationd - 
And leave her walki x ray wbyning : 
To her old melancho lancholly 
As far from her as the Gallowes. Exit Servant. 
Ang. Who's that F redrick ? | 
Fred. Yes marry is't. O Angelo how do' ſt thou? 
Ang. Save you Sir, how does my Mitſtris ? 
Fred. She is in love I thinke, but not with you. 
I can afſure you, ſaw ye F abritio ? 


Enter ins and Clora. 


| —————_—— 


| Ch Doe not diſſemble Franc, 
| Then ſuch obſervers,that do ground 


ade eye re que 


Upon one ſmile or teare ; oo GG. 
And are axempey of thoſe Excelenie 


That were wat exoh your frog 
And free dif] or meet rk 
As you were borne a mourner. 
Fran. How | pre'thee? 
ge in ny ſelfe. 


Forl perceive no ſuch 
Clora. Come, come, this naar, nor proyident 
fyou love 


Be ral your ie pd For 91 

Be liberall ro know 
ba hem atm compentien. 

Fran Sure thoa would hae we lov. 


Clor. Yes 
piped, 


I ſhoaldnor 
ſelfe, 


Fran. 
For I affure 
Andpre'thee (org, Znce thou lchave It (6 
That I muſt love, anddoel know not what : 
Let him behold a handſome fellow, 
And and ifhe be a lirtle valiant 
Twill be the berter ; and a little wiſe 
And faith a lictle honeſt. 
C's. Well I will ſound ye yet forall your craft, 
Fra. Heigh ho ! Fle love no more. 
Clor. Then one ; and him 
You ſhall love Franch. 
Fren. Which him ? thou art ſo wiſe 


People will rake thee ſhortly for a witch : 
Bur prethee tell. me C brat fn 


larger would(t make me, what kind of man 
Wouldithou i him? 
fellow? 


Cle. Faith ſome 
Fra. Wh a cate ferngrh, that cons 4nd] will 


And dances ata Wake, and plajes at nine holes. 


O 


love, as1rthan ke God 
| boaters nyt cn + oe ers 2g 


> entome che legend, 
k hs Tales too wikkde, | meane ſome gentleman. 


Fra. Sodoe not 1, till | canknow'em wiſer: 
Some no Cit 
e forme land, and fewer whores beleeve me 

lie no love for him; 1 doe not long 
To goe a foot yet, and (olicite cauſes. 

Clor. What thinke you then of an adventurer ? 
I meane ſome wealthy Merchant. 

Fra. Let him venture | 
091 mar rg 9-7 mat ener, 


STII 
Chopping for rotten Rayſons, pining 
Ar home under the of his fore-man ? no, 
Though they be wealthy, and indifferenc wiſe 
I doe not ſee that | am bound to love'em. 

Clor.1 ſee 

Fran. Fai 
What roman may dcfrear he wonby: 
But why do we beſtow our trme —_— 
Preethee let us entertaine ſome other 
This is as fickly to me as faint weather. 

Clor, Now | believe Hhall content you Franke, 
What thinke you of a Courtier? 

Fra. Faith fo ill, 
That if 1 ſhould be full, and ſpeake but truth, 
'Twold ſhew as if I wanted charity; 
Prethee good wench let me not raile 


I have no mercie of theſe infidels; 
Since I am put in minde on't, good bearewith me, 
Can no man fit you? will finde him our. 
Fra. This ſomer fruite, that you call Courtier, 
While you continue cold and to him 
Hangs aft, andmay be found :but when youſling 
| LEE 
roote 
You! finde him rotten ith the handling; 
His oathes and affeftions are all one 
With his , things to ſer him off, 
He hazas many Miltriſes, as Faches, 
Andall 
Is onely in a private 


CT rm 


A O——— 


thethinking of; 


| wouldeverblefl we hello from finta fellow, 


Fra. Why 


{ Ch. Our firedockes, 

They are noting te wk bu Bu and Sx 
Tough hack fwords upon; 

by «Cannon, 


Fra. Thou malitious, 
PE T>nr + 


God what commendation thou haſt given hin? 
' Faich were : 


TP re hard to pleaſe; le yer lll ſogs 


Yet I have an excellent ns rrne ne ooo | 


: and! will know him, 


Cl.Sy 


— _ —_ 


_ 


nn 


Te: Gapraiue. 


C.or. Say ©? Mepull Ga Tatts. 
VVhat wor ar who , 
Isn \entoeneeyary — RAGS 
Our 0 
OE kegjoneofatnebel Ne eds ill eagerly quarrels; 
| am ofchat opinion, and will- wde wth 
There isno u canbe 
In a ſouſt Souldier. 
Fre NOwWOd 
leafil ve'that thus provokes 
SON 
if 0 
Cle. If to be valiant, be to be Souldier ; Ie Yoon | 
[hadracher be aCowitd; Jar ſafe with leffe lit- ( 
Fra. This heretie mult be look'd too in time: for it it 
Twill too peſtilent z weret a Scholler 
[would ſo b F bee foeck y opinion 
Thatere I left, oaldoriie irons ofcreiie 
Lo dra bo ae orders re 
Even in indifferent things ; that 1 would leave thee 
4 Es hoe haſt lanraſ | 
ings, t 
She fools (orlam —_— 
a fort of men z (that 7 fetiis 
mothers mother would have been a Saint 

ſhe conceiv'd a Soaldier) they are people 

\.= jprr parry em, whill | (perke but tratk) 
Ofall the 01d world, anly left to keepe 
Man as he was, valiant and vertyous? 
Theyare the modell of thoſe men, whoſe honours 
VVeheave our hands at when we heare 


Clo. They are, and I have all 1 foughefor; "tis a ſouldier | \ 


Tea lowybio i no loigee 150g are baly Boone Bis | 

Come, | havefound your way of commendations, 

Wy pow qr" jc 

| nf raed Jo ne Pha foulie In a 
read elone wa 

Our of my melancholy. Cm 
x) Þ% 5 antes par 


—ang pe? (wr ar FAS > | 13 5604201 


. L 
{oT, 


Enter Lelia addber witting Winn.” 


Lil. How now? who was that 
Iom. The old nx 


| Ableto abuſe bim, i 
| | | Now. what is your 
ft acer of ore moment co call me. 


Lel. 1 you were notold-+:: 


Tock ome | 
EE oe enaalh: | 
eee, 
rad br ras ms and 
| Fath. ls this a childs love ?on@ reccmpence- 
Firfora fathers care? OLutiegosi - hs 1 v5 
Had bath nbd, Goa had or been. 
Or like me miſerable : But 
Niere boa e @uxcly 


| Then common og | 
other ez \ 


== 


Ort love to 


| And made thee 
Nowl am old 

Lel. As 1 live AY 4711 4% 

| like ye favworke-gow peg 


I rf 
n I NOC 
Any 1 Levreopalings _ 


——_— 


Ce OY 


Lel. All that Tfeele ad 
es 4 [S Cf! 'T 
yon GOIIIANe +: > 'T ta ae d 


If ir be for youres 


Air ernroye vr os 


unltagorms 
nourithaient, 
done arp g 


£. 


, + 
is hafy ", 
a " 
. 


revpaliny baer0mak — 


— Way 7 6% 104 
Sarkbonrtweukittcwot hbrece ling v9 

po noery emer ay au wand 91h bn 
To ti ben a ahencbikbes 
To live ——_— | | 
A 


5 L< *; 
's ' 
” 
fl TY 7 


[4 
2» Py {wi modo 4 Woe 
ah. off'3 LA 
b *a NOT 1 4 


tens | 
gels Rp IA 


i —c 


Twill puniſh beggers, Fye for ſhame go woeke 
. | Or ſerve, you 


for 
1 — ? 
Lel. Nay, not 


And *cill know, I will noe thanke you for't; 
How ever, he that gor me had the 
STS Ereon 
G 20 ftroken with amazement, 7s 
| know not where | am, norwhac | am. ye | 
Le]. You had belt take fwelh aire ſome where cls, 'rwill 
Our of your trance the ſooner. 3-5 
Fa. 1s all this eb 4:15 , . 
Lel. Yes believems iv ie, 
For yet I cannot thinke youare ſo fooliſh, 


Asto you are young enough | d' 
To be mybetes ar young enougk | | 
A Narſeat theſe yeares for you, and amend | bi pas Innache mare) [awe 


et, is me reſolution. 
«. Well Gad be with'thee, for | 


world Gvepateratadt iendioatohme waph, 
Relemed, and have been undone: ſack children rink þ 
hanke my bm On. WW. * 4 


: i OB | LA 
| Areall the kindredtharl have, and friends. Extor Woman. | if1 
Is he departed? , -<- y 4,TFITHET, T | 


CY” __——  — — CO” 


mm oe a n©fft # 064A act amy OY "O.C,c#c ac = - - 


_— th. —_—— 


| worke ofſervge ro obeaine ye 
You St me. Tell me cruely 
OE jeve a woman, 
uſe me thas, uri al path) 
_ end; and whether will you 
Tell me, bur tell me that | may nox art at, 
And have a cauſe to curſe | 


Lel. Blefſe me 
mo me did you oy like 
too mach , curſe 
fo mack loving pon hn fac | 


You have found a new way to reward my doting, 
And1 confefſe a fit one for my 


? 
For — within ye, 


SE io 
mans 
Tin deretewdarther Gr ed atfls, | 
CEO | 
e me me 5 
ue oobng 


| do deſerve it for 
And! befeech thee, Fehou bat godnefe 


Coe AR enand 
ON CL Gs 


- regain horror may heare it. 
Iv!. Oh faire teares were you but as chaſt, as fubeil!, 

Like Bones of Saints, ye would worke miracles; 

What were theſe women to a man that knew nor 


could renew her vertaes, 
Nur ht wot wrote 
yg ok can s what | (ed | 


| Certaine, and of 


| While men ſend cheeſes 


The Captaitie 51 
77 , underſtand (Ts, ' Iul. You know doe nor. $ * 
Rey tefund ie? Sj Yocndedend; | raging xowr hr okge mk 0 
Vito Ear Gainers 5 Ringers Aſter ney RR type tpigh 
nj ers; ie you dhe wor iow days 
EL Chi under Ly Actor} en oy - 
er ern of yourt hve ſtrogke thy hear 
ord your under A ne es doe wane, | 
| Iſcethat womanhad's En REIT iy 
That had made you the yo? 
She durſt not openly; o me! [5 
How ealily we women niay be cozen'd ? es, Is not that the beſt end, 
Cn Eero LN | 
(ſembler --— —_ oe you loo 
rr ono ed Far ors je ſhould be ſo? 
Lel. Fs HAY 
ul. Farwell, Exit Julio" 


1.1, are you there ?areall theſe ceares loſttheh 7 
Aml fo overtaken by a fooke 
[n my beſt daies andreicks my with fellow 
lle make you ſmart for't as | am a woman, 
And ifthou beeſt ior timber, yer le warme thee : 
And is he gon? 

- © Enter Woman. 
Won. Yes. 


Lel. node p14 ſrooke 


To be reco 
I boald be tony then *For 'ForumeTpret 


Give me this man but once more 


thee” 


my armes, . 


And itT looſe him, women have no charmes. Exevort omnes 


Enter Jacamo and Fabritio.” ' 


Aus Secundus, IT Pata.” 


b — 


_—CTI__y Eignevs,Whae chike 
Fab. JAs onely das mms 
To doe are like 
Leaving no face « 
This enemy 
To carry.cruth: 
Lac Shall we never live to (ee 

—— 129910 —<gmran, Aw 

_— 


a nk 


Would to God my Mother | 
Had given bur halle her wil tomy 
And made me woman, 
Or be ficke when liſt, or ariy thing 

That is too idle fora min t» thinke of: 

Would1 had been a whore 'thad been a conſe - 


i 
to ſit RO nd res P 


my conſcience of more gajine 

Then cio communtt.ce | wants handle it: 

Faith I could with Thad been any ching 

Rather then whar I am, a Soldier 

A Carriere, or a Cobler, when | knew 

What * ewasto weare a Sword firſt; for thel? trades 

Are and ſhall be a conftanc way of life, 
or weare out baskins, 

Fab. —— whnwwar 49s, 4 | 

And mak'ft thy anger « far more vexation 


Then the not warrs * -arti'a Soldier! 
be may dane ve 1 "+ 
Gg2 Though | 


of this ſound of warrs? 


_ 
—— 


52 | 


"The. Gaptamnes. 


Though | could wiſha breach with all che world 
If not diſhonourable,] am not ſo muaJiti 

| To curſe the faire peace of my Mother, 0 

But thou want'ſt money; and the firlk ſupply - 
Will bury theſe thoaghes in thee. 

Joc. Ol 2000 _ + 
Ic fills the Ki — = 
Andonely the wants and pipers; ---\. 
And make the idle drunken 


"Tis true | may want money, and no litle, 7 
And almoſt cloathes too : of which if I had both 


In fall abundance : yer all | 
Cee nn ll 
| would ſpeake louder then a Lawyer; 
B hwy 5 the rot ll yo | 
* fy Se vent , and the ſtrength of nations 
Melt into women. +0101 prunes i 
Theev baſterds onely. 
4 "he bereneyhen ought to lay open, 
hough it be true we tro 
We (caſons onely of an indi =# 


Once out of motion,though 
bas re thus violent and herie, * . 
but their owne di ; and are nearer 
Doubt, and ſuſpett in Princes, then rewardes. 
Fac.” Tis well they can be neere 'em any way, - 
Bat call you thoſe true {j ill al 
That whilſt the wacres were, {cry'd likewalls and ribg, 
Togirdle inthe Kingdome? Ph 
An Tac files 
a faintpeace into affliftion, ' 
Speake wand wr ore. _—_ _ 
on may pretend whatpatience ey 
And Gear to yoake jour withesithe alice 
- | But while 1 know thou art a Souldier; 
Anda deſerver, and no other harveſt 
Bur what thy Sword for thee to comme in, 
Yau ſhall be pleas'd to give me leave to tell ye, 
You wiſha De-ill of this malty peace: 
{wan ea ET 
og orga 
onar | ' 
Fab. Prechee no more, we ſhall live well enough, 
There's wayes enough befides the warrs to men 
That are not loggs, and lye ſtill for the handes 
Of others to remove 'em. 
Fac. You may thrive Sir, 
Thou art y 
To pleaſe a 


: thou can 
Theſe fooliſh love-cales; and indite a lictle, 
And if need be, compile, a pretty matter 
And dedicate it to the honourable, 
Which may a waken his on, | 
To make ye Clarke a'th kitchen, andat length 
Come to be married to my Ladyes woman, 
After ſhe's crack't "ith ring . 

F:b.'Tis very well Sir. 
Fac. But what doſt thoa thinke ſhall become of me, 
With all my imperfe&tions? let me dye 
re ares above. 
1 A forlorne Tapter, or ſome frothy fellow. 
"That Rincks cf Rafe beere, =o 

Fab. 
Wh 


acamo, 
you thinkeſo bardly of your vertues? - 


a. What vertaes? by this lighe I have 
Tote ws > we emr—n gee 
That is no better then a ragged Map now 


— 


and EL n—— 4] 


\ 


| 


Of where | have max 
Unleſle j 


traveled me? 


| "Twas bold Br — ns | was young, 


And now 'twill make a. | 
So tall a ſouldier want teeth to his ſtomach? 
And how it was 


yet 
Fab. 'Tis your 


To be thus pleaſant kill; 


I 
Iam ſure I finde it 


If hee know whata whore is : or a healcb, 
Or have a nature liable to learne, 

Or ſo much haneſt nurnre ro be drunke. 

Ido not thinke be bas.the ſpleene to ſweare 

A greater oath then Scmapſters utter Sackes with, 


— 


Spurhim a queſtion. 
Fath. They ' 


—_— 
— 


"The Copraine. 


ath. are (trangers boch 
Moi 4 dc pO 
ren, unanyr nnncbynear wala 
ÞJe rather lyemy another 
Aon 1 vr Arendt geeks mn 
| heare you 


| mare ave pe? 
Or have jou ent etaorone 


ſo far na ry 
Litoy of atm a tongueto quettion it, 


Fath. Str, though | couldbepleasd tooake my ills 

Only mine owne, for grieving othermen, © 

Yer to ſo faire and courwous a demander 

That | =3. wy FE Py» 

| will relatealitrle _ 

| am a Gentleman, owever 

Poore ; which beleeve me fir 
Was not borne me: for | wef{ have rri'd 

= mays in rant wes. 


| didſo ; and 1 travelld till chat courſe 
Stor d me with language, and ſome few 
Scarce worth my — 


Want wot wiragan/ergrae word 


mating; 
Which makes me with this pacience RiJl profetle it; | 


Andif a Souldier 
Tell what h'as done, me 
[could curne over annals of my dangers : 
Weh thiopoce weakindlolianti axmmdabeench, 
nd made ir fume wichfo math Hound, rherall 
[had to bring me off alive was 
Thrice was I made a flave, and 'redeern'd 
kepoit of all had; The mire 

which times, if I hada heare to ce; - 
Would make ye 
(+ Fins nnntphork "n my conſdence 

e fourteen 

All we have ſeen \comnedizo bk _ 
CES | 


all the faich I a—_ 


rms me 


mane Banks ſwear 
= fellow uns 


To. Beleeve him ? 
" 


| 
W ad 


weep like children ; Bar Fle ye ® 
map ie chtiiey 1 Garfle jv 


_ 


| 


a 


: | Fred. EPI 


Fatb. 1 ſee hey are ſouldlers Þ- - 
And if we may j 
Brave and deſerving men : how they are ftip'd 
Bar with a meer on of what nay be? 

Since | have wonne bellefſe, and am notk nown, 
Forgive me honour, ilemakeuſe of thee. 

Fab. nk yogurt es et orahle 
To looke with liberall eyes upon-your 

Jac. Let's give him all we have, and leaveoff 


And get thee handſome cloths. 

Fab. What meane you Jacamo ? 

Fac. Ye area foole. * 
The very ſtory's worth a hundeeepound. 
Give himmore N28 
Fath. Gendemen, knownot | 
How I am able to deſerve thisblefng. 
Burt if I live to ſee faire dayes againe, 
Somerhing ite doe In honone of your 
That ſhall ſhew chankfulneſſe, if ronansn 
Fab. It you pleaſe Sir, till we 
Tocate with ne, or weare ſich _ 
As our poor meanes can reach to, you 

A welcome man ; to ſay more, were to feade ye 
Only with words ; we hononr what vie bom 


oy 10977 nn EET ho 
You ſpake of lately. 

Fath. 1 do gheſle 

And knew, unlefſe he were a ſouldiery 

He could not find the way to know my wants. 
7a. But me thinks all 


Do you not te]l men Canmrimes of their 


When g#/lp't, as Gow 
| do, and ber thew kmow chalk Giles they weare 


We ſow, and reape a again fed hate hanger 
lelle them boldly, they are maſlers.of 


whilſt welike Laces 


TOO, 
Dei! ce per great men 
That ſuffer us to ſue for what we ought | 

To have flung on us, ere we aske. 

Fath. I have 


Toooken en old my grioeehe way, when of} 


wy their car ++ —u 9m. HO 
Maſt oy nate eu when choy reile i and watt to live, 


And what my ſervice orendeev 
Scand you in aeed; you 
7a. $0 you ſhall us;le 16 

Sena 


Emer Frederic, Lode and P{l. 
' Lod. Well itchigbetrve} Pie ve 8 wompy 
| When | have nothingelſe to do. 
Piſo. Thin hore. rr rd, 


In bluſhes; fnfles, and 


Oey 


4 Ln "ee 


Here Souldier, there's even five months pay: be merry, 


while y'aro 00 comperane 
dulnefle 

ave with need} © © 

The Warre weaves for "'ewv: and chobecad they eme 


Lycplayng bur what wet he for : : theirfalrewomen - 


Sig dryonr want neg ive pling, 


they ace! pray 
Fatb.J th oo Gendemen : "ay 4 
| Todo abenefi (due noccrole ks red garde 


2 e—— 4 
= 


— 


The Captaine. 


She's free as ou or I am, and may have - | Sojutanexecution from kis bands 
| y | 
By that ive, a liberall choile You have beli'd thus, | would ſwaddle 
In the beitowing of her love. + LL omar aigran;hanrni ary nag ſcaberds. 
Ld Beſiowing? That man that you maroon 
If it be ſo, ſhe has beſtowed her ſelfe He be a ſtranger woe ſo worthy 
Upon a trim youth : #ijſo, what do you call him? ee a irunge, pe kno omandy, 
_ » Captain Jacamo. LL, yrs 4 of his cloths, would make 
ne Jack-boy, Two better then you dare be, 
Thatlothe For there is vertue in his outward things. 
Fred: | thinke he be | Lod. Belike you lave him then- 
AGentleman at wort. Fred. Yes marry dol. 
Led. Sothink Froo, Led. And will vill be angry forhim: 
Would he would mend Sir. Fred. If you talke 
Fred. Anda tall one too. yo! (ow! your face into a ſick again | 
Lod. Yes of his teeth ; for of my faich I thinke- truth 1 ſhall be very angry. 
are ſharper then his won anddere domen Do not know thee, though thou haſt ſome land. 
| If the Beaffe meet him faicely. | To et thee one thus Ry —_ | 
Fred. Very well. | To bea prating and vain-glorious afle ? 
Piſe. Now do 1 wonder what ſhe meanes to doe I do not wrong thee-now, for | ſpeake truth. 
When ſhe has marriedbim. Doe not 1 know thou halt been 2 d coward,. 
Lod. Why well That has no cure for ſhame but of (ilver:2.,: 
Traile his pike under ; and be a Gentlewoman And think(tthe wearing of a gawdy ſuite >: 
Of the brave Captaines company. . Hides all diſgraces? 
Fred. Doe you heare me? ace vowk _—_— 
yt; 77 at mcg pre Youran fiesdo wide. 1/4 - + 
Led. 1 am glad (he is none of mine: ; but Frederickg, .. y me Erederick, | "HET" 
Thou art not ſuch a fooleſure to be, | miſtake this Geneleman. py bio ant 
150 1 or wonngnad ; We are thy man. | m_ No Sir. rntiv vanss: | 
Fred. 1 thinke ye are. Pi(e.1 would pla obeieſangey, | 
Led. Yes faith, and do but tell thee Sp keto IV 35-5 
_ thee will wer bn regen credit, Fred. You had ad hom toe ſy Se | 
continue grac pot-gun. _ + How tqexcnle your ye 7 
Piſe. I thinke ſhe was bewitcht, or mad, or Er nmnenns et) | | 
_ a pprrvores vr pry 
nto es Forl wherkhave Gid was 
A mens wes cer To make you underſiand your only, | | 
The ne pepttion Lod. He mi tif ieplear'd him conceive edow- 
Lad. | would ſend Fred. I might if ie pleas'd me ſtand till and heare { 
His face to the:Cutlers then, and have ic ſanguin'd, My ſiſter a miy-game, might] or? © 
"Twill looke a greatdeale (weeter ; then his noſe And give allowance to mw | 
I would have ſhorter, and my reaſon is, | open tops hol, hu 
Piſe. For his body, Coolome ego ated wed pope, 
I will jor beer Jade, het trams But their tongues ends? that dare lyeevery way - 
| _—_— ers others look upon | Aba mill ? From this hourt [renounce F 
! baperhrarhing ip that hereafter 
Then a trunke-ſeller, to-ſend wines downe in, Male me take know De ar ianess, 
Or a long walki e, Ile be 'dfor't: And take heed, as ye love whole skiris; and coxcombs, [i 
His hide, (for ſure i2abealt)is Hew,qudes wihoutpe pretevhes whorthls ime T 
en 
was ky it 
EIIEDABER eo wihter ages, | _ me oy 
$body goes with ſtraps, heis ſo churliſh. This is aftrangecourſe Fredbridee 3 
Lod. Hee's poor and begger| betxdes all this: ——— ————— 
An41 of a natare farre | | Beate us ? got} 1 L 
te res CE cram Piſe. 'Tis ſomewhere low Sir, to:a Gentleman. 
Shew a way to thanke a man that does one, Fred. Tie ſpeak but few words, but Ile make 'em truths; 
Heeundrll:s : you may do a part Get you gene bathe, += mv AT ET PR 
Worthy a brother, to erſivade your ilter | Orlooking ing big: 
From ber undoing: if he prove ſofooliſh I will have Dd 
To marry this Captaine, lo looke xo finde her. That you two aretwo raſcalls.",! 
Within a month, where you, or apy good man: +. Tas ne | 
Would bluſtto know her : cheeſe and prunes, 
Becaſel lovde ils yh TY 
e "4 a march this 
Will ſether into. ky 1 
Fred. You are both, beleeve me, Piſe. You ſhall have | 
+ ae 5. ©, — — _ADWIITT. ol == 
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Soar ;Leckbe @ Sic 


Fred Donors chem, 
A Tory en pore cpu 
I —brerm = qorny 
Lad. This is 
Fred. Let me notita 
Lid. Well we are 
Ti Fer pe game rams tat 
a 
"Rowe 


F,b. That houldbeFredericke. 
ac. Tis he: Frederiche > 
red. Who's that ? 
ac. A friend Sir. 
red. It is (0, by the voyce 
[have ſought you Gentlemen,and fixce 
So neare our hoale, Ile force ye ſtay a while, 
[praylet it be ſo. 
F&. Itis too late, 
\Ver'l come and dine to morrow with your fifter, 
Anddo our ſervices. | 
fc . Who were thoſe with you ? 
red. We met cwo came fron hence : 


(eh 


That you ſhall beate hereafcer, and I'le tell ye 
Come ficter time a cauſe fialbctonrfor te. 
Fabr. tre Feat nope 
Fred. No certainer 
Then when 1 ſpeake of him, or 
She entertaines it with as much 
Fabr. Let not him have this any meane? 3 
le may va wn angry, 
Even toa then fo 
Women : for which he ſhuns 
All converſation with *<©mm, and beleeves 
ye, their Sex. 
Fred. From 
Fg. The is excellent let's be attencive. 

. Harke, are the waights abroad ? 


Two idle fellows, 

Shee can affeRt my friend? 
=_—_— 
As others do their recreations. 
Cf all that take occahion to commend him 
Whence is this 
Cn hanker, 
{5 Be ſofter prethee, 


Tisprivate muticke. 
LED har jun trumpthe theſe Lutex, 
lixe Schoole-boyes. 


DF he Socks! 
Jac. Welll a eddaden 


The 80ONG. 
DIR ORG: 


b TRI os 
an arrow, Py 

"ok Tapas, 

Thy pov frlr hn hg 16 to prove. 


- b gp rb ge; me 
and i 


OO: 


you, 


Fong Clvg, compidttery When 
Cher. Where ? 


Fran. Whaz's the cother ? 
Su Hoorvor way there. 

ran ong 

cn Oc1Grhin 

As ihe had a branch of ſame great Petigres 
Grew our ors belly. 

Fre. Yes. | 


my faith, and neate ones. 


Fre 


Fre ee EE: 
Chr, Twould wa I 
RR —_ knowledge, 
4 to 
ie won fave 
Nor whil Iay my pope, 


hope I'fe VVell, Lamnotellale: 
4 —_ z toll me Clears, 


one delivers this co 


SES —l 


' Clira. VVere be 


pen in 


Agri Blink Cerenttin 
ol ken Lolagery ory 


Nee 


Ek. wt IFhe het 


| OOTY 


A ER rac | 
Reb. They ſeeus. "0: 
Fred. "Tis no matter. 
hong me HOI out? 
ro 
Fred No more lr here em. | 
any knowledge in proportion, 
thoſe are his 
| ud nr ng - 
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T Fil Ig EH oa” 
| For Gods ſake-make ber cooler 21 
' To bring him cle; Lknow he will Fir 
\ichin tive words with her, it 
Let's waken himy and away, we apr t 
+ Fran. Well it1 be not gyen-wi 
Let mebe hang'd toy. this i1.know thou ic 
Oucly == 11"; tit x 
hich would breake | 
port omamgmng nt yet 
liebe no more croſſe, id'em good night T 
: Fran. No,no, they ſhall not know, we have ſeenvem 4 
To = ba Exit Cs 
ſ gerup _ __ 
"Fac. Have you paidehe Fidlers? - 1+ | 
Fab. Youre not lefr to doe it: Fie upon the, 
thou forſworne manners ? 
Fac. Yes unleſſe 
The would lee me cae mp meae without long grace 
'Oc inke without a tothe 
!Oft will it pleaſe you, ſhall I be ſo 
iLer me remember rr odbathllon 
!Andlye and kifle my habdunto © arone 
[ As often as arr hoc beles ; (8% #248 © 
| Theſe are meere Schiſmes in ion wharf 
| Theſe are to us asbitter as rgations, 1; "4 Ont 2 
| We love that general! fi weargboodess 
| Hang theſe faint fooleries,hey ſmeltof panes! 
| Doe they not friend ? 1 | + #51 GA 
| Fab. Faith Sirros methey are +117 1a 
As ings indifere per luſcemnagy... Pic 
jor they wouldn or prick my conſcience. 
. nano 
ati Xes' whether -22 


rar yo 


oe pg : 


* 


Weelas n to bed 
; Zac. Content. 
; pot Thou wildraneof mace. 
| ac. I never thinke I thanke 
RIGS Lond 
cheape way how 
Like vermine; let's pier, mamas very \leepy. 
Fab. I, chouar eve £0, r angry come. 


» off wo M 
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© = 


| Adus Tertias, Sczna Prima. 


TO Sk. o are me, I 


cofolies 
And ER 


Tul. He bketon? curious acts : h WR 
As thou wouldſt 


Elke Tin Shit ts Ja | 


| Were 


1 

5 | naked ES _—_—_ 
4 ppt 

4] Like a 


Tal: As « Roſeat faireſt, « 

ora bud, nor blown ax (ach as 
4 Hercalez no 

With all his g! En he 

The god would | ogg 

To make a mother of; ſhe s | 

All that bewitches ſenſe ; all that entiſes 

Nor is it in our vertue touncharmeit. - 


Ang. | darenor In 
Nor were it Nel ha! hs 


EL TED. 
(1500; rep ryurheepanpl | 


TL. F thou ſhalt my 
"Faith but will no: latino now rir 


SDEPEE 


# 
_ — —Ce EEE 
: - 
" 


= » i 
_ 4 F+ "a", * {þ DI >. 
Cy - T7 
KA > Aa, 4 
MO Z j 
Boles ©. wich CG 
_ l . | | £ on 
I Hy. 6. Th Fourteen 
] l 4 | . ? I "0 T TY % " R 
\ | g ? : > . 
leet. dt. 4% 
oy Y _* Y 
4 un... * 


| 7 Wt 1 
8 ard RNS +" be 


to \, 
Caryeco thoſe he hes a wich (ch favours, 
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Wealdhave been thankull (ooncr, and pat, | | Enter Clare and Franke. 
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| had been the ſame'to all, ] am to them 


Y . 
: - 
7 £340 Vith 
= '*® 7 - 
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= 


amory rt Capi iy i 
«kg bandſom, 
, © 
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Fr 
Tha thang'd | too, 
; => , 4 a1(/?-4 
For I have paid jt home : | e 


Fen orgy 
to quiet * 4 
1 rene Km cher woul dot 
Fe. What villany iznow in hand}: . | 

Piſe. "Twill be hardto be done in my opinion 


Defy's h1 ; ſack a 


_ 


, 


Clo. There tyes the queſtion 
For,but you ſay he is a my Pee | 
Will you, Ifoalda as fooncheve ought im _ 
Another of Gods CR ig Ci wo 


H » that 
Bur lence and ing frkdes. > 


Fre. Theſe are yoor F10:360 21/2 I' thank 
Where were they Glera, Jebio jol fell in love "A —_ 
With the old foot-mar "for fingleigbE acen Dido ? 


Andſwore he looked in hs oldeſrer racks | Cert 
| iſh erkin, 0 a W on. 
ſee pats 7; noms Arvogr pony Wer nogerS. 


Cle. Who oldyon - app: where 1 Lay» nk friend brought up? b'as fare. 
Fra. 1 heard it. | lover in his yoath of pottage, | 


Cio. Come, be friends, They mancaly rogers. "M 
The Sonldier is a Mars, no more, we are all Fab. No more of that, thou'lt anger himathearr. 


Subjet to ſlide away. Clo. Then let him be more manly, for he lookes 
Fra. Nay, laugh on fl). Like a great School-boy that had been blown up! 
Clo. No faith, thou art a good wench, and*tis pity OE int. 

Thou ſhonldit not be well quarred —_—_— CS. | Fre. You will neverleave” © 

Thou art high flown for him : Till you be told how rude you are, fye Clrs 

Enter F abricio and Tacomo. Sirwllicp it pleaſe 190? 

Lac. Prethee goe fi gle, what ſhould | do there Clo. AndPle kit by 
Thou knowltT hate chele vititations, Lac. Woman be be won wit you 
As I hate args | Cle. have done, Fo 

Fab. Wilt thou never og | Fab. Art thou not aſbam'd? | 
Make a right man ? - | Jac. You are an afle, Tle ftp 

Tac. You make a right foole of me You had better habern hang SE 
To lead me u opand downo viſe women, rages ary 
And be abus'd and laugh'd at ; let me fterve Or by this nll yo 
If know what to fay, unlefſe | ake "em Goe to the and! re her thanks, 
"Fe. Fpocgening: "ne. By es ihe Fe etin h 

ye thee, coward, a. thee. 

Cantthou not fing?? | Fra. Now 6 NE the aki dovapthing 
Tac. Thou knoweſt I can fing nothing But icbecomes hitn rarely ; Chor, Jook 

But Plump:on parke. How well this little anger, if ir be one, 

Fab. Thoa't be bold enough, Shews in his face. 

When thou art enterd once. Cle. Yes, it ſhewes very ſweetly. 

ac. I had ratherenter ' 43 Fre ned ner oe hg REA 

A : IfI miſcarry,by this hand I would be ever be thas. 

| will have you byth cares for't, Fabritio, 6 my noe iflever 
Fab. Saveye Ladies. (ther, | Do fall in love, as 1 will noc forfwearic 
Clora. Sweet brother | dare ſweare, you'r welcome hi- Till 1 am ſomerhing wiſer, it muſt be, 

So is your Friend; | will not (ay with thar face, 

Fab. Come, blaſh nor, but ſalute»em. - But certainly, ſuch another as thar is, 

Franck, Good Sir beleeve your Siſter; you are moſt wel- And thus diſpoſe my chance to hamper me. 

So is this worthy Gentleman whoſe vertues (come, | Fab. Doſtthou heare this, and ftand ftill? 

"prone to be copminaaiſadt, Wand ad won gre % 6 
lac found me out already, and has me 3 W you were not women, I would 

Shall we be going? i | A new courſe with y 
Fab. Peace ; Che. 


Why 
Your goodnefſe lec. For Ba wheat ings 
Will her be afore a, for my ſelfe - | ©. Sauna mart 


> Now cold FERC kim 


Lac. If you for kicking, 
; Your beſt come kifle me, do not though, Þde wilh ye, 
Fromeither of le ſend my Foot-man to thee, he 

Cle. Ser ofyur ws rhakes, = ho bg; Tle leave ye 


Tis an unſeemly nature in» Soulder Fra. Beſhrew are unmannrly 
rhe ew prever im, = Took en 
FS. Hedovbar ceto him Siſter. - Ot his deſerts, that comes ſo worthily 
Lec. [fldonoc breake thy h Lam no Chriſtian, To viſite me, I cannor take it well. 
| 1f1 get off once. lac. I come to vifite you, you fooliſh woman? 


" OY bo 's Fre. 1 
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os 6 mo 
Cle. "Diravp —_— rewry re yt 
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Fd: Faith to whom ? but this Facame. 
Cl. Even to the handſomett fellow now alive. 
ICT I | | 

Fra. He at, | 

Widkout mach tivvel xy 

F&. There's another icend. 

Cl. And he ſhould be a Souldier. 


| 
| Fra. *T would be better. 
| 
| 


-men 
8 gr y Codp | 
Ne ent tbe real ith eo women) 
BE: of your counſels : 
Clor. This fellow will be mad at Mid-ſamer 
Without all doube. - - * 
Fb. I thinks ſo too. 
Fra. lam ſorry 
ken gone in ach arage ar fre this holds hin 
Fab. Faith every other day 
he neare a Woman. 
Clr. I wonder how his mother could endure 
To have him: in her belly he's fo 
Fra. He's to be made more [ doube nor. 
Cle. Yes, if they taw himas 
Upon an tron, or beate himſofe 


On ————_— —__——_ ——_  — 


Scocy-fiſh. 
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ton ye 
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he Scene quarta. 


Enter Lelia and ber waiting woman with a vaile. 


—— 


ab. —_—_— 


— 


Lel. Art ſare "tis he ? 

Waom. Yes, and another with him. 

Le. The more the 

And 7 ona ehodirg yo Ong 

IVom. Yes, and what elſe you bad me. 

bs tka 
what ere 

\ndſach a onel long for, and muſt have 

A any price; theſe young ſoft melting griftles 


vim Er | 
.* & qt | 


Farewell Plaiſterers=—Exit Facams. 


a 


* 
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wr my al 
CS my 


= Fn ng 


w. * * «c 2d EIS 


<+Lay," 

griev'd he ohr of all | 
bay ner (oule) almoſt toro Ter. 7 
LS nk word. 


res You will offend Sir 


bmioryys tt | 
* Wem, Lbat be chidden craelly for this; 

But you are ſuch a Gentleman — 
Iu. No'more. w BO (no 
Ang, There's a new wench; Xt 
nn pron ns 
Wom. Nas» for ſtay, 

'Tis all the feedes u 
Iul. Alas re 


The 8 0.NG. 
AV94 delights, goe ſeeks ſome other tweling, | 
1 muſt dye... 
Farewel [chin thy page irever ielling 
now rack al thy ſmarts, 
, for pitty 4A 


And fire their 
That hav ee bands ther ine wi ot 


Never cine delding love ſpll kun, 
hs ForT will dhe ; © 
And all thoſe (ny oe? thinks fo ever-grow We” 


For ever will Iſleepe tl fron wall 1), 
joſe pity ſtay 


Db ch IS in the day. 
Jul. Miſtris ? not one word, Miſtris if] grieve ye 


= IRE... 


| ET ISTED tare od, 


We ſhall boch ſweace Licare for's 
Iul. Do but ſpeake.  - 

Though you turne from me, and ( 

And1 am gone, for that [think will pleaſe 

Ang. Oh that all women were thus tient Gave, 
Whart fine things they» were. 

Inl. You have loog'd on me, 

When (if there be beliefe in womens words | 
in teares) you (wore-you lov'd todoſo. 


L009 heart ! 
"'w _———Hh2 


TI FT.oos 
ms . A DIgs 


Ang. Now will | pray devoutly, for there's need ont. 
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| 
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mm. 


Ag. Now Juiio play the man, 
Or fach anor ce ituadorcis: tae 
ould) bag ang thing co horee * me. 
| mjght not heare her zthinke þ what ſbeis, 
Or doube mainly, I ſhall be i'th.maſh too. 
Jul Pray ipea 5 
Lel. Where is. my , woman? 


Wom. Here. n 
Mercy apon me ! what a face ſhe has? 


Would it were vail'd 

| Lel. Why did you'le | 
This flattering man in to me? did not | 
Charge thee to [ 
As | ear ? 
Thou halt t mepoylon in a heaven 
Whole violence will break the bearts of all, 


Of all weake women, as it has done mine, _ 
That are ſuch fooles to love, and looke upon him. 
Good Sir be gone, you know not what an caſe 
Your abſence is. | 
57 0 9p 

| cannot tell what * am i 

It l S rotor: chen 

As] am now 

Sa Moro DIES es 

That | will goe: Farewell— 

Lel. I ſhould ſay i 


Any am wore thou art. 

Lel. Stich teares as thoſe might make another woman 
Believe thee honelt Julio : almoſt me 

That know their ends, for I confeſſe they tir me. 


| A ng. What will become of me ?1 cannot goe now 
If you would hang me, from her : 0 braveeye! 
| Steale wy away for on _— 

ul. Alas poor man! I am Joit againe too ſtrangely. 
= No, 1 will ſooner truſt a Crocadile 
When he ſheds teares, for he kills ſodainly, 

And ends our cares at once ; or any thing 
Thar's evil] co our natures, then a man ; 
I tinde there is no end of his deceivings, 
Nor no avoyding "em, it we give way : 
| was ing you to come no more, 

And mocke me with your ſervice, 'tis not well, 
Nor honeſt to abuſeus ſo far : you may love too ; 
For though, I mult confefle I amunworthy 
Of your loveevery way : yet] would have you 
INIT ac Gude 
al. Will you believe me 

Lel. for your vows andoaths, 
And ſuch oy 45 wh asyou ſhed now, 
Fwill as you doe, ftudyto '<m. 

Jul. Let me be moſt despis'dofmen—. 
ng % Lacan lefe by which 

ere i$ no new un 
urns return. Lang Ag bx» BE 
I will avoid thee, and for thy fake all 
Thar beare thy ſtamp ; as counterfeit in love. 
Forl am open ey'd againe, and know thee. 
Goe, make ſome other weepe, as I have done, 
That dare believe thee : gor, and ſweare to her 
0 j ate ns, hangs Pears {- 
And knowes not yet what man is, and his lyings, 


| Even heartily, as | would be 


(Before ed 
 Ropanhorns _ 
I 
== 

re 
How innocent | 
Lel. Theze is 


andgentle. 


'd afteQtions ; per becauſe 
| once loyd ſuch a ſorrow too too dearly, 
As that would ftrive to be ;Idoforgive ye 


Forall your wrongs to me ; 
Yer loves you (ofat; (though awe AG 
And wiſh when that time comes, you will lovetiuly 
(Ipmennirdee)penmay inde 

worthy fruit of your affeftions, 
True love 


Which like a foole1 


Tul. Y'ave conquer'd me : 
| dd mot chinteto plat butiaake megionl 
Even what you wi my Lelis, ſoloay 

Be bur ſo truly apy 00 eafjey you: 

Let. No, no, fond i+ginations, 
ex, 1 enrsecoengnRs.er emreſt. 


marry you. 

Ang. The Devill thou wilt Izlis 
How that word waken'd me ? come hither friend, 
Thou art a foole, looke fiedfaftly ber 
Though ſhe be all that I know 
As ſhe though [could fight for her, 

And run fire; though lam ftarke mad coo 


-| Never to be recover'd, though I would 


Giveall Thad I'th world to Tye with her © 
Even to my naked ſoule, | am ſo far gone, 
Yet me thinks ſtill. we ſhould not doate away 
ED 
would not no 
Yet Iſbould do fo; is ſhe not a whiore ? 

07 4-0 nate RY 

Ang. * 1 18 trae, ſhe's excellent, 
And when | well conſider, Julio 
| ee no reaſon we ſhould be confin-d 
in our affetions ; when all creatures elle 
Enjoy ſtil where like. 
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| 


| >4l; IL T * Jo Youredofdue Shar lo7l 
Fab. My end 
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ng theefirl. | _ 
Mines fo well charche wormes ſhall hate” 


Pere js woman, friend. 37 0 
Ang. As 1 was akaave, 0 

Nor as 11ov'd thee. 

Jul. All thjetxyob aphrvitie hehe; | 
For | muſt have her ; 1 will marry yee _-- 


| i yet 
To know, andcell chee thou art miſerable. 

Lu. dy on ns A ANT Mg 

Lel:1s he ſo?" 

Is. Mittr$s. 
Lel.No, T6 the thee fiery'd felt Exit Lel. 
tyl. Friend. | 
Ang. Fly ——_——— 


DI oa wel eons 


Andfollow 'em; bur | feare the 
AIRY all my gall; 
pay their tollfes 

hardy 0 on) This will vete the wells 
Hethee comes next, by heav hal feele thett care Eavt, | 


. yh by _ -— 
Ke be hor ahopdutaben STY 
ell me buc one thing, 


PT 


—_—_ —  — 
, Stena quinta. RT OG now > ke or ic 
Enter Tacams at one doort Fabritio «t another. E Art thou FS 
———— Fac. How! Tb 
Fab. O yeeare a ſweet youth, fo uacivilly | | | # 5 0 hou woald\tnor boo TY 
To rayleand runaway? | Fab. Come, emo | 
Ja. O are yoa there Str? A little 4 2x wry AIP 
1am glad | have found ye, you kave hot iow your Ladies| 1p ecl'e have a Bib. for 
"Fx Thou woule nor woult's Anda pony 
not, ? le be th 
pea apo | ELIE et ets 
Feb. Put up yoar Fvord TO Fo OE he rays - 1 
— t often, "tis a Fox. | ky Rn, IC | 
(been Rb ps A f 
e It too; will 
tne yur cet one 7 
a Wat he [I a ond ant > On, 4 
e i3 no to ; ba) 
_ Pg tan am ſure you ſtorat all odds, Stay hd apa rp Sand, Dona, | 
r JOU —=—=> 
ac. How now? (they meaſure, did Feb: pr \ tes pron one wag ſou ona, xl yor 8 


| Redeeme 
Fab. Nay ſtand out, arewel Fe ons 
Or this light Te E , 
Z ihe le make yee. Fac. Well Tſhall thinke of chis. 
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. Same ghtta. 43 
Eater aſh, joyun my wird oY: " ny | 


+ va, of 


Piſo. Nothing 'ith world but adri'd Teague or twa—' | 


| a e | 


_—_ * Y———————_ - 
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i (11344 P 107" g! 
inet: rien} 
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| Pilo. lsa 
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ON. adevelibl 


| Where hela 
[| Small Beere 
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Heoft-T it him and elf me: +> of : $530 bas ey. pi "i 1 
Aoofir: Vino zh» v wr % \ 
FA tas Antcb 7 


wins my d2 "4 
\e wy | 
Tt mn | 


Hoft. This 
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bam, cas 
Bring bingo A 
And draw litth out tomu all pi 


Pio. There is a Souldier, | woug nay mY | 
| Above the reſt ,becauſe heghis '$ WET 46d TU] dove ob | 
'| Can pive him drinke 10C TERS 

Ul de of: | wi ''S Vs, 
7G one; | 
| Of a left- at ge Sul ul 


| bp yn ILL ET » macti 00 24 ” : 
Ho no to 11 neve 191ofn 
Ws Faith bur alirele; na 
ich growes in 
And that thou malt nota hy bee Bout oat | 
T hat wearey his fore-head ina vellet 
Hoſt. That note”s hos min, lull bins 
Or lye'"ith ſudd:; you will be herexo0? ..+ nf 


Piſo. Yes, till ſoone, farewell and area * / bot, 
Hoſt. 1fl do nor, Lo be 
| Say I am recreant; Ile get things ready, .. . dr £47 


[Þ «7H j Lu! 


Aus Secundus; i 


dI had anyone arrant,... 
nr hh foole to lee her : Levee 


| amnotfitforcameriation: 
Iul. * thou'art workdihes 1 was, 


Ang. Therefore leave meg”? A Miſtris. 
Lþ hado ger, ram hoe  apeny t. . (os | 
y companyy,0ncou am | 1. B. And ſvvears the Captain.mult lye this night wi 
And if you fallow me with queſtions « And boooke je.co hex ypch iſcretion, 
Shall ſhew my ſelfe (a. Thar he ray Teave an iffue after him: 
Il. This is more then errour, Able to entertaine a dutch Anbar, 
Are. Pray be content, that you have made me thus, -| And tells him feelingly bow ſweete 
And de not wonder at me. | (gon-| And hovy ene roar Fm 0 Conn 
Inl. Let meknow, bur what you meane t6 do andlam | And ther 
| wouldbe loach 0 levre you this of, | And vvas tline idenhead, 
Ang. Nothing tenth'got "oot 3 
Then pete en —_—_ T 
arew pray for me. | . Mp. AS Tyger, Peter- 
| in Younatandbale | 4 my 425 my flv: Blk 
Jul. I w ;would'yorr woman % | » 
rberer = ARCS ak : Arhigh # I coolingbim. y 

er eyes. 

"Yer ſhe hadbeen ary rm, IN | 
on wealthy Rocke of pretions ſtone, — OT ny Pr ag _ 
Ormine of yntde icngring. her faire body ne Boy - —_— 
ror? oral big fewilnk | * Hoſt. Shaft Sul bac I 2Cap eee llovethe 

n g \Sweete c Rh & this hand 
Might d Kingdomes Ge monieds 


L tn— 
Which had been fearefull ( Friend ) Go, when I {ce thee 


| Erna" 


Nexc, I will be as thou art,or no: more-'/ 1 oQ 

Ll Rea arm you map right his peers » 
Iul. Heav'n grant you 
Col.. AMMLOW->(1 21.03 


——— ad; a 
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" Exeih 


2 Xlnlead ohio s I NE 


fol&s! 1 | 

ron. Aron, 2 Hs b Naalt 1. Ant We 
ka pound frag UE 
o LB. The Dive Gy 


»- Enter lis apd ang; 
| Int. * i ls range thou hou | 
ns fon heel ami 7 "baker | 
ul. ___—_.. l Sick ps 
age ray to. Godthou mail - Torn [burn by) ig Wh | 


r2ant with Weng:| 
cir throates, anon, ancn. 


| De 


women in the 
fea ax 


| 


Ny, with bis lightes up bravely 
rnes to luleps, 


Ov 


2. B. Anon," on $” 
1 B: And ſwears | (ball be free co morrovy,and ſo-vverps 


[ 1 pa, wn to 


—c 


Dine he Comcome hows, Nelly oye, 
God blefle Sack is 
"th Marry my Barts, "_ 


ions, by 
Na me dota, by ili 


war —_— not laſtily, a quart 
Lod. No 
Piſo. Get us a Torch. 
By. Tis day Sir. 
Lac. That's all one, 
Piſo. Are notthole the ſtars, 
Lk not Charle-waine 


—_—_ 


Piſs. yay wer erkreans ways + 


lac. Come Boyes, let's hug 
inline and do braved 
A pox a being ſad; 


o 

| i No Cpne too j 

Piſs. > nd EE Captalne, 
= = 

Lat Aa they i fiyes with Fox-tailes, Captaine. 


Ghent Cert | 


== 


| 


| _ man ode ow: or ei be 


Boy wher's mine Hoſt? 


Ly 
, 4 o 
S* 


w "STS. | 
Bl OP! 


ha 


1 0. Sev elll deve 
_ Deſparch Tae 
LT hou duſ 


Piſo. Come Lodow | 

Hee" par iy 1-4 = Sala ugh 
lac. Fam ſo; whenlam ſober, Iledo more, 
Boy. Hee's on his bed, Sir. 
Forgy ot Qin now og OW an] 


. 
: , 


Or indeed any E atodgtoves Sock 
Extreamly, monſtrouſly; 1 am fo loving, 


laſt at this Inſtane that | might be 
| feele it, wich a little ning + 


With a juſtice ofa, tat mp nate 


I hate next an ill 
Some bravething wh and T have jt here; 
Pray God the ayre keepe out; | feele it buzing, - 


Enter Fredrick, F nch Mons 
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BN od gnitewrisT | 
cid rhendabnt als 00108 Het! 
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Clor. Shee loves him as anc. 


EEE 


If he would 
B7 you eve Sto make aud 


be 
Me co wean, when ondary iy 


_ 


__ - c_ 


= 
that'sibephatne KN 


For which if I might be beleev'd, I chinke her (Fredrick, 

A hoonge Gergnertet herfally hy 8 duliog 

meg" | beli , 
n your 

a. mee eye ligve you,” 

Clor. So isa xLy 


| 


| 


| 


| This 
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Fiek You are-too bitter, 
Rn nathone him ware a 
o- ce you hamper'd one day Lady, 
| donot Sooke ic, forthis herelie 
Clor. Pleburne before; come pre'thee leave this fadneſle; 
This walking by Ao wr to _"_— ud 
mumps, this rim, ove in z 
Ic fits thee like a French-hood. 
; F rx _ ſo? x: 
am ſure it fits thee to be ever talking, 
Andnothing to the purpoſe, take up quickly; 
Thy witt will founder of RE EE ena, 
I rhou hold'{tthispace; take up when | bid thee. 
Clor. Before your Brother fly? 
Fred. 1 can endure it. 
redo —— Lord how he 
Clor. Heer's Raw-head come againe; 
Pray God we ſcape with broken partes. (lookes? 
Fra. Were hee, 
Thou ſhould'ſt not want thy wiſh, he has been drinking 
Has he _ F Re ok 
Fred. Yes but do not Rs 
Clor. Doves ood heyy hives his wiſedame. 
Fred. You 
Fac. I am ſomewhat bold, but that's all one. 
Clor. A ſhort and pithy ſaying of a Souldier. 
Fra. As | live 
Thou art a ſtrange mad wench. 
Clor. To make a parſon. 
Fac. Ladyes | meane to kifle yee 
Clor. How he wipes his mouth like a young Preacher; 
We (hall have it. 
Fac. In order as you ly before me; firſt 


Fle begin with you. 

Fra. Wich me Sir? 

Jac. Yes ; 

If you will promiſe me to kifſe in eaſe. 

Fra. 1 care not if I venture, 

Fac, I will kiff to mine owne inventions 
As I ſhall ſee cauſe;ſweetly 1 would wiſh you, 
[love ye. | 

Fra. Do you Sir? | 

Fac. Yes indeed do I, 

Wouldticould tell you how. 


Fra. 1 would you would Sir. 

Fac. I would to GodI could, but *risſufficient, 
| love you with my heart. 

Fra. Alas heart. 

Fac. And1 am ſorry; but wee'l talk of that, 
Hereafter if it pleaſe God. 

Fra. Ev'n when you will Sir, 

Clor. Hee's diſmall drunk, would he were muſled. 

Fac. You 
| rakeit arethe next. | 

Fra. Go to him foole.. 

Clor. Not I, 'a will bite me. 

Fac. When witt!when? 


Clo r, Go Captaine. 
Zac. Nay, ad you play boa-peepe; ['le ha, no mercy 
t catch as may- 
Fred. Nay, ble not defend ye. 
* Clor. Good do not hurt me, | am ſorry 
That erel anger ye. 
Lac. le tew you fort þ 
By this hand wit, unlefſe you kifſe diſcreetly. 
Cl:y. No more Sir. 


Tac. Yes a little more ſweet witt, 
One taſt more o' your office: go thy wayes 


| 


| 


With thy ſmall kettle Drumes; 
Thou art the beſt, that ere 


my conſcienc 
man Jaid his leg o'er. 
Clor.He ſmells juſt like aCellar, _ - | 


Fye upon him. 


| Jac. Sweete Lady nowto 
Clor. For loves ſake kifſchim. | 
Fred I ſhall not keep-my countenance. 
Fra. Trye goa 


Lac. Pray be not coy ſweet woman,for Ile kifle ye, 
I amblunt 


Why ha, ha, ha? why laugh? 


ce, 
See whata Gentlewoman youhave ſaluted; 
Pray God ſhe prove not quick. 
red. Where were thine eyes 
To take me for a woman, ha, ha, ha. 
ac- Who art 'a, art 'a mortall? 
red. I am Fredrick, 
Fe ac, Then o redrick is an Aſſe, 
curvy © redrick. to laugh at me. 
Fra. Sweet Conan | 
Lac. A = woman; 
Go ſtich and ſerve God, I deſpiſe thee wo 
And -t0 pm aun _ ; Sblood ye R 
Have you none elſe to make your puppies of, but me? 
Fre. I pre'thee be more a 
Ther's no hurtdone, , | 
Lac. S'blood but there ſhall be,Scab. 
Clor. Help, help for loves ſake. 
Fra. Whoſe within there? 
Fred. So now you have made a faire hand. 
Fac. —_ 
Fred. You have kill'd me Fal as kill 
Clor. Call in ſome Officers, and ſtay the Capraine. 
Zac. You ſhall not need. 
Clor. This is your drunkenneſle. 
Ons O meun x rocker / ris 
kebut me, do notpart ſo me, 
Set him a lice higher heis dad 
Cloy. O villaine, villaine. 
Fab. How now what's the matter? 
Fra. O'Sir my Brother ! o my deareſt Brother! 
Clor. This drunken crowgh has kill'd him. 
Fab. Kill'd him? 
Cher. Yes. 
For heaven God ſake hang him quickly, he will do 
Ev'ry day ſuch a murder elſe. there is nothing 
But a ſtrong Gallowes that can make him quiet, 
I finde it in his nature too late. 
Fabr. Pray be quict, 
Let me come to him. 
Clor. Some go for a Surgeon, 
Fra. Oh what a wretched woman has he made me! 
Let me alone Sir. 
Fab. To what a fortune, 
Haſt thou reſery'd thy life. 
a. Fabritio. 
ab. Never entreat me, for | will not know thee, 
Nor utter one word for thee, unlefſe itbe 
To have thee hang'd; for God ſake bee more temperate-\ 
Fac. I have a fword {till, and 1 am a villaine. 
"nay + Hold, hold, hold. 
ac ? 


Clor. Away with him for lieavens ſake 


Eater F abritis. 


Hee's 


et 


A ie 


_ The Coptaine, 


| This Lelia, whom 1 know too, yet i | 
(Go, Reve take blo 6 A x feel og 
Ile have it (0, ta | cre upan 
A keg [nan 

Ser 
| Fred. Ne're wonder, om Bing 5a, and well, 
[onthe you titer for Jour grief, prayevepek” 
Till | am fitter for it. | Jn 

Fab. Doyou live Sir? 

Fred. Yea, bur ewas time to comnteriels, he was grown Am made to be thus catch'd,paſt any redrelſe, with a thing 
Toſuch a madnefſe im his wine. I contemn too, 

F4b. Twas well Sir, © -- ifletus ewice over againſt the 
Toyhaſ wires ro 1 ia ,, | Defire of theſe outward things, and {till her faceruns in 
(periſh'd, My mind, I went to ſay my prayers, and they were 

an .1fT had flood him, certaine one of us muit have So laid our o'th way, thatif could find ay prayers 
How now Franke? Had, F'me no Ch 

Fra. B:ſhirew my heart! tremble like an aſpine. This is the doore, £5 IE | | 
Clo. Let him come here yo more for heavens ſake [s, | muſt ſee her againe,—— —— He knockes. 
Unlefſe he be in chaines. Enter- Maid. hay 
Fra. | would faine ſee him © ' W 


he h abritio, but to Maid. Who's there ? 
ton he wit be hide hits, and bring himbacke ING pore. clv. 
Fr ok hin aptho—} ag doe _ _ Ang, Torn then? would ſee her,prethee by = wg 
Rf. eager door rn , hy fe leave ; for ſhe will nor ſee you, but 
e 


Your friend, and doch wiſh you both hang'd, @ al bong 


oy oy" e » that you are not. 
eo make an age of men ſo, T0 For yo fre Gi pa 


Thou art ſo crofle and peevilh. Friendto Gra whip-ord the mat 
es NY kia Comenintintonfrror hc 
ot " 
Ch.1 would goea mile(to oe him =) a Upper Mz Andif it ſhal happen that you we indo 
He would looke ſo like a whay cheeſe 
Fre Wouldwe might for bla once mew 


Fab. If you dare 4 
Yennre a GaraderyalſeF his nag Urdne Upon your 


Into your 

[make no doube t him. 

ay m7 gies EEE eotmpwy 
Lakin dons, Loohiovelur rar agly [ pray thee let me in fweer heart. 

For falling out at Wakes and Fad Todeed I canner finan-haare, 


hora Amy pm | Ang. Thou art abandſome one, wdthis rolene don do's 
Youare too (weer ſiſter, for unlefſe Maid. Alas | annothelpir. (faid1 lik'd thee of 


tbe chis rag is enough to drown him, Pi gn eng nem ine re os 


| meane this ſowrneſſe, he's as bravea fellow, [ 
As forward, and as underltanding elſe "Math. So dd ng eat a moon; 
Many Hiockur thous. Leyoal NE OTE On 


Fra. I doe beleeve you, 
And good Sir when you ſee him, if we have 
_ his __ any way, 


Ar ouene : Ile leave ye Ladies. pecially at 
Clo.Take heed you had beſt, h'as ſworn to Mons 
Fab. man Tho bam gra nd out mr This bay ſeave her 
Clo.When he comes next, I'le have the —my ; | may. © * 
Or ſomething that ſhall make mie keepe my | Feder deficing eyes but halfe an houre. - 
| love him ſo well. ER and |] wil (retch my wits 
Fra. Would you would keepe your tongue. Exeunt. "9 
try | As 
. Scene Quarta. 
Enter Angilo. 


OR 


Enter * 
Ang. 1 cannot keepe from this ungodly woman, Why where this maid hn much creo hr biel, 


Lat = —————————— 
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T he Captaiut.. 


| chin ke ſhebe funke;—why Nel—whiew—— 
Maid within. Whats the matter ? 
Enter Maid. 


. 1p: hearti] a oh, come, come, 
Ser. 1 pray you y come away, Che 


My Miſtris invited, is comming down the ſtreet and the 
i Y "(banquee 


Not yer brovght outt—— (They bring in the Banquet 
Lel. within. Nell, Sirha ? 
in hand, my 


| Andery, our 
Shoote up and downe to finde. 


Maid. 1 come forſooth. 

Ser. Now muſt I walk : when ther's an y matters 

Miſtris ſends me of afour hours errand : but if I goe not 

About mine own bodily bulinefſe as well as ſhee, 1 am a 

Turke. Exit Servant- 
Enter Father. 


Fa. What, all wide open ? "Tis the way to fin 
Doubtleile ; but 1 maſt on ; the gates of hell 

Are not more paſſable then thele ; how they 

Will be to ger out, God knows, 1 muſt try. 

"Tis very ftrange, if there be any life 

Withinthis houſe, would it would ſhew it ſelfe. 

; Whar's here? a Banquet ? and no mouth toeate, 

Or bid me do it? this is ſomething like 

The entertainment of adventurous Knights 
Entring enchanted Caſtles : For the manner 
Though there be nothing diſmall to be ſcene 
Amazes me a little; what is meant 

By this ſtrange invitation ? I will ſound 

y Danghters meaning, ere 1 ſpeake to her,  _ 
If itbe poſſible, for by my voyce —— —————— qc. 
She will diſcover me ! hark, whence is this. 


The SONG. 


NOme bitber you that love, and beare me ſing 
of joyes ſtill growing 
Greenz freſb, and 


luſty, as the pride of Spring, 
and ever blowing. 

Come bitder youths that bluſh, and dare not know 
what is defire, 
A rd olde men worſe then you, that cannot blow 
one ſparke of fire. 
And with the power of my enchanting Song, 
Boyes ſhall be able men, and old men young. 
Enter Angiloabove. 
Come bither you that bope, and you that cry, 
leave off complaining, 
Touth, ftrength, and beauty, that ſball never dye, 
are bere remaining. 
Come bither fooles, and bluſh, you tay ſo long 
from being bleſt, 
And mad men worſe then you, that ſuffer wrong, 
Tet ſecke no reſt. 
And in an boxre, with my enchanting Song, 
| Tow ſball be ever pieas'd, and young maids long. 


Enter Lelia and her maid with a Nig ht- 


gowne and Slippers. 
Lel. Sir you are welcome hither, as this kifſe 
Given with a larger freedome hen the uſe 


Of ſtrangers will admit, ſhall witnefle to you. 

Par the gowne on him, in this chaire fit downe 
Give him hisſlippers : benot ſo amard, 

Here's to your health, and you ſball feele this wine 
| Stir lively in me, in the dead of night. 

Give him ſome wine ; fall to your banquet Sir, 

And let us grow in mirth ; though 1am ſet 


—r@wt_—_ 


4. I - Lok 
Tis all one. 


Now thus far off you, yer four glaſſes hence 
I will fit 
bloods 


palſage out, 

ons mouth, to mouth will we walke ap.to'bed, 

And undrefieohe. another 4s wegdes 

Where bothmy entaſure, body, and my ſoule . 

Are your's to be diſpos'd of. | 
Fa. Umb, umb.—Makes ſignes of bis white head & beard 

Li-You art old; ---: : } 247113 5 

Is that your meaning ? why, you ane to me 

The greater novelty, all our freſh youth 

Are daily offer'd me, though you pertorme 

As youthinke lictle, yet you latishe 

M Lite : from your ecxpericnce 

| ER ſomething in the way of luſt 

| may be beter for. But 1 can teach 

Thelc young ones 5 

But this day | did refuſe 

A paire of 'em, Julio, and Angils, 

And told them they weve as were 

Raw fooles andwhelps. * - .C* i%; ma kgs diſcomenned fuer 
Maid. Pray God he ſpeak nor. * b Med lis ber _—/ 

Lel. Why ſpeak yournoc ſweet. Sir? 


mouth to 


Fath. Utmh .—— (&to# bis ears, ſpew be 5s triahed with 
Lel.Peace there,that muiique,now Sir ſpeak (ile, 


To me. 
Points at the Maid. 


þ ath. Unmh. oo oo won 
_ Lel-Why?twould you have her gone?you need not kerp 
| Your freedome-infor her ; the knows.my like 

That (he might write it; 

Thinkeſhbe is a tone? 


Shce is a kinde of bawdy Confeſlor, 
And will noraxter ſeceecs. 
Fath. Umh.- oem 


(Points at ber again 
Be gone then, fince:he needs will have ic fo, 
| Exit Maid. == F ath. docks the dere. 
Is all now as you would?come meet me then, 
And bring a thouſand kiſſes oa thy iips, 
Andl will rob thee of em, and yet leave 
Uh gee wealthy as they were before. 
'a. Yes, all is as I would butthou. 
Let. By heaven 'tis my Father.oomommm——__—_— 
Fatb. And 1 do beſeech thee 
| Leave theſe unheard of luſts which worſe became ther, 
Then mocking Father ; let thine eyes 
Retieft upon thy ſoule, and there behold 
How loathed blacke it is 3 and whereas now 
Thy face is heavenly faire, but thy minde foul, 
Goe bur into thy Cloſet, and thereery 
Till thou haſt ſpoil'd that face, and thou ſhake finde 
How excellent a change, thou wilt have made 
For inward 
Lel. Th I know him now 
| To be my Father, never let me live 
[f my luit do abate. 
Ple take upon me 
To have known him all this while. 
Fatb. Looke, doſt thou know me ? 
Lel-T knew yee Sirbefore. 
 Fath. Whatdidſt thou do ? St 
Lil. Kiiew you, andſo unmoy'dly have you borne 
All the ſad croffes that] laid upon you , 
With ſuch anoble temper, which indeed 
patty erten pen endo 
our 
Have 


—— it. he Md. PW" WIE a. th. EE REI Wy I - 
—_ 


carriage in calamity, and you 
Tgone 'em with that brave contempe, 


| That Lhaveurn'd the reverence of a childe 


_— ” ” . OR 


—— < - 


— CA__ 4 


_— 
y—_y 


SS ..o oo 24 A ﬀO A 2 3 © 


T be Coptaine, 


—_—__ 


——— i. m— 


ntothe "the hot affetion of wile 
| or can there on the earth be found bur yours” - 
ve icit fir to meete wich mine. | 
Fath. A woman ?thou art not-ſure. 
| Lil. Lookeandbeleeve. £ 
| Fath. Thou art +5 | hs ry | 
ching created ro ſacceed the Devill 
When be growes weary of his envious courſe, 
And compalling the world ; bur I beleeve thee 
Thou didit but meane to: wy my 


And doit ſo {till Cheerkes ied: 


Beleev'lt it not 
ich a ſtranger, cwouldit heape all ins 
pon this aged head: -: 
And draw thy Fatherzothy Bed, and hell. 
oy proce ahh = DO guar Hoppe) 


For us to lye bye cagather ; if you 
Lat br ered 


| > omar hr ware, en 
Then in another2; "is 1 nature 
, as fires is eSconſume,:” 
ill rrouble you to finde a ſticke | 
: It be natares will 
fiedould noe mixe, he will diſcoverto.s- 


Fath. The dorevavefalt; thou ſhale nor ſay a pr 
Tis not Gods will. chou ſhould ;' when this is 
be kill my ſelfe, that never man may tell me 
[pot thee *, * Fath. draws bis ſword. om 16 bimſelf. 


SIS 
Ang, Hold Ui for honour of your age 
3 Whoe's that ? - "4 
Ang. For ſafety of your ſoule, andof the ſoule +) 
Of that too wicked woman yer to 
Fa. Whatart thou? andhow cam thou to that place? 


Ang. | am a manſo hicher come, 


y 
can pe you, that | will not 
Uſe violence, I'le throw.my ſword down to you : 
This houſe Colbnonpburk, cadyernatd 
ml decor 
Fa. | do not know thee, but doth ſeeeme 
Tobe inted with the tech owe wl 
That I will let thee in : throw down thy ſword. 
. There «tis. 
Ll. How came he there ? I am betraid to ſhame, 
xcmdnhy wry woe eek 
So violently, that I ſcarce have breach —He lets in Ang. 
Toſpeake yer : ButI have it in my head, and lockes the 
And our it ſhall, that (Father) may perhaps ((deore. 


Owrech you et. 
Enter F atber a——_—_ 
7 Come Sir, iwtyou lay ? 


a. My gi y A he jorflov 


Twin'd round, Tl a pt 
Ang, Away. / 


2 


| 


d 


Fe Bagh potBee 


Lel. 1 was in ſuch a fright before thau camyſt, 
Yonold _ (it will make'thee laugh 
Though ie feared me) has talkt ſo wildly bere— 
Sirrha, he ruſhr in army dores, and fwore 
He was my Father, and | thinkebeleev'd it +. 

E had a ſword, and threarned me— - 

ln hear god jr good good, thruſt him out 
Thatthou and 1 together; wilt thou ? 

Fath. Are ou her Champlon? & with theſe fair words, 
Got in to reſcue her from me. Offer to run at bim. 

Ang. Hold fir, 


| I ſweare I doe not harbour ſach a chought, 


| ſpeake it not, forthat you have 
But fortis truth. 

Lel. Two ſwords my Angilo G 
Thinke this, that thou haſt two 
And nee a tword, and he =__ = _—_—_— 
And nee an armeto uſe 'em; rulhypon him, 
I could have beaten him with this weake body, 
If 1 had had the ſpirit ofa man. 

. Stand trom-mez and leave talking, or by heaven. 

ble trample thy la(t damning word our ot thee. 

F 11. Why do you hinder me then? ſtand away 


armcs$ 


'And1 will rid herquickly. 


Lel. Would 1 were 

Cleare of this bulineſſe, yet | cannoc pray. 
Oh be advisd, why you were better kill her 

her fromehisplace 

Where none but. Rs. 7 as you appoint 

May vikte her; let her heare of nought 

' But death and damning, which ſhe bath delerv d, 

Till ſhe be truly, juſtly forrowtul, 

And then lay mercy to her, who does know 

Burt ſhe may mend ? 

Fa. Bu ychicher ſhould beare her ? 

W T6 my hayle, -: 

"Tis large, and private, I will lend jt you. 

Fa. | thanke you Dandy wg ir | firs 
With ſome deſigne | have, buc how (hall we 
hy” Nlkthey ? 

i cary, me away 
mw For ſhe wil ſcratch and kick, & ſream ſoloud 
le will be drawn to reſcue her. 
——_—_———— but her own maid, 
Who bas i as the 

Fa. Bat in the ſtreete ? 

Ang. Why, we will take em both into the Kitchin, 
There binde ep RI ag 'em, and then throw 'em 
Into a Coach Ile bring to the CAE JT 
—_ away. 

«Ic all beſo. 
PR. much for this ; and | may pay 
There is your ſword, w/o rT en hold ym 
wo with me, thou diſdbedien 
hy do's thy fiubborn heart beatar th 
ey be (till, 7 forl will have it fetch” 


her quick 
f breaſt 
Till I havefounda well of living teares 


Within it, that ſhall fpring out of thineeyes, - 
And flow all o'rethy body toul'd with fin, 
a - 0 ro Repel S_ without a ſlain. (They drag ber. 
murthered, 1 ſhall be murthered. 
"_ ke war eba 
Let. Betts upcake war Pt 


Fa. | warrant you. 
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| 
| 


1 Shevs 


| And 


ARus Quintus, Sczna Prima. 


Enter Lodowicke and Piſo. 
Led. x His roguy has made fine work with us. 
Pio. 4 lwouldhe in a ſtorm would carryhim ' | 


Home to hisGarilon againe ; 1 ake all over, 


That 1 am ſure of ; Certainly my 
Is of a wild-fire, for ax dre. BY 
Or elſe] have a in my braines. 


Didnot the Viſion promiſe to appeare 
Abour this time ? 


Pijv. Yes, here he comes : 
He's juſt on's word. 
Enter F atber. 


Fatb. O, they be here together, 

penitent, and by my croth I 

Wherher (asnow ſhe is ) cicher | 

Two fooles be worthy of her ; yet becauſe 

Her youth is prone to fall 

marriage now may ſtay her, one of 'em : 

And Pio, fince I underſtand him abler, 

'Shall be the man ; the other beare the 

' And willingly, as I will handle iz. þ 
| have a Ring here, which he ſhall believe , 

b far his ome -eimee f hovertnayhar of' 

Bat ere | leave it, Þle have one of his | 

In pawne worth two on't : for] will not looſe 

By ſuch a mefle of ſugar-{ops as this is : n 

{1 am too old. | | 

Lod. It moves againe, let's meet it. 

on Sramerrp ey as have fine ſport, 

am ave met you happil 

You do remember me; Tam (ure. 4; 

Lod. _— 

Pi/o. I his is a to a challenge. 

| Fa.Thavea Sir, that much concerns you, 

{| And for your ſpeci good ; Nay you may heare t00. 

Piſo. at ſhould this fellow meane ? 

f Fa. Thereis a Lady, ny 
(How the nap anda eaent ren | 
Come to this Towne, (as yet a here Sir) | 

Pond r Sean chance in ors , 

An STACES £ | | 

A widow, and a vercnonvone workes, 

He needs no broath * 

Led. VVhat of her Sir ? 

Fath, No more but this ; ſhe loves you. 

Lod. Loves me ? | 

Fa. Yes. 


And with a ſtrong affeftion, but a faire one, 


en. 


Lid. I am fate 1 heare this. 

Fatb. Here is a Ring Sir, of no little valae : 

Which atter ſhe had ſeen yoa at a window, 

She bad me hatt, and give it, when ſhe bluſl'd 

Like a blown roſe. | 
Lod. Bat y Sir Jeave =n— 

Me thinks your youre: Cod yrodiions i maguly 
Fa. I amno Bawd, nor cheater, nor a coarſer 

Of broken-winded women : if yon feare me 

Fle take my leave : aud let my uſe 

] A fellow of more forme ; an honefter 

I »m ſure ſhe cannot. 


= 


If ye be wiſe and thankfull, you are made:thers Peer wr 


| That 


Lod. Ile dealeno more with ſouldiers: wel remembred, | 2* 


For 1 am like aboy that 
Afraid I dreane Rl, -- - 


Fa. 1 hope { 
M water's well endagh, and pulſe. 
"Lad. Then In "4: 
All may be excellent : pray me 3 
| money ' 


Fa. Nor you Sir ? 


Lod. Noland 122” ie 
mm wo awe 


Fe. Theſe are 


Lad. Yes, her 
And with +] | any pars} 


As an old oake, and ers hour 


Piſo. Well, thou haſt fooles Jucke ; ſhould 1 Live as long 


| Forl was a whe nd | 


- 


ExitLod 


Was 


_— 


-. 


"one The Captaine. 


. Peace. 
There is no harme dons yet. 
Fa. Now 'ris t00 late, 


0 10> 1g 
arferktc 


a Chriſtian. 
haſty Idare-pot go without ye 


FRY 

If all go right, | may be faſt enough too. 
a1 c79om mere Thr meaning, 
Chra's the woman,ſbe's Fr 


another. 
7» I will, Farewell. Exit Jul at one ore, & Ango & 4, at 


— 


Scans Secunda. 
Enter "a Franck, and PRI Maid. 


— WW 


— 


Fred. Siſter ng ou Tam the door, 


| Hehas 

NE in to come, 

Left Fabritio him, but 'tis in vaine 
Fra. Alas my fortune Clora-. 


Clor. N Seewhat akind of may you love 
pr Mom Frm! rr. hee's drunk; If 
Faith] w 

CORE 


Fab. Faith yoa may as well tice with 
at one rms nt a whip, 


| How hall wer him thr? "ol 


him hither, as ther L 7 
Em 


Seal d with her 


As a pleardchild;he walks blow for me 
_— 19 


| 


Holdwere he ney Pithere of roo,& he's ſcratching | 


ar 


Shall bate ſo much ofher 


Toſweare it to him with ſach cows * | 
You ſee raine from her. rod L092 ' real 6! of ve} <1 ! 

Fab. oy Et ay yo rn ada wins. »13e «3 14 
But wou yoithave her do t ith Sinadomec: L | 
Orifyou would hee'le runs 


1 Mahar take a good 


Clor, That ever was borne Fr walls. 
Fred. How now? what ſayes _ FRI. 
EnterPabritis: ©; 1514 (andbell 


Women, 


Fred. She her (elſe 


my > % 


Fred. By entreatys/ :. ads, 
Fab. moltimpoible, No ve ou" 10” | 


Women, and men, whllh belts com hewth | 
teares, he would be plaine- 


him 1 warrancye,: 4 yrine! 


| "E.Come iſſ-po = 
Fab. Cham hang me If Þ Hike-not the calt of ir rarely, 


(or no _—_ it, 


clealtt 

[I antes 
containing ſeven quatty orupwards, 

Never leave, till the above naned, Ln | 

Poezor Bowlebecome full then fer one of hind ſtretch out 


Her arme and it on his head, add robatian eft, it 
{ VVill ferch rin his anger he'w run then let 
' Us alone. | Tuck 
Clor. Go you —_ -+þ Exit Maid. 
__ Pope 7 > 


Wart hay ied Ned 6a have enough of of 


Fra. Why this efleuteh Mr abiith,” | 
Her'le neither love me drunke, nor ſober now. 
Fab. Lwarrant you: what,is the wench come up? | 
Enter Wench aboue. | 

Clo. Art thou there wench? / | 
Wench. 1. 
Fab. Looke out then if thou canſt ſee him, {oanliva | 
Wench. Yes | fee him, & he ſtands ſo fairs | | 


Fab Owaththar handT pre'thee.(l have 
Wench. Godſend thee od rk, (By 


thee 


time, 


F REP 
| | enttows et. 
W, Ne gies ones, light,he breakes all the | 
Fae: Whore's Bawdes, your windowes, your windowes. | | 
Jad. Now belobeakingallthe low window with | 


his Swork, 


Ex: ellene [ 


—_—_—— — ———— 


_ 4 Onm————— oo 


£ 


- 
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The _ 


Kc 's bea fellow that 'd 
Excellent ſport, Now he's beating a kts 


| the man ta: 8 it patien dy; Now he goes 
jap; age (downe the Street 


Gravely, looking on each fide, ther'snot onemove dare X 
(laugh. 
—_—— nA Ww9R 20 


Wench. Yes. 
Fra. F abritis, you huve undone a Maid (Fran. kneeles. 
| By conchnenyla mtr youloms orher kewnr, 
You GRIT {or meer rmx ep 
have nioother 

eh nnd my loafoops Fg faile me, 
1 ne'Te ſhall ſee him, but ſhall out 
' A diſcontented life, and dye contemn'd. Gp 
' Fob. In nds 
(ITS 

ing bm rien, Doyoa ſn ttand v re 1 

Arche and all;/to watth 
| When | contchec ent Snogpdrat> gas 
'To ſhuffle me into, forbeſhall follow 
In fury, but | know Ican out run him: | 
As hecome in, lapall faſthold on him, 
| And uſe your'6wnediſcretions. 

Fred. Wee will do it. 

Fab. But fudainly-/for | will 
| Wichthar1 ſpeed that 
All chat's in's way : and 
'Tis no great mater, will dot. 

Fra. I thanke you, 

Worthy Fabritio. 


> E—_— 


him hither, 
II run over 
my life be ventur'd 


Exemunt. 


——— 


NO” 0" 


Scens Tertia 
Enter Jacamo. 


Tac.l ever knew no woman could abide me, 
Bur am 1 growne ſo contemptib! ——— once drunke 


mongſt *eni, that on my head? 
i * > (ermeto ſel 
Enter Fabritio. 


Bet howe how do'ſ thou? ” 
ng troubled with watriſh hamours. 
$ *y F oh, ow ja ltinck'ſt;pre'chee ſtand further of 


ings theſe humours became thee better then th 
cha kx humours, orthy wine-wet humours; Tr 
Jac. Yo! r pleaſant, but Fabrito know I am not in the 
wood of 
| (moody 
you will not be 
you ſtood 
Under their window, and would not come up. 
Fac. Sir, 1 ſuſpe& now, by youridle ralke 
Your hand was ivyt, which I once believe, 
Beſure you ſhall account to me. 
Fab. The Gentlewomen and the 
Thenext turne - ſee is mine. 
Bos Let me dye but this is very ſtrange;good Fabritis 
Do not prevoake me (o. ther's no 
F Kew Provoke you? you'r growne the ow; 
iſh; take you that. 


Keeping company with you , 
bn ac. Oall the " « Slave. Fab 2iv1e bim « box 9% ar 
ab. mg 


follow me if thou dart he, & jo 
Fac. Stay coward, ſtay.——Fa: runes «fter Fabritis. 


—_— 


— 


Suffe jeſt. 
Fa. eo be not 'th mood 1 
But truely cannot blame the 


Tas. *$a0es bis Sven, 


ey Or never more be call'd a man. 


— ——_— | 


weteſhns | 


Scena opgt'F - 
Enter Fred. Fra. Clora. ans Servant ad Maid 


FY " 


_ 


—_ —__ — 


: 


._ Kg Silt ern,  2f 
nd Jacamo behind him. Lge” 
4 Emer.” <>... 


Fab. Wher's the a1 
Fred. That way droge | ExitFd, 


ac. Where art three? [od Chr, ua 


= 
1 you 

AL okk ith you; 
Fred. Good Iacemo be patient, and 
Whatl can ſay, you know I'oly yout 
If you yer doubt it, by my ſoule | am? * 
Lac. S'death ſtand away; - : 
I would my breath were poyſon. 
Fred. As 1 ie iS puter 
And this w done, were bat to draw you hither | 


Ende 


Shall cell ' oF. 5- 
Lac. © Pu aporraphetfde all; you will nor hold ne 
For ever here, on 1 61 
[le talke no mote. AFL10IE J 7-0C 


Tu. —_—_— 


: by rs 


the 
Syed: 


CE Rnwans way Ly 
lilently to acquainted 
amr robert yer} «op 
La efſe : I do love you mire 
Then you es 
To _— le never ctaſe to 
when mine eyesbe out I will be told 
How faſt the teares I ſhed for you do fall; 
Fle Gech ohh Dalla emflre end] 
a make em 
Arie rear unde. A 
Jac. Fine fineniocking, 
Fred. Mocking?looke how ſhe weepes. 
Jac. Do's (he counterfeit crying too. 
Fred. Behold how the teares flow, or pitty her 
How's this? ſoft oft Her ci 
lac. $ ? al, { 
She ſhould be in cameſt? MAIN | 
Chor. Earneſt? I in carneft : a 
That would havebeen ſound ones,& TS 
So much life, for ere an humorous afſe 'th world. 
Fra. Wh y Clorat I have knowne you cry as much? 
Fo bbs Seek eer hab td, *_ 
ni write a too 
Idobut what ſhonld. A 
Clor. If T do write 
I am anſwerd Franck; * © 
Fra. I would I might be ſo. 
Fac. Good Fredrick Jet me go 1 would faine trye 
If that thing do nor counterfeit. 
Fred. Give me your Sword then. 
ac. No, buttake my w 
As amman, 1 will not hurt a creature 
Under this roofe, before T have deliver'd 
My ſelte, as | am now into your handes, | 
gg oart tpadoont-y oe 
Fred. lt isc 


(i 


wy ir mock 


m_ my $ true 
And ſhould h 


Fredric] 


coulda thi while this 
—_- gotten, by gull 
Then and yet you mefor 
| liapngbt it FIDE Sybell cake we It [do not-gus 
Aye oO oo not 
- Oy 
ran. Alas, I 
lac. And 1 did not Fo 
Could have lik'd this fa 
Clor. Yes it's worth Hs] 


while hanehoca pa 


Enter Fobritis. 
Fab. Hiſt Jacamo; How do'ft thou Boytha? 
lc. Why very well, I thank you Sir. 


| Yet Sirah, or no? 


But dif] 


Fred. He gives good 
F And 1 will follow it. 
PL pay) hon 


yr» ooh bencheathe thy advancement, 
delire 1 


lathe State, you ſhall be ſure o0't. 


Clor. And me my ulis. 
0God1 heare his yoyce, now be is rue, 


Enter a Meſſenger. 
Meſ. Sir I would ſpeake with you. 
Fred. What is your haſty bulines friend? 


Fred. The canſe? 


Meſ. 1 know not in particular; but this 
Many are ſent for re gre” 


F el take it Sir. 
F 1 | will be there 

Within this houre, returne my humble ſervice. 
Me. 1 will Sir. 

| Fred. Farewell friend, what new's with 


—_—_ . 


NR 
nh po reg 
could 


Mina] oor 


Pe aim 


pollible avy woman 
for ——_ T;; 


 Cindaimotaie 


Through with velvet. 
Fra.” Tis better then Iulig"s. 
lic. Thoa thinkeſt 
But otherwiſe, in faith it is not F nl (ory is 


Fab. Do'ſt thou perceive the zeaſon pr RES) paſ- 


| ſoc 'Tis wondrous good Sir. (ten to ſome 
ab.1 have done a but now you are beat» 
Underſtanding, 1 pray you dally not with the genre ct 


patch your —— , with all al coovmien ger, 


ou, prethee do not take it unkindly, 


had to jaggle thee into preferment. 
z-- | apprehend you Sir, & ifl can Rudy out acourſe 
How a ba(tinadoing _y any waics raiſe your fortunes 


Fab. Oh Sir keepe your way, Godſend you much joy. 


laveat a marriage Franck, as ſoone as you-—Exeunt all | 


Exit Meſſenger. 
you? 


(\ages, 


(but Fred. 


(Court. 


Mefſ. The Dake commandes your preſent attendance ac 


IT 0”; :Ciptaine. 
"ut 

 [Wkhallchebaſ 
omarry 

© Todo 


"far. My 


As 


Free we not 
Would I had 5 
To wonder at this laſt co 
Enter Me 
Meſſ. You are ſtaid for Sir. 
Fred. lcome, 

Hold me not fi rom h 


Ia OE i Ss ahebvgains | 
w as cloſe: 
Cockles. apon 


Fred. Give *'em joy, I cannot now goe, 
ne | The Duke hath ſent for me in\hf. ' 
Ser. This note Sir : when 
Fred. reades. You hall 
Ofade 


ee 


God the bufneſe 
is fporg] would not looſe it. Exeunt. 


my * __ 


when 
ou are 


Walt at Bra 
emu 9.4 


| Enteraernant | waa tan” +2: 
would delire youSirto follow 

can, ſhes Chathy.: |: 
le | - 


- —_ ' 
| *u# & #: od i 


ab nS' 


7 £ 


Seen Burnt a. 


Enter Father and Servant, - 


WO I ITS 


—_— ——_ 


A ha 


| aske 
__ I wiſh all 
Such gue 


[Ae 


 - Tac 


"We can 
Piſo. 


| 


beewixt 2. 


A; God ire you joy, and yu ve rogrhr 


PPY 
Piſo. I do not doube we (hall. 


There was never 
I _— thruſt ary 
My old skin like a Snaketwill the g 
ou ſetteſt forto:ſolemnize the 
| Fa. They will, 1 lyoke for em 


Fi «nu Juli Jecame Febritlo, Franke, Clira. 
4 rhere Give Lady 
1, tOWhoſe 

loecelle, l have hereb 


ay ag 


bed 


as can diſcerne you 


And beſt do know how $0 
For ſuch a fortune they them 
The worthy Iacamo, and his faire Bride, 
Alon yer ph col _— m___ | 

Has not yet aught to love c but the warrs, 
Eb EY is but 


| — di 
Ave they not Sir? 
Piſo. Bring in ſome wine, ſome of the wine. 
Sent hither : who ever thou bid't weltome 

im ny rs 7g 2 
Tocurtoohuty weodlp 


—_ 


o oper ves haveryy, 


of peace 


(foole. Exit Fath. 


W yours 
Wear glad to run np%& downe any Oz when 


meat to our wedding. 


Lodwick hath ——_ to0,g0od Aﬀe. 
Ang. | thought you Iulio, would not thus bave ſtollen a 


roy ting your friends. 
did give thee incklings, 


hed ſuch a (Cforvin 
& rip me our of 
_ thau ſaid(t 


you 


(ere almoit 


=_ fa marriage Far} wp YO in a play. 
ASS - 6 P. 


4 


—— 4 


> the 
finds it 


(marriage | 


” 


— - - 


— 


A —_—— 


IS 


—— 


CY 


—..A. i 


_:*. 


Any body had caken ndaleeyou were In love, the 


BOY 21, Lhe ab ff10NV. 


OIION f 


'. "Ld. Thi was the firſtgand'l 
An ochepdutitiions +þ 347 


Lel. 1 pron 
Alone her mie i reve. 


| As 


Lb NE try is 
LOR 11, bat theo -_— 
th Street y hee "I 
ry ry ot wv — 
nome mem oor | 
—_ 
Men adore packeys 
preps you. he ou, here I notendure you. 
Madum hy, donot you know this Ring? 
oP rogue ſentit by my Man, 
Tocha 2 and (o he did, ic has a 
annie don came 


Fa- Fa Yes ſarely Sir, _— , but youy 


For there was a miſtaking in it,and ſo: as I was 


hes worlhip, m isnow married. 
i wenn 


Fa. To your worſhips friend Piſe. 
ar to Piſo? 


ei within. Ha, hay ha. | 

Ang. Yes Sirl can afſureyou ſhe's maried to him,l aw't 
With theſe gra gray eyes. 

Lod. Why hat a Rogug art thou then? hou haſt made 

Me ſend in proviſion too. (in's mouth 

Fa. O a &7” pq ve ſuch fowle wordes 

| But your Worſhips prov not have come it} at a 


Will it 


1 pleaſe you to taſtany of your owne wine? 
| 


may be the Vintner has cozend 
Likeelaman cite 


(aha hs; bo borridiculous.- g Hogs: 3 = 
'Would noY +5 ik rhe 


fitter time, | 


Lad. 
Fab DESiK 


: - bg) De 


eſt | w_ | 0b 1 UM 6/1 "8 
Fakerſ 1399VI 262 HG 11.57 x7 


Piſe. So I.may have the meanes $90.37 Ga 
| E246 mack cre wee how Ie 


be without oocations. | 
* Shall wenoe make 76d Lotwick Friends 
-4 not 
The danger is not tre greione — 77 angen 


Fredrick, Firſt jo __ all; ard nex: I think 
(predic Fiſt joy X you 
Jac. Gireme ore vine Tl driketocha: 
Fab. Vie 
Frax. But ſhall looſe you then. 
Lac. Not avvhir wench; Ile teach thee 
* Fred: Rebriahs content and youre ate bo 
Lac. Bring me foure 
peed nar > 
ou not drinker berg, time, 
_ ch my houſeno creature here ſhall 
J ,mireh ſhall How a wells wine 


WE vx NT ttwelr! 


Arg; You havealwayes plotsSir,$ ſee how they fall out. 
VG: har oy oy, yin" | 


[oo Raw nn, redhane $620k 


—— —  —  ———ﬀ_w—_———___ 


0 with this Play, we feare willbe 
TT Ophorm win tis Fig worm 
Samewat above our Art ; For all mens g)es, 

1, faiths, and 5, are not of one ſize. 
For to ſay truths fd wat Jes * 
This is ar Comody. (ragedy 
Nor Hiitory, noruny t 
roy aptotyaganrg __— 
Tet theſe tdat love to laugh, and thoſe that thinks 
Twelve-pence goes farther this way then in drinke, 
Aarne marke the matter through, 
My fhumble on toy, or two 
Will make 'om ew 1 oat need; rae erty ſo 


7 TY 


t6 aſbes, have a Play. 


Fram emilſe | 
ta opapon GE ol 
ade ry © my 


boneſty | 
Ibave 1 
pk + ilk 


Fer 


Aus Primns, Scents Prime. 


Enter a Merchant, and Herwan, 


S he then taken'? 
back even now fir. 
? 


Mer. _ 
Her. 
Mer. 


"BEGGARS BYV SH.” 


Her. | d, (man. Log naptorbamarngy me l 
| Nor moredeſervdir, being the onely | Mer. Sir, I receive the knowledge 

That durit he honeſt in this Court. + As a choyce favour from you , 

Mer. Indeed Her. y I muſt add 

We have heard abroad fir, that the State hath ſuffered, Bruges holds out. 

A great fince the countefle death. Mer. Whether (ir, I am going 
Her. Ic hath fir. coonedel nighe I had a (hip pur in, 
Mer. My five yeares abſence, JJ... —=——_—_— And my horſe watts me. 

So much to all the occurrents of my Country, Her _—_ 

Az you (hall bind me for ſome ſhort relation Woolfort, 


To make me underſtand the 
Her. I muſt begin-then a war was made 
And ſeven yeares with all cruelty continued 
Upon our Flanders by the Duke of Brabent, 
The cau 


.Grh now lar 
daughter 


times. 


Vnworthily or nidely, 


VVichoae a 
Vnwearied in his. 
VVhat have I &v't 


al Sebiolls This war Reward or truſt fronh me, 
Our Earle, TE his Father ereby your faire reports yas. Lory ? 
Geet ed prin eforidbe wy! And whatio me mie 6% your Sarvane, 
Choſen by the Countelle favour, for her Huzband | la making rb bona ed/ond 
And but a Gentleman, and Flvriz bo! EI a, 
when , tru ers with; 
| mb Ts theſe athirioezeFlove, > 
Te to forſake me, 
Ononmny rher rea aa 
Give me a'reaſon. 
Hub. Sir, and ſol will, "in | 
Her, ſo long, fl may dot in privat: - FI RIR | 
And with fo lrecelies, yo oaths , WLAl leave the roome: you hive or will,ſet JG; 
Was fore't (his treaſmes waſted, andthe choyce. .._. And uſe the libetty of our firit 
Of his beſt men of Armes tyr" or cut off ) Hub. F ? when you prov; bot , that 
Tolanerhe frld, axdfvantus retreat ant er git, but have, 
wet pr broken both | 1 know my tight c mm 
And ſol may make you firſt underſtand ; 


py ed 0 axe this js 


ns in 
(elfe-deſerv 


: 
"©. 
U 


; HadlI not reaſon? when 
| dwg party 
> 0 


OS _ ——— 


_—_—_- 


Wool. VVould 1 dhe a | 
Pw Fades Hy fled 
to advance you ? 


Au furched by the child-hood of the Earle | 
nw whey wy om rm ay peire't 


ight you fndit. 


Exit. 


che your eee 


On mine owne boſom; ere it tall be drawne 


which iwas not yours? 


Wool. And in all is wiſedome; | 
Gerra rds 


woke 


range langnage. 


Hwb. To whar are 
Woel. Your Priner and Mater, 


a fri 


or ppg" 10a dora(hpch 
| Who ever yer arriv'd to'an racks 


vanilh'd' 


Ce Retngpananſice aug have made your ſelte, 


pots -'t 
Ka 
d Yhae tall” 
money, as forks enche wit, 


ee nn: * 


% 
. 
. 
_—— - Ys ET" "I 


, 
: » 
— 
' 


þ 
Wl. Whar Huber fling From metwho difarm'dhiny | 


le was more then [ 


==} 


Do you ſpeake this to me? who(as I know't) 
Mu garb prrif-nrtt rr Ca "aa 
Wool. My guard there. DR: RN OLEY 
Hub. Sir, you bad me fit,f& promis'd you would heare 
Which I now ſay you (ball, not a ſound more, n 
For | that am contemner of mine owne, 
Am Mater of your lifezthen heer's a Sword 
B-tweene you, and all aydes Sir, though you blind 
The credul ous beaſt, the mulcicude, you patie not 
Theſe groile untruthes on me. 
I/0!l. How? grolfſe untruthes. | 
Hub. I, and it is favourable language, _ 
They had bin in a meane man lyes, and foule ones. 
Wool: You take ſtrange licence. 
=” h, ——_ not thole __— 
Ot being unto your anſwers, ſpread 
By your ownle followers; and weake Gerrard wrought 
(But by your cunnig praftiſe)to be beleeve 
Thar you were ; yet not to be 
Puniſh'd by any formall courſe of law, 
But firſt to be made ſure, and have your crimes 
Layd open after, which your traine wil 
You fled unto the Campe, there cray'd y 
Protetion for your innocent life, and that, 
Since yau had ſcap'd the fury of the warr, 
You might not fall by treaſon, and for proofe, 
You did not for yourowne ends make this danger; . 
Some ther hel beentetory by you noraet 
Came forth and tooke their oathes they had been hir'd 
By Gerrard ta your murther. This once heard, 
Andeafily beleev'd, th inraged Souldier 
Seeing no further then the outward man, 

| Snatch'd haſtily his Armes, ran to the Court, 
Kill'd all that made refiſ/ance, cutin pieces 
Such as were Servants, or thought friends to Gerrard, 
Vowing the like to him. | 

W, — n end? my 

Hub. [ ect , Soune, the Earle, 
Forlooke the Citty; and by ſecret wayes 
As yourfive out, and we would gladly have it, 
Eſcap'd their fary : though tis more then feard 
_-y fell _— thereſt; = ſtand youthere * 
To let us onel y mourne, the impious meanes 
By which you got it, but your cruelcies ſince 
So farr tranſcend your former ills, 
As if "d, they onely would appeare 
| Edſayes of miſchicfe;do not ſtop your cares, 
More are behind yer. | 


. 
— 


| Wool. O repeat them not, 
| *Tis hell toheare them nam'd. | 


Hub. You ſhould have —_— wh” 
That hell would be, your puni when you did them, 


A Prince, in nothing bat your princel 
And boundleſle rapines. Fyala, 
Wool. No more beſeech you. _ L's 
Hub. Who was the Lord of houſe orland, that fkood 
Wichin the proſpett of your coveteous ge ey 
Wool. You are in thisto me a greater Tyranc,.. : .. | 
Then ere | was to any. | \& hoy 
Hub. I end thus 


— — 


Makes wy rckoms? here furey take it, 
OE3d phaneeA Nd nor your man 
As 


And 


The genera gripte, aowip m pore wrong; & | 
The On | mtg ale dec, Wa bus . 


Neg — 
rs arcs; evra WA EC Ye 4 fro, 


Woek, Oh Hubert, theſe your wordes and reaſons have 
drawne dfops of blood from my griev'd hart, 

As theſe teares from mineeyes; » 8 FI 

Deſpiſe them not WY 

By all that's ſacred, I am ſerious Hadberts ©. | 

ndpwhere neo nicrns WEY 

Whips, bangmen, tormentorsa bad man 

Do's ever beare about hiou letthe good 

Thar you this day have done, be ever numberd, 

The firſt of your beſt aRtlonss  - 

Can you think, .-':;-|, 

Where Floriz is or Gerrard, or r love, 

I will reghe, whe Trp or dave 

wi 7 or have 

Unjutly foroch the 


| havets live 
Are t00 too few to ma ke them (ack faftion 


| With any penitence 7 yer | vow 60 praRile 


All of aman. ! - ---:* 
Hub. O that 
Did nozmowd/thert 


Weol, By my griefee they do nox'', 
border \ may therk out; tis worth it, 


| | You have made cleanea Leper : tritit me you have, 


And made me once more fit fot the ſociety, 
| hope of good men. | 
M Hud. Sir, do not abuſe Y 
aptneſſe to beleeve, 
el. SuſpeRt not you 
A faith thats, buile. ſo truea ſorrow, T 


Make your owne : aske them all che tics' 
Nong you to this fo S 
nd in m name profeſs all thac ; 

rg 
Of late received certaine id 
| That ſome of themareinor about 
The cauſe of that Townes ſtanding againſt 
But now am glad, jr dire your pps by 
I 
Hub. Be conſtant to your 
£ SraneSecanda. 


Humanity can give, Hevwkirick too ſhall 
AndI will give ybuthis 
_To be found out: which I did then | 
Of giving them their mee c 
goodneſicyf you heve i Ex. 
Enter. Marchants, 


The hop'd for partner of my Lig why = 


_— 
© —— 


E———————OC — _  __=_ coco EcMCcScOusscCMecacSSASTGc SS cFmwucluttcdst 


—_ — 
" -% 


Tis ſutable to courſe of life: 
His table furniſt'd well, bat not with dainties 
Or the deare price ;nor given to wine or Women, 
Beyond his healch, or warrant of aman, 
| meane a good one : and {fo loves his ſtate 
He will not hazard jt at play 5 nor lend 

the alſurance ofa 'd Lexter, 


a ſecond the den 
Fromſuch as make th'opinion of valour 
Their meanes of 
1 Mer. Theſe are to thrive, 

Andthe meanes not curs'd. 
2 Mer. What follows this, 

| Makes many Venturers with in theic wiſhes, 

| For his proſperity :for when 

Or reaſon leads him to be liberall, 

His noble mind and hand contend 

Which can add moſt to his free curtefies, 

Orin their worth, or ſpeed to make them ſo. 

|s there a Virgin of good fame wants dowre? 

He is a father to her zor a Souldier 

Thatin his 

Hach brough 


For ſuch good uſes, and he ſteward of ie. 

Mg ogy 0 gate Rake 
" relation,the much 

founiy be wnelſ of, i your rewore 

rom Brugi not ſpeedy. 

| Mer. This 

[do affure you will not haſten ir, 

Nor would I wiſh a better man to deale with 

For what I am to part with. 

"\ atuon gar pra rfl 5 19" 

is your man and ou 

Histoo much forwardaelle to embrace all bargaies 

Sucke him not in the end. 

2 Mer. Have better 

For my part I am 3 here he comes. 

Enter Florez, & the fourth Merchant. 


Flor. I take it at your own rates: your wine of Cypres, 
But for y 


k our Candy have mer $3 
With ſuch Aram; wayne rape 24 
l annot fave in them. 

4 Mer.l am 
T0 ſecke another Chap-man : make me offer 


near m that afJure me 
= wy, 


You can 


—— 


Flor. 1 both can, and will, ; F 4 rl 
mack lofle; 


Mar. You know, are ſo | 
hs. Why looks 96a 3Gle hal ther's io priſon, 
To make you ſaciafation, andpait f 
To live a werke, if you ſhoald 
What you can proveagain(t hin : fer him free, 
And you ſhall have your money to a Stiver, 
And preſent payment. + 
4 Mar. This is above wonder, . 
A Merchane of your ranke, that have at Sea 
So many Bottoms in the of 
Sr owne : 
Then fla chefwordof an, 
uy dp onnr} as of his guile 
Thar he dares noc deny it. 
Flo, You miſtake me, - -, '_ e 
ifyou thinks | wouldcheriſh in chis Captain 
wronghedid to you, man 4. 


ELSE from ochers 
Ofmore et nov pu ah oy ). 


or the recovery lofes, as. - 
He had receiv'd in Spain, 'rwas that be aim'dat, 
w; biaker, os becle, 


take from you. 


To that he did (which yer our Stare 
I his _ 
oſome compallion of them, 1 comeup 
T | ; ave him, rhe . 
Ten i en CA Eetkees 
4 Mar. Well Sir, for your love, Lwill once be lead 


Beggars Buſh. 


And will make preſent Pele poem ore 
Some two hours hence! 
1 Mer. hoon hen come doond = 
Flo. Vie not faile, 

3 Mer. Good morrow | Exit Mercd. 
Fo Heaven grant my Ships « ſaſe returne, before 
The day of this great t: as they are | 
:d three ſooner: and my credite 
{ Scands good with al the world. Enter Gerrard: 

Ger. Blefle my good Maſter, 
The prayers yoar poor Beadſ-man ever ſtall 
Be {ent up for you. Clab 
Flo. God? a mercy , 
Ther's ſomerhing to put thee in minde hereafter 
"—_ eas it 
you 
Rnd you fork, with cred goad Meter. 
Fle. [chrive che berer foc thy prayers 
Wy have 1 fed bounties, 
is upon 
Andy che fire of you ll car warn d me, 
And yet, yood Maſter, pardon me, that muſt, 
Though | have now receiv d your almes, preſitme 


To make one ſute moreto you. | 4 
te mag me 


TERS 


Flo. What vt Clanſe? 
Ger. Yet do not thitik'me 
Since hicherto your Larnb-wg 
My begging your relicke, banal ern 
Nor cloaths ( chow falcons, C2 
Fl. That thou leh, Clog 


Twill give chep 
eme a King rye bu hr" 
From all abuſe” as ac romp, ig 
Offer my age ; Sir, ar your berter 
[ will informs you furker ofthe good | 
It may do to me. 
Fle. 'Troth thoo mak*!? me wonder; 
Have y ona king and Common-wealid 7 
Ger. We have, Sr there are Srates die Te go# 
Ger Naw erence ee 'y 


cla part with balke-chits 


Mryan ogy 
Rs ge Gy, 


| In my Petition? 


I'will be early there.” © F 
G:7. Heaven blefle | +4 
C11 my Maſter. (cv _— 


Aus Sccundus, NE Poor | 


E mier Higgen, Ferret, Prig, 
"a Fer rig the ; Jealh, | 
_ 'heood Pry anpaga ond, 


1 


Or 


And theſe (what name or tile, Cre they bear) 
| _R or Patrice, C (made 
;1 


That whilom was your Dommerer, doth beſeech you 
All to ſtand faire, and put your ſelves in ranke, - 
Thac the firſt Commer, may at his firſt view 


| Makea free choi(e, to ſay - frenk. queſtion. 


Fg Thankewes Prince Pris Prince Ferves 
rity 

Fen Well, my Maſters "all, Ferret be choſen 
reg etl ils Priee of, 

Pri tyrant, an arrant tyrant. 
Fore! comets ur pron >, 

me hum enough 

And ar oboe wth wal have my Capons 
And Turkeys broughe me in, with my 
And Ducklings i'th ſeaſon : fine fat 
Orif you youre when coins Fn 
onto. obey 
Places, revenues, offices, as 
Cells your coundili;oworkh 


Forc'd eyes and teeth, with your 5 ho 


| A durty clout to beg with & your heads, 


Or an old rag with Butter, F 


Brimſtone and Rozen, birdlime, blood, and creame, 


To make you an old ſore; not fo midi 
As you may ford with i'th Fal 
The very bag you beare, andthebrown diſh 
Shall be eſcheated. All your daintieſt dellstoo 
I will deflowr, and cake your deareſt Doxyes 
From ram des; and hen Come onecol mig 
| nihox ic ootery Uh yk. 
[- Gizhys 
is is tyrant-like indeed: But OMG 
Or Claicheher, cher fchem ſhould raigne ? 
gmt: Beſt aske an afle, if he were made Camel!, 
Whar he woald be; ora dog, Fe, Sew hee 
Ginks.\ care not what rr > wry 


A Begger, (till, Fam fure; Rnd my Cele here. 


Enter Florez. 
Snap. Ohere a Judge comes. 
Hig. Cry, a Judge, « Judge. 
Flo. What aile you Sie? what moe chin ry? 
Hig. Maſter 


- foules met:Gods fools, good Matter, 
hed lome ome lictle variance aryongft var {elves 


| ho ſhould be honeſteft of ts; and which Hives 


his call: Now, *cauſe wethought *© 
y-ray grce on't our ſelves, becanſe 


| Indeed "is hard oo fi : peall diffoly'd, toputir (ip, 
1 Towhom that 


— thars your Maki:- 
mind ferves you, 
eit : which? 


Who, 4 hope, will £ 
CE geen 
does your Worſhip chinke is he? fwort Mafier 
Looke over ut all, and telf us; we are {even ofus, 
Like to the ven wile Maſters, or the Flaners. 


{= pan 


And if he benot=— 


Ger. Blefie 
Flo. 1 w 
To keep you 


Snep 


good Maſter: 
he were : ' cher fotng OW > 


Exit 


(boure. 
DES ES Ew, 


Fer. \ , go 6 


— —- 8 


" = ——_ 


— 


What ; Swap got. 419 ol 1 To words. 150 a 0101003 wt ar 
[F: ok EI | DE comctmen. 2c 
| Dy Oe Fore (econd Law. 

ns. To he common onalay with 4 chegold, 
Thikhor feng ki 

Prig. SPOke a Patrivt, 

king Eaſe . bid God ſave thee frlt,filt, Clauſe, 
Eidos eaben-of dexataiek.r 


\\ her's Oratour Higgen wich his gratuling ſpeech naw, 


{ln all our names? 
| Fer, Here he is pumpin for it- 
| Gin. H bas cough'd the comet | 

' And then it comes. | 

Fer. So, out with all: expect noweame "Cer hither | x | 

| His That thou art choſen, venerable Clazſes - - Thole,you at leifure ſhall —__ 
Our King and Soveraign ; Monarch o'th Maunders. ey mee ree > «Te, 
Thus we throw up our Nab-cheats, firſt for joy» Om O gracious Prince, fave; ave the good baſe, 

And then our «3 laſt, we clap our famblcs, him. 
Three ſubje& {Res ex ramgres 1d 
For who is he not w choſen 
|Now thou a; en b ht ehrpule Hig: hr ray -10 it. gtrike. 
| Nay ſwear't: *risfort t ; 
| Wientatin conference at The SONG. 


| 
This other da mmpy ne ye i 
|ofmom memory: with his rags:) tour Gaps and carts away 7 this is Beggars Holl-day, | 
Cee COD At the Crowning of our Sororeer Bal 
| kiſemov'd, and grand ling onoge Cru, In the wort bake aud and ſs Ja dappy « Prince 6s 


Lift the other like a Scepter Where the Nation live a merry as do we ? 
[then prefaged rhouſhortly es woke King Be it peace, or be i at we are, 


#1 " : 


And enjoy our eaſe and. che field we are not preſt 
- waoy dwg ogg C's 7 Nor are called into tbe Towne, to-be crowbled with the Gowne- 
wo 


Az well ,as chole thee ? by tha beard Hang, all Offices we cry, and the Magiſtrate tosyhy6\ - 
Thou wertfaund found out, and pow for Soveralpny- _— Subſidies encreaſty we ene-ot « jy 
Ohappy beard! but happier Prince, whoſe brard,' + .. Nor will any goe to law, 


a ſtraw. 
En ne—Y 4 Al! which baypineſſe be bragy, bt dat owe wnto dis rags. 
Not bating us a it Y\ 
jndchicle and fatres that wo Eves me? Enter Snaps Huberts and Hemokirkg 
May live as ſafe, as under i ey i me A Cove i Fumbery bts. 
Of which this is the thi but the type. 


Toyourpoſtu 
Om. Excellen,excellen oratour,forward good Higgen Eu. Yonder che Town Feet 


Give him leave to ſpi . Ther'#6ur 


danger 
Hig. Thisis the baſh, | lodeed as, if our ſhadows ſave not. 
Under w hoſe gold and (tlver \ Hig. Blefſe - > me Hem 
So wany ages lince, we all _ TIED 
Un impokitions, taxes, | rig. us poore W 
knots in a State, and whips unto a Subject, | Ger. Blinde 


;and kine, 

Lye arking in this Sake yew” war pr 
| now, the Beard be ſuch, what is the Prince 
| That owes the Beard? a Father 4no, a Grandfather ; 
(Nay the great Grand-father of you his 
| | Hewill not force away your hens, your bacon, 
| When you have vencur'd hard for't, —. | 
Þ. yarn of your puddings : under him 
|Each ma cate his own ſtolneeggs, and butter, 
\Inhis —_ ſhade, or ſun-ſhine, and enjoy 
| His owne deare Dell, Doxy, or Mort, ar 
his own ſtraw, with his owne ſhirt, or 
That he hath filch'd that day, Land 
What he can purchaſe, backe, or belly-chears 
\Tohis ownprop by pnyes: 96. 
| ForPigs, and poulery. , 
| Ger. That we muſt have, my _ 
| Ieis our will , and every m—_— I 
[his own path and circuite. 

Hig. Do you heare? 


| You rut hereafter manndon own he (aies. (= The Prince of bleſſe thee. 
| w'70 rar mann oor coma th | \Dotleor Gray inc ee onde to! 


—_— 


IS I 


"Y 
FF IOE—. V GY I II a. hs a. 


| Whacl yer hope? it is put on. 


| This Towne will uſe us, that hath 


Ha ? *tis her face : come hicher Maid. 

Fac. What ha'; you -----/ 
Bells for my ſquicrell? I ba' giv'n Bun mear, 
You do not love me, do you? catch me a butter fly, 
And lc love you againe; when?can you tell? 
Peace, wego a birding : | ſhall have a fine thing, 

Hub. Her voyce too ſayes the ſame; but for my head 
| would not that her manners, were ſo chang'd, 
Heare me thou honek fellow; whact's this Mayden, 
Thar lives amongſt you here? 

Gincks. Ao, ao, a0, a0. 

Hub. How? nothing but ſignes? 

Gin. Ao, ao, a0, a0. , 

Hub. This it & 
| wonld faine have it her, but not her thus. (dumb Sir. 

Hig, He is de-deafe, and du-du-dude— 

Hub. Slid they did all (peak plain ev'n now me thought 
Doyit thou know this ſame Maid? (foole 

Sn. V\ hy, why, why, why, which,.gu, gu,gu,gu, Gods 
She was bo-bo-bo-b9o-borne at the barne younder, 
By-be-be-be-be-Beggars Bu(h-bo-bo-Buſh 
Her name is, My-my-my-my-my-match: ſo was her Mo- 

mo-mo-Maothers too-too 

Hub.1 underſtand no word ſhe ſayes; how long 
Has ſhe been here? go-go-g luck, 

Sn. Lo-lo-long enongh to be ni-ni-nigled: and ſhe ha' 

Hub. I muſt beb:tter infornvd,then way. 

Here was another face too, that | mark' 
O the old mans : but they are vaniſh'd all 
Moſt ſodainly : I will come here againe, 
O, that 1 were ſo , as £0 finder, 


Hem. What meane you Sir, 
To ſtay there with that ſtammerer? 
Hub. Farewell friend, 
[c will be worth returne, to ſearch : Come, 
ProteR us our diſguize now, pre*thee Hemski rk 
If we be taken, how do'ſt thon —___ | 
ood ſo long 


Our, againſt Woolfort? 
Hem. Ev»n to hang us forth 
Upon their waflsa ſunning, to make Crowes meate, 
Jt1 were not affur'd 'o the Burgomaſter, 
And hada pretty skuys, to ſee a niece there, 
[ ſhould ſcarce venture. 
Hab. Come *tis now too late 
To looke back at the ports : good luck, and enter. Exewnt. 


Scena Secunda. 
Enter Floris. 


\ 


——Y 


Flo. Still blow'ſt thou there? and from all other parts, 


Do all m __ ? that nothing comes 
© nuke windes, and ſervants: 


If not of Elements, to hz me breake; 
What ſhould I thinke unlefle the Seas, and Sandes 
Had (wallow'd up my orfire had 
My ware-houſes? or death devour'd my Faito 
I muſt ha* had ſome returnes; 
Enter Merchants. 

1. Mer. *Saue you Sir. 

Fls. *Gave you. : 

1. Mer. No newes, yet'o your Ships? 

o.N otany yet Sir. 

1. Mer.” Tis firange. 


Flo. "Tis true Sir : what a voyce 
This was one paſſing bell, a thouſand ravens 
Re TEE ES rom 

2. Mer. Goſwi , very 

2. Mer. Hatyou had no letters, 

y from England, nor from Denmark? 

Flo. Neither. | (land, 

2. Mer. This winde brings them;znor no newes over 
Through Spaine, from the Straights? 

Flo. Not any. 7 

2. Mer. 1 am ſorry Sir. 

Flo. They talke medowne : and as *cis ſaid, of Vultures 
They ſenta feild fought, and do ſmell the carkafſes 
By many hundred miles: So do theſe, my wracks 


At greater diſtances:why thy will heaven 

Come on, and be: yet if thou pleaſe, preſerve me; 
But in my owne adventure, here at home, 

chaſt love, to keep me worthy of her, 

be put in ſcale againit all ill fortunes: 

p : nor ſhould 1 fall, 
eſſe then that, 


Oftm 

I: hall 
I am not broken 
Me thinkes with 


that raines all. Exit 


—— 


—_ 
tt 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter. Van-dunck, Hubert. Hemſkirck.and 


Mare aret. Boores. 


V an. Captaine you are welcome; fo is this your friend 
OD ED LIED 
your 5 you quarter: 
troth is, wenot ſove him : Mex: lome wine, 
Let's talke a little treaſon, If we can 
Talk treaſon,gain' the Traitors;by your leave,Gentlemen 
We here in Brugis, thinke he do's uſurpe, 
And therefore 1 ama bold with him. 
Hub. Sir, your boldnefle, | 
—_ r mouth, but not our cares, \ 
| ewe are his ts; And as we come here, 
Not to askequeſtions, walke forth on your walls; 
Vitit your courtes of guard, view your Munition, 
Aske of your corne-provifions, nor enquire 
Into the leaſt, ay ſpies upon your it 
So let's we may receive you 
age or diſcourſe, but what 
and our honeſtics here, 
our 
Van. Good: let's drinke then, 
Mage: fill out, I keep mine old pearle till Captaine. 
Mar. 1 hang faſt man. 
Hem. Old Iewels, commend their keeperSir. 
Van. Heer's to you with a bart, my Captaines friend, 
With a hearc, and if this make us ſpeake 
Bold words, anon: 'tis all under the Rote 
F : drowne all memory, when we drinke” 
- 'Tis freely ſpoken noble Burgomefter, 
Þle do you right. 
Hem. Nay Sir mine heire Var-dunch, 
Is — a 
Van. Fill my Captaines cup z © that 
Had been an honeſt man. , 
Hab. Sir? 
Van. Under the Roſe. 
Hem. Heer's to you Marget. 


Van. Well aid ray pearle ſtill, 


(Woolf: 
our Maſter 


OI _— 


"Yar Well arl till, | 
co AE IY poor Niece ? 

"ola woman ; I chinke ? This friend of mine, 
| dew along with ane, throught anteb-hunieech 
Only toſerher :ſhe was my 


Se (6 him his 
Niclnfrm yer, Tn rnd 


[rs not ſo mach. [4 

Yan. Ile bate you nev'r an houre on't,: 
| was before the Brabander gan his wary 
+ hymn; os —_— - 

never was could 
To ee « Kinſiwoman / Bu ſhes ta worrt th utny Sr. "EB y, alictle; 
Now you are come, you aske if ſhe were a woman?” '/ / © | Of Charlemaine, aSemiay (ke 
Ghee is a woman Sir ; ach her thotd dies Ws, Be ſome ——_— | 
1nda fine woman, and has Suitors.  Fbs. 
| Hem How 2 = | Roar 8 nary [38 Ne OE 
| What Suicors are 3+ 1 -Once irgGemiry gone. | 
' Var. Bachellors : young bs; 

Fs Teal. 


[Andone, a a ally the young | ry ou are 


; though ye laugh, eres | 
Wecall him here, in Bruges. lo Fl. & No row WR | #3 


Hem. How ? a Merchant ? | theLords, 
| hough't —y0u hed andetoodieding A Rat: ny) leh wt ENEEY 
| Inv, ths be th hee $ oc [i 


inlay hes wp, pq tag 1:37 
| ——— | butter {nenot eoeourence, (for'd wich | 


br'-x vy$1 * Flo. nem 


not you and me. uy very m 
0p : Flo: Havenort we Sir, p-men, 

[ee BoB 1 1 And Fabry, | 
brave boy : he fo. ſts ow ke Feeched from 
Weknow not what to thirke on him : : Ar ſometimes; 
Wefeare he will be Bankrupt ; he do's ſtretch 30th. 
pores rn long. : [ts 

too't, the wi ve been contrary, 
batthen, if he ſhoald have all his recurnes, | 
Wechinke he would be King, and are halke fare ons. . 
YourMaſter is a Traytor, for all this 


Under the Roſe: heren vb ommkasas | [il with hm hel ery, a ont afk. 
The Lark dome toms a bots Pia. | w. 


| ”— _ 
Hb. 1 marry Sir TR” Fl. Fl Sie op 
Where is that man? n 


| Frovokemefirſt, doth makehim(clfe my equall. 
Var. Nay ſoft : and | could tell you Hem. Do ye heare 7 no more. 


Tisten toone I would not : as hand, Fle. Yes Sir, this lictle, 1 ou, 

Rn : fit you ſtill, whh olive: And't (hall be afide, heal you 

Here comes Captaine againe, and his fine Niece, You the Lads ns ag ely pam 

talker my erchan: : view him well, fill wine here. | More ys 

_—_ Enter Hemkirke, ts and Flores. 
You 


_ Unc 
Now, oily we ow, pea youre ? 


u here ? a Merchant ? 
wg fell en: 


_ ſay Sir? 
of; as youreye 
: I wiſh you would ſpeake to me, Sir. 
do fy, the is vo Merchandize 


lem. And do ſo ill, Sir, 


thre you, her © rat's at More then are worth: 
| bh, Youdon not know, what a Gentleman's worth fir 


UI" IS 
— 


_— 


32 | Beggars Byjb. 
If you have will. at's ; off Fl. Forwhes Str? _ lM 
Ha. None to offend you, I! | ; © the repairing of mine honour, 
| Fl. He chat had, thank bimſelf:nothand her?yes Sir, | - Flo. Exprefie your way. 
I 


F 1 ; 

Hem. As you are the Gentlemi you wonld be though. 
Ouly, rage ard =D | 

m will fx wo 

tn el gens, 
up Hem Y our Sir ? 
Liner the Roſe here? Fi. By che Sand hl 

Fle. In this cixcle, Love, | ; nearer £0 the woods, 
Thou art 23 fabe, as in a cowre of braſle 3 If you thought ſo, were fitter. 
Flor. There, then. 
Hem. 
| Your time ? 
| Fle."Twixtſeven and cight. 
| Hem. You'l give me Sic 
| Cauſere report you worthy of my Nicer 
if like 
' Faftdoner 
| Let no manthivk tocall megnworthy firſt, 
[le doe'c my ſcliecand juſtly wiſhto want her. — Exzat. 
| ; 


F ce lay {oy ; we | "T3 
Ee, would che khonenr from my bluſkes : | ” q 
op epantr et ee Teri Scros Prin. | 
 FleSie, chanke ber oc yourkiſe, | Eater three or faxre Zoores, 
And fach your [word within. —- had bl 
Hean. You infulr coo much 


{1B Ome, Engliſh beer FI 
2B. | 


calhacfle, ſorrow; 
Well; I maſt co the woods, for nothing here 
Will be goe ox. There, 1 may chance ©© leamur 


Sornewhareo cnquirics tw cchec. 
Fax. Ha? velpary 


Has. How now, brave ? 


Yar Hove no Fealoree,and my ankuks, | (yam 
Has. kn — _ B.O a piece boyes, 
I 


Hy. Fle ling ye a Songfora. (cnpilcanr? 


The Song. 


Mr 


ef you 
He. And ychav-made mc have fo much better thoughts: 
Aslam bound to call you forth. | 


_ —_—_— y—y 
Lo 


ES $ 


"7 Bo. More excellent,more excellent, ſweet Sow-gelder. 
2 Bo. Three-pencea Paanhenco pers 
Hig. Wil you kewen NEESESIES was gelded? 
; be I, 1, lers heare the Divell roare; Sow-gelder. 
1 Bo. Groars a piece, groatsa piece, groacs a piece, 
There ſweet Sow-gelder. 
____—x 
Prig. ye leean res 
fe light of hand, leigendemane paſſe, 
Preſto, be gone there? | 
RO art well ; draw piper: 
Prig. vicha, you your art z neer 
Look you, my honelt friends, you ſee my hands ; 
Ndes dealing cowl Divel: ets 
Twelve-pence a will ſerve. 
- 2. B. There, there 
hqron pv 


hy 
(phy 


ls Marko blame now ay ben 
EI 


ſhall be three bullers, 
a and three : aſcentibus malentibus. 


are vaniſh'd : faire play Gentlemen, 
08 ® three, li yy nr 
Will I plucke : feare not, no harme boyes, 
_ ule. 


oh, oh. 


is. Recuhans ſub j ,ermine fagi. 
- epall too tapd; yepall too hard. 
P rig. Stand faire then : 


Sibertramir im-tram. 


bom > - < IF EIS 
tae ye their moneys ? 

Os yes. 

1B rare 

\3 Oh adodalhs Fugler, 

Prig. One tricke more yet 5 
5 pry aloft : ſa, fs flam, ED ? 

Exit,weſt,north fouth,now like Jacke with a bumbis. 
Now all your money's gone : pray ſearch your pockets. 

1 B. Humh. 

2 B. He, 

3. The Divell ny's here. 

Prig. This was a ny cricke. 

oa wenkihoo fg corey ates, 

"g that too: looke 

- -——— 


bum. ny any hav wh Dake 


Tg ng pounſtn, wh 


ly hen hall ? 
Ry Ap AIOTY 


but now I'le ſhew your Wor- 
(lhips 


ow 


Enter Gerrard like a-blinde Aquavite-man, 
and a boy ſinging the Song. 


Bateits Your Cony-kins, faire maids to me, 
rar < aire that I may (ee 5 
— 


of or your ſmaller chins, 
jog bbs \ 9 Wo ready ready money. 


—_— 


— . I 


| Come away faire maides, your rktn3 t willdecg 


You 


| on &' their Preſioes: :wine'egrnewos. 


| Lead mea little nearer, boy. 


The white 
Per though py odr- tis falre to ee, 


it is warme, þut yet for my money 
Give me ling can Lv; Bee \ 


Come, and take money maids, put your ware away. 
Cony-ski em Orme og any Cony-skind, 
Ibave brace-lets, and fine filve f pins. 


Ger. Buy any brand wine, by any brand wine? 


Boy. Have ye any 

2 B. My fine Canary ; oa con Reo 
1 B. Come, fill,-fll, fill, fill ſaddenly : levs ſee 
nog mona 


- to 
if [lf be fx-pence, 
Andthere's my pig. 


(ſhip, 
Wwor- 


ger park | 
Look in hoſe, hoa : NE flocking frrward. 
nr emo ae pla ey. Jagher 


=, Ine in. (copper. | 

ow comes tomock us;gold or filver ? cry 

en 

We havec'ne an endofall we have. 

cn 

ve the lefle to care Exit. 
Exter Prig. got (to ſel. Exit. 

Pr.Heve ye any old doaks to fel have ye any old clokes 

; Þ Cons OO ary FR Open Cn. 


2 B. A wnnnnnes] 


Hig : forag atem 


3 B. Here's mine yer 
I 2. Game, « come, +, ler's drink then: more brand wine. 
Boy. Here (trip him ; 
(K lire|cuchpourSow .by this hand I'l 
Were ever fooles (0 Sn aps two ag 0 
And all our caps ; the Divell take the flincher. 
All B. Yaw, yaw, yaw, yaw. 
Enter Hemskirke. 
Hem. Good do'n PR honeſt fellows, 
3\B.*Tis 


Mane if Sir. 
Hem. What haſt thou? Aquavitz? 
Boy. Yes. 


Hem. Ih a wordin private to ye? 
ET 

Hem. I have a baſineſſe for you, honeſt friends, 
Tn ins FER 90 get you crownes. 
Ger 


x B. What is'c Sir? 


If it be any thing to purchaſe money 
Which isoar want, command us. i 
Boors. All, all, all Sir. 


Hem. You know the ſpruce Merchant in Brug/s. | 
> B. Who'Maſter Gojwin? 


= 


Hem. Thar: t 


” 


1. Thi uponk ſure appoletment, 
He meets me a le hence, þ the hide 


Linder the row of Okts, dp you know it ? | 
All b. Yes Sir. 5 dof {cure 
/ Hem. Give 'em rhoredrinke : there if youdare bur ven- 
| hen 1 ſhall give the word to ſeize upon him, | 
Here's twen | { Ger. Lay on (till, 
2 Boy. B: Ga Ng: { Down with that Gentleman itn t6 firm; 
Hem. If he reitiſt, downe with him, have no mercy- Rerire Sir, and take breach : wd take hitm, 
1 Boy. | warrrant you : wee'l hamper him. Takeall, ds lawtet{ prize. 
Hem. To diſcharge you, | Boor : We yield. ; | 
l have a warrant here about me. Ger Downe with em. | 
3 Boy. Hers our warrant, Inco the wood, and ritile em, tew et, (ivinge 'cre> 
This carries fire i'the tayle. Knocke me their braincs into their beeethts. — Lxten: 
H.m. Away wich me then, Boors. Hold, hokd. | 
The timedraws on, Flo. Whez the'e men we#] know not, nor for What tale 
| muſt remove ſo inſolent a Suitor, T hey (hou'd chus chiratt ehemictves _— ) 
Andif he be ſo rich, make him pay ranſome | Gan | imagine. Bur ture heavens hand was itt, 
Ere he ſee Bruges towres againe : thus wile tnen | Nor why this coward {haye ſhould deals fo 
Repaire the hurts rang ar) ace, To cate me up with [laves : but heaven, T chanke 
And piece the Lyons «kyn with the Foxes caſe. _— haſt reſerv'd me to ani nf 
Ger. lam glad have heard this ſport yer. Cope, Fic @ wes of thine honour 
Hew. Ther for thy drink; come pay the bouſe wichin | Would polherdengere here tad Ren, 
And looſe no time. {| | Widywber d joyful} heare (hold 1g6e home then? 
Ger. Away with all our haſt too. Exeynt. | Wher,nowgheaveri knows;like kirk that waits his ſentfir 


TEN | | Or heares his paſſing bell ; but ther,s my hope 
Scena Stcnnda. | Enter Gerrerd. 


Ger. Bleſſing wpwh you Maſter. 
Enter Flores. Flo. Thanke ye ; leave me, © 


oy att trna | For by my troth 1 have nothing now to give thee. 
LA | | Seth Ger. Indeed I do not aske Sir, only | 

| Flo. No windeblow faire yet ? no returne of money®? | T0, fee ye looke fo (ail; how ye 
{ Letters? nor an 7 we my hopes up ? From troubles in your minde. 
| Why then "ts deſtn that fall, tall miſerably, Fo. If I were troubled 

My credite I was bailt on, finking with me. What could th 


GT comfort do?prethee 
Thou boyſtrous North-wind,blowing my miſ-fortunes, Ger. Good Malter be not ahgry ; fot what 1 fay 
twigs; nip Hos rehkerr of G Is out of true love to ye., 

et y fury : 


fury Flo. I know thowtovit me. 
Yet leaveto court Ger. Good Mr. blame that love the, fT prove ſo fawe 
And you auſpicious fires, To ave ye why yeare ſhe. 
Damce on the ſhrowds : heblows (till, (tubboruly, Flo. Moſt true, lam ſo, 
————— And ſuch a ſadnefſel have got will ſinke me. 
There is no , there can be now no com Ger. Heaven ſhield ir, Sir. 
Tomorrow wich the Sun-ſet ſets my credire. Flo. Faith thou muſt Jooſt thy Maſter. 
agar rhe opener 1 Ger. 1 had rather looſt my neck Sit : would f tnew-— 
In the midit all our ſtrength thou ftriktt us 3 Flo. What would the krowledg do thee pood, ſomilc 
My vertuaus Love is toſs'd too : all, what 1 have been, Thou canit not thy Rewer all ity ways (cable, 
No more hereafter to be ſeen then ſhadow ; Not all the friends 1 h ave — 


To priſon now ? well, yet thers this hope left me, Ger. You do not know 
I bel faicely wn Ir | = a 


venture What I can doe : cures ſometimes, for taths cares 
And ſo to morrow's croſvd, and all thoſe curſes : Flow, where 


leaſt 'ch. 
Yet manly Ile invite my fate, baſe fortune Fla 1 nnemgs & | doe 
Shall neverfay, he has cut any throme fn fines, ne 


But fare- well Clauſe,  poore Maſter. 
This is the place his challenge call'd me too, Ger. I will mary vn ae "Y 

And wasa happy one at this time for me, Fh. How ? | 
For let me fall before my foe i'che field, Ger. I dare not leave ye, 
And not at Bar, before my Creditors, | And till ye brane wet dand frhuſt i6t feave Fe. 
Ha's kept his word : now Sir, your ſwords tongue only | By what hold motprerious, by wyreavens poodneſſe, 
Loud as you dare, all other ] | j , good Sir tell me: 
Enter Hemskyrke. 'My | why power 


= 


Hem, Well Sir May eaſe ou ofthis troable 
Youthall not be long troubled: draw. | | Flo. 1 will cel} che 
Flo. 'Tis done Sir, 


For a hundred thouſand crownes credit, 
And now have at ye. Taken up of Merchancs t&© -wherots woke fot 


The 
— A — — — 


- - 


Ginets each one a _ 
now attend are rc 
And miſchetvousbeſ c raſcalls, # ne Enron, 


I cakeit, is confeſi'd. 


Prig. fa AX = hay nates, 
Boores. 


Hig. Tom Gemater rOgjU1cs as ns. 
- En left yr Beoores. Sir, | 
- your 1> piozes:-x Ts wie 
Flo. Duty? thou ok Kir noc. Ofour 


wed Wee foulrwewhe 
Arne ware} hole then hive Rey indadwee we. | rack, 


— ly RE 


Cavit thou worke miracles? 


Ger. To ſave my Maſter, 
lanworke this. not Poon eg 


Fl. Thou wile make me angry with chee. n 'y 1 45 


doing good? $5 d ye often, tound eo live by, 
Fl What wer haſt thou? By imploying One a thr owt er 
Ger. Engr 6s 


CT | Boores. bp your Felings 


if itbe Hig. ls not the apeta hogufl man? 
Boores. Yes tnily. 
* Hig- A liberall Genelentantand 4s ye arderye oeſcalls 


Tellrhe but this, ee CS CITY 


ce ace cruly 
Prig. Knock at r-Nand 
Give us a figne you | Um 
rk Han af 


bd 


——  ———— 


Attn. MS abi 0) 1. 411% 


”- n—_— — 


S$ctna Tertia. 
Enter Hubert liks s Hundeſanas, 


6. Thas havel ftolne awa diſpuiz'd from Mats 
Tor theſe proleyfor my hear yells _ 


 ———— — 0” —— 


| 
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Tins 7{*"Tal 

Hi 7 | ſelfe 

pray MevBakgrd, 
Hig. PYt6: Wichall due reference, 00 


hyp nyon xe 
| ow. tafting Sir, . 


For vel wrnes.." why did't dhiok baſely 
reriipe the murder of the Merchant Goſwip? 
| A—_—_— — +, — raking 
Or feutnbillthy paine diſcover it. 
y cover 
Hein /Hedid me wrong, baſe wrong, 
Ger. That cannot ſave ye, 
Who ſent ye hircher? and what farther villanies 
Have yein hand? 
Hem/Why would'ſtthou know? what profit, 
-. | _ private way, —_— 
mo my know ,t0 ce commodity? 
. what he ha done; and make amend fol 
_ "1 


no furtherto thee: nor theſe raſcalls. 
Giveme a fine ſharpe NE ends yet? 
Th. 
Ger. Proceed then.- - 
Rem. Hold, hold. 
What pretty faces the foole makes? heigh! 
Ger. Go fetch that 


Ge Tye or ———_ I follow. 
Hem. Ye have w__ 'dme 
Hig. Ther's maggots in your nole, Fle feich poet OY 
Ger.'Spea ke then. 
Hem. Hold, 
Andlet him looſe for thigtime. ' 


| Ger. The Divell you ſhould do,by your 
Now he that has che beſt way, wring it from him. * 
Hig. I undertakeit : turne him to the Snboyes) 
Hig. Murder your noſe a rar {reog hen; head 
To it againe, 'twill do ye good. 
Hem. Otr, 
[ cannoreell you any thing. 
Hem. O my head breakes. 
Hip. The belt thing for the rhewme' Sic, 
That falls into your worſhips eyes. 
Hem. I know not what. 
Hig. It lyes in 's braine yet, 
In hmpel it lyes, ble ferch jt out the fineſt; ' 
oe. _ —_ yell Jookein my double; 
there within the lining ina paper, | 
You ſhall finde all. = 
paper hither, 


| Ger leaveto live amongſt 
er reehayel ye paring 
wi quarter ftaffe, hid fend, 
'Deale ard almes, ſhall makehimroare again? (walkes | And 
| Prick ye thefearefull hare through craflewiapes, ſheepe 
Andforce the nap meyer. e=— 


Titan Mae ety Ts, 


— 


But if he ſcape — 


and 
ns old azlIam 


are ſent here, Sirra 


W. 


het tort. wold Tan ha 


' | Which makes bim ( 


ho | ET Pn, he's 
Hub. im fre op 


Ger. I am glad we have found 
2 | Gelamgh \n5 wh £Y 
the better; 


| Hem. Yes? what are 
Sir, ere _——_—— 


| Ger. You ſhall 

{ Take him afide, and friend, we 

| oe » hon Views us? 
Hig. 1 0. hnoapaber 

Hub. As you had bred 'me . 


Ger. Then take our hand:thou art now a ſervant to 
Welcombiml. Y 


he frequent es 


You can 


wnrgomey 0. too? 
Hub. Jon” 


Hig. Soy weathercock/ 

Hub. Yes, if I handle her. 

Ger. Now ſweare him. 

Ht. . You are welcom Brother. (keeping 
Welcom, welcom, welcom, but who ſhall have the 


Of this fellow? 


Hub. Thank ye friends, 


And [ beſeech Se bu wh ; 
EIT en Tl nn 


Thi os rac) FITS km 
With all NOR 


yannt og in him; 
Cy nel him to thee, 


Aw. Let 


h— 


—_ TT 
- 


© Bopgere Buſb. 


—+> 


| Hub. Let me be ev'n hang'd forhim, 
| Roome Sir Tlerye ye.co my Teak 

Ho. Be notfo Rubbore :1 (hall fringe yeſoundly, 
| And ye play ecicks | 

-==-6 gy 

Hy Icrowneth nab, with a gag of benbouſe, 
| liall thee dowes,. .. 
onrnrpere> and ftrike all the cheates; 


mi!l from the commiton and ſlates, 
is dell's,i' the ftiromell,and ler the reCuftn: 


thon meetes; 
both the | ——-=— "WER 
And lye with thy in the ſtraw tillſhe twang, 
lerche Conſtable, luſtice, and Divell go hang. 


Ger. So, now come in, 
Bat ever have an eye Sir, to your priſoner. 
Hub. He mult bl:nde both if he getfrom me. 
wee holly to goed fortune, 
frollick with as. 
Hig. ye area [tanger. 


= coy 

mely and dearely loves ye) give her j 
Foe welcom :whar'ift —_ x fans, 
My do you ———__ is'cl Aliend ye? 

-bq og y. 
Flo. No Fertr 
Ber. Is'r the delay of that ye' long have lookvd for, 
A ?now | come ts arge it; 
Now when ye pleaſe to finiſh ir. 
Fh. No newes yes? 
fer. Do you heare Sis? 
Fl. Yes. 
Ber. No you love me? 


Fle.. Have lliv'd, 
all the dt 
la all mens faire opinions? 

Ber. I have 
APrieft, that's for us- 

Fla. And can the 
{n one ten dayes, that Divell chance devour me? 


Ber. Wee'le fly to what pleaſe. 
Fl. No har prod 4* 


oY 


fon 


Dy recap 


Dr IT 


[i ler: 


And like a cambling wave,l ſee my ruine, | 
Come Over me. 

Ber. Yet will ye know me? 

Aa; where 

» Yet will ye love me? 

Tell mebne how I have defeev'#your 
| Fb. Fora hundred thouſand! 

Ber. Farewell diflembler. - 

Flo. Of which I have ſcarce ten: $how ht ſtarrs me. 


eno loſt do 
Flo. Youbmeno tp lo =y 


Ber. ky yore whoſe innocence 
JRur epapants 


Fk. Goin my faire; | will nothe from ye, 
Nor long]! feare me with thee, At — 
mar) 6s 
» The good 
Fle. Non Ton ar) .guret x is the leaſt Thopefor, 
And wha hat, for mas wort fora phry Bl 


| AfusQuartusSczna prima. 
Enter Florit. and 4 Merchants. 


"IT 


CE ng 


I—_— 


For my pare I would ſtayybut any wants cell cars 
Lou wang ache it, 


codogee, 

The facmer ef your youth, i pore 
And like the labouring Aut, nuke 

Has brought this bitter 


—_— on Je, 


any 


Exit. 


Fl. We: Gentlemzen,'tis but an PO. ay 
more 
Bury IS cog 


= you gnome principle 


pens won 


| 


——.—_—. et... _ 


| Youl liood alone, twokeup alk 
| _ with þ your hands 


cone rg rok _ ihee 93'7 
gre 


' | Lord, how the ep vaglaryrs - pt 


| "A 
ng 


Way am 
No part of men left? 
*'4 To you, andto the Towne; turn'd 
4. Mer. bw ak. Oapher but 2. howres 


| Weſhall protelt ye elſe, 
| heparan ——_ ye know the hazard. Exit, 
1. Mer. Not an | 

4} Fl. Howl: ſoone mp light's ge 4 1—mEry 
Within ch wall, may over 

(| Venture his fortunes more : - 1 hs Sorperon 

| ra Þ as 

| Ger. Good fortune Maſter. 

Flo Thou miſtak'ſ me Clauſe, 


I am not worth thy 
Cer. Stil a ſad moan? 


No bei gre Matercomebc 


And now believe your Beadeſman. 
Fle. Is thiscertaine? 
En work upon my croublediencet 


Prig. like 
ng they 


| Fornere a picked 


Ger. Rey wich the 
hace chad lege iv Bien 


hee. it is 10 = Clinks 

| Ger. "Tall Henke end this wth all charwhen 
| Lo ves: mer vor ly pom apa »t ou | 
recly one poore petition | 
Fle. There1 confeſſe it, # 
__ Mr our me ears on. Taeup Cd {| Did 
Glow hi young drawes on. Takeup wrws. f 
\ Fe Fam one | 


| 


Scene Secunda. | 


bY 


C - 


—_ 


Hub. 1 honkacks cloſe 
In olizare, ack my yook up him. 
| Enter Jacwline. 


Now for ne! for ſurethis wench muſt be 
A ea ge 


EO 


ntegs 


Jac. O what ajoy hebrings me. - 

4 mms ne 

Jac. Yes 

And Imuſt =>» 19010 
Fe  ogethelrens and doe's the 


me & lookin 
part Low 6 Uk rnads 


web ws ne Os 
Will ye love me, and leave that man ? I'le ſerve. 
12 16-10 eqs ay 


ble waite upon Jes 
will yellicke* em? 


. bo 
chus: 


ſhew ic, 


"I Aninkeres 


nd 0139” 8 SRP I 
For your faire head, | 

de topo Ahn 

With all 

Fac. Callatotpciatmdh dens x 

OS IM ner nag I | 


You muſt noe know. andbe conſtant ever 
Hub. Heaven nome enter 


ed Ws ma now for my other projet. — —_— 


— "——— 


_- 


| 


l 
: 
' 
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Ther'*forthy new's:godrink the Merchancs - 


Hub. Come, 
Sg.1 | 


$ncy 


ee — _— 


— = - 


$_- 2080 - ja 3 

j”1;; Jocks #'s TT q 
-w-GthaT owing | 
| | 


on ye ol jv as. Ned 
| ” — x - OS - , .- ; FF vas > a 4A\ .. 
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gamed- , ,;.,; radi 
i Wwolnadt 14 ls fi 
& Bs py "<7 FY pad 


Po FE * 211k > 
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he Forcncly 
Love a fat gooſe, as] love 


EET 
Whae thinke yeotnanbaliPolcv.: : 307 (73 171318 


t 1uTm 74 
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ISIS; 


Tow 
KD 
pecan Ger; 


Wirh ſome few | 
rs minpenteopigs wilt aye? 


Tone, - keep thy faith huneſ-man, 
And ſuch a ſhowr of wealth — 


Hub. 1 warrantye: 
CIR SIRR Ih: 


Hot. Faneell | Vn Thee and We kin I 


You ha liberty, now uſeit willy; Wake thy ang Goule, Jowzy OY 
ou have your now 
| And keep your houre woe cloſer bat ee Whidrhd, | | Les _ | 


TT" 


on, 


-_—- 


— Al 


td. th. a. bd 


a Beggars Buſh. | 


well, | both beleeve and joy in't 
thee yo hee the meune while, 


| Ger. Not any whicher. | 
;s The wedding muſt be ſeene fir ; we want meat too, 
monſtrous our of meat. 


toombs ſuch honorable 

fir,that the Perions ſelte would envy, 

Dacks ? | 

more, me. Exit Ger. 
death,this is flat tyrany 


Far Ca 


Ger- Not a w 


ey. Hle goe (leepe . Exit Hig. 
Prig, Nay, and there bea wed) nd we wanting 
Farewell our happie daics: we doe tr. Exeunt. 
Scena Bvinte. 
Enter two young Merchants, 


1. Mer. VVell mer fir, you are for this luſty wedding, 

ct” Erna 

I. «ics, 
Andit much glads me, that to doe him ſervice 
Who is the honour of our trade, and lutter, 
VVe meet thus ly. 

2. Mer. He's a noble fellow, 
And well becomes a bride of ſuch a beauty. | 

gen PO 
Corinne 13 in I. 
Tp gen pad ava. vo 
Nodoubt owe, 
Forhe that comes noteo attend this wedding 
The curſe of a moſt blind one fall upon him, 
Alowd wife, anda lazie : here's Vanlocks 

| Enter V anlock, and Francis. 

Vanl. VVell overtaken gentlemen : ſave ye. (cir, 
{. ones ou ſir; fave _—— 
W is ha £ ma t0O, - 

Ya. She drone "ces Ny 

Ten; Tharobat edtowfeformms. 

3. Mer. Nay take us with ye too z we comets that end, 
[am ſure ye arefor the 
"ap 1 mg roy MPT 

ir feet can ipt it 
beforethis whorſon gout " 
Enter Gerrard. 

Ger. Bleſſe ye Maſters. ( Maſter, 
Pte a erm > 7 Ae 

4 maſter he is to all poore people 
| la all bis joy, tis don of thee. 

— Gy now is 
If you would plaſe to doe it, and to him too. © |, 


Miiris Francis, 


Will bid you affords, ther's a young Lady 


Vanl. V Ve joy your happineſie. 
Fle. | bopeIt will be of Chak nobly welcome, 


-” 


a 
——_— 
—_— 


| 


| Beit it will:-aske what thou 
Widin an power 


þ 


My honeſt, my beſt friend, I have been carefull "nf 
To ſee thy monys ——, | 
Ger. Sir, that broughe notme, 
Do you know this R ? 
Fle.. Thou hadit it of me. (me 
Upon returne of this? 
Flo, Yes, and 1 grant it, 


an, Vledoit | 


Ger. Ye are not married yet 

Flo. No, 42 

Ger. Faich 1 ſhall aske you that that will diſturb ye, 
But I muſt pur ye to your promile. 

Fl. Do, 

And ifI taint and flinch in't=—- 

Ger. Well ſaid Maſter, 
And yet ir grieves metoo : and yet it malt be. 

Fle. Prethee diitruſt me nor. 

Ger. You muſt normarry, 

Thar's part of the power you gave me: which to make up, 
You muſt preſently depart, and follow me. 
Flo Not marry Clauſe? 
4 Loon if you keep yout promiſe, 
me power to aske. 
Flo. Pre'thee thinke berrer, 
I will obey, by heaven. © | 

Ger. I have thought the beſt Sir. 

Fls. + any vec” So _ 

Ger. Chaſte as the yce, for any thing 1 know,Sir. 

Flo. Why ſbould'ſt thou light on that then?ro what 

Ger. I muſt not now diſcover. 

Fh. Mult not marry? 

Shall | breake aowalad my poore hart is pawn'd? 
When a)] the preparation? 

Ger. Now ornever. (fright me 

Flo. Come, tis not that thou would'ſt:thou doſtbur 

Ger. Upon my ſoule it is Sir, and1 binde yes | 

Flo. Clauſe, can't thou be ſo craell? 

Ger. You may — 

But never more in my ts, appeare honeſt. 
. Flo. Dicbit everſce-her? 
Ger. Na: 
Fig. She is ſacha thing, 
O Clauſe, ſhe is ſuch a wonder, ſuch a micror, 
For beauty, and faire vertue, Europe has not: 
Why haſt thou made me , to undo me? -- 
But looke upon her; then it thy heart relent not, . 
Ile quit her preſently, who waites there? 

Ser. within. Sir. 

Flo. Bid my faite love come hither, and the company, 
 Pre*chee be good unto me; take a mans bart | 
And looke upon hertruly : take afriendshart 
And feele what miſery muſt follow this, 


| 


Exit. 


7 


Ger. Take you a noble hart and keep your promile : 
 [forſookeall 1 had, to make you happy. 
| pu ata FI as the reſt Merchants. 
Can thi a woman your goodneſſe 
Flo. Looke there the js,deale 1 ich me as thou wile now 
Did'ſt ever ſee a r? 


Ger. She is _——_— 


Flo, Pray ye 
Ber. What ayles my love? 


Fh. Dicit guar”. - 
By the faire light of heaven; behold a ſweetet? 
O that thou knew'ſt bur love, or. ever felt him, 
Looke well, looke narrowly upon her bequties. (fo. 
1. Mer. Sure h'as ſome Rrange defigne in hand, he ſtarts 
- ———>Mm>— 2: Mer-Th 


| 


tf 


g1 


Ger. And do you well remiber yet,the boone you gave | 


| 


f 


— 


LY 
> 
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2 Mer. This Beggar has a ſirong power over his ploa- 
Flo. View A befoy: (ſure 
Ger. 'Tis exat and excellent. 
Flo. 1s ſhea thing then nap 14% 152 
Hes mind is tea times ſweeter, ten times , 
And bu to hcare her ſpeak, a Paradilc, 
And ſuch a love ſhe b:ares to me, a chaſte love, 
A vertuous; faire, and fruitfull love ; 'ris now too 
[ am ready to enjoy it ; the Prielt : Clauſe, 
"Toſay the holy words ſhall make us b 
| This is a cruelty mans ſtudy , 
All theſe are ready, all our joyes are ready, 
And all the of our fricads, 
Twill be her to do it. 
Ger. Let her dye then. 


Flo. Thoucanlt not : *tis impollible. 
* Ger. It muſt be. 


ble give thee halfe I have ; come thou ſhalt ſave me. 


Tf yebe true, andnoble. 

rn a tags th ! 

ray ye all goe in againe, ray be merry 

Hs a nar pt bulinelſs, —_ cloake there. 
* Enter Servant (with a Cloake. 

- | Concerns my life, and ſtate ; make no 

ow om oe cncagees; 1; 

(hall be here againe : nay pray » 

And cake them with you, : xg 

Van. come in, we will not looſe our meat yet, 


No wn nh ern he cannot from her 
| —_ Gaaf thee. _— 


Fh. I will not ſtay ; beleeve Sir. 
Genontaymed with you's 
Ber. Why is this ſtop, Sir? | 
Fla: | have no more time lefe me, but to kiſle thee, 
' And cell chee this, 1 am ever thine:farewell wench. Exit. 
Be. And is that all your ceremony?ls this a wedding? 
Areall my hopes and prayers to nothing / 


Well, I will ay no more, nor ligh, nor forraw ; 6h me 
| Tillco chy face I prove thee falſe. Ex 


—Y 


Adcus Quintus , Scxna Prima. 


Enter Bertha, and « Boore. 


— 
' 
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Ber.  Ead, if thou thinkſt we are 
Theſe otten ftandi?thou 
Fee. Fxar nothing, I doe know it: would twere home- 
Fer. Wrought from me, by a Beggar?at che time (ward. 
Thar moſt ſhould tye him? Tis ſome other Love 
Jndhe that fcc him Aſeuifed Agents * 
\nd he A 
| Not whathe FOOTY ng 
Was more familiar with him, and more 
| Then onethat a:k'd an almes:Inuſt finde out 
{ One, if hot borh : kind darkneffe be my ſhrowd 
| And cover lovestoo curions ſearch in me, 
For an — ae l iy ap 
Beer. Mittris, it grows pretty and dark. 
Ber. What then ? , 


Sure bur you arc: give me your hand, fear nothing, 


PP ——— 


Fb.'Twill kil me too,'twil murder me:by heaven Clauſ | 
Ger. Then you muſt goe with me: I can ſtay no longer 


night loſt, Gendlemen. 


| 
Exit. 


| There's one leg in che onotpullbackwarg : 
What aGwente one on'sace in, you ar IT. 
Pray God it do WWF hs | 
Ic has infefted me; farl ſweat too, 
It runs out at 
Ber, What —_ ! 
r. Hack, beſech 
yo itg ran: Hae: ; vi 
Ber. No. | | 
Boor. Lyſt : a wilde hog, 
He : 20w "tis a beare: this wood & full of <m, 
And now, a wolfe Miltris, a wolfe a wolf, 
Ic is the howling of a wolte. 
Ber. The braying of an alle, js it not. 
Beor. Oh, now ane has me ; 
| Oh, my left ham, farewell. 
| Ber. Looke to your ſhankes, 
"—_ — = you 
K te, here isa in its 
It has eyes as broad as platters ; ic ſpixs fire 3 
Now it towards us, help mi to ſay my prayers: . 


- | Ir hath ſwallowed mie almoſt, my breath is Ropt, © 


| cannot ſpeake ; do I ſpeake Milizis! tell me- 
| : gs | rs rm wn perezive 
ny thing 1 3 poore giQ- WOITtne * 
Bro. It may be tis but a glo-worm now, but 'twill 
Grow to a fire-drake preſendy. © 
Ber. Come than from ir : | 
| havea pretious guide af you 3 and a courteous - 
Thar gives me leave to lead my ſelfe the way thus. 
| Beor. It thunders, you heare that now. f 
Ber. | heare one hollow. 
Boo. "Tis thunder, thunder : 
| See, a flaſh of Lightning : 
Are you not blatted ?pall your marke off, 
[c has plaid the barber with me here : | have loft 
My beard, my beard, pray God you be not ſhaven, 
| Twill -— 055%0-00/ Og 
| Ber. wonders, 
Fear fancies pong ? 
Boor. Now, the carth 
Ber. Prethee holdthy peace. 
ny enter 7 EI 
Ber. j me 
| Weep fnckebne tra ge: 
Boer. God be with you then. 
I yOu arent rr 
was ſhould guide me, 
The huntſ-man chardidhaliowus = bf 
Woolf. Belt make a ſtand = 
And liiten to his next : ha? 
Hem. Who pores there ? 
Beor.Miltris, 1 am taken. | 
Hem. Miſtris? look forth ſouldiers. 


Ext 


ve 
For | am none that will and out Sir, 4. 
You may take me in wich a walking ſticke | 
Eneriwhen you pleaſe, and hold me with a pack-threed 
Hem. woman was't youcall d to, 
Boor. VVoman @ none Sic. 6: 
Woolf. None 2 did you nocname Mikris? 
Boor. Yes, but ſhee's 
|No woman yer! ſhe ſhould have been chis night, 
Bae char a Beggar ſtole away her Bridegroome, 
VVhom we were going to make hue and aryatzer ; = 
; te 


—_— 
_ 


—_— 


"ur » be ſhould ba'bin.maried today, 

—__ eng * 
The old lame Beggar, and whips up M*. Ge/wiaz 
Linder hjs aras with him as a Kice, 

Or an old Fax, aud eng a Way a golling. 
Hems. 'Tis (he, gag, 5s 


| " 
3 er 0h 
This was a nobie eEntance 19 pour 4Ork 
| Tung on the pain thco te mare 
Lipan here ; you ſhould ſupriſe her, 
| Woolf. Tbegin Hemskurcky to believe my face, 
| Works to my 
| Hem. Yes Sir, and this adds truſt 
who afſur'd me Flaric, 
as Gerrard did: 


ward, 

To thee from henceforth,muſt be ever abſenc, 

Toulour Cine, hontivighe charts 
otell our ſelves, haw eyes Wares 

How ſoft our language, and how {weet our 

| Riſe mvdrony oy tuged wh wengg 

| Notmix our ſoules or by a letter 

hed bt es Coal parton hom 

\s two new gon to in 3 grave: 

Canl not thinke away my ſelte and dye? 

Emer Hubert. Higgen. Prig. Ferret. Snap. Gincks- like Booves. 
Hub. I like your babjrs well : they are (afe, Rand cloſe 
Hig. But what's the ation we are for now? ha? 

© > 
rig. Or 

A poultrer priſoner, without ranſome, Bullyes? 

g; Of cutting off a corwoy of bucter? 
Fer. Or furpriting a Boores ken, for granting cheages? 


Rogers, 


Pf 
Prig.O' 1 could drive a epi 


Hig. Let me alone for any Farmers dog, 
If 5ou have a minde to the cheeſe-lofr:"tisbut chas: 
Andhe isa filenc'd Maſtiff, during pleaſure. \ 
Hub. Would it wauld you to be filenc. 
Hig. Mum. + 
Weolf. Who's there? 
Hub. A friend, the Huntſman. 
Hems. O'tishe. © 


Hub. thave kept touch Sir, which is the Earle of thee? 


yo _ 


-—_ 


Se. 


| 


j 


| 


| 


Will ye know a man now? 
Heme, This my Lord's the friend, 
Hath undertooke abe (ervice. 


thagks 
| To, a. 


1 And 1 have phat ar wot orc 


Old Gerrard, with Lord Arnald of Benthuiſer, 
Gro at eguting young Fbris Siſter; 
em | 
Wool. Thou ſpeak'& too nuch,too happy, 
To ary jon dr mes 
- Hub. 1 can you 
Where you ſhall fee, and finde xm. 
What ever Hemrkir hon hech gromied thes 
Ever HemmRrIr 
Heb. Ang Tie Getgrvo e000 hes hee yon 


farting hale, they'll 
l and 4 Boores here, to me will be 
The Squadron, where you are, my ſelte will lead: 
And that they nuaybe more ſreure, Vieuſe 
My wonted whaapes, and bollowes, as] were 
A hunting for 'ems which will make them reft, 
T RC —_— Kill 
o we *m . 
Wl. Tis ordend well, and celifherh che Soaldier, 
Make the diviſion Hemghyrek;y ou arc my charge 
Phoens SLES 


Enter Gerrard and Floriz, 


— % 4. {A £ OZ TT FEY YO FIOEY OSICY ” VYY Rr TT IT ET 


Wig lhcoke org ark reel 


Having receiv'd the rights 
onde youth' gry bes : 


Which as my Prince acceprof. 


a... - _—_ ———_—_— MC... 


%. «© 


C 
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Flo, Kneele to me ? | 
May mountaines fir't fall down beneath their valleys, 
And tireno more mount upwards, when 1 ſuffer 
An a in nature ſo {terous ; 
| mu+t o'recome in this, in all things elſe 
The vi&ory be yours : could you here read me, 
| You ſhould perceive how all my faculties 
Triumph in my blelt fate, to be tound yours 3 
! am your ſon, your ſon Sir, and am pro 
To be fo, to the Father, to ſuch goodnelle 
(Which heaven be pleas'd, I may inherit from you) 
Then I ſhall ever of thoſe ſpecious tir | 
That plead for my ſucceſſion in the Earldome 
| (Did | poſſefſe it now) left by my mother. 
Ger. | do beleeve it : but=— 
Flo. Omy lovd Father, 
Before I knew you were fo, by inſtin&, 
Natute had taught me, to look on your wants, 
Not asa itrangers : and] know not how, 
What you call'dcharity, 1 thouhe the payme 
Of ſome religious debt, nature ſtood bound for ; 
And laſt of all, when your _— bounty 
In my low ebb of fortune, had | in 
A flood of bleflings, though my threatning wants 
And feare of their etfedts, itil] kept me ſtupid, 
[ ſoone found out, it was no common pity 
That lead you co it. | 
Ger. Thinke of this hereafter 
When we with joy may call it to remembrance, 
There will be atime, more © then now - 


Toend your ſtory, with all circomiſtances, 


I add this only : when we fled from Woolfort 
I ſent you into England, and there placed you 
on a = wr Merchant, call'd rich Goſwin, 
man ſt me unto that purpole, 
As bound by oath never to diſcover you, | 
Who dying, left his name and wealth unto you - * 
As his reputed Son, and yet receiv'd ſoz 
= now, a8 Florez, and - hrs remember wag 
e countreys, and the ſubjeRts general 
Mult challenge the firſt part in your affeftion : 
The faire maid, whom you choſe to be your wite, 
Being fo far beneath you, that yourlove 
Muſt grant ſhee's not your equall. 
Flo. In diſcent 
Or borrowed glories, from dead Anceſtors, 
But for her beauty, chaltiry, and all vertues 
Ever reniembred inthe belt'of women, 
A Monarch might receive from her, not give, 
Though the were his Crownes purchaſe ; In this only 
Be an indulgent Father : inall elſe, 1.521478 
Uſe my authority. _ 
Enter Hubert, Hemshirke, Woolfort, Beriba 
and | Soldiers. | | 
Hub. Sir, here be two of 'em, | 
The Father and the Son, the reſt you ſhall have 
As faſt as I can rouze them. | 
Ger. Who's this ? Weo'fort ? | 
Wool. 1 Criple,your faigned crutches wil not help-you, 
Nor patch'd di.gviſe that hath ſo long conceal'dyon, 
'rs now no hz'tivg : I muſt here finde Gerrard, 
And in this Merchants habit, one called Flores © 
Who wou'd be an Earl. F 
Ger. And is, wert thou a ſtbjeR. 
. Fle. Is this that Traicor Woelfo't ? 
Woolf. Yes, but yon 
Are that are betraid : Hemskirke 3 
Ber. My Goſwin = 


Beggars Buſb. 


Woolf. Stay Sir were to day tpo neare her, 
volf. Stay Sir, you effes 


You muſt no more ayme at thoſe eaſy 


Lefſe you can do't inaite, withour a head, 
Which ſhall be ſodainly cri'de. 
Ber. O take my heart, firll, 
And fince I cannot hope now to enjoy him, 
Let me bur tall a part of his glad ranfome. 
IWoelj. You know not your own value, that &atreat 
Ger. So a fiend as Woolfort. 
VVoolt. For ſo loſt 
a thing as Florez. ,. * 
Flo. And that wonld be ſo 
Rather then ſhe ſhould ſtoop againe to thee ; 
There is no death, bar's ſweeter therr all life, 
When V Voolfort is to give it : O my Gertrude, 
lc is notrhat, nor Pripce dome that 1 goe from, 
It is from thee, thatlofſe includerth all” (lays, 
Wool 1, if my young Prince knew his lofſe, hee would 
VVhich that he yet tay chew on, 1 will tell him 
This is no Gertrude, nor no Hemrkirks Niece, 
Nor V andonchs daughter ; this is Bertha, Bertha, 
Ls by - mo_ ſhe that caus'd _ 
om , _—__ my _—_ r 
For your minority, to e my (elte; 
| then fore-ſceing 'twoyld beget a quarrel. 
Thar, a neceſlity of my employment, _ | 
The ſame employment, make me tralter of firengrh, 
Thar ſtrength, the Lord of Flanders, ſo of Brabant, 
By marrying her : which had not been to doe Sir, 
She come of * row that the expeftation 
Firſt of her Fathers death, retarded ir, 
And fince the ſtanding ovt of Bruges, where 
Hemskirke had bid her, till ſhe was neer loſt : © 
But Sir, we have recover'd her : Mercha ntſhip 
Vay breake, for this was one of your beſt bottoms 
| thinke. | | 
Ger. Inſolent Devill! * - 

' Enter Hubert, with Jaqueline, Gynks and Coftin, 
Woolf. Whoare theſe, Hemchirhe? © _ 
Hem. More, more, Sir. 

Flo. How they t in theirtreachery? 
Hem. Lord Arnold of Bentbufin, this Lord Coftin, 
This Jaqueline the fifter unto Flores. (ropall 
Wel. All fou here's brave gate, this was ſport 
And puts me in thought of a new kind of death for'm 
Huntſ-man, your horn: firſt wind me Florez fall, 
Next Gerrards, then his daughter Jaque/ins, 
Thoſe raſcalls, they ſhall dye withour their rights: 
Hang *©m Hemshjrke on theſe trees ; Il'e take 
The ny es my (elfe. 
Hub. Not here my Lord, 
Let *em be broken up, upon a ſcaffold, 
Twill ſhew the better when their artopr's made, 
Ger. Wretch art thou not content thoy batt betradw 
But mockeus too? 
Ginks. Falſe Hubert, this is monſtrous. 
Woel. Hubert ? 
Hem. NVho,this? 
Ger, Yes, this is Hubert, Woolfort, 
| hope he ha's helper himſelte to a tree. 


ut » 1 The firit, 
| The firſt of any, and moſt glad | have youSir, 


| let you goe for a traine; 


have done this ſervice? 


"rn 


Ive 
Ho Aycartieninnn, 


| 
| 


| 


: 
: 


| Ceſar V an-donch, & veni, vidi,vici, 
en my Bots, end be 


I%! 


2 


2 to Dyods bin yanoy 51 
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14 199 Bt 4H 0 155 LY | 
Fle.Can this be pollible, 

Welcom my love, my ſweet, my worthy love. (& thanke 
Var-d. | ha' giv n you her ewice : now keep her berter 
Lord Hubert, that came to me in Gerrerds name, 
inigeran ent, whip pave Toyuy to merch 

Like Ceſar, when he bred his Comentaryes, 
$01, to end my Chronicle, came forth 


thedrum; 


| You had your Sir, had you?-we ha' tricks too, 


You ſtole the Lady? 


Hig. And we led 


Prig. | 16 

Hig. We have fill'd a pict wich EPYOEL 
Somewith armes broken, and a neck, or two 

[think be looſe. 


Hig. And your horſes, Sir; - 
Arewell ſet up in Bruges all by this time: 
You looke as you were not well Sir, and would be 
Shortly let blood; do you want a ſcarfe ? 

Van-d. A halter. 


Ger. 'Twas like your ſelfe, honeſt, and noble Hubert: 


Can'it thou behold theſe mirrors al , 
Of thy long, falſe, and bloody == 
Thy tycranous and 7 


And not fo ſee thy ſelfe, ax 05 fall downe 
\nd ineRing, force a grave, with thine owne guilt, 
RT pred} ie 
: No, I can ſtand: etoy 
"ntlughing in chem dye, they were brave ſnares. 
Fle.”T wer truer valour, if thou 
ER 
colf. , 1 repen 
\nd ſay 1 am ſorry? yes, cis the fooles lang 
Ad noe for Weolfort, 
Var-d. Woolfort thou art a Divell, 
And ſpeaks his oh that I had my 
Fle. No let him live, untill he can 
But baniſh'd from our State, that is th 
Van-d. Then 
Forprofit of th 


Enjoy his ſhame too:with his conſcious life, 
Tohhew how mach our innocence contemnes; 
All prattiſe from the guiltieſt, to molelt as. 
Vin-d. Anoble prince. 
Ger. Sir, you mult helpe tojoyne 


wo 


Under this rew of trees now would I hang him. 5 4 


. i : E 1 Fo pry 


1 J 
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Ne CEC 
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; A paire of bands, 


 Andto 
Flo. As to mine owne, 


Fer. Marry I dowhiakby: 1 Fav 
Thar we might all be neck hoon, wykcdal Budd fo2: 
ig. Not 1 it they ſhould offer it:Þ'le dillodge firi 
Remdveche Baſk67 avocker clin , 
Ger. Sir, you malt thanke this worthy Burgomaſter, 

Here be friends aske to be look d on too: 

And thank'd, who though their trade, and courſe of life 
Be not io bur it may be better, 

Have yer us'd me with curteſy, andbin true 

SubjeQs unto me, while | was theic King, 

A place | know not well, how to refigne. 


| Narunto whom : Bur this | will encreat 


Your grace, command them, follow me to Bruges; 
Where | will take the care on we, to finde = 
Some manly, and more profitable courſe 


To ftitthem, as a part of the Republique. 


"] Tt. D5you treare Stra7d6 To. 


Hig. Thankes to your grace. 

Prig. To your good L ay 

Fer. May you both live long, (all but Beggars. 

Ger. Attend me at YVan-doncks, the Burgomaliers. Ex. 

Hig. Yes, to beat hemp, and be whipt ewice a weeke, 
Or turne the wheele, for Crab the Rope-maker: 

Or learne to go along with him, his cearſe ; 
Thar'sa fine courſe now, i' the Common-wealth, Prig, 
What lay to it? 

Prig. It is the backwardſt courſe, 
lie Then Higgra will Garcerhriveby i, 

ip. iggen will {carcethrive 
Youlo nudes 

Prig- 'Faith hardly , very hardly. 

Hig. Troth | am parely of your minde, Prince Prigg 

And therefore farewell Flanders, Higgen will (eek ..._ 
Some ſafer ſhelter, in ſome other Clymart : 
With this his tatterd Colony:Ler me (ee 
Snap, Ferret, Priz, and Higgen, all are left 
Othe true blood:what? ſhall we inco England? 

Prig. Agreed, 


| ys (x 


A 
' The 


, lxxpence is a ſumm, 
i« Reghiyou any mans dogg for 
'. Frig. For more, 
You' rell che owner where he i 
ig. Tis right, 

His mult praftiſe, ſo muſt Prig to ear; 
And write the Letter:and gi' the word, But now 
No more ,as either of thele. 

Prig. Bac as true Beggars, 
As ere we were. 

Hig. We (tand here, for an Edilogue z 
Ladyes, your bouncyes firſt; the reſt will follow, 


5 


Beggars Byſb. ; 


For womens favours, are a leading almes, | 
If you be pleas'd look cheerely throw your eyes: 
Our at your maskes. 
Priz. And let your beauties ſparkle. 
Hig. So may you nexer want dreſlings 
Still y che faſhion. 
Prig. Nor the men you love, 
VVealt h nordiſcourſe to pleaſe you. 
Hig. May you Gentlemen, : 
Never want good freſh ſuites nor liberty. 
Prig. May every Merchant here ſce ſafe his ventures. 
Hig. ny => nnarng 7 wn in. 
Prig. wyers gaine yents. 
Hiz. And he Clyents good Councell. 


Prig. All the Gameſters here good fortune. 

Hig. The Drunkards too good wine. 
Firfortheireats andpalins 

l ircaſts and 

Big. The good wires kind Hunbends 

rig. maides Sutors. 

Hig. The | ma er 

Prig, And all good cheere. 

Hig. As you are kinde unto us and our Buſh, 
We are the Beggars and your dayly 
And have your but the Almes we aske 
And live by, is ive that andthen 
VV'eel boldly ſay our word is, Come agen- 
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eAfhus Primus, Scenes Prima. 
Enter Richardo and Viola. 


Erus make uſe of this ftolne privacy, 
And nor loofe dime in tion,miltris, 
For twere in me a of breach of faith, 
To ſay againeT love you. | 
Vie- rb 
For venture of love tome, 
Meetes with a afull rerurne: 
{ Should ic arrive anto my Fathers 
Theſe were our laſt diſcourſe. \ 
Rich: How ſhall he know it? 
Nur) wherhi cares are ſuch, for tay advancement, 
ner rat ht huty for | 
as fome ſimall freedom, | 
rake yarpakrypbeir == 7 
The miſtris of the houſe, was hardly given me': 
krkad ierupon ms er now t 
les upon me; yet not 
nc n me, that could I thinke 
Lohr Ptin cen ber to entertaine 
Anocher of you, would be my death) 
(dnthnrere 09 is uemot 


| Rich. 


| 


I Woo on ink Fake fl 


| Vis. No more, Ido bel 
Ne ep eps omuene 


adoele the — Ne Chabad w_ __ 
cuſtody, and atthe next corner,” '- rb 
nk athers houſe, before one at the fartheſt, 


b: ready to receive me. 


er Mereary and Axtonue rang. 
Vol. Here are compaily 26s 
Rich. Away, 


os = agg 


- Vis. "Tis ny wilh Sir.  '- © "Exit Rich and Vid. 
Mer. Nay, Sir,excuſe me,] have drawne you to, | 
00 much already in my travel: 
you have been to forward in your love; 
0 make my wants Your OWne, a me manners ''/ 
you muſt grant want, ſhould | encteaſe, 


a onopver 
Ar Bj of de EET - 
let wethar have ſo long ime, beeneas one | 
Charges Ktnglomns, and dlityindithes 
\ract ry pi » 
kewere 2 Carriers at 2. 


tall ourobſervations, \pwe(s 
everall w_ ' 
U theforchorſe guides, cry God be with you) | / 


A es GRATIS if 


|| And then you know my humour, ther's no con 


Fe 
ib | roof! rown'd —— 


V '! And atter 9. da es men.may ta Ke me Up, 
| | 2 broki: + 3s 


| By all, that may be (worneby. pod 4 th 
l | Paticrice helfie mie; | 
| And heaven granthis folly be not cachings 


*! | A reaſonable ſum of gold to any ſher it, 


| But Balaam's Aﬀſe will ſpeake now without ſpurring;  . 


| This isa merry nigh wich us, and —_— 


In travelers that know traglalpine gardes , 
Though our deiignes are neere (0 ſerious, tri 
Ic were a capicall crime;.it mult notbe, 
Nay what is more, you {ball not, you ere long 
Shall ſce my houſe, and finde what I call mine 
[s wholly ac your ſervice. 
Mer, 'Tis this tires 
ono een nyo OP 
| 's y in bur 'ris-not ſo 
|: cn that have part of me, 
on waom my chiefeſt depend, 
laſtly the tender —__ 
After my cravell, then mine owne 4 nn 
1 Tells me 'ris _ ,having indifferenc 
To keep me in my quallicy and _— 
=_ returneto tire an " 
mine owne grow lulty, — me. 
Ant. I will not, cannot, to concludel dare not : 
Can any thing confex'd my friend... 
Be burthenſome to me? for thise excule 


Had I no reaſon el{# you ſhould not | 
By a travellers faith ”ou ſhould. ———_ 


all 
Ar: "ck yet celalit? | 
Mey. Wood you wouldipare me. 
Ant. By this light I cannot 


Mer. 


If ic beyrhe towhes undona,] now would give 


That fyould but lay an execution ofime, 
| Andtroe md from his company; while he was abroad, 
His want of wict and language kept him dumbe: 


Ar. Speake, have'-won A—— 


Enter Servant and Mufiri Hants 


Mer. You are not to be reliſted. 

Ser. Bz ready | entreat you the dance done; 
free one w [ mo _ 
A in 
New NG our Ms - 

Mufit. Tuſh feare nortns, wo en/yrnnt 

Ser. Go in, 

Ant. | know this fellow: 
Sung oQ to the hoale? | | 
.Iſerverhe Miſtris- 
HPrinty, and fhaur;, pray you fx then informeber, 
Moe on een COTErOUSTO be hoaour'd, 
Wirh ber faire 

Ser. She 


| know —_ much, 


Welcom to any that A a man: 
n ! 


— — —— 


M0 —_ 


"7 = 


— 


T be Coxcombe. 


Ple ple guide y ou the way. 
| Ant. Nay follow,l have a trick in't. 
Enter Uberto, Siluio, Kichardo, Maria, Pedro. 


Portia, Viola, with _. 

Vher. Come wher's this mafJue? for 6ur drtare; 
Ourthankes and ſervice, may you long ſurviue, 
Tojoy inmany of theſe nights. , . 

Mar. I thanke you. 

Uber. We mult have muſique too, or ells you give us, 
But halfe a welcom. 

Mar. Pray you Sir excuſe me. 

Silu. By no meanes Lady. 

Uber Weele crowne your {iberall feaſt, 
With ſome delightfall ſtraine fiering your love: 
And this good company. 

Mar. Since you enforce it, 
[ will not plead the excuſe of want of #ill 
Or be, or nice, or curfons, every year, 
| celebrate my ma night; «nd will 
'Till I ſcemy 7 bſenr husband. 

Vher. Tis fit freedomne. 

\Silu. Richgrdo thou art dull— 


Enter Servaitt. 
Rich. 1 ſhall be lighter, : 
When 1 have had a heate. 
Mar. Now Sir, the newes? 
Ser. Miſtris there are 2. Geritlernen. 
Mar. Where? 
Ser. Gro who ſhonld feſt enter: 
_—_ pre but for their Ardigerieſe; " 1 
Ser. Heayen kno 
you ny og a Cit waſh her face? ' 


yer ike ber hf, 


Ser. Iſt ſuch a tir they ks 
You may ſee 'em yet before 
Enter Antonio and Mercurie. 

Mer. Let 'em be what they will; wee'le —— 
re | o 
Ant. It ſhall be ſa. 465 | bad wn 
Mer. Then let it be rafiafinns; | 434 
Ant. Let's ſtand a and youthallfortur be 


Fine ſportanon. 


Mer. A faire ſociety,do youLnout, theſe Gencke women? 


Ant. Yes. 
Mer. What are they? Vinli. | Well 


Am. The ſecond is a neighbours thvugh has 

There is my kinfmans wife, Portia mer ws} 
Friend too. 

| Mer. Leher=—wharh th char leech? 

1. Ser. A Gentlewoman. 

Mer. I ſee that.” 

r. Ser. Indeed? 

Mer. What? THSTIT : 7 

1. Ser. A Gentlewoman: (dance? 


* Mer. Udsf good Sir whar' Ge that leades 
2. Ser. My Miſris y mw 


Mer. 
2. Ser. My Dn Be 


Mer. Your Miſtris? a pox on 
What a fry of fooles are here?! 
in this houſe; if nature were not better'to 


Au. Tismywite 
_ Mer. Hum. 


————— — 


en. 


Kfopteciny hall-por te l meany 
in 


7 #5 tounderſifd | 


what Gentleweniatthar | chamber, and then Lam for you. Mu -— 
wite to me now,, ad choalbat Eels 6 oy a 


Fre We Son like her? 
a prethy 
Ant. Prethee be 


Mer. I womld I could 
| Let hever that's a man, 


| nt 


| Shee's wiſe andprakey w 


That has a $8 in him and free paſſions, 
ſuch a foole as this is, 
4 wife, tis lamentable to confider 
CR not of , and what wrong (truly 
wor" | + an wn 
owes her is no Janger 
Then men will j re nab, 
Neither of 
O what wh pc qa nl nl don Concord) 
If I had never ſeen, or never ta 
Thegoomelegtti il hdere ana ga, 
Cn ce anIeY i3a inne 
Againſt all - then a 
I have a Woo = cares, and am bi 
- .How now friend, what are you 
| . CO 
—_—_— le 
Ner. 
_ 


as 
; — 


=—_— 


Wichout more complement. 


Mer. I thanke you : 
well too, © what 3thdlng 
Is wn by me 


_ For mer, and 
now has _ RODET P coke ib 


neſt and ſave my ae 5 Frame ic mult notbee, why 
ſhould I bee afaghe mM——ſcriboſe 


another Adam,how t all to EEE termpe 


el i 3i 


Ant. How iſt Sig 


| oy deare Merauy 4 ile 


nd the 


Mer. And&, an old afle to my (ctte, mine owne r9d 
whi_eing, — ered cpno come De, ptr” 


JE OF TIE 
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<thebeſt guide in owne houſe — 
< po I & Mer. | 
is foole, and his faire wife have made me franticke 
comtwo ſuch phyſickes for the ſoule,deliver me. 
Enter Richards, Vberto, Pedro, & Silvio. 
yh. VVell, you muſt have this wench then. 
Kic. I hope ſo, 1 am much oth bow hand elſe. 
otdteridag wry oped gg 1 ed va 
hat dares venture her a coaſt ſhe never knew 
x, but cheſe women, whin'they are orcs thirteene, god 


peede the 

641. Faich le venture further, fo their then 

rey through as many ſtormes, but they bee 
d, they are made [ike Carrecks only ſtrength and 


ea ett (ry her! 

- VVedoeſo, bur tell me Richards, woote thou mar- 
1 ny $ ran do with her ? 

Ped. Pom, Meng op rae oration 


_ Fayfaich fir, you ſhall pardon me, THanche 
va tor mater Fonbeere re ile krepe 


-13.VVhatrs the houre? 

Rich. Twelve. 

7b. VVhat ſhall wedoe the whiletcis 
Sil. Theres no Rtanding here, is noc 
Ric. Yes. 
aro 


ſcarce eleven. 

is the place? 
((uſpition. 

—_— her fathers houſc,may breede 


_"_ 
| we doe there now ? m qiapabod dad har ſeſves 


7h. Looſe a what doit thou talke of the 
howre; will onie quart muzle ys ? have wee not cares to 


(fall 
y_ 


and tongues to aske'the drawers , but wee mit 
land here like bawds to watch the minurs? ' 
© Prethee content thy 'ſelfe,” w- ſhall ſeour here, 4s 
i we went a haying, and have ſome rhjanigey pren- 
tbr camo ſep for ſrurching, et care a come 
 _ when your love fury is « little frozen, 
Ki. VV you drinke bu then? | 
tone 
Ped. 'No more Ifaith. OY: 
RVkyets yo ;bur letts be 
| ythenzhave with letts 
PApwatchfullas the man.come [le lead, 
good manners,they are t00'tedious. ' | _ 
Enter Viols with a Key and a line ikrty 
is terrible and | enclos'd 
my vertae and my-(elf hate moſt; 
irney; nd enry pale 
e company, ca IJ 
louder in eares to 
| m ever did, the — 

Wt rang me to-my prayers; the houſe Y 
lunlockthedoore, weteit by day © 
DID ATI 

me going, might nor 
ah (or vious prying folketo lecpe” 
and yet theſunne have ſhone? | 
to ſteale this key 
; and dare yet 
upon mine enemy, this night, 


-—— - 


| Arm'd oniely with my love, to meet my friend. 
Alas how valiant, and how fraid at once 

Love makes a Virgin? 1 will throw this key 
Back ch a windowe, | had wealth enough 
In lewels with me, if 1 hold his love 

| ſtealee'm for; farewell my place of birth, 

I never make account to looke on thee againe 3 
And if there be as | have heard men ſay, 

Theſe houſho]d gods, 1 doe beſeech them looke 
To this my charge, bleſſe ic from * ai 
And keepe till happily nay love [ 


Me from thy doore, and hold = Fxit. 


Enter Richardo, Pedro,V bert rn dren 
with a Candle. 
Kic. No more for God fake, how is the night boy ? 
Draw. Faith fir tis very late. + 
V5. Faith fir you l ye, © this your jack jth clock-houſe? 
will you ſictkebir? of ? gi's ſome more ſack, you vaclet. 
Ric. Nay, if you hw me, good "wy goes 
| us Quan hot with _— WIWA® 
; V3. Quench it with love, Gent. will-drinke one 
health more, and en if my leggs ſay mee not (hamefully 
nay, | will gve with you, give me a quart. | 
Draw. Ot what wine hr? 
Vher. , you that ſpeake confuſion at the bat, of 
ſack lay, parry 005 bis quarts more devill letts be 
Drew. You ſhall fir. (merty. 
Pet. We will For, and £4 4 tongue. 
Sil.And an O! ive hoy pandawhol inch of illerymy 
head (wimmes plagye 
Enter Drawer 1th foure pallgyr rt 
Ric. Pray goe, 1 ay Sn Q no more 27 on "ad 
nota word; 
im(clfe to his 


promile, tis midnight Gen 
Vb.O that j ic wer Fun 
HE 


more, every man'© 
{aint,heer's to your 


19 ay 


EO 


| Kich.1 connod dilate ic. 


Ped. Tis ato 
Vher Now 
Oe as Eon 3h, 6 wah | oh" 
Kic. | havebroke my wi [you this ack/=—— 
ei 1 near be Wa Gro 
rong worke bo gnapeynds up yer 
pot at the lalt out of: my na good bigs the = 
Draw. Yes fir | 
, Vb. Where is ſhe boy? ... 
© Draw. There fir. 
Vb. We (hall have raine and thunder, by 
Draw. When fir ? 
Vb. I cannot tell, but [ALE ſhall hoy. 
Draw. The Gent. is wine wile. 
Vher. Drawer? Draw. Here'lir. 
Vh. Can you procure ? 


Draw. What hr ? 
Vher. Awhorcgrruoorcbie 5 ral , boy? 
ore were” oth mArieys DO 


+4 Fe away Wot... 
l el ahy thing, Ga hedy living, 


Sil. L, a good 
Draw. 1 proteſt fir weareall.cogether unpro 
Ric-The mor's the hl Nour got doekee us wheee 


pln er nk: 


w,that thou boutd 


V ber. ke cnace tink my lied no nk 
z oe 


ms lm why ſhonldit chou ma 


&. 1 mjrry? le he hi 
- 193, ſhe niots whore 


he 
Ric. 1 cannot tell, he may bean 


| 


pHdgh uþ toy Noaging 


Ras pe held. [ 
IR aa 


| Silvio | ſhall ſcrarch your hZTTTndded 


O————_ 
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Sil. Judge me I do moſt jeſt with thee, what an ſhe were | | 
inverted wich her heeles upward,like a traitors Coate? noyſethey make ? 
' Vbl, hang her,ſhall we fall out for her? (what carel, Sirs, Kichardo? 
Kich.l amalittle angry, bat theſe wenches, did you 
not talke of wenches? nch Sirz pray Gene. come away. 
Sil. Boy lend me your candle. ] deare love | how doeft thou? 
Draw. V Vhy Sir? | My ſweet hart 7 even as thou ſeeft. 
Sil. To (et fireto your rotten ſeeling, you'le keep no ed. Wher's thy wench? 
Whores, Rogue,no members; Vher. VVher's this bed worme? 
Draw. Vhores r? a - + (your hogzheads ? | | Vil. Speake ſoftly for the love of heaven. 
Silu. |, whores, Sir,do you think we-come to lye with Draw. Miſtris get you gone, and doe ao. extice the 
Rich. I muſt beate the watch,Thave long'd for't any | gent. now you ſee thei're » or He call thewa, 
time this three weekes. and lay gon faſt coough. 
Silu. VVee'le beate the towne too , and thou wilt, we | Vjo. Alas what are youtor what doe you meane ? 
are proofe boy; ſhall wee kill any body? Sweet love wher's the place? | 
Kich. No but wee'le hurt *em , Ric. ſweet love, ec n here, lye downe lle fecle 
Vber. Silu. Now mult I kill one, I cannot avoide it, boy | Vie. god! what meanc you? (you 
ealily afore there with your candle;wher's your Miſtris? Ped. Ile have the wench. 
Draw. A bed, Sir. Vher. Krone get her, 
Sil. VVith whom? Sil. No lle lyewith the wench to ibe (hall be 
Draw. VVich my Maſter. yours tO marrow, Ped.-Lex goe the wench, 
' Vher. You lye Boy,ſhee's better brought up then tolye | Sil. Let you goe the wench. 
with her husband, has he not caſt his head yet? next yeare | iol. © as you had mothers: 
he will be a velvet-headed Cuckold. (Exemnt. —— had no mothers,they are the ſous of bitcha| 
Draw. You are a merry Gentleman,there Sir, take hold | Ric. Let that be maintain'd. | 
Enter Viols. Sil. Marry then. 
Viola. This is the place I have out told the Clock, Viol. Ob bleſſe: me heaven | 
For haſt,he is not here. Richardo? no ; . Vber. How many is there ons? 
Now every power that loves and is belovd : Lis hon re W7 tn 
Keep me from ſhame to night, for all you know Vber. Why then lets fight thace to thee. 
Each thought of mine is innocent, and Sil. | ( Draw and fall too. 
As fleſh and blood can hold [1 comnce backs Draw. The watchithe watch? the watth?where ace 
I threw the key within, and ere I raiſe Ric. Where ace cowards? 
My Father up, to __ Fed. Ther's the whore... _ 
Ie fet me downe, and tell the Northern winde, + . Viol. 1 never (aw a dounken man beface, 
That it is gentler then the Weftz Bux cheſe I chinke are ſo. 
If ir will blow me dead,bat he will come ; 4 Sil. Oh! 
Ifaith 'tis cold; ifhee deceive mee | 
A woman will not eafily truſt a man. what's that ? 


-.' Ped. Lanilt you narrowly there. = 
ſnat [ey rg a is ach] — not how to thinke, 
Sil within, TwWart over long atthy pott,tom, tom,thou | A, prayer hg for me, only. licould move, 
cover hang ge haport :  IThat 


tom. 
Vial. Blefſe me ! whoſe that? 
Pedro within. Whoo ! 
Vher.within.There Boyes. | 
Viol. Darkeneſſe be thou my cover, || maſt fly, | 2 
Totheel haſt for help —— 
Enter Richards, Pedro, VUberto, Drawer with 4 torch. 
Viol. They have a light, 
Winde if thou lov'ft a virgine blow ic out, 
And 1 will never ſhat a window more, 
To keep thee from me. 
Rich: Boy ? 
Rich. Why Boy? Vber.Fy M*. Conſtable what golls you have? is} 
Draw. What ſay you Sir? ſhe cannot ſee wagoackends) 3 agg my Tt 
Rich. Why boy? art thou drunk boy? Your gloves are ane. ://.- - | winger: 8 
Draw. What would you Sir? . Dra. Now you are up;Jir, will you ge to bed? 
Rich. Why very good, where are wee  _- Ped. I'le truckle heere Bay; give me another pillow- 
Vher. I, that's thepoint. Draw. Vill you ſtand up\and let me Joy it on 6hen? 
Draw. Why Sir, you will beat your lodging preſently. | Ped. Yes. 5  / /; (be going. Goole 
__ Vie EY 4 my Draw. There hold hity rwo at yee; ndw they ate iP 
raw. ' will-you go then Rich. And this and'that way,tous 
© Kich. Fle gono farther. " _ 
Draw. For Gods ſake Str, do not ſtay here all night. 


- Rich. No morel will not bay, lay me downe\,. and weong- =——_ 
rowlte me to a whore. | | All. Thou ar the tom. 
Vhber. And mee. ————_ roo 


REIT, 7 Rich.Lead valianily 
Ped. There ſpoke an ——— EYTREY na 


Conft. This wine hunes > their heads. 


— 


_— —— _ ——_—_ 


 C—— 


The Coxcombe. 07 


|  Kich. Give the bill, for !'le bee the Sergeant. | Enter Wife as out of ber bed. 
| Conſt. Looke to him Sirs. { Ant. Shee's hefe already;{weet hart:how ſay you by this 
Kich.Keep your Ranks you Raſcalls, keep your Ranks. | Gentleman? he would away at midnight. 
Exeon. | Wife. That I am ſure hee will nor. 
M:r. Indeed 1 muſt. . 
Mari, _—_ Sir let tiot Soren RIA ——_— 
. preſſe you to leave your bed at t; if you want, 
Adcus Secundus Scena P TUTIA, | what my houſe or your rowne may afford you ; make it 
oug own fault if yon call not for it: pray go tobed again ; 
Enter Mercury. { let aw compel! you, I att ſure you have no power to de- 
nye a womanzthe ayre is pierting,8 ta body beaten with 
— — | long travell, "twill proven ill Phyfitian. 
; Mer. If ſhe (peake lotiger I (hall be 4 knane, as ranke as 
Mercury. | Cannot ſleep for chinking of this Aſſes wie, | ever fiveat for't; Sir if you will terid your wite up preſent- 
[le be gon preſently, ther's no ſtaying heere, | ly, I will either (tay with you, dye tharke, tne or deliver 
wich this Divell about me ? hoe, this is che houſe of (eep, | you, fo jaſt a cauſe, that you your (elfe, ſhall thruſt me our | 
hoe? againe ther'sfpote the darknefle, and this love to> | of doores, both ſuddainly and willingly. 
gether, will make mee lunaticke; ho? Ant. 1 would falnte heate that faich, pray thee 85 up 
Enter a Servingman aboue unready. ſ\veer harc, 1 have halfe pecſwaded him, betides, he hach 
Ser. Who calls there? ſome private butineſſe with mee. 
Mer. Trey cave the palues criſs andlight 3 ants Mer. Good night Sir, and what content you would 


Ser. Preſently have, I with wich Extt. 
Mer. Was ever man but | in ſacha ftockes? well chis (hal | Mby.Could amy mn that had a back aske more?o me! © 


be a warning to me,and afaire one too, how Ibetray my | che 
ſelfe to fach a dunce, by way of benekit. a1; Now deale dive&tly with merwhy ſhould you go ? 
ba. vil _ Pwegns Tr ment {Rags 
| S&.Vid you ca 
Mer. Yes, pray doe me the kindneſſe fir, to let me out Fare VVhy? priches why? | 
and not to why, for | maſt needobe gone Mer. Faith I would not have you Khow it,ler the go, 
| - Ser. Not to night, I hope far. "rwill be far betcer for you. 
| Mer. Good iirto night,] would not have troubled you | xt. Who's that, that knocks there ? it not at the 
ig or uny freer doore ? 
. Alas fir, my Maſter will be offended. Jer. Yes fir. 
Mer. That I have bufineſe? no | wartant yee. | © nt. Who'vthere, exmriot you ſpeake ? Loos fo. 
I —_— appoint enter | Leen gd wrote 
d let me my Mer. in and me out tis duc one , 
ths piry thee ſhould ftand ich” fireer, tt ſeethes the knotwes | 


7 There thee (hal! ftxa.d for the, On ; 
this is a common afiorne of the Rogues that liz aboyr 
the leofe parts f the C iry: 
Mer. As how ? 
; | Ant. To knock at dootes ft dead time of tight, and 
$ty in the right place, bac when they mukice before dim- | uſe ſome fained voyce to raiſe compaſſion, afid when the 
; orpartr ah with a wodders dagger, and uhew | doores are open,in they ruſh, atid ct the chrodts of all 
nr toog0 all mensſhonldersche Woods and cave the ;We :#t1hot be too careful, 

fielhe agen, now 1 ſhall have anew fiir. - Whdin Vi.As cver yo had pity ter Me in, F ath imdone 

Enter Antonio. elſe. 

An. VVhy how now friend? whasdo you upfo late? | 4n;. Who are you ? 
we you well ? do you want any thing? pray Vis My nance # Violet Gentlewonan, that ill chance 
Mer. Onely the cauſe I riſe for. tax difrefiert, you know ty facher, 

Ant. What knaucs are theſe 7 what do you want iwhy | Mer. Alas, of god we'll let her in, "tis one 6f the Geri- 
frrah? | tleweren were here ith” evening, I know her by her 

Mer. Neckbag is world, but the keyes toletraroat | rave (poore fouteYſhet's cold ] wattint her, let her have 
— gon, bee nor. againſt ic, for you cannoe | ay ware Bed, and Ic rake her fortune; come, pray 
me. 


COMe. 
4n Began at this time7 ther were 2 merry jel = Ant. I is not Pidla that's eerttine, ſhe went home to 
Mer. It there be apy micth in't, make you uſe 0n't;,bot T | fer fartrors, | amfare, 
mult go. | Vie. Will not you be ſo good to let me in? 
Ant. Why for loves ſake? Ant. ) le be ſo good to have yott whipt day If you ſtay 
Mer. "Twill benefit your underſtanding, nothing'to | a litle longer : Shee's gone I Warrtt her, now let mee 
know the cauſe, pray go to bed, I'e trouble your know your cauſe for 1 will heare ir, tid fot repent the 


y. 
| Ant. Nay Sir you have rais'd move, that has reaforr to 


<< AMY. a. lr die ——_. _— FI "I" ” _ \ m—_ 


| 


ip Val a 
Myr. Since youare fo impottititee, Fle tef] you, 11ove 
|curſe you, and you knew all, my wikes up, aad comming | your wife extreamly. 

downe t * 


h 


Awe. Ulery well. 
Mer-Ando well that I dare not Qay. 
| Ant. NV Vhy? pony 


00. 
Mer. Alas it will bea trouble, go up to hev and} Jet 
medifturbe no more, *ris m——o ny | v 
: __- Mer. For 


—_— 
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- M.r. For wronging you;l know lam fleſh and blood, | And whocan help ittmalt it begin ſo needs Sip) — 
and you have done me friendl(hips infinite and often, that thinke agen. ; 
muit require me honeſt and a true man, and | will befo or | - Ant. Yesmarry muſt it,and ] my ſelfe will woe this wo- 
le breake my hearrt. , , man for you, do you perceive it now! ha? 

Ante VVhy, you may ſtay forall thir,methinks. Mer. Yes now | have a little fight i'th matter; gtha 

Mer. No, though | wood be , | amna ſaint,nor is | thy head ſhould be ſo monſtrous,that al thy Servants hatts 
it ſafe to try mee, | deale plainely. may hang upon't! but do youmeane to dothis? | 

Ant. Come.l dare try you,do the beſt you can. Ant. Yes certaine, 1 will woe her,and for you, firivenct 

Mer. You ball not when | am right agen, I'le comegnd | againit ir, *tisthe overthrow of the belt plott that ever | 
ſee you,rill when,]'le uſe all Countryes and all meanes,but | was then. | 
| will looſe this folly, 'tis a Divell. Mer. oP ble yen Sir, 'le do no harme, you have 

Ant. Is there no way to ſtay you? too much you OWNe. 

M-:r. No, unles you will have me ſuch a villaine to you Ant. Have you th tof a place yet? 
as all men (hall = at wy, R _ » place? mat 4 

Ant. Do's ſhe know you love her? t. Ia place w ice, no more 

Mer. Nol hope wo , that were recompence fit fora | this yn 'rtis foolifh,and we were nor deteratiadetole 
| Rogue to render her. abſolute friends indeed,” *twere tolerable. 

Ant. If ever any had a faithfull friend Iam that man, | Mer. | havethought, and you ſhall heare from me. 
and] may glory in't, this is he, DOIN thar paſſes all * Ant. Why? this will gaine me everlaſti glory; | have 
Chriſtendome for goodnefle, hee not over go.me in | the better of him, that's my comfort, good night. Exi. 
his friend(bip twere recreant and baſe, and I'le be hang'd | ' Mer. Good night, well-go thy wayes, thou art = 

it 


feſt, | am reſolv'd,go thy wayes,a wife (ball never part us, | dieſt wittall this day 1 thinke a bove ground, and yet 
| have conlider'd = | inde her ing to ſuch a friend | end for all this muſt bee 'mortly. * Exit. 
as thou art; Ile ſpeake 1 bold word, take your timeand | . Enter a Tincker, with a cord, and Doratby. 
woe her, you have overcome me cleerely, and do what's | Tinck, 'Tis bitter cold; a plague upon theſe Rogue, 
ticting with her, you conceive mee,l am glad at hare you | how wary they are growne? not a doore open now, but 
love = : by this light, ne're ſtare upon me for will not | double bard, not a window, but up with a caſe of wood 
flye from it, if you had ſpoken ſooner, ſure you had bin | like aſpice box, and their Jocks unpickable, the very 
ſerv'd; Sir, you are not every man, now to your taske, I | (mithes that were halfe —— penitent 
give you free leave, and the finne is mine if therebe any ge Ale, this is the Iron age, the Ballad fings of; well 
init. meet with ſome of our looſe Linnen' yet, good feb 
Mer. Hee will be hang'd before he makes this good, hee | lowes muſt not ſtarve; heer's he (hall fhew you Goda 
cannot be ſo innocent a Coxcombe, he can tell ten ſure, it | mighties dog bolts,/if this hold. © ; 
Doratby. Faith thotiarr but evo merciful, thar & thy 
others perhaps ſooner, but now *tis i e ther's roo | fault thou art as ſweete a thiek, thar fin excepted ever 
_—__ ——— ſafferd, that's a proud word and ir. 

Ant. Well thoy art centhe beſt man—l can ſay no more, | Tinck, Come prethee let's ; & brouze an 
lam, fo over joy'd, you muſt ſtay this nigh, and in the | er or ewo, 8 ale will Tat (peake, at the 
morning go as earely as you pleaſe, 1 have a toy for you. | row, we ſhall get nothing now, withour we batter, «is 

Mer. Ichought this pill would make you ficke. growne too neere morning, the Rogues ſleep ſober, and 
Ant. But where you meane to be I mutt have notice, are watchfull. | 
And it muſt be hard by too, do you marke me? Detit.'Wee want a Boy extrea me! 
Mer, Why? whars the matter? keptunder for a yeare,vvith milke and knort-graffe;in my 
Ant. There is a thing in hand. | time lhave (zene a buy do wonders Robbin the red Tinc - 
Mer. Why? what thing? . | er hadaboy Reft histoule he ſufferd this tinie 4.yeares for 
Ait. ATound one, if it take right,and you be not peeviſh | two ſpoones,& aPevyter Candleſtick, that ſvveer man had 
We two will be=—-you would little thinke ic;as fa- | a Boy as1 am Curſtend' Whore, vvould have raw; 
mous for our friendſhip<— aCat hole, he vvold have boulted ſuch a 
RE ” od ——_— ! RE 
Ant. It God pleaſe,as ever Damon was and Pytheas or Py- | Tinck, Well, vve will have a Boy, prethee 8 lan 
lades, and Oreſtes, or any two that ever were : do you con- | vengeance cold [ tell thee. Boy ley. wy 
ceive me yet? | | Dorithy. ble be hang'd before | ftirr vvich 
Mer. No troth Sir; he will not help me up ſure. '- | chaſe by theſe ten bones, Þle turne ſhe a L 
Ant. You (hall anon, and for our names, | chinke they | houſe, but ble have ie, itmay be Thave-an 4 wurto ber 
ſhal live after us,and be remember'd while there is a ſtory; | bang'd, | cannor-tel} þIT CLT0TY GIny 
or [looſe my aime. Enter Viola, 
Mer What a vengeanceailes hee? how do you?” Tinch, Peace, you flead vvhore, thou haſt a mouth like 
| Ant. Yes faith, wee two wilbe ſuch friends as the world | Bloodhounde, heere comes a night ſbade. | I 
ſhall ring off. | Dorit. AGentlevwvoman vwhore, by this darkenedle ble | 
Mer. And why is all this? caſe her to the skin- | 
Ant. You ſball enjoy my wife. Tinh, Peace | (ay- 
Mer. Away, away. Viole.'What feate havel endured this diſmall night? 
Ant. The wonder muſt begin,ſo I have caſt it, twill be | And vvhat diſprace ifI vvere ſeene and knovvne? ., 
ſcurvy elſe, you ſhall not ſtirra foote i'nt, pray be quiet | In vvhich this darkenefſe, onely is my friend, 
"till 1 have made it k Thar onely has nndone me; a thouſand curſes 
OD What = _— with ou wretched fellow? _—_ on my eaſy, fooliſh childiſh ,love, 
| there 1s no mercy to towards him, he is not capa- it durſt ſo lightly la copiderice 
[ble of any pirty, he will in ſpight of courſe be a Cauckold, "nnyannany en. br / alley'* «- -- 


- 


ace ems. © 
[5 F 
—_ 


| hadl never knowne you as [have Crop. be one, as 


Ee 


The C oxrombe. 


a meaclants and weeping makes me Leepic, I mai ye 


| on 
Tin. " VVhars this? a prayer; ot a homilie, bor 2 Ballad of 


ovincell ihe has a gone; | amure. 
mo Knodk oat her braines and ther fhee'le ricere byte 


Tin. Yes | will knock hergbac not yerzyou? wothan ? 
Viol. For gods ſake whatare you? - - - 
Tin. One of ethic of —, come un- 
dale, uncafe ; byr lady a good 
Vie. Pray doe not Hire me fir. 
Dor. Lers have ho piry,for if you doe; heres that ſhall 
one —edee whiltle. 
Vil. Alas what would you havell am « thiſerable 
25 you can mak te any way. 
Dor. That (hall be eryde. | 
io. Here,take my gowne if that will doe you pleaſure. 
Ts Yermur ill t,looke in the pockees Dill, there 
be 


Dor. They are flovyn a po pgs Re Tots fr | 
| + = wenn it,nnove yell 
likea Lady, brave | faich 
Vis. Yare {0 my ſeeming, 
That by my tot te veieſ, you 
Ta. Coald you (o? a pretty young round vyench, vell 


marmarrr ns , theeves. 

am not,coole yqur R 
aca ell oper ſhall e CIS: 
"Ie Peace þ Peace horſe-fleſh, pace, te caſt ff ny Anton, 
he has walked toq long, nr indeede notorions, ſheef+ | 
(moms unter wie wh y——b yy] ee 
Dirt. Ve pretivus you —___ 

wateticing? and is Jour tetris wrenT fi i, 

may live upoweI um glad eo Heare Ono to, w 

{0 laſty z. "7" Drew 
Condon Aſia. + 


and tothe a why 
tis feele Ile tell vr inde er 


lexe herbroyld, prom, np na 
ene or w 
have her noſe, >> wy 
Nh Wi ing: you love beſt,goodfir,pootd wordhn, 
er noſe Doritby? 
v Ifl have not and peſt and warme, 1 l>vſc 
foe Iv 
yh Wood che Devill had chat thou goeſt withall; and 
together, for ſure he g6t thy whelps if thou halt any, 


deere dad, whore ! up your catpnrſe ; an | 
my ſwich up, will by a dlack time with you elle 


DW > binde he (hafl and here 
? 6 prati 
be hang yk, Az 


| the whotfors Fritilee 


| ;S0 worthy an opint 


Wiſe iff 


From "_—_ at lealt uſpttion%——— 
Enter Valerio. 

V af. Sifrath keade dowtie the hotles caffly, I'ke wake a 
foot till I be downt the hill, tis very: edrly, I hail reach 
home berkties. How how, whoſe theve ? 

Vs. thee was ever friend co lovers, yet 
Has rais'd ſome weary ſoule, that lrares his bad 
To comethd homeblutts, ard ther! hugh 4t me. 

V at Hs rade heat that did chts. 

Vio, Gentle fir, 


If yorr Have chat which honeſt men callþitty, 


IIS emma mn a hi mightby bat 
4 re tinaide; that this night ortnfſe 
Has thus wdby Robbers. 

Val. A pox upon his heart that wonkd not helpe chee, 
this theefe was halte a Lawyer, by his bands, tow long 
have port bin tyed lets ? 

Viol. Alas this hower, and with cold and feare am al. 
moſt periſht. 

V Where were the watch the while?good ſober Gene. 

they Wett lhe carofall menibers of the City, drawing in 
al "nb and finping edteties, while Mc.Cornitable con- 
ceived tHE tofts : tlie Rllawes would be more ſeverely - 
punMtit than vuidine Giphes,; tha every ſtaere whipps, 
Rr hey had ny 6he tih'& &jes & btvs tn1ofe , thive 


gon &?1 1 foatid hv Chriftiaty eo give tne fuc- 

cour. 

Vat. When | they aan eegg ONthne a 

leery ifh their Ale; Bt theri they 

like topps; as for bills,” they 6Htly Rove i 

bee fence 600 i cearrells to6 ; that I ttidy thunke | 
Fiking for fr} -- 

_ Sir, All I am,you fre. 

Val IZIET,. Md # more 

| friend 9 fuk 6Whe fol 5 a hand 

'| 6itis Young wenieh 3 what Ropiies Wetk cafes Rob | 


her? 

Ys. $11 yolt foe all [tare revenle; 
Aid & y6u tt & Gent redle the 16 ears; 
For thee begins a gr idfe Whoſe batetiielle” 
[| Witt greek hefrether 1 Have i#f rhe, 
And twill but make you heavie wich the hearirig, 
For your owne ſe fake defirtienvr. 

Val.lf you wou k#$ not Have ie EQUINE thit; how do 
you a live chiond 

Viol. Hd live hved; 46 Ht! one quem 
Whidhdthbt be feſbh uma = 


How I delire to live, bo Pnpboy.. 
have of y6a 


Val. Is immy lame? how tal thee? all th, _ 
Hledoyou ny good lys in my would 
w_ a balkiman; ; cor ls your' fedte 4:0 re} whe , 


es i anna 
Vil. Who would theb frye Md6e net Weepe and te! 


1] war ke ei ns » ay and fuch 
tld 

Val. Alas! ti6ti att Earp arith tender; Ter fochy 

IMS ets HAIRS t6/ aft 6? WihQ wþ 


be tis the belt wantorr! inte ft 62 foie 


KEN oh pe y_ i”, thy dowd is Horieft, 
ge ErteOAF ChACC?ERM] e Gertlhy * 
gon , Cr 


es cl Cver tins 


Rte argon of 


| 


downe Bacon to make Rathers ori ; now let mee Fargo | 


| 


| 


"2A Water, b>are | 
' | | doathi;o? ADE fiooreBy (215 liphr, (Ur One aſe that that! 


—_— 


| moſt bicrerly, yet all my feare is not 
do ed vos it on, Þle vvin her out 7h flimtpryvill 
| be more famous, 


| 
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Ual. T hou canſtin a Chamber. 

Ute. In a Chamber tar. 

Val. | meane waite there upon a Gentlewoman, 
How quick ſhe is,, 1 like that mainely too 5 
le bave her, though | keepe her with maine ; ſtrength 
lice a behieged towne , MT ines Leiter the cnnny | rata 
afore me within a weeke. 

Viet. Sir | can ow too, and make pretty laces, 
Drefſe a head handſome, teach young 
For in all thele | havea little know 

Val. Tis well, no doubt I ſhall encreaſe that know- 
lecige; 1 like her beter ill, how ſhe provokes me; pricty 
youngmaid you ſhall ſcrve a good Gentlewoman,though 


{ Ifay't that will not be nevillig you ſhould pleaſe mee, 


nor] torgettull it —_—_ doe. 

Uisl. lam the ha | 

Ual. My man += Bike ſhift to carry you behind 
him, can you ride well? 

' Viola, But Þle bold faſt for catching of a fall. 

Tak That's the next way to pull another on you, I le 
worke her as | go | know ANSP ECD | 
time could | begett a worthy on this wench. (tenfold. 

Viol, Sirfor this Gentleneſſe, may heaven requice you 

Val 


lure} 


Ant 1 
have vvrir a letter here, and in 


a loving malterto thee, come. Exeunt. 


novv for my language. 
Enter Servingman. 
-  Sery Now Sir vvho vyould you vvith? (her. | would 

5 Where be thy Maſtres man? I vvould ſpeake vvith 
l have a letter. 

$:x. Cannot Ideliver it? 

Am-No by my trot and fait can'ſt thou not man. 

SioWel 3 [le cal call her to. you, pray ſhake your cares 
vvithourt a lictle, Exit. Servi 

Ant. Cran a Cree do it quickly;this rebbell 
in my teeth vyorſe then a toughe hen, ſure it, vvas nere 
knovvne at Babell, for they ſoul'd no apples, and.chis 
vvas made for certaine at the firſt planting, of Orchards 

'tis {0 crabbed. 
Emter. Wife, and ſervingman. 
{ Mar,\ hats he ſpeake with me ? 

Ser. A kill kenny ring, there he ſtands Madam. 

Mar. What would you have with me, friend ? | 

Ant. He has a eter tor other women, vile thou read it. 
Mar. From whenee t7.; , | 

Ant. De Crofle creeſt from my Maſter. 

' Mar. Who is your Maſter ? 

1/' Aut, 1 pray do-yau looke. 

Mor: Doe you know. this fellow ? 

* "Ser. No Maddam not 1; more then an lriſh footman, 
ſtand further friend , I doe not. like: your roperunners, 
what allion Roguezare theſe, to weare ſuch dovvſerrs, 
the very Cotton may commit adultery. 

Mar. | cannotfind whoſe hand this ſhould be, Ie reade, 

tothe beauteouy vvife of Don Antonio, ſure this is ſome 
blind {crib —vvell novy vyhat follovves ? 


| 


Aw. Pray God it take, I have given her, that will Qticr 
her conſcience, how it workes with her; bope ifit be thy 
will let the fleſh have ir. 

Mar. This isthe moſt abhor-1, intollerable knavery, 
thatever- ſlave entertain'd, ſure there is more then thine 
owne head in this villany, it goes like ic'd 


diſabled in his body? o good God,as [ live he lyes feare- 


hy. OI 


is a good vvench G— others ule thee ,be 


Antoniq like an Iriſp Foetman, with « lett | 
hope lan wvilde en for being korn 
have abus'd my ſelte 


that muſt 


tonge ſticks |. 


| fully, andbaſely, ba7 1 ſhould: know that lewell, "tis ay 
husband, come hither ſhat,are pt 1409 
' Amt. $weete woman a Gree 1am an 1tiſh-man, 


Mar. Now I know it-perfeRtly;isthis your trick Sirz[le 
trick you tur irs how: long have you ſerv'd this Gentle 


= Pleaſe thee a little day, o my Mac dermond put the 
to my maſtree, 'tis don I know:. 


\.  Mar- By niy faith he ſpeakes as well as. if he had ben 


louſy for the language a or twoz well Sic, you had 
_ nk have | om ſhape as] will hot 
hat hgve I don- ſhould deſerve this tryall, 1 ng: 
—_ him cuckold to my knowledge, Sirrab com hither, 
Ant. Now will the 'fend ſome lewell , or ſome leter 
| know her minde as well ;1 ſhall be famous. 
Mar. Take this Iriſh bawde heere: 
An. How? - ; 
Mar. And kicke him ill his breochan and breech bag] 
one colour a bright blew both. 
Ant. 1 way be well -ſwing'd thus, for I daremic mah 
y ſelfe, I hope (bee does not meane it, 0 hone-a bone 


S Patric hey 04 Cree 0 ſect woman, ( 
Mar, No turne bim end kick hini o tocher ae, the 
Ant. O good waiting man, I beleech thee gooe 

man, pox fyre your eggs. N 
Mar Rogue you cnimy- to all, but little brebihe 

EIS I. 

Prethee the -poore avs 
Co el win ker » | am till more 
png _ BID  dan-u Ie 
— im up, till my 

= fire | tharch'd head, 

ng it juſtice? well Aque- 


os 
= 
feare itnoT 
Ant. Wileghou nx let mer. go?1do not like this. 
yrs. ComeTle lead by lacke a lent 
Servingman.. ; in ea 
hair, goqutly ore nake your crore 
REI gn mn genie geer 


ki Servingman, with Antouin- 
Mar. R—_ himu Ile co this Gentleman, 
I know the wn for Ido fu fpettir, 
If he have this plot, bent ſuch a peale, 
hiseares deafe fora monethat leaſt. 
1 Enter Ricdards. 
bh Ric. Am Inot mad?can this weake temper'd head, 


rayon mo CODES 
DEEED =, a= 


=> take my 
Serving, Yes 


Exit. 


| That will bemad with/dripkgendure phe wrong 


| Rena een as! Irolttons 

r , Or; 

od Ban Oar dovene xvith thee, and yvill Jet 
Ether chy epengey outor mordactl in 

\ Bur ſure [never lov'd faire Viola 1 

1 never lov'd my Father nor my Mother, 

Or any thing but drinke; had [ had love; 

Nay, bad 1 knovwne ſo much charity,. } - : 

Ao woulda fora ling frog On 

I had bin naked, ravin 


x7 1 +4, , 94 20105 5 
Hay 


wits. 1 
Fed. Shave [bur they re fd : 


e youM 

Kich. Wh Nhis doch corinke atk 
"93. Tet would not offer this elſe , good Pedro 
pketo hiifword. | 
-- it: Flepdpteny he if of her ;'buit wore thiy | 
| _ tye#t& a tree, I nh + thole == | 
, >w not who. en cheered wife 

jy et. a Lad 49 4a an et Ne noffeenabe don! Se twifoly 
12 Rich. Burt w er che bn note barthe/'/! * will done? yo 
That] would be ey = makes _—— this) rl patontg yan on key 
Nall we goe Arinke agen ance : de tht you io phe the ſearch of be oy 

ydo cs ye 0 r | 
92 have ks ad age 0 FI , Wot dads lay GEES < 
Till Ihre inadeicmy beſte a Abe X cer exantini'dy arid a er ollow fone wey ar 
For what is beſt for me inettiaes: " Gentlemen. "BS: 1 

Gf come inde ; when att hant'd - 'SH'A chant « 39335; © 
he Riche ? ot ws \kethinkyornowof ei inp | 
ver { by 3% 9955 0 a 
WEIS fie has Kochi phy fon No 

Mn nn gr or rg 
ould'tfiake ir Fen glory, 


== 


this innocent?” 
Wore _ ſel cill 
; '" Rit:Do your teives you.come there, 
off,« ' AeDo nocd ſhewas'ty'd, I lefollow too, | 
1208 Me eons 
1G 4 word god Pedro, I will do” 
| £2113 +79 | No harme empard i Tere otfoy. 
all this drinke, but when we ſee them - +++ } Farre hetrer temper” were notſo, 
Me FSH thelr eg 6 too, ,, tiave enioW betides, God keep you all, 
Werl never leave whilſt chere is heate or inoyſture, mr athens EP Excunt 
ſacks large hobe, Np rome aa 4 | on Frcva' 
Pry drinking hag 6 +7 23 AgusTertivs, ScontPrima 


| Ped. Is'c , yes youwemad? h 


Rich. Ifir befalſe, | | Enter Mie and Seruant. 
There's no (ch way to bind meto a man 3 ' oy las 


derviitiveine; lay goods and lands, 
by ie daven for him, neexn o more, but ſay 
Ticherdo thou art mad, and then all theſe | 
Are at his ſervice, then he pleaſes me ; Mer de in Jopdyts 
folnakes me thinke tha Thad vera in me, pres III dr nt 
Med love, pad cengrogetae 2] Ser. Hereſheis Sir. | 
That though I have comic nhl | I Enter #ife wilh's let. 
fence GL yet apr Sor | PVife. atm (on; dag Sir,,t1ers. take youeletter 
expreſt { anos FT | 3 ira A Aga Koa gne Re 5h =_— 
ome ate : me lin, you have provoked mee to 
| Bu alas have none of theſe in me, ta tens, ler, nyo | heare me; 

lar keep my wits (till like a frozen man, 7. danny oy dargto imagine m 

at had no fire within him. So light, uſwife, that, from our hours knowledge 

Sil. Nay good Richerdo evve this wildtak, and fits Y preſume to offer to my credice 

[aa Tao co parks , This and rafban-tryall, l am ſure 

| 26. Tizco no purpot parole; peebepe loft night, | never courted you, hor gave you token, 

lhe gorhome agen, the's now ſo ſtrifty That might concerne alſurance, you area foole, 
| |look'dto, the wind can ſcarce come to her, or admit | Mer. Thoogh nou eangr mk Ile this letter 
Wy be were her ſelfe ; if ſhe would hear from me, pF a 
| rom me unworthy, that have us'd her thing, RE 
| Þ were ſo fooliſh, that, (he were no more | 
| Obebeloved. Enter Servant with a Night- 


ent WY! 5erSir, : 
© > —— — gown lhe wks, 


mY: | _ The Gaxconbe. 
_ it not ; the hand isas far from my knowledg, as the ll and try what ma ” hee may became 


Thigin ines kawkallo} "35. Ons, know he's dead, Thnow hes =, uk, 
WW, lo, been napger, win | tll.me. Dp NOD 
: Had i er OT: : Mer. WE L pant hereſy 1 ill | 


Thanks, done this baſe ofhice. 

Wife. eg Luna At.it. EY POR CARD 

(Mer. not my nature, name 

, worſe then the manner , for this baſe broking; you are Fog 

' wiſe, and vertuous ,remove this ey ey on the = ou 
3 


(oye \beareto ,truth and goodnelle , this.lezuar dare nat 
by” mecar He m_ hushands knavery, Ifany man 
| fe ivem 
| Enzo has inde 1 Aa has ae, Lil | neaogakayh 
comes .@n't, meane,.co 
nll he word hl hinke i fryand thank 
£04) It. 


3QU 
Mer. Tmuſt confifle Llowd you, at however abi this | ED 


me leave. houſe unmannerty , ready , the 7 ſafe, :a8 you love you 
me _ ill, ;boches por honour & life, for he | feare ha#a 
faith, and not to write this letter , which 1 gen, & for\ DES 
wicked, ot | 0 rj not thinke-qn't. the bo Beta wh i 7 nay; 
Wife. I dobeleeve you, andpee Ileo you gee fore, nl ve it due buriall ;farewell. You 
words war SOA (990% Tanahs ng; ARR lafe. 
' my ian. .. 
| Mer. Taping youtnthrow more wan ny 
aire | 
Wie Faith Sir] feareI have loſt my hucband--.. -: | /; 
| Mer. Your husband ? it cannot be ; 1 pigy, her ; haw 
ſhee's vext? Enter Servant. 
hn Wife. How now? what news? nay {peake ,/ | gy 44 an page» 
W. 
"ar Faith 1 bave found at length wa 
IWife. Where? 
Ser. Ina blind out-houſe in the Subwbs, wid 
2-5-4 ; oof. Thicope "5 L 2 out, of you for 
Wife. \\ hy? 
Ser Therzace blycloatha yr aberebeome of hint | 4 109 Fapnye> 7 oral 
cannot yet enquire. alll haveaboutme. 
Wo arr ſure they have murtherd him, pwr) Sic,{o lap hav picking works 
t 


euch muy, Yeu Here is a cudgell, a 
the (datos miſhick: a terygoodone 


did oo > ns _ ſearch there, where you 2 Ser. How now what's the nmr, whars the 
| fay you found his cloaths. | 1 Ser. There, a take kim, he makes more noyle+ 
| Ser. Yes, and wee ſearcht it , and charg'd the fellow | lone there, then ten Lawyers can dawith double ba four- 
with him : bur he like a rogue, tubboen rogue; mage an- vy Caſe. 
ſer, he knew not where he was jhe had beenehert , but 2 Ser. Let in qagh Fall ole wich lem. 
\wherebe was now, be could noxtelt: [ tell you trtiel fear Aniqnic. 
him. Ant. Wilt thou give me ſoar driake, © bane? lam very 
' Wife. Are all my open og 6 Ag FR, dry man. (triend. 
After this 3 yeares tra 2 Ser. You ſhall have that ſhall quench your thick, uy 
Ser. Ic is ts rankeſt houſe in the City ,, the moſt | Ant. Fatedoſtel 
curſed roguy bawdi-houſe ? hell fire it. ' 2 ger. Evena abs 
' Mer. This is the worſt ] heard yet; will you eng Ant. A halter om 4 (ruth. 
1'e beare you © ——— may : | 2 Ser. Sirha you are a mlſchjevous.rague, thar's che 
this being here wi you. Ant. No fet] am 
Fes - RENT, wg ttee + er Shall koke out hi rains) Lhe iD 
\ Ter me not goe home, thar 009 | heye harm wonth chegs of king 
ſorrow on another. 2 Ser the ont is; — mee to | 
Mer. Wey purpoſe any Bhagat parieeeyty Tam at. Jailee: O 
Awe aq TO Wis => y- Wh an, the matter iWillicw? 
er. 90am my Maſter! . def. lent we Regen, heavy news, 
Mer. Peace you foole. I Ser. What ive man! wer 47 
Wife. Then Sir cary me to fame retired plage Ant. What's the mar matter now ? Jam cas m__ 
from the iu lp, you lt way, would! out. an't. 
deed, ſo it be far enough. 1 Ser. My Mc-lure is murdered , Keg, wdaio cmd 
Mer. il might cunal ya ink varia g  feare has had a handlin't. | 


ok | | 


——_ % - 


(| 


| 


”. 


hy beech & hack 
th were cannon v 
: | hold og gon 


ou my 


er 
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Ant. No fet not. | 
1 Ser. war vga. h le kickt out ofhiw: come ſirha, 
make you dance, you Ra; odor pro 


fide, I would encounter it ; _ 
An Wy how now fryyou wil not muryer me i 


2 2807, us Roger? 
zl am no ſpirit. 


bt ax 9 te do you Sir, this is my very Maſter. 


Ant. Why well enough yer, but you have a heavy foote 


of your 0ownez where's my wife? 


1 Ser. Alas poor forrowfull Genelewoman, ſhe thinks 
are dead, and has given o're houſe-keeping. | 
Ant. Whether is ſhe gone then? 
1 ger. Intg the Countrey with the Gentleman you 


fend Sir, to (ee if ſhe can wear her ſorrows out there; 


takes on to0 to0 —— 


TS en 
doe you bear?upon y 


r Tives and faiths't6 me , not nk 


tlet the ſame alo 
[anmurther'd |ti in Ta Go rey ka: 
1 Ser. Why Sir? 


An. have a Cauſe Six that's nb: r” 
[be not famous,! am wrong'd much;for an I know 
db HO nas them 
cketheir way one of another, 

1 Ser. Sir, will you be. ſtall an Iriſh-mon, n | 
Ant. Yes a while. 

+ $0 Baryour Worth will be beat no more ? 
elk Ste maſe 
1 Ser. In truth Sirgi Ren rd 


"is Goe, youare Kaoniberk. be Fl 5 
dmoſt mad with the what Th 

aword1 charge you. ... .: 

c—_ Uo and Viale. . 

" Vi. Come pretty Forks, TI kay? 
Ee eeetalt A 


Nei Das, ha +1) 
pv) Poetry", Ot $94 wepe aways. yl «1 

every living thing i _ of love 3 
Aon Hringehing: i 1 


Vie. Nay; there are —_—— off, 


lam livin 


[had notbeen here, bat. J_ 
A keatrbs that ans fo muckiunth 
Va.'\t cannot 0 o 
and prace ſhould have too much of love. xont 
| /«Pa warts treo Lum load 
| Va: Why, love faire maidis an extreamidefice, ! ....' 
/That'snotro be examiredbuc fulfiFd;-;! oY 
Toake the reaſon why thouart in love, FS! 
Orwhat might be the nobleſtenchibrlove, 63 7 2uHd 
| Would overthrow thar Kind! HE 


= 


And void of all compaſſion, pap 7 > mf 
From ſuch enquiry, wr gr ee ee 


Shollers affirme the world is upheld by 
But I beleeve women maintain-allchis,: | | 
For ther's no love in men. | 


' Vie. know them na. | 


| 


Might live together!" 


. | For all yourcourtsſics 


the ftrin 
To move in order, orwhatelſe thou ng of 


Val. Why, there is Jove in mie: 
Vie. Lots chariry 1am as rowards me. (maide, 
Val. ove 3 I will now exprefle, iy pretty 
cauſe | | dare not bring thee honie; my Wite is foule, 
| And thereforeenvious, ſhe is very old, 
And therefore Jealous ;thoiu art faireand young, 
| A lubje& fir for her unlucky vices. © * | 
To worke upon, ſhe never will endure thee. 
Uio. Shee may endure 
If ſhe be aught, hn Divell, all the f jend(hip 
That twill hold with you ; canfthe endure 
t ſhoald be thangfull to you? may [ pray 
For yott and her, will ſhe be brought to thinke 
That All thehoneft in I have © 
. [EO browne bread 7 it this may befndur' d, 
Shee'] picke a quarrell with a [eping child:, 
Ere ſhe fall out with'me:. 
Val But truſt me ſhe doe's hate all hanfomenells 
Vie. How tell you in love with fuch a cteature ? 
Vai. 1 never lov'd her.” | 
Vio, And yet martied her ? 
Val. Sheet wasa tictiint; (then too. | 
Vis. And you ſwore I warrant you, ſhe was a faire one 
Val. Or beleeve me I chinkel had not had her.” (aplace 
Vie. Are you men 4lt{ ſtcch? wood you wood wall us in 
Where all we wortien, that are —_— 


- Vik Donor ot weep atthis, 
Alchough | dare not for ſome ocdghey reaſon 
my Wite; yer: Nor thee. | 
Vio.VVhar will you do wich me? 
Val. Thon ſhalt be'placd 
| Ar my mans houſe, atid have ſuch food and rayment. 
| As can be bought with n : thele Whice hands _, 
Is never. leart to-wor ,bueet } ſhatl my 4 
Aschow ſaift they v&rewont, 


And let my labour gty rhe meanes to 

V47Bur faire ot, you T know do ſo mach hace 
A foule ingratitride; you will not'looks BY 
I ſhould do this for nothifrig. 

'Vio. I will worke as much out a4 Fen, and take cud | 
That yoo ſhall have as uy paid to you | 
As ever ſervant did: * | 
- 'Val. But giveme aAwi #tryallon'r, Im may beleeve 
Were alone, ſhew mit ww thou wilt k | 
And hag + hard, arch pre haye ſtplne away 

"0M Wife that watches me, 
To ſpend a \ bleſſed houge or two With thee. 

Us Wthix-thef mean? you _ have a 
Is not jn me to ive, you wouſd have if 

Val. &orts rice ke word, 

"Tis On nw 
tbe wy wrp6 [f [habe ſe'pbt: oc hergpeth ck uſe 


_—_— I be good, ang { fy perk 7p%A movies, 
As this world goes. 2%%**- -'- 
ViltTdoe't 1104 20 
Burſpeaſt'to ehice ;thy' Aves weikph wn; 
I compell none, bur if thou refuſe chis motion: 
'Thoiw#t abr teri filritic;alds good foul? * 
What profit can thy worke bring me. 
T6. But | feart: tp ray goes fon hey y ay willow 
Outragious binge, ol pine you thi 
andthert#a Jewell  * 
That's worth the rakfhng. 'that'h lerve' 


| 

| 

| 

my 

Vie. I thing you Me, duepray you claach me poorly, | 
| 

| 


_ *4 4 


Safe from the _—_ pray you leave rfle tiere 
O&o 2 


wg OO Oo 2 Jaſ 


— — 


The Coxcombe. | 


Jult as as you found me, a poor innocent, 

And Heaven will bleſle you for it. 

Val.Pxetty maid | am ng Robber nor no Raviſher, | 
| pray thee keepe thy Jewel, | have done 

wrong to thee, though thou beeſt yertuous 
And in extremi 1 doe not know, 
Thatl am bou 
Viol. No fir, for gods ſake if you know an honeſt man 
in all theſe countries, give mc ſome direRions to 


'Val. More honeſt then. my ſelfe good ſooth1 doe not 
know; I would have lain wich thee Sith chy conſent, and 
who would not in all theſe parts,is palt =p; memory, 
am ſorry for thee , farwell gentle maid, god 


Vie. I thank you fir,and you; 
Woman they ſay, was onely made of nian» 
Me thinks tis ſtrange they ſhould be ſo unlike, 
It may be all the belt was cut away 

To make the woman andthe n 
Behind wich him, Ile fit me 
have caſt me from *? 


The evening comes and every little 
Droops now,as w_l " of 


Nan. Good - 
ry, this new pail 


ahead: 


two Milkmaides With pailes. 
flere a lixtle,by my croth | | am weas 

a pl aguy heavie one, would Tom were 
hang - _ chooſing ic, 'tis the, antowardlt toale io a | 


* With all my heart, and I chanke you too. Klan: : 


Nhat true contented 
_ _— — 
Had lived like ons 2a me 

To milke and doe as they doe : me thinks 
Tisa life that I wood choole, if | weze now 


Torell my rime ognhove: a 
Give a poore w 


That wearinelſe and hunger hay 
Nan.” If 1 had but one 
you ſhould have ſomeag' ; 
For el pooe here 
you dwell here . ? 
Ke | No,would 1 did. 


Nin. Madye if the do not looke like ry colen Soc 
more lane as onething can looke like angther——= .. 


Mag. Nay Sue has a hazell eye, 1 know Sue well, and 
owe leme no < (hom a body neither , this is a feace 


= She tbe che malle. 1 warrant yous. and 


ſodoes Site too. | 
Vis. aro for your racknel-are mal 
beaen real the hee for' ye 


— 
you balſoth found 


arg 


= 


EIT ES 


Can, 


Vie. 1 ang ſatishe: and 


_ mg Il 


Fs Hoe; Taping in yp 

har 4 oe Barc Ma 
ge, 100 you 

Mag. Nayl have as fine a one as you, 

and m—q—_ pretious ſtone: iurc 


Nan. Bat ming is. the moſt Gymptuous one. tharersl 
you muſt doe me more, for you are 
— ndeed weele doe youany kindaefl files. _ 


y Re age 04s where! 
fervios. | Thar had deſpis'd humanicy and goodnedle, 


; Viol One favour, 


him 


= 


keepe thee 


Exit- 


dwells here, 


mines all gold 
I warrant ks coſt a 


—_ iece cannot bring in one ſervant, we will prefer 
Per; barke you filter 


and wake a metry- 


"Nan. Vds me, our Dorithy went away but laſt wetke. 


and I know my Miſtris wants a Maid, and wh _ 
not be placed chere 7 ehis is alikely wench tell you t 


hy,and a ay] wench 1 warrant her. | 


tis. a hard caſe if wee that have ſerved four 


, pray what's your name ? 
Viol. Melvia. 
Nan. A feate name ifaith and can you milkea Y 


? thar'snothing. 
"Vie. | (hallleartie 
Neu. Anddrefle a with flowers? and ſerve a pi 
chis you muſt doe, for we deale in the dary, and 
—_— 


will ttar 
Bethe 
oy les 


y ana 
ST ns and be our Log, our Foy 


we ſervea 
ye levra ery þ and ans 


[4 
is? we haye chee Ga, nd ſuch a 
he Ox & pili noche ſo baſdful TT 


a" Lett boar fot Gods'Cake,' my MINtris chinkes by 
this time we are loſt,come wee'! poland act 
rant you ; but you muſt ref my Miftris may 


becas. end every thing that trfek to ny 

peſt clays you a cove, ire yy ;maery 
E [ago matrer whether rhey 
—_— 


Ag rr ie. ſhee's not {o 
pb eomhaiparha ti , and Tove us beft, and 
CS on wenn 
Vin 


$4. Thenhongagin ages nanke, can yOu "_ 


Vis. | warrant you. © 


——_—_—FCTl 


A Clinns, ao 
Enter Pedie andV$eres'; ſeverally. © 


ll rr rr eee 


—_— 


PETIT -ULLb ub, 
Silgio. Falnli not any yet- .- 
Ped. This comes a tipling 3 would 'twere treaſon arr 
<= > noon to drinke more thew cre draughts ata 
tt Whin did yo ce Ricwale: | 
Ped. | eroſt ham ewice to day”! / (night? 
Sil. _ have bed yerng wack carr ken 
Ped. Yes vO 
Sil. Has Richanthuirehfirhiad' 

Ped. Yes andbehinke hee's: rickien ur; farewell Ile 
pry rm oor gi W - _ 
ififyou bears an yhings no horſe 

Tledo the like,*bq> i py wy 


Pedre. * 


Ped. Do.: 1 2dvint + fs 104 {Fae 
Kmer Rckinds, cal Ole. 
Rich. Sir, 1didetinke "eas you by ll diripticnt 
Tal. Tisſo,- i 5% > 
lrooke her up i chitmathes how” | 55” 
You kuvebeanly and what the had about her, 
As lewels, ings: 


other. trifling-ch 
And what my end was, which/becaaſs the the fhgheed, | 
thilkerdhes Aa: ba | 


Rich.Left i'th feildes? could anytut a Rogyc 
___ Cod 


— 7 7 


— 


GO we wn 


&5 Ya ll fy» G5 nl ww 
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Gol Taw and credic?and had fer himſelfe 

To looſe his nvblelt part,and be a beaſt, 

Have lets. fo innocent, unmatch'd 2 virtue, 

To the rude mercy of a wildernelle? | 
val. Weſt pon pom ene forp ning Rent 
[do not to have ſuch 
Within my e310 mes for your wench, 

Yo may goſcoke her with more patience, 

Shee's cadre enough | warrant you. 

Rice Pray. forgive me- - 

[do my mach forgetfullneſſe; 

And weigh my words no farther | beſeech you, 
Ni naduello; bat fach « griele has Gir'd mas 
So ſtrong and deadly,as 2 puniſhment, 

And a juit one $00, / AHI 

"tis a won am 
_ ] utter;yet ler me cel you thus much , 
Twas Fanle leaving her 
So in the hieldes. 

Vs, Sir| will thinke ſo now, and credit me, 


| ym 8 rn gag that 1 


Rake Sleaſo rock abeahls 
Too morrow Ile bring you rar TE 


Kid. | thanke hg te nn 
Tothink upon a caſe or comfort, 


And have my-heart 
Cold and forſaken, 


eo hall dy? all eb thus 
c y 1 
"a yr pa wlaegr ern punt,qpr rot me (prim- 
Swe beihe, ſhaw nnte, © ave cre, 
hd ra ahi bo _—_— 
is 
Till be made a land marke.. - 0p 

Val. Will you then ay andeate with mee? 

Rich. Y'are angry With me, | know you'r angry, 
Tou would nor bid me exe lſe; my poore Miilris , 
For ought 1 know thou art familh'r, for what cle 
Can the teilds yeeld thee, and the ſtubborne ſeaſon, 
That yet holds in the fruite? good Gentle Sir, X 

inke not ill manners In niee for 
Your meate, for ſure Icanno teate + 
» mpg ſhe wants; well I'me a-rafcall; 

"1 ve,tnac te 
To murder wanaen na hcbet.? 

Va. This isa range aftiition 
[Ffyou'leacoept nogreater courtiſy, yet drink Sir. 

Ric.Now 1 am ſure you hate me, abd ou knew 
What kinde of man4 am, av indeed” cis fat, - 

L nery man boa] know mero avoid we 
"on in you Sir, Or gavdaciſe 
tered diolnaoteamadmn, 
pager ke me. | 
hy yondoncts Freon lowmedonee 
Val. Sir, | meane no ill by it. 
x bt may de ſo, ; 

or let me ſee 
ir, if yoa love heavenz 
ec noting it lennto cien 
kdfrarne you once again erm 
[Rare your ſervants wi 


| warne you once 


be prating to me. 


= OT 


> nl 
| *:4; Re 


Y: 
*15+] And prethiee ; 
2 Andbid him (pre for nothing, ay n's cms home, 


apaine, let no man eſs peake oe, | 


bi 


| Fle bat witke in and away ftraight. 


' 7 | truth, and often praying for 


- | How oft ic is I warrattt 


1d matt doe well to, | thr words are but ſhow workers , 
Gligent, ants your 


wt Thatbri 


Val. Why Sir what alle you? 

Kieb. thate drinke, ther's che end on't, 
And that man that drinkes wich meate is dambn'd 
without att age of and ance, 
Andthers a too; good Sir no more, 
If you will do mea free courtify; 

I ſhaft know for one, go Like your bord, 

And bring me to the place where you left hee : 

Val. Site on are fo importunate | will; 
Bae | will wiſh Sir you had ffay'd tonight 
Upon my credit, you fhxlt fee no drinke. 

Rich. Be gon the heating of it makes me gid.ly, . 
Sie will you be intreated to forbeare it, 
I ſhall be mad elſe. 

Val. I pray nomore of chat] am quier, 


Rich. Now I thanke you, 
But what you do, do ina twinckling, Sr. 
Val. As ſoone 2s may bee. 
/ Enter Mother, Viola, and 2. Milckhmaides. 


Moth. Is this the wench? you have broughe me fome 
catch I warrant; 


How Ar nrrs-j br aop_y_ _ Lent en matter? 


Moth. ” Come hither, wotd you ſerve} 
Viola If it ſhalt pleaſe you to my fervice | hope 1 
(hall do Ganhicg that L don RR 


F xeunt 


Moth. You are very curious of your hand me chicks, 
You ms oves, let me fee tt; 
| marry march wenches: 
This pretty —_ never ere Hef et 5 
O my word this 1 fitrer forka pocket to flch withall 
IThen to woke, yh wa9ter id pre - 
Youare no better then you ſhonld be; goetoo. 
Fo My Conſcience yet Ted itnefſe co me, 
fows Is Hine Innocence, 
mn eras | | pay 7 hve conſalh, Nas ren ve ; | 


es | 
0150 you 


on 


23 heya ay Well : 

ſo much hope thave-df you, that Fle rake you fo you'l 
: how now ? 
Enter Mex dey. 
' Mere. Thai6is a mefſetipeotnme Fradl'y adds 
you wortthe + rerurn'd From travell, 
And will ehis night. 
Motb. Now joy upon thee for it, thoa art ever 

A bringer of good tidings; there, drinkerhas ; F 
In troth bes haſt much co neented me, my 
Lord how thou du jheait has Caf Wes 5M 
Yet eceFdye P take cate iy tionſebe handfome, = 
And the new voles ſet vtie; and boughes ind niſhes, 
Andflowers forthe window,and the Tucky Carpet, 
And the preve px Il falt; Nar, with the Cruets, 
andey goe to the Cooke, 


at 
{ 
| 
[4 


Who's cite wich him? 
Alex. 1 leareof wr yer, bur a ow ++ 9 
Moth. A Genelewoman ? what Gentlewoma 
Alex. I know not. but fuck 4 6ne there is, Hef fiefoves 
Motb. Pray God he have trot caſt ay himiſclte 
faire piece, ] do not We it. 

| my Mafter fras more difcre: ton. 
Moth. Wat. bei it it howfewAll, he ſhall be welcame. 
Sirs, to your _ and ay cis lirtfe novice 


_ 


—— 


110 


"The Coxcombe. 


— 


How to betir her ſelfe, I'le ſort out things. Exit. | 

Madg. We will forſooth, I can tell you my miftris is a 
{.irring woman. | 

Nan. Lord how ſhee'le talke ſome times? tis the mad-' 
delt Cricket——— 

Vio. mg ſhe talkes _ and ſhewes a great 1779] Sa 
of good hu witry, pray let me the chambers, 

Nan. Yes you all but doe not feorne to be avis'd fi- 
ter, for there belongs more to that then you are aware | 
on; why would you venture ſo fondly upon the ſtrow- . 
ings? ther's mighty matters in them Þle atfure you, and 
in the ſpreading of a bough pot, you may mifle if you 


were tn yeares elder, if you take not a ſpeciall care betore 


you 

Vie. I will learne willingly, ifthac be all. 
nary Sirrah where ivt they ſay my young maſter hath 

ne / 

Mag. Faith I know not, beyond the ſea, where they are 
borne without noſes. 

Nan. leſſe blefſe us! without noſes? how doe they doe 
for bandkerchers ? 

Mag. So Richard ſaies, and (irrah, their feet ſtands in 
| TR by my troth, theſe men have peſtilen 
| an. | hats fine by my men have ce 
| cunning heads then ; doe they ſpeake as we doe? 

Ma;. No, they never ſpeake. 

Nan. Are they curſend? 

h Mag. No they call them Infdells, ] Sager not what | 

they are. 

Nan Sicrah we ſball haye fine courting now wy young 
matieris come home, were you never faſter ? 

Vie. Alas Il know it not. 

Mag. What. is that courting farrah ? 

Nan. 1 can tell , for 1 was once,courted in thematted 


| 
| 


_ you know the party 3 hee courted 
ne 

Mae. Pray thee what iſt? , - 

Nan. Faith © aothing but he was ſome —— wich 


me, faich tis fine ſport,this core 
4 ex-witbin. Where be he ad the? do 
Mag. We ſhall be hang* , Ay o Porcine 
a care you dight pm [ns - 


Ws. 
Enter Mercury and Maria. | 

Mer. If your ſorcow will give you ſo far leave, pray | 
chinke your ſelte moſt welcome to this place, for ſo upon 
my lite you are, and for your owne faire ſake,! take truce 
a _ with theſe immoderate mourning 
e. I chanke you fir, I ſhall ; ho ey A 
wk metoa chamber. 

Enter Mother and Alexander. | 

M-r. Preſent] , 
Before your v7 mother, 1 entreate 
To know this Gentlewoman, and bid Cs 
The vertuous wife of him that was my ſelfe . 
In all my travells. - 
Moth. Indeed ſbe is moſt welcom,(o are you ſon(kneele: 
| Nowall my bleſsing on thee ; thou haſt made me | 


w—_ bay! 


Younger by 20 yeares, then I was yeſterday, 
Will you walke in ? what ayles this Gentlewoman? 
Alas 1 feare ſhe is not well, good Gentlewoman- 
Mer. You feare right. 
Moth. She has faſted over long; 
You ſhall have ſupper preſently o'th boord. . 
Mer. She will Loads ou 
For Gods ſake let your maide herup 
Into ſome faire becomming Chamber | 
Fit for a woman ofher being and 


- 


Fir 


Leone this 


Moth. There js one ready for her, the blew chamber. 
e. I thanke you Sir, good reſt to every one, 
maides attend upon the Gentle 

you are growne? is he not Alexander? 

Allex. You ſay true Sir,an ill weede growes a arr 
madcapp till? 

Mer. Why many,Morther, as they lay befor me,Fran:, 

Moth. And 

Mites. 

. You, underſtarid ir-not; 'and' to- your eares 'rwil 
Allex.-Good Sir ſpeake ſome french to my Miſtris. 
Alkex. If your 
| Neth. Ha, ha; ha, this fine Indeed, gods kr hor nh 

7 nary arg ha, ha? 
Bur «10 very hungy and have rid farrto 
Sonne. 
Fe go and viſit you: 4icke gentlewoman. 
BI ' © Exentd. 
Ant. 1 have ridden like afn make up 5 this work: 


As ſoone as maybe, 

I know ſhee's very ill, and wood have reft. 

Mer. Tis well, Ile leade you to your Chamber door 
And = qr da leave you to your quier, Miſtris . 

You'l foe me once againe to night I hope. Exi. 
Mer. When you thall ls Fe ite upon you Lady, 
Moth. Where are 

woman , and fee ſhe want no rhing in the houſe 

t with all my heart forſooth, goodLord hoy 

Allex. Yes truly he's ſhot up finely god be thanked. 

Mer. An ill weed Morher wil oo 

Mer. Allexander the you take me m_—_ 

Moth. Nay.I can tell, Alexander will do you read 

Alex. Some times forſooth. 

Moth. Burt faith ſon what countries have you traveld 
Spaine, Italy and Germany,and other Provinces that] 
ſure you Rene » when you heare of them. 

Mer. Of mea 

Moth. Pray ſpout ſome french ſonne. 

Sw unſhod cart o IU aw onely a rough un- 
| Candfome ſound. 

Moth. Faith | would faine brave ſome french. 

Mer. At your entreaty Allexander, 1 will, who ſhall! 
ſpeake to? 

ip will dome the favour Sic, tome 

Mer. Mounſeir, "7; Conkew, Cullione, Beſay,Man ar. 

| lex. Awe 

_— by my troth thou art 

man, cullen <5" aa aucey ens te 
Alex. Did not you fweare 
Mer. Yes good Alexander, od ba d done ſo to 

day and am a hal 

Moth. You ſhall have your'ſupper preſently my fer 

Mer. As ſoone'as/you pleaſes which once ended, 

Mo. Come'then. - | 

Enter Amtonio, likes Poſt, with a lener: 
ewe 
| and will do it bravely ereFeave it; this is che houſe| 
amſure. . 


' 12:74 '» Enters Mlexinder. 
Alex. Whood is ſpeake wich Sir? 
Ant. Marry Sir would ſpeake with a'Gentlewom", | 
late "Heer fem 'the' City, 1 have forr| 
{lerters.of Importance roher;Fam a; PoltSir and wouldbe 


difpatch'd in haſt. n 
F deliver m?for the truth. is ſhee's 


Allex. Sir, cannot: 
and in her chamber. 

Ant. Pray pardon mel muſt oo ſpeake with her") 
'bufineſſe is ſo weighty. 

Allex. Tle tell her {o,and bring you preſent word- be 

Ant. Pray do-ſo,- and Ple attend her, pray god 
priefe of my imaginde deatripoyle not what intend; 
hope ic will not. : 


| 


Ente i 


_—— 


1911 
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ic again(Þthe if | 
lin Owyoutots monte othperagrre ra 
gap in your ho: 
© BEL ne wo lem ide to wes this 
"_y td. Go wine 'Ind fetth two 'or tithe the 
loaves out of the k ke 
ſuch an unto 


Allex. Shes" oe! fir ble Frteles, "he Earp. 
what a kimne]l was,fN\e Watits 500d Hurt a; 


Moth. My SonfieWifs whe, HAXahiler, hte | 

he widdow'Hietnes ro '(bjouthe "hete, \he' ooo 

me a 
Y 


her board, Vthiy'6ffer ' Rer!goud” cette, 
4 {1, (| Repi? EY ND, for f&he 
d withis; be- ons? what are you mad there ; what'nyſe is titre 
at bowles within? why do you whine? 
Rs ve ons Il, Ottr Vita, whediig. * 
now © in chee, of al read ; what | Uiola. 1 have done another ax ay I beſeerh you ſweete 
Lon tris alleto janckear ny with ? nel your | me. 


e then? * Motder. What's the triitidr.. 
ve brought alenerfram our oo Viola. As | was —_— fret ito jg 
[ Aer ſhelfe, Faveelieowne Ewe the'thtfice mmd4rs,th 
a Wite.P velit ' gre ne us 
| by Thirkiebe i. Io ie, Moth\Det dior ti6h icky My deffrofitg 
KITS ofthe Harlot, thou,I'le not *h WOWfelo 
Viola. Good Miſtrls'Ve#t'rhe Father for 7 Hil h 
Ron JL have Fa Roe | rar enrves, Ina know whirr's 


IE Moth. No warrant thee, — 
ne in Es Viola. Indeed I'le mend, 1 ure, 
four dave rage he and let Miex: fron yV ep hong ny thing bdr'the 
pye meate , | would have ſpoake for thee, bee Gill 
| bde de inmy hire tow. ' 
thou em per ?1 chitſke _ fave Yh offi 
in | certo thruſt thee our of uns on 
Vithz. pos urs nh wg t60, 
thy Ts thpuld | Aa | Amie rhe fin deny... 
"Wiſe He is my h 
_ mo NW, Eb $ | oe, Thou'c ſpoyle tes ciaes 25 thetic, ; Mie ctithell thee 
re at his One | w_ m 
ape, il [lt fin ou ng Ok | am afar youat noir hangin; 
Thent brace ime and dlicharpe 
. Moth. _—_ thou I with hed, Ae%b/ite: ery thi | 
ting hildin 
. | Pracingt _ Miſtris heare me I have heer# 4 Teelt, 
M y Mother lefe me dind'riv folterfitth Wirth * 
Recehve it and wheh all 
Come to the worth oft 
ely by fg ] | tf | 'Till then | pray you 
rae wild wh ano | =y Moth. Whaz 
ad your forties, ; have not pilter'd this foine d ah: 
Wife. Prethee ho fi thing, yas our eyes, and rf(> #6 
kn eta ri ure . :Enr fam — - _ ſome niore y 
Wife. Good night 1 am you fine rn ro auickly that you nay up betime 
Wn _ | " era milkingbeg6u ant 1 (batt all owe _— 
Enter Mhiber beating Viola, Alexander, with Fir Mo ol At 13 U-r. 
a broken my Via. Shetts hace ary. ardhe; t 4h 2 Fea: FB; 
Mother. I'le hohave Gorecacd | angry woman, bur blefſe him heaveh thit hy 
Viola. Good —_ wrong, lan a fraitie 2#ridnibas wits (hotld fee poly * 
Moth. Thou't neere od! warrant theegtdh your | will knowe mee 
ine hold no ater?” Mother pinhin. Metoia: 


Vi aedamogtel Vie im domingyices er dogry dhHT HEfE ££1) 
's ber Enter M2? 


a tc 


| Ant. oats al ings khaow IEEE 


EET 
blood, in coyning ſomewhat to turne; 


Moth. Allexander, let A3,l amtrud kirlome Merits. 
woman, it is one of the glaſſes my coten fenc | Mer. Noye waa the bere (6 + 
hee and the hat it where jt cqnnot _ This woman that 1 lov'd?fo all | tindez 

mended, All: x , an Hymprey mend this thinke you? '- | That Lhefort inichagindFco eo be fappy £ 
Al-*#.No era raly this [ ded. Now I have done, it turnes to nothing elſe 
Ul. Te alyTto 12ant but to waſh ir for the Gttitlewo- Bat a poore pittied and a bale repentance, 

van, that is fick above, ahd ſhaking out the water, knockt | Udsfootel am monſtrous angry with my ſelfe : 


— —_ 


— — 


_ 
Whr 
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Why ſhould a man that has diſcourſe and d reaſon, 
And knowes how neere he looſes all in chele;things, 
Covet to have his wiſhes ſatished; - -, 
-V\ þich when they are, are nothing but but the ſhame 
I dobegin to loath this woman liraingly, - 
And. thinke jolly too, that thee, adventures, 
AS w= modeſty to take 

bed, her husbands body. _. 
ae cecoldi m the earth for her Ont. 7; 


I was no more to take my lences wich, 
Then itf1 had an idle dream had in ſep 
os [ have made her promiſes.; which grieves me, 


dlnuſt keep cm to00 |thinke ſhe hunes me : 
The rr; i 
When they are fietche 


_ women off, 


Enter V Vife in night atire- 


* pVite. To bed for Ir god ſake Sir, why do you af her? 
Some are up i'th houle, I hard the wite, _ . 
Good deare ſweete hart to bed. 

Merc. Why | am going? why do you fallow me? 
_ _ not have it knowne 1 bope, pray gt you 

our chamber, the dores hardy _— 
ne] warrant you, this it is-.,- / 

bo threſh well,* have got a caltowers 
Will you go to bed? , 

VVife. illyou?. 

Mer. Yes | am going. 

FP ike. Then romatber Joan promiſe you made to 

mee. 

Mer. I will, butit was your fault , thatitcame 
To this oinch now , that it muſt neede remembrance : 
For out of h | offer'd you 
To my you ,- why didyouſlacke that offer ? . 
f - las | roldyou he inconreience ofit, 

1d what wrong it wou 149 pſig 
dats condo frk ek ; 

liſh people 


After his death : -belide, the 
VVould have bernie bold to have thought wee! had Iyen 


ogether in his time , and like enoughimagin'd 
VVe rwo had murthered him. —_ 

Mer. I love her tongue yet, 

{If I were a Saint 

A gilded Saint, and ſuch'a thi ,as this 

Should prate thus wittily and y 

| Unto my holineffe, I cannot tell, 
But I SITY I ſhould doe ſomething 

| That would cratch me out o'the Kallender, 
[2 AndifI ſtay —_ talking with her, 


| am madat what I have done already, 
Yorbang rget my ſelfe againe ; 


_ the Divell 
eady to ho ſtirrop ; to bed, t 
iſe, cod ade fnce _ _ 


Wife. This ki 
And goe with — thou haftprov'd thy ſelfe 
The honeſteſt man that ever was nol ey 
To that ſweet fin as people eaſe tocall ir, 
Of lying with anothers and1I, | 
I thinke the honeſteſt woman without bluſhing, 
That ever lay with another man, I ſentmy-hasband 
Intoa Cellar, poſt, fearing, andjuſtly, 


He ſhould have knowne him. which Ne parpole 
Till 1 had hadmy end. 27, EY OR 


VVell , now kd At let —— on't. 
| Exit. 


| OTST 


will Grve imo mow ne finne 
Mee ng i 


F þ 


| | Tohave an 


' | Thenbow to 


| done, 'tis done now Sir, age, care, and office, 


Mm, 


Aus Oininy Scena Prima. 


only tangents paper. 


I—_— mos 


| lady i ave atten tie 
A Pitbedyas: ett, 
Fuſt. You ko A-nxparke ſet you out 
Cur. bs dns. rr have cid 

- By the maſſe you are Inka hav fo 

, | would have rid roo 1 

bY ig durtHh their faces, and! have gen with 
foo Iiſtiboy fir manya timezbur what can laft alwayes?*i 


roour footecloathes, the more the pitty. 
, Carb. Ihe 1 believe that Sir, but will irpleaſe you will 


RE 
My friend] can read an I.can tell you when, 
2 1dT codld roo OY 
COmes It ou ? 
b: Lun re bob 6 fo | 


ice: O from'che C 
2ſt oy 


it. 


What cod by hero we hy 
'miy faith govern'dby wo tide,” 
LD oand? andupright. 


Curio. Sir they.are 'bcholding'to you you'l have given 
(angot of horde commendations, they weje' not worthy 


:Govs ; ve , L have 
(EE CENTS Vena 


mln ea. d6' fir; what a miſery th, 7 Ef 
t bu finefſe, wiitthe Juſtice, 
Taft that knowes not, 
to underſtand more ſence, 


le-houſes, 
And have his man compound fr all creſpaſſes, 
For ten 


« "He je ſhes here yoar hufineſſe is of deeper circunr 
\ Jo rin herpes ou racane Sir? 
Cur. 'Tis for mine owne eaſe Þle affure your VVorlhip 
Tuft. It ſhall not be ifaith friend, here have ir, 
That one Artonio a Gentleman, I take it ſo, 
Yes itis ſo, aGentleman is Jately thought to 
Have been made away, and by ny faith upon a 
Perles ground too, if you confider ; wel, there's 
Knavery in't, I ſee that wichoult ſpc Qtacles. , 

Cur. Sure this felow deals in evalation he's ſo hidden, 
Goethy wayes, thou wile fiicke a bench ſpit as fo.mally; 
And ſhew thy agot, and hatch'd chaine 
As well as the beſt of them. 


Offuch an 
| Nor can belt 


| 


| 


, 


Fuſt. And now I have conſider, 1beleeve it. 
Cur. VVhat Sir? 


Juſt: That he was murdered. 
Cur. 45 you know him? 


- Juſt. 
*Cur. Nor howic'is ſuppos'd. 

« No, n6r I'care not two-pence, thoſe aretoyes and 
yet 1 verily beleevehee was murdered, as fure as Ibeleeve 
thou art a man, ] never failde in theſe things yet, Weare? 
man that's beaten'ts theſe i marters, « xperience isa certaine 


conceal'd thing that failes not; pray kt me ake 7 king 


A. 


| _—— 


5s 
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——_— 


thing z why doe you come to-me? 


reſt Juitice. ; 

Iz. The neareſt 7 is thatall 7 

Cur. | thinke ic be Sir , 1-would be loth you ſhould bee 
the wilelt. LEE m4 0 6 

Iuft. Well Sir , as it is,. I will endeavourtwir'; yetitic 
had come to meby name, | know nor;'bucl thinke ic had 
beene as ſoone diſpatcher av by another, and with as round 
awiſedome, 1, and as happily , but char's all one : |] have 
borne this place rhip thirty yeares; andupwards, and with 
ſuthcient credic : arid they = when they pleaſe , know 
me better ; to the neareſt 2 wel 

Curio. Sir , it is-not my fault, for had! knowne you 
{OONETo—— 
Iyft. I thanke you Sir, I know jt. 

Cur. I'le beſworne you ſhould haveplaid for any bali- 
nefſe now. , 

Ioftice. And further , they have ſpecified unto mee, his 
Wife is ſorely ſuſpeCted 'in this matter. as a maine 


aule, | 
Curio I think e ſhe be Sir , forng other cauſe can be yet 


If. And one Mercury a traveller.; with whomthey ſay 
direftly (hee is runne away , - and as they thirike this way. 

Cur. 1 knew all this o&&. 

Ioftice. Well Sir , this Moy I tnow , and his bree- 

a neighbours childe h, 4 youthave been happy 

Ce klaber: "os : | | 

Cur. Then you know where to have him Sir ? 

bf. Ido Sir, he dwells neare me. | 

Cyr. Ldoube your Worthip dwels neare a Knave then 

lift. | think 6 1.4.4 era «wo 
Toſeehow grace proploatecete wht y 
And how bale vertue is ted them. Ly 
That ſhouldbe all in all as fayes awiſe nun} - "+, {17 / 

[tell you Sir, and its trie , . that there have beene 
ach murthers ; and of late dayes ; \ as 'twould make 
your yery heart bleede in you , and forae"of them' as 1 


tall bee enabled I will tell you 4. 4-6d1-0gt of late 


RI T5; 
| ny beſo, butwill it pleaſe you to proceede 
in thi? , { if Jy. 5" 
| If. An honeſt Weaver, and as gooda work-man as ere 
ſhot (hutle , and as cloſe: but every man muſt dye 3 this 
bonelt Weaver being aliule metlow in his Ale , that was 
the evidenge cording -'Sir,/God blefſe the marke, fprun 
as necke-juſt ,to:rehiw-place':' web Iarvis1, chou had 
_ 1 ve ſomevbthe beſt ſhall fweat fort,then a 
| Car.Bue Sir you have forgotmy bufinefſe. (13 
| luft, A ſober maldrabour i. ehay Gy, certainly 
— ies x" $ ſhee burſt her (elfe , renerny'l 
0, with Furmety at'a Churthing ,' but chin 
the Divell had another agent int : eſther of which if Fan 
ſhall ſtretch for. - 3.90 
Cur. This is a mad Juſtice chat will: hang the Devitt-; 
Iwouldyou wouldbe ſhort in this, before that other 
can be given? - ; Ie t 3104 
_=_ | will doe-difcreetly what is fitting ; what, 


Ant. within. Your Woolbip? adore marie hu” 
lf. Put on-your beſt coate., and ler your fellow Marke 


he te Conttable Sr bc hinraide mewitall che Pheed 


*e can,and: all the and providep k 
beecel their C; nteſſions , and my lofigfword, ſe 
tell whar danger wee may mecte with ; you'le-goc 


With us? 


'\ | Faire Fila? 


Curio. Yes, what elle ? 1 came to that end to accuſe both 
Cur. Becau fethie letcer is adddreſt to you, being the re i 


ICS. 

uſt. May I crave what-you are ? 

Cur. Faith Sir one that to be knowne would not profit 
you , more then a meere Kin{mar of the dead 4ntoniv's. 
| Juſt.” Tis well, 1 am ſorry formy neighbour , truly, 

that hee had no more grace, 'twill-kill his Mother; ſhee's 

a good oldewoman, will you walke in ?, Le but put my 
Gloake on, and my Chaine off, anda cleane band, and 
have my (hooes blacke over, and (hitt my Jerkin,, and 
wee'l to our bulineſſe,- and you {hall ſce how 1 canbojr 
theſe matters. 

(ur. As ſoone as't pleaſe you Sir. Exit. 


Enter V alerio, and Richards. 


Val. This is the place ; here did | leave the Maid 
Alone laſt night drying her tender eyes, | 
Uncertaine what to do; and yetadetirons - 

To have me gone. +2 $1 

Kich: How rude are all we-men, "TT 
That take the name of Civillto our ſelves ? 

If he had ſet her-foote upon artearth '' | 
Where live that we call barbarous ;”_ . 

gh chey had had no houteto bring her too, 
They have ſpoil'd the glory that the (pring 
Has deck therrees in, and with willing hands 
Havetorne their branches downe, and every man 
Would have become a builder for her (ake. 
What time left you her there? 

Val.-I left her, when the Sun had fomuch tq ſer, 
As he is now got from _—_ of riſe. 

Rich. So near the night ſhe could nat wander far ; 

't 


Val. It is in vaine to call; ſhe ſought a houſe 
Wichout all queition. OY CE 
Rich. Peace, faire Viuls ? - __. . off 
Faire Viola 2-who ſhould have left her here 
On ſach a ground ? if yoyrhad meant toloole her, 
You might have found thepe were no laches here | 
To take her name and carry it about, ; 
Whey her trat Lover catne to mourn-for her, 
Till all the neighbouring valleys and the hills, 
Reſounde# Vila, uo. 9.1145. ty; 
And ſnch a place, © ff 277 3665 7 
You ſhould have choſt——— 
You: pity us becauſe - 
The dew 4 little wets our feere, 
Unworthy far toſteke hey in the wet-3 | 
And what becomes 6fher ? where waridred (be, 
With 2 (hewers raining on her, from her eyes 
Con , abundamtly, from which ©, © 
There's neither tree nor houſe to {helrer her 3 
Will you goe with me to travell ? | 
Val. Whither ? 
Rich..Over all the world. 
Val. No by my taith,1'ke make a ſhorter journey 
When | dotravel]. 
Ried.\ Buit theres Ho hope | 
To gaitie 'my end int a#p{tiorter way. + 
Val. Why, what's your end ? 
Rieb! Teſs to {carch the earth, 
Till we oimd ewo irthe (hapes of men, 
As wicked as our tfebves.''- - - | 
Pal. 'Twerenot ſo hard to find oitt thoſe. 
Rith/Why, if we fnde'them out,” '* 
[t were the better;for whatbrave vilſany, 


P p 


| 


if men were commonly to bad as I, 


| Come away ves 


| 'Till you come back. 
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Might wee 4. dot wee wood not keepe together: 
Forevery one has treachery enough 
For 20. CEIUrT, one ſhould trouble 4s, 
A nother ſhould fowe ftrite in Hricaz 
Buc you ſhould play the knave, at home in Evrop, 
And for America let me alone. 
UVate. Sir | am hone: e ;, 
Then you know how to bee, and can no more 


+ Bee wrong'd but | thall tinde my felte a right. 


Rico. It you had any ſparke of honelty, 
You would not think that honekter then [, 
Were a praiſe high enough to ſerve your turne? 


Theeves would be putin Callenders for Saints; 
And banes of would worke miracles. 
{ am a kinde of knave, of knave fo mach ay 
There is betwixt mee and the vileſt elſe, 

But the next place ofall to mine is yours, 


Enter 2. Milkemaides,and Violawith pailes. 

U al. That laſt is ſhe, 'tis ſhee. 

Kich. Let us away, we ſhall infeRX her, let her have the 
winde 
And wee will kneele downe here. 

Viola. Wenches away for here are men. 

Ualerio. Faire maide | pray you ſtay. 

ny DFI tr 

Rich. you lay on her? 1 pray 
Val. Wie al my ER to hare 

Kich. Bur (ſtand away pureſt bodyes -. 
V'Vill ſooneſt take infeftion, ſtand away , 

But for inſeting her my ſelfe, by heaven, 
| would come there and beate thee facther off. 

Viola. I know that voyce and face. 

Ual.You are finely mad,godbwy Sir,now you are here 
together, le leave you ſo, you good lucke, both 
when you are ſoberer, yowle give me thanks. Exit. 

Madge. V Vile thou go milke? come. 

Nan. ODE 2p wh" ( 

Madge She nods, a leepe. 

Nan. V Vhat,wert upſo early? | 

- Madge. I think your mas mad to kneele there, 
» Nan, help the looks black 'ith face, 
Shee's in a ſound. 


Nan. And you bee a man com hither,% helpe a woman. 
Kich. Come thither? you are a foole. 
Nan. And you a knave andabeaſt that you are. 
Rich. Come hither? 'rwasbeing my now fo neare, 
That made her-{owne, and you are wicked people, 
Or you wood do feroo, my venom eyes 
Strike in dead at fuch a diſtance, 
Here 'ie kneele for thisis out of diſtance. 
Nan. Th'art a prating Alſe ther's no goodnelle in thee, 
| warrant, how doſt thou? 
Vio. Why? well. | 
Madge. Art thou able to go? 
" Vie. No, prey go you andelike, Elbe ablows come 


ble follow you, if not Ile lit here, 
id foole. 


Nan. I am loth to leave thee bare wich 
Vie. I know him well, I warrane chee, 


' Madge. Come then Nan. 
Rich. How do youtbe nor 


My breath can never blaſt you. 
Vie. 'T was enough to uſe meill, though pau had ne- 


ver ſought me too mock me to, why kneele pou far 


| both 


| 


| 


| Which I could willingly afford to come, 


" | 


1 Saryvt ences | 
| Before my mouth and ſpeake, and ſ@ : 


| 


3s HOO | ES TEELE 
Off, were not that geſture better us'd in- prayer, þ 
deal fo with yougl ould noe feepycll God andy 
ven me. 
Rich. I do not mock, nor lives there ſuch a villane 

Thas can do 

To you, but 

An ation 


| 


To you to grant, good Sir if you have 


A berter lo t 
Oy, you he bleſt together 


| you 
Orelſe Fle 3 megane uk 
come © 
That you will be cont exe iagtam: | 
ED Sana 
you w nf” 
Freefrom infeition; heee Lamby 
A carelefſe man,/a dreaker ofmy 
#\ lothſome drunkerand in 


wild fury: 


Rich. O women ther @meicewof you will un, 
nr ke, ; e 

Your vertues 00 447: 
Which the defeRtive race of envious man, —-- 


pr runs 41 
Vie. Me ] would oat mow for any thiug, 
bs had mite, I have made a ory, - 
| 90 pe mimic | 
old, Me tell ny dev 
their Mother had in 


2 very| well | chanke pou, -cis lace ſhall [bat 
yvetſball be ham Gundiy. 


—— 


-The.Ga 


[debe aham'd co ave ſuch foule mouck. Exeau- 
Enter | Mother, Alexander , Andragio, Enter 7 afice, Curio and M be” 
and bis man Rowland. 2 201 uti By pe leo pfooth you Bll Geme ng the 


Of! 


1th. How now Alexander, what Gentleman iochia?-.. 
= Indeed forſooth | know not, dddebactel Moth. v "that ? ME Jaſtice ? how do you Sir. 
"ker full of was, crying alott daughter, andxelling all | 7*#- Why very well, and bafie, wher's your ſon. 

her tokens £o the ;: and wot. you whae? by all ſub- | Moth: Hee's within Sir. 
Gio ies hi it ſhould be our new maid Melvis, luft. Hum, and how does the young woman my Cozen 
ould lirtle chinke it, therefore [ was bold toel him | ©: ame downe with him. 


her i Mittrifs. Moth. Shee's above, as a woman __ her caſe may be. 


? foole , know: | ._ {uſtice. You, bave conteſt, ic ? call in. rhe 
Mrker. Melpia 7 it canner be, alas you Otficers ; ſhee's no Couzen of mine a ProroraantS 


bo h.6 pogh Wenehe , and | cooke her in apon meere Lo oof 
Ol So ſeenrd a y daughter when ſbee went away , as | Moth. To diſcover "dE: 

ER ict nn entity, | OS HY 
Her baire aborne , a round face , which ſome friends | \ Infic Yau ſhall know that anon ; | thinke you have 0- 
I—_ mee , would fay *twould bee a good | Ver you 3 © welcome, enter the houie , and by 


| vertue which yon have. there , ſeize up- 
| Ale, This is RlI Melvia, Mitrifs, that's the truth on't. p=- jaar Apa 2: ons of thoſe whoſe names are there 
Moth. It may be (© I'le promiſe you. < -na4s to wit, one Mercury , and the wife of one An- 

Alex, Well , goe thy wayes, the flower of our towne, | | 


For a hand and a foote , I ſhall never fee thy fel- | 


low. 
Meth. But had ſhee not ſuch toyes, as bracelets , rings, | 92 ou for what Exit Jag ub 
ud jewels? Meter Hog can accuſe my Sonne of nothing , hee 
Had. Shee was ſomething bolde indeed , to take ſuch | came from travel,but within Gp 
chings that the left me. | Juſt. hangs atale.. 
Mith. Then belike (be ran away? Moth. I ſhould J- = this ſhould fall out at any time : 
And. Though ſhe be one 1 love, 1 dare notlye, ſheedid | but eſperiallymow Sir ; will you favour mee ſo much , as 
indeed. ,. | to let me know of what you accuſehint ©. 
Math. What thin ke you of this Jewel 2 h ;. Cur. CE ef of murther. 
And. Yes , this was one of them , and this was mine, 
youhave made mee a new matt, I thanke you for it. | Cont | pray. GoD Rage may prove himſelfe inno- 
"Ma Nay, and ſhe be giveq to filching , there is you 
Jewell, 1am cleare owt : butby your leave Sir, you ſhall wy”, Fye, ſay not >, you ſhew your ſelfe to be no 
| aſwrer me for what is loſt ſince ſhecame hither, * can cell | good Common-wealths man : for che neore are hang'd, 
[70u there 1ye things ſcattering in every place abour.the | che bercer,'cis for the Common-wealth. 
houſe. '| Mother. By this rule you were beſt hang your ſelfe. 
Alex. As] am vertuous, I have the | olde Gentle- | Ju. 1 forgive your honeſt micth ever : T. c—vany wel-- 
woman to my Miſtris , and the moſt the'De- | come Marke. 
fila good word will ſhee give a ſervant, that's her olde | 
7'l give brake. than bs Enter Marke and Officers , with Mer- 
it yearns my tO an1 theWi e 
od ee nan oe 
| r ar, $ 3 4et lay | Your inke, and r,t0 
—— I, CT nations. —_t wen mocks | 
Mer: Why do you pull me ſo? le goe alone. 
SE have ard — 'd thee ixnd quietly, whilltchey 
our kinde pitty two that mult noe live Wife. What will you examine us of ? 
ale you; fake this Jewell, I. Of ans rnmner. 
trxes off none of her offences, Mii Mer: Cntr 
ould | mighe ſee her Wife. He was —— 
e more _ or 
Cloſe ; but ref hernogby any means Wn cd pe you 3 Marky, your penne 
| —_— "Tknow ſher! be roo farfall Moth. Pray Godall be well, | never knew any of theſe 
uncle ogetin pre grating, ny will Travellrs-cometo good; | belcech you,Sitbe favourable 


» and one round, or elſe i to my Sonne. 
Getalewoman hold 
| And. You ſball finde Silvis , Uberto, ——— pp TIEs per I wouldie were 
a8oc the Wench ac the nx. Towne 5 well chem (bees | Mer. For gods ſake mnther why kneele you roſuch a 
and where | am, and wichthe favour ofthis Gen- | pig bribe fellow ? he has ſurferted of pe-ſe , /and they have 
— » deſire them to come hither, put him into a fic of Juſtice, lerhim do bis wort. 
pray doe,they ſhall be all welcome. Exit Servant. | 1oſt. Ts ceady ? - 


"TTY _Fp2 ar. If 


_ 


 CGum—s 


1146 The Gokoumbe. 


Mark | am ready Sir. Ss | 27 And] will quiz thy kinciefie. ; | 
DEAT. MITT * 4444 \ | Fuſt-Before me {he bas made the teares Cond in nine 
Enter Antonio. -/2rroQp. aur auſeteGenthewc man , you mull cur 
uf. Accuſe chem Sir, 1 comeiiant{ thee th 1y down ac- | Wife.1 cannot Sir, I did it not, bur 1 de fire to ſeethol 
Bf» n+ thelc perſons ip behol Fe 28s, il exarninarions' which this 'Gentleman ecknow| 
acl looke upan the parties to be accus d, and your 3 Yar > ns Herr Yar aw night 1 receiv'd 
p= My name is Cyrio, my mucthered Kinſtnan "Faſt. You ſhall ſee them ough I warrant 
1f hewere living now, I ſhould not know hin, re ping groin Ietrers? 
Tis io long iince. we ſaw one another. | s aye pon. : 
Ant. My cazen Cyrio ? ; uſt. Gone? whether are they gone? 
Cur Buc thus much from the mouths of his ſervants, & ot _—— of en? | 
2thers, Waoſe examinations [ have in writing abour ine, k ' Wife. Why Sir rhey are for womens mittery, and ſo! 
-an acculerhem of; this Mercyry , the laſt night , but this |, uſe *em. 
lait, lay in 4n:onivs houle, and in the night he fole, rai- 
:ing Antonio, where privately pr Ley: taike an houre, | 
:0 What end | know not : bur of fxely-hood, finding An- | 
-nio's houſe not afit place to murther him in,. hee (uffe- | 
red him to goe to agathe , but In che ing early, ; was ſome great haſt (are, a ha wher: 
necraind RR RG after which tink _ es r_ oy 4 - 4 4th | 
aw his homme 3 his cloathes, were found ' Wife. Sir there he ſtands. 
whire Mercury Was, and the people at defected they | -* Ju#. Drs hee (07 bring Hicher that Poſt; 1 ema fraid 
2p hin: bat at talt he made 2 Jvotous take , that there | that Po! will prove « knavejeome hither Poſt, whatwha 
Hethitced himſelfe into a foote-mans habit : but in ſhort, | aff you ſay convwning the murder of Antonio? 
the next houre this woman went to Mercary , and in her : Art, V Vihars that to-you ? 
Coach he poited _—_ ; true accuſations, t have no Pc . you haveno anſwer ready have you? I 
more, and I will make none. _ i} one 
| Fult: wn Bremen rhe Yhe ib oe. | Ant. You nos wen Goa mee then you kar 
heir Mirtimas before wee y :* What" ſay | you- cxamhine an- hone and Gentlewoman 
you Sic? are you guiley of this murther? , tis pitty ſuch tooles as" you {Would bet I'the coor 
Mer. No Sir. miſſion. 


| Fuft. Whether you are or no , confefſe) "it will bee the | '-* og_s ſo Poſt, cake: thar'Poft, whip hin 
Y2etcer for you. | BB im againe quick \ He hamper oy Poſt, 
_ | wes tow Lawhaten ic. 


— 


oft. 
Mer. 1f1 were guilty, your Rhetoricke couldnot fetch | Mer.” 
it forth : but though | am innocent , I confefſe\, that ifl 
were a ſander by, theſecircumſtances arg'd; which are 
 rrue, would make me doubcleſs beleeve the accuſed parties ife. O good Sir whip his mucnuring be 
' tobe guilty. | 
| <2Þþ # Write downe , that hee being a ſtandetby, for ſo 
you ſee he is, doth doubtlefſely beleeve the accuſet parties, 
which is himſelfe, to be guilty. Ant. who 'iſt dares whip me now ? 
Mer. | ſay nofach thing. Wife. Oy lou'd hasband. 
Juſt. Write it downe fay, wee'l try thar. | Mer. My moſt worthy fifend ? where have yon been ſo 
Mer. I care not what you write, pray God did not 
> EET AIIGS IP ye egg is; webock 
erve. 


bo 

ms mage 
"Fuft. VV hy, whar's the mazrer now, atid ſhall nockw 
Wife. Govern your tongue 1 pray you, all is well , my | then have her courſe? 


 husband lives, | enow itz and Lee him. Andre. It (hall haveno othercourſe ther: jt has | thinke 
| Juf. They whiſper, fever them quickly 1 ay Officers | - Faſt I-hll have other courſe before 0 or Hehear 
; why do you let them prompt one another, » | my braines, and 1 ſay it was not honeſtly done of him to 
what ſay you to this, are not you guilty? diſcover hinfelfe before the parties accny'd were execu- 
Wife. No as I hope for mercy. red that law night have had her courfe, for then the 
Jul. But are not thoſe circumſtances true, that this | kingdome 
Gentleman hath ſo ſhortly and methodically deliver'd? Ant. But ach a wite as thoe; tad never any man, and 
Wife. They are;and what you do with me | care notz | ſuch a friend as he; beleeve me wife, ſhall neverbe a 
Since he is dead, in whome was all my care : wife, love my frend,friend love my wife, trarke 
You knew him not. - Tiff. Mart». if wee can have nothing toffee; you ſhall 
7uſ. No an't bin better for you too, and you bad never mr (00 genes 
Mark. Yes Sir 


knew'd him. oy | 
Wife. Why then you did not know the worlds Art. pay wetys ebthry my Als ein 


His face ſo manly, as it had been made, ſooth if 1 

| To fright the world, yer he ſo fiweetly temper'ds wood. 0 | 

That he would make himſelfe a n aturall foole, Mey. | thanke you Sir, | have-loſtrher paffion. 

To do. noble kindneſle for a friend, ; Ant. Connery Corto, you and Tihaſt be brtrer acquain- 

He was a man whoſe name[lenor out live, red. | 
then heaven whoſe will muſt be obay'd; Cur. It is my wiſh Sir. 

Will have me do. Ant, I ſhould nec have know you neither, "Hs fo ons 


|-}cf 
a 


—_—_ 
——— — ww 


—x—c-cr— 


T be Coxcombe. 7 
fince we ſaw, we were but children then : but you have | Ard. You are decerv'd in that to fir, '"twask nown co bee 
le}te an honeſt man to me. rata wt, cada hath got bb pardan, 1 rchinke for 
uo) Som tal x6 


Me r | 


F 
- 
—- 
= -<; 


= . 
>; "<1 " 
£ War zz ; 
Y. 4 i £ f , 


_ 


But fach'an overfrayed fark yourts! 
Thatall ations you can do, 
/ Are but a8 mienwill call them, and | ſweare, 
'Tis my belicfe that women want but 


— 


| Topraiſe their deeds, but men wane 


_ iv F I w \ 


nazi 00V yy "1 


i'20" ve! 


a {wk oe! 


= The Ss == fo 


—_ ph ! 
& ne 


Th is C 4 5 _ Re 6 
Byus preſeryd , once more doth raiſe 
And to your noble cenſ Kres ay profes, ent, 
| ow outward forme, and inward ornament. 
'or let this ſmell of arrogance , ſrnce tis known, 
'T be ke ST for Morgen 
Were this way rhilfull, and without the crime | 
'Of, flatteries 1 may ſay did pleaſe tbe time; 
T he worke it ſelfe too, when it "fuft catne forth; T—_ PE 


| I'n the opinion of men of worth, 


Was well receiud, and favourd, though ſome rude 
e And barſb tbe ignorant multitude, 
(Thit hehſp groſſe food better then a diſh, 

1 bats cook Jp with care, and ſervdi into the wiſh, 

Of curious Sn wanting wit and firength, 

'T ruly to judge, condemn it for the length, 

[The jan reforms a, and now tis tobetri'd, 


A free and noble bearing, nor fearel, 
But twill deſerve to have free liberty, 
e And give you cauſe (and with content) toſay, 
T beir care was good that did revivetbis Play. 


|Beſore ſuch Fudg-s will nat bedenid ————— ——— 


_ 


_—_ F 


The Epilogue. 


| Br ; but my baper, nu” _ 
Nor canit bee imputed 


fre Fri ha SAY 


Hom. por and may ſuch for their grace, 
Y achſafed to hit, ps page" Arc 


—D> — <—— o- 
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T HE FALSE ONE. 


| 


A. TRAGEDY. 


Altus Primns, "Eu Prime. 


Enter Achillas and Achore'vs. 


4, Love the K. nor dodiſpate his power 
o For that is not cabedd weeks becenſard 
hr ———_— ) yet allow me 
of a man, RIM would be 
wr EE 
The No tres him of Pborinus 
(Towhole x _ 


eng 
The Princeſſe tra(ifl ſaid 
The Queen (Acbillas ) twere (1 hope) no treaſdn, 
Shee being by her Fatbers teſtament 
ons mw 6m front of mt peer 
[n all be ſtood polſleſt of. 
Achil. Tis confeſt 
© —_— = theſe Eaſtern Kingdomes 


Mk agutFes a 


have tane from 


To tothe tuine 


Sbjct, (donbetull which ro follow,) 
» many and too ſad examples, 
a nc maſſacres, that attend 
— en full fpteador, 
Fing, w out a partner} 
Cer eee Codes Chinn 
t C 
| ould be committed eo fafe caſtody, ) 
{la which ſhe is attended like her Birth, 


Sand with the rules « of policy, | know not ; 
in ran it holds no correſpondence 
®z ypr, or the lawes of Nature ; 
Cora wn. wg | 


awhich the Roman Ecm venbacyt | 
Gogh Sachin be | 


ebay 

Which hardly can concert ther). 

O Whar's your opinion * 

he fcceſl | I have heard, in multitudes 


ouldiers, nd alfgfo 
apes 18 much 

Abil. 1 could give = 
« "7 


pomp of war, 


1 And the foure 


A Catalogue of all the ſeveral! Nations 
From wherite he drew his powers : but that weve teclioas 
They haverich ares, areren to onein numnb*r, 
Which makes them think the day atready wonne 3 
And Pompey being tyaiter of the Sea, * '* *- 
Such plenty 6fall delicites are brought in, 
As if the place on which they are encrench'd, 
gn > mt 
In which Lirallg and Apicius joyn'd 
Feaſt : they at Dirachium 
Foughe with ſuccefle ; bur knew not to make uſe of 
rarer ne ne 
Celar con | 
ek Wie they now? 
Acbil. la T; wy thre: the Pharſalian plains 
emanate; eel 
Exceed not ren clo br ol Sole 
Fleth'din the {| 


'| | Bread made of rootes, farbid the uſe of man, 


(Which they with Cornethrew into Foppe)s Camp 


; As in deriion of his Delicates) 


RE ene 
I ous 

To come to blows, and ED fd inemine 
Who hath the berter Cauſe.” 


Emer Septinias. 
ach. May 7/7 


By Is and Ofiris, whom you worſhip; _ 
hundred gods and goddeffes 

re Honoars ſervant. 

Ach. | ruthneed: Finivs ) no oaths. 

ru pore ped Srl 

i= 


I cannorſay it, 


; Bir; nary nt ; yetſuch is m il fortune, 
1 Nor vowes, nor pr win belief 


{ chink, and(I can finde noother reaton) 


w Becauſe | am a Roman. 
']' Ach. No Septinius, 

'Tobe a Roman, were anhonour to 
Did not your mariners, ad your} 
"And cry aloud, that from Kome, you bring noching 


take from it, 
But Zoniey Vices, which you would plant here, 


Bur no ſeed of her vertues. 


Sep. With your reverence 
[{ am too old to learn. 


_ 


_— Qq 


DINE 


FLVTL Wh 024000 \- 4 
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RS SY EY Guy ., 4 <4 nu ..a > = oo —_ 


[ \ © SS, EEAPCE SY IDP>PIITIO EM =: ir a 


—_—— 


1/21 ; 


VOVY OOO VVROOOYOOOVIV YO VV DOT DVVYOOeeS | 
T HE F-A-LS E 'N E. 


A TRAGEDY. 


eAﬀtns Primus, "WH Prima.>. 


Enter Achillas and Achore'vs. 


Love the K. nor dodiſpate his power, 
7 For that iznoc confine; CIIIENS 
- he ) yer 
liberty of a man, ett be 
 Latpy Autry born 


nw Prolomy, or bimbi, 


Nat ten > eps ene ms 
my re ok ſaid 
Queen (Acbillas) rwere (I hope) no treafon, 

"nt. rd her Fathers teſtament - 
(Whoſe memory IÞbow to) left Co-heire 
la all be ſtood poſleſt of. 

Achil. Tis confeſt 
(My good Acdoreus) that in theſe Eaſtern Kingdomes 


ira Soars oy equall©o che Me 


Ofthe poor Subje, (doabefull-which tofollow,) 

We have too ay eng Wo ted 

Therefore EI 

The he taliecres, chet aead 

Tiki in full yt 
without a partner 

| Thought ir convenient, the faire Cleopatra, 

[ets inthis Clymate) 

[Soul eo ſafe caſtody, 

Harevqorupenarkey ray ear 

roy, or her egpeliDoane, 


pon nepnren 2143 

Sand with the rules of po licy, I know noe; 
Wolt furg 1 am, ic holds cocerrdpoadingy 

vith the erev-of Fpypr, or the lawes of Native ; 
bur atra carfir downe | 


With this diſgrace (though 
(an you i that Kone glorious Sera 
whoſe charge, by the King 


[To 
On prac was deliverd) or em 
An $ Cromer 


| Adil. | could give you 


_. | Raignes in his Camp 


A Catalogue of all the ſeveral! Nations: - 
From wherit# he drew his powers : : dut thar weve tecliogs 
T hey haverich ares, areren to onein number, 
Which makes them think the day atready wonne 3 
And Pompey being tyaſter of the Sea, * ' 
Such plenty 6f all delicates are brought in, 
As if the on which they are encrench'd, 
Werenot a of ſouldiers, but Kome, 
In which Larullg and Apicius joyn'd 
To make a Feaſt : they at Dirachizon 
Fought with ſuccefle ; but knew not to make ule of 
Fortunes faire offer : ſo much 1 have heard 
Ceſar himſelfe confeſſe, ' 
rob ou geey ce es 


Foe 4 04006 utrumnng Andt 
ro taſt 


[neetandeafrocen, forbid the uſe of man, 
{ (Which they with ſcorne threw into Pompe)s Camp 


As inderifion of his Delicares) 


Who hath the better Caniſe.”* 
Emer Septinias. 
Acb. May 


Artend on's, where Ief.” 

Achil. We houre” * 
ExpeR to heare the ifſue.”- 

Sep. Save nity good lords ; 
By Iſis and Ofiris, whom you _— 
And the foure hundred gods and 


| cannor(iy te, 


Ss Bat | maſt ſwear't: Camry» bon ras 
| Nor vowes, nor proteſtations 

” | chink, dom fade noother ratteclY. 

k Mecanls | am a Roway: 


br rug No Septinius, , 
o be a Koman, were anHonour to 
Did noe your mariners, ant your 16 teſt ftodtile, 


"And cry aloud, that from Rome, you bring noching 
But Roman Vices, which you would plant here, | 
But no ſeed of her vertues. 


Sep. With your reverence 
[| am too old to learn. 


_ Ac>h.:Any 


— 4 


—_ "TS. 


The F alſe One. 


Av. Any thing boneſt, 
That | beleeve, without af oath. 

Sept. Iteare >} 
Your Lordihip has ſlept ilLto night, and that; 
Invites this 2d diſcourſe : 'twill make you old 


, 


| 


| 


And ol{ religious principles, that foole us;- 


Though you were at your prayers. 
Ach. What is the ſubjeR ? 
Be free Septinius. 
Sep. 'Tis a Catalogue 
Of all the Gamtters of the Court and City, 


Who ſells her honour for a Diamond, 


And who ſo kind, that, to ſhare with his Wife 
Will make the match himſelte ? 


Harmlefle conceits, 


The lait night at my Lord Pbotinxs cable. & 
Ach. How ? as a F idler ? 


Sep. NoSir, as a Gueſt, 
A welcome gueſt too : and it was approvd of 


For looke you, tis a Kind of merrciazent, 
When we have laid by fooliſh modelty 
(As not a man of falkiion will weare it) 


[f merrily, ſet down, ___ the blood, 
And heightens Creti-talne appetite, 
Ach. New do@rint! 
Achil. Was't of your 0wne campoling ? 
Yep. No, I bought it 
Of a 3katking Scribler for two-Prtolomies : 


{hat I will owne it. 

Ach. And be punithed for & : 
Fake heed : for you may ſo long exercile 
Your (currilous wit againſt authority 


(Which royou (being an atheift) is nothing) 
Againſt Religion, that your great 


FE there = whips. 

Sep. For whores OUy | 

Till they are mage; ay" | then are ſafe too, 

Or all the Gallants of the Courts yy 
Te only is, 


And tor mine owne def 


'lebe admitted for a wanton tale ... 


(Though laden with the myſteries of your 
5hall waite without ynnoted ; (01 heave you ...... 
To yourpious th 
Ac il. 'Tis a range impudence, 
This tellow does pat on. 
Ach. The wonder great, 
He is accepted of. ab 

Acbil. Vices, for him, 
Make as free way as vertues doe for others. 
'T is the times taulc : yet great ones ſtill have 
To make them or rub them o're wich 


Ovſervecs of all kin 
| Enter Photinus and Septinins. 


Ach. No moreof him, 


CW Y 


But the hints were mine owne; the cpa was fearful] 
But | have damnd ary (elfe, thould ir be queſtion'd, 


Before your time ; ==————0 theſe yertuous Moralls, 


| have brought you a new Song, will make you laugh, 


Whick Lord lyes with that Lady : and what Gallant 
Sports with that Merchants wite ; and does relate 


' Who, for a tifſew robe : whoſe husband's jealous, 


Though fooles ſay they are dangerous: | lapg ic 


By a dozen of his friends, thoogh they were touch din's : 


"fo talke what we bave done : at leaft to heare k : 


ſhe Kingdomes Counſels : and make profane Jelts, 


(Unlefſe they would be thought Co-parters with you, 
Will leave you to the Law : and then ( Septinius,) 


{ To ſome moſt private Cabinets, when your Erithood 
; 1 Exit. 


'd 


9, 


| 


| any 6 morn, Fay cb 


| From Pontfey? arthy: and now in a danger 
; When por water his fervice. - 
Adil. Jee how he harigs 
On great Fbotinus Eare. 
-and he furies, 
ofdarkneſſe light upon me : 


on earth : and let me have 
5 fall what can fall hereafter. 


wy 
t, TEEIEIn Sou wane momey? 
Fay —_—]. 


Fhs. Oc traft thou any ſuite ? theſe ever follow 
'Thy vehegzenc . 

Sep. You much wrong me ; 
007 000k yy tamed wrerxer ef ER 
' CENIE to expcalte my 
Todo — ſervice } doobux thinke 
'A deed ſodarke, the Sun would bluſh co-lookeon, 
For which Man-kind weauld.curie me, andarme all 
| The Powers above, and thole below agaiuit me: 
| Command me, I will on. 
| Fbo. When | have ule, 
Fleput you to the teſt. 


| 
| y. wreath, and your grave judgment, 
e of Monatchies, not to govern 


| A childes ati-ires, the peoples upon yau, 


The Soul + Will you weare a 
Otfordidlo _—_ — falbion ? 87Es 
Phe. When F was Generall , J 
Thou Pr rp oh Dan Con 

Sep. All my love e hian, - 
To Ceſar Kome, and the whole world is loſt 
In the your Bounties ; | have no friend, 


: | Proje&, deligne, or Countrey, but your favorr, 


Which ble praſkrve a any cate. 
Wy or pon. fall not-off ; perhaps 

en ON YVAlly not-ofT 1 
Sooner then you [ 
ood = er = you fr grape | 
Sep. Ever your Creature. |: | Exit. 
Pho. Good day Acboreus ; thy belt friend Acillus 
Hath fame delivered yet, no certaine rumour' : - 
Of the Roman ettion. 
0 eg - | 
0 enquire, and you Sic : whoſe grave care 
For E,yphappineſe and great Pto/omies good; 
Have eyes and cares in all parts. 


- Enter Fidlomy, Labienusy Guard: 
Fbo. Ile not 


bag 


| Not with the like ſucceſle. 


Fbe. Such as are wiſe Ka 

Leave falli lings, Aye to thoſe that riſe ; 
But more of thac 

Lab. In a word (Sir, ) 


D——_————_—_ 


—_ 


— 1” EE” 7 re I  <Ie A Rr" 


The] Falſe —_ .- 


em. 


(« gapin wounds, noc taken asa {lave, 
he Se apcolle : te call you ot eh Baccaile, 
Yow many thouſand (everall bloody {\bapes 
Deach worethaday, in cri ng; ho wwe bore 
The thocke of Ceſars charge : or with what fury 
is ſoldiers came on as it they had been 
So many _— and like him ambitious, 
To treadupon the liberty of Rome : 
dow Fathers kill'd their Sons, or Sons their Fathers, 
()r how the Koman Peils on either tide 
Drew Roman blood, which ſpent, the Prince of weapons, 
(Theſword) ſucceeded, which in Cavitt wars, 
Appoints the Tent, on which wing d vitory 
Shall make a certaine 7 then, y ws the Plaines 
Flowd o're with blood, and what a cloud of vulturs 
4nd other birds of prey, hung v'ce both armies, 
Artending when their ready Com—_ 
(The uldiers, from whom the 
1d tooke all ſenſe of reaſon, and 0 and orpey) 
Woald ſervein their owne carkailes tor a feaft. 
How Ceſar with a force'd them on 
That made the leaſt ftop, when their a bands 
Were lifted up {ome known tace 
Then to the body of the 53 Al 
He ſhews the ſacred Senate, and forbids chem 
To walle their force upon the Common ſouldier, 
Whomwillingly, if ere he did know piry, 
The reaſon Labiews 7 
Pral on Labienus 
Fe Fall well he knows, that in their blood he was 
Topaſſe to Empire, and that through their bowels, 
He maſt invade the Laws of Kome, and give 
A period to the liberty of the world- 
Then fell the Lepidi, and the bold Corvini, 
The fam'd Torquati, Scipio's, and Marcelli, 
(Names next to Pompeys, moſt renown'd on carth) 
[The Nobles, and the Commons lay abies 
WE 4nd Pontique, Punique, and Aſſyrian 
WW! Made up one crimſon Lake : which P 
HAndthat his, and the fate of Rome had | 


| Sandi the Ramper of his 
TETED all rhac haccould nn 


| 


On his — and ood | 
\Vich ſome few of his friends, to Leſtos, 
nd with Cornelja, bis Wife, andSons, 
e's rouch'd upon your (bore;: the King of Parthia 
(Famous inhis Rake the Craſi.) E 

'd him his RY Pompey "411 


ry a [hier png : now Tulys 
pho appaaca get ia (h #4 glorious 5 Thing, 


three times rode in cr , and gave Jaywes: 
Crowne var: 


bay” ona 


uy ty fo 
yt; eat | 72 nr 
yes to you for ſuccour, and expeſts al 
[be entertainment of your Fathers friend, 
[aIGuardianto your ſelfe. 


i | tn thirſking that you Ma 


Ptol. To lay | grieve | his tortane 

As mack ihe Corneal wane (a al) 

Were ravith'd from me, is a holy teruch, 
Our Gods can wicnelle tor me : yer, being young, 
And not a free diſpoler of my Git 

Let not a few-hours, borrowed -S advice, 

ſuſpicion of unthankfulneiſe, 
dick Gene co bell Lhe pray you retire, 
nd cake a little reſt, and tet his wounds 
Be wich that care accendedd, as they were 
Carv'd on my fleſh : good Labierus, thinke 
The little reſpite, | delire ſhall be 
-Wholly emploid to pet the reddieſt way 
To doe great Pompey ſervice. 
Lab. May the gods 

(As you intend) prote@ you. 
Ptrol. Wa+ dit "Nl 

cis m your advice, and freely. 

«my phlerntyour ade: in this, + 

May ſerve te give you counlell to be honelt, 
Religious and thanktfull, in them(cl ves 

Are forciþle motives, and caa need no flonri(h 


| Or gloſſe inthe periwadery your kept faith, , 


ough: never rice to the heiphetie's fallen from) J 
Ceſar bimſe}fe will love ; and my opinion vs 
- {ill committingicta-graver centure), , 
Cu payed the:debe you owe him, wich the hazard 
of al can call yours, 
Prol. "Whar' $ yours (Pbotings ? ) 
Pho. Achoreus (pres Prolomy ) hath counfaild. 
Like a religious, and man, 
Worthy the honour that hejulily holds 
In being Prie(t to 1/is : Butalas, 
; Wharin a man, ſequelterd from the world; 
[Orl in a private perlon, is preferd, 
Joh allows of in a King, 
| - 0 pot? jutt, or chenktnJ}; mgkes Kings guiley, 
And faith (though -- 4, is puni(d'd) that ſu 
Such as good Fate to-ſakes : yn witch the 
Obſerve the man they favour, leave the wretched, 
ThoCaroas om bang ll tp Earth 
Then is from 4 
Pero gatives, nd and ot a Peinee,,.. 
[x loſt, if he Jefernd once but.to fieere,; « 
His courſe, as what's cight, him aloe him leave .. 
The Scepter, that ſtrives only to be good, 
Sinice Kingdomes are matnrain'd oo force and blood. 
Acb. Oh wicked. '_ ,...... 
Ptol. Peace : goe On. 
Pbo. Proud Pompey (hi 


(yo uth, 
' mtich he-(corns your 
eepe your owne 
Aoghar os 7 ov If you are tired 
Wirh being a King, let notarfirangeraake,:.c »; 
W Hou nearer pledges challenge : Pr eRbagd 
overnment of Agyp and of Ale." on b; 

Teng that hasricle to Fo 4 er mT 

+ leaſt defend chem rom the Rewer 
e the \ Ls 


What was not Pompe's, wh 


The Conquerour will EE the world, 


| WEED, 


makeschoiſaof 
By their ARK my Hs | 


He flyes not ke gromer far bur the oC __ 


Of which, che 


Of (harpyPaar(s!; 
That hedrew ro hi 


q2' 


i. 


3 


POO "IEETY ——_ 


— 
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Hath found out Ay ypt, js ry norruin'd : 
1 And Prolomy, things conlider der jy ma 
he (taine 


Complaine of -— 2 ene 
Our X/pypt, with the ſpots of Chivilt warre ? 


Or make the peaceable, or Nyle- 
Doubted of Ceſar ? ſhould he draw 
His loſe, and overthrow our heads ? 
fr nngr _ Fu ——_— 
e have © far, in our 
And no way left usto redeeme his favour 
But by the he and of Pompey. 
Ach. Great Ofiris, 
Defend thy Zyypr from ſuch cruelty, 
And barbarous ingratitude! 
Pho. Holy trifiles, 
Andnotto hens place i in of State ; | 
This ſword, which Fate commands me to unſheath, 
I would not draw on Pompey , If-not d;/ 
| grant it rather ſhould have paſy'd Ceſat, 
But we muſt follow where his fortune leads us ; 
All provident Princes meaſure their intents 
A to their power : and ſo diſpoſe them ; 
And thinkſt thou ( Prolomy ) that thou | 
His Ruines, under whom ſad Rome now 
Or tempt the 
Shall we, that in the Battail ſate as Neuters: 
Serve himthar's over-come ?No, no, hees lo. 
And though -tis noble to a finking friend + + | 
To lend a helping hand _ there is hops 
He may recover, yDar 
Though one moſt dare when 
Todrowne him, ſet thy foote upon hishead; 
Acb. Moſt execrable Councell. 
Acbil. To be follow'd, 
'Tis for the Kingdomes ſafery. 
Pol. We giveup 
| Our abſolate power to thee : difpoſe of it 
As reafon ſhall dire thee. 
Phe. Good Acdillas, 
Seeke out Septimius : doe youbut ſooth him, 
He is already wontherleawechs 
To mesz LONG? AI CRUT 
Already how proceed: its 
Shall alter it, face non tiedes dye is-caft, 
But thar this: x xx Pompey is his laſt. 


| Of the Virgin 


irs force when Urcentonrd ? 


when a hs hopernevdend, 


"45 . "+ 


Sceuna Secunda. 
Enter re Sane Eros » Arfiwo. 


- 


Rireing (Eros Th 


| þ 5955 , as reſtrain of liberty -* * 
ne ado a ogg och, 
'} Shee i vourkior fo forit.” 

1 


Pg man = 
oy ng NT 


i they knew who wars 


_— 


to drehveſem) 


— 


; | Contended to be taken : other times | 


To ſtrike the who wounded by her arrows, 

Forgot his teares ———— thanks ber 
Then if w Crown's, be had been choſen 
OO Eben 

Humtreſſe nor Photi 
Forbid her any pleaſure ; and the —— 
In which ſhe is confiryd, gladly affords 
ST toon 


Er. O, burthe though 
Thar hee  —._,— POE 
| 21000 par eacngy 
Acthe roo her Brother, whom 
rapes oor oo hough ior in Nl cligh 
n ves\iTt Ww ts 
A loathſome dungeon to her ) 
hp \ cp be ; be 
in it) Vlenot 
To do beflt ferns here  roos.. # 
Choitſe neare her Cabinet, and compos'd 
Some few {ines ,({et unto a folemn time) 


In the praiſe of impriſonment. Ay,» 
The $oxGs. 


Ooke out bri A I 
4 Even in ſþ 


{ To his laſt then 


Ngber ce, wr tr bf 
Even the Fetters that you weare. 


Enter Cleopatra. 


Cleo. Bat | t we are alſyr'd this rafts of dney, 
And loveis?} my Guardian ) and delire 7 


AG fart DES 


Offer'd like wt 


dp uſtice' 
EE DELETE, 


To kifle the foot ited whey 
_ rk og, a 
= i Lk the Court, 
ode X where | a Prince? 


wy rhe - panfmvn anda Ceſar, ©” 


= 


"er 
Cleo. W ft ? 2 if WC appoltnderi) 


is my 


| 1 YE only nn II 


TR 
e it apaine? - 
Ap- Wi tr CE he fledand pirfid 


CM... 
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dathowtbfranp 
or yo Þmeright oadeths are Ce me, 
oore I mu through, M55 
| Thar halt profels'd (to do me ervice,) 
Thy life was notchine OWNe. 


, lam not 
hd you exllency nd a meanes, 

In which I may but give the leaſt affiftance, ' 
Theres reſtore you, to that you were borne to , 
it call on the of the King, 
Re emoce deadly all his Minion 

Photinus can do to me, I, unmov'd, 


Offer my throate to ſerve you : ever 
|: beare lome om 
upon no ground, were madaeile : 


arr ny 
Cha. Sand off: to thee alone, 
My Siſter ar is 
tale more with hole of Que 
Then feature or d Evnee; 
A More, deformed too, 1 have heard, that brought 
No other objeft to inflame his blood, 
But that her busband was a yy 
He did beſtow rich | then, 
That with a Pincly ) bring beaury wh me, 
That know to prize my {elſe ar mine owne rate, 
Deſpaire his favour? art thou mine? - | 
lam 
Clee. | have found oar awa Gall bring mor him, 
of Pbot inus watches, 4 a 
(—enmcomerery hes, chongh | 
W 
Thing graer hes thy io « 
[esKills gotgit it bring home Majeſty. 


Adus Secundus Scania Pritia;” 


Enter ern. with a head, Alles Guard. 


purchaſe 


th. 


at 


—_—_——— 


th... AM. Mit. A ts. 4.4 —_— o_ 


Fep. Js here,'tis done joe —_ view- 


poo wad er dot A 


OP a xd Ceſar, eo, (la 


mien thy alice, 


feeke an inſtrument 


——_— Rm, 


— 


Nut ner ont ork ooher tun, 


Why did noe 1, if this be mecicorigus 
A cy unto me, and his bounties, 
Scrike this rude I'le tell thee ( thou poore & amen) | 
Ie was aſacred head, | durit not heave at, 
Not heave a thought, 

Sep. It was. 

And if thou ever yet heard tell of honour , 
Fe makecheeblah: lt was thy Generallsz 
That mans thac fed thee once, that nawa that bred thee, 
The aire thou breachv/t was his: the fire thae warm d thee; 
ond Ys mg et 'le ſbow thee, 
(Becauſe I'le make thee ſenſible of thy bulinefle ; 
And why a noble man durit not eouch agie) 
There was no peece of Earth, thou puts thy footeon 
But was his conquelt; and he gave thee motian, 
He triumph'd three times, who durk touch his perſon? 
The very walls of Rome, bow'd to his preſence, 
Deare to tbe Gods he was, to them that feard him 
Fry Ws Wy te ne 99 


Whew 
Thou 


{ 


SEES 


j you raile at; 
10s 0 we rar a ms 
11 ooo 


wit , and to it? | 
Thus( yh the head }botnron, ned rake mbney 


And be not impudent. Cute CH 


es TS 

client Lhavedhite owns 

Inheris thoſe they are fitter for thee, 

and your ſnutfitinks : go oat baſely. 

ill yet contider. : Exit. 

"Enter Pte Ardorens,Pbotinas. 

Add, Here he comer is / 

-|{E Yet ific he umalin : hearem greae Sir 
tohumencitraakebe yer 

If that adored head be not yer ſeen 


I 


5 TH 023 


3 (nm 


From the moſt noble wedge ehemilayerr 
1 = dolor the x poco HO 


athe TombeoChiny will ate als ov 
WE== Cn EE 
daring om hel looks and res, 


CET 
Thacea) have done wel an ne Gr Abi, 
Andi hiphandeons | 


Pho. T King is troubled: betct frighted $ Sts, | 


—_ / The Falſe One. 
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Be not abus'd with feares; his death was neceſlary, 
| If you confider (Sir) moſt neceflary, 
Not to be miſs'd : and humbly thanke great I/s: 
He came ſo opportunely to your hands; 
Pitty muſt now give place to rules of ſafery, 
Is not viſtorious Ceſar, new arriv'd: 
And enter'd Alexandria, with his friends, 
His Navy riding by to wait his charges? 
Did he not beate this Pompey, _—_ him? 
Was not this great man, his great enem 
This Godlike vertuous man, as people bad him 
But what foole dare be friendto vertue? 
Enter Ceſar, Anthony, Dollobella, Sceva. 
| heare their Trumpets, *cis too late to ſtagger, 
Give me the head, and be you confident : 
Haile Co r,and had of all the world, 
Now this head's off. 
Ceſar. Ha? 
Pbo. Do not ſhun me (Ceſar ) 
From kingly Ptolomy, | bring this preſent, 
The Crowne, and weat of thy Pbarſalian labour : 
The goale and marke of high ambitious honour, - 
Before thy vitory had no name ( Czſar ) 
Thy w—_ and oy loſſ: of blood, no recompence, 
Thou dreamftof being worthy, and of warr; - 
And all thy furious conflifts were but (lumbers, 
Here they take life: here they inherit honour, - 
Grow fixt,and ſhoot up everlaſti aw evan; 
Take it,and looke upon thy hu ſervant, © 4 
With noble eyes looke on the Princely Prolomy, / ' 
Thar offers with this head (moſt mighty Ceſar) 
What thou would'it once have given for it,'all Eg ypr. 
Ach. Nor do not queſtion it(moſt royall Conquerour) 
Nor diſ-eſteeme the benefic that meetes thee, 
TI _ not inperionCeſ X 
ertler me tell c imperious Ceſar 
Though he of Swords to win this, 
Nor labourd ub above of darts, and larices: 
Yet here he found a fort, that faced him $4 
An inward warr ; he was his Grand fires {1 bi 
Friend to his Fae where wee, 000 
And beaten from this Kingdome b neg | 
And had none left him, to reſtore am Arey M5 6 
No hope to finde a friend, in OCADnyy « UT 49 
Then in ſtept Pompey © tooke his 
Strengthend;and Cheriſhed it, and fet ir right ei 
This wasa love to Ceſer. 
| Sceva. Give me, hate, Gods. - !'. 
Pho. This Ceſar, may account a lictle wicked, 


But yet r, if thine owne Conquerowr) 
Had fallen upon bim, whar ic imragd bans 


771 


way! 
He was thy Son in law, there to-t rained, tt 
Had bin moſt terrible : let the worſt berenderd,'- 1 
_ Cor Oh Sev rms, thy hangs innocent?” + 
Ceſar. Oh Serve Serve fecha aptaines, 
of godlike- Pompey. GW S100 / 
"i He was baſely ruinde, . 3 2B 3697 


$ £1 '' s k 5 bs, (ron J - 


And be you Ceſar———— 


Gelar. Neihon Conquerour, 
Thou glo now the 
Thou Coe N porn at chus? 


What k poggntene followed thee,and tthee on © 
y 


C2 
1 S40D £ 55 pts 


Tot ſacred life to an 
t of Rome, toa 


The life and 
That —_ war nere taughta —_ 


[ thine owne Sword had tondyd his chroae, whattha | 


Bucl-tthe Godaberietdhatſuſedit oifournityt iþ 


* . 
Ly [ ! .: 


| Nor worthy circumſ ance ſtew'd whit a ran was, 
That never heard thy nzme fcrg, tut in bepguets; 
ind looſe Jaſcivicus pleaſures? to a Boy, 
That had no faith to comprehendthy ele: 
No ſudy of thy life to know thy goodneſle; 
Andleave thy Nation, nay, thy noble friend, 
Leave him (diſtruſted )that in teares falls with thee? 
(In ſoft reJenting reares ) heare me (great Pompey 
(If thy great ſpiritcanheare) I mal: taske thee ; 
Thou haſt moſtunnobly rob'd me'of my viftory, 
My love, and mercy. 
Ant. O how brave theſe teares ſhew? 
How —_— isforrow in an Enemy? 
Dol. Glory appeares not greater then this goodnefſe. 
Ceſar. Egyptians, dare you thinke your high Pyramides, 
Built to out-dare the Sun, as you ſuppoſe, 
Where your unworthy Kings/lyerak'd in aſhes: 
Are monuments firfer him? no,((brood of Nilus) 
Nothing can cogerkis high fame, but heavens 
No Red (eroff his me es: 
But the eternal] ſubſtance ofhis greateneſle 
To wich | leave him, take the head away, 
And ( with the body) give-it noble buriall, 
Your Earth ſhallnow 5 bleſs'd robold a Romen, 
Whoſe braveryes all the worlds-earth cannot ballance. 
Sce. If thou bee'(t thus ——_— I ſhall honour thee, 
Bur great men risheld poſſible, 
And be ri COTE they lerme to weepe for, 
| are ach kindezof Phytaſophers;. now do | wonder 
ow he would leoke if Pompey were alive againe, 
But Rowe Gag —_—7" 
Ceſar. You lookghow {King ). 
Pi cn that have-beenc | > eng glory, 
For our eſpeciall favors? 
El Aſda rewards. 
eſar e 
Sce. Let me give 'em: youenpen 
Ple give '*em ſuch ware dangrek 
Ile = him and his. Agents (ina morter) 
In - © > vgs = vr 
Ceſar. Feace : I forgive you *$ TECOMPENCE * 
You ate: and ignorant; that pleads your pardon, 
And feare it may be marethen hate provok'd ye; 


ma 
Your Miniſters jo muſx po—_ 
And ſo they erd:1 am bountiful! to thinke this; 
mottbormrtfn!!: tharkfult, 


Beleeve me Fn 
Khig of Fey, 


- that you lov ic were your brighteſt Siſters, 
yorbebehirade ye. 


(But her-you hate} iwonld norbe 
7 Fen ion og 6 4 
- (oz 


not wi ith ſmooth ſhewes nadpalna” © 
My noble minde xt have done m : 
Ye are pobre nite 


Above the pi aus Joye, renkeras” 
You have fund me wetcifull la Va 


M—— 
—_ 


| 


' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


————— 


OO Rn 
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Jn 06- Prone \tures i Becaul icorious Murther, | 
Swordes, Hangers, F bo GR en Be re eee in dare he Ties lague me?: 
Demolilhmems of Kingdomes, and whole | have knowne the day they would have we for ic: 
datos yhes, Senenny br mig ney © Egype, | Fora laflvighoche me revepence : 
You andpoore Seedes of Sun-burn nd their and ſecret cloſers to me 
That you cannot decline, with: art =iGe HH, 1 | T hocues exce the letie, 
That where the day gives light, will be courtefies, | And the huge Leviachans of Villany 
Know how to meet his worth wich humane | Sup 
| Howle round about his pile, fling Spices, the avre.:avtlls. 2s 
Wakea Sabean bed, and place this Phenix ho denje of waar z hes conan Dering 
Where the hot Sun may emulate _— | was lov'd once for (wearing, andfor dvin 
| And draw another Pompey from his RR And for other principall Qualities, tharbecame ms, 
T1 nnd nee pe M 
wy > It ed Phoremys be nor : 
| "us Wart er tacky we > wer Thrl me ms And he-comes, now forcune. 
His kindred, and his friends kept oy Pho. Cars unthanktfulneſle a licthe ſcirrs me 
ee ry 60 cane re mner A lictle frets mybloud cake heode, roud Roman, 
And chat kind Earth char thought to cover Provoke me-nor ; fifr not my "are | 
( His Countries Earth ) will cry our 'gainit yoarcruettie, I may finde outa way unto thy life 290, = f | 
And weepe unto the Quean for revenge, Thowgh arm's in ett thy Yand (eize it, | 
Till Nilus raiſe his ſeven heads and devoure pe : ( has a-heare, and | uy hig ix. | 
My grietehas the reſt ; when P livd | 
PAY ou y, now he is dead, uſe him fo. Exit. | 
Prol 45 ny WH a A | 
The Oracles,and Favors the Conquerour 
You rung intomineeares ? how ſtand! now ? | 
| Pho. Thinke better of him;hehas much befriended hee, ' 
| Shew'd ——_— —_ 71-7 
| The times are altered (Soldier Ci 'L | 
| And our deligne to eaſe him, toll, and pert 
; | Bolt ene eng "tis not worth the owning; 
Yer, that thoe muiltbe uſefu}] —— 
He was a Roman, and the top 0 | ne Lon, * 
And howſoever this might | | 1 hall be vii 
|told ye that the | Pho. For | may emptoy thee 
The impious a= To tele a rite or $46 out of my way 
th. ye area foole, Fes | As time ſhall ſerve t fay-char it be a Brother ? | 
Men of deepe ends, maſt tread WRODEs | CromandFaber 
= 
are pert on for forrhes and meere | AMccher, or a Siſter ; or-whom you pleaſe( ſir.) 
| am confident he's glad: +0 have told yeſv, Pho. Ortoberay a noble friend. | 
\ndchanke ye omewardly, hadbin too open, Sep. Tis all one. | 
And taken from the wiſedome of a be Phe. I know thou wile tir for gold. | 
be confident, and proud ye have done th! fervice ; Sep. Tis all my movidn. | | 
Tehavg deſervd, and ye will finde it bighty : Pbo. There take thactor thy ſervice;and farewell :— | 
Make bold trfe ofthis benefie, and be fare |, | T havegreater bufinedſb now. | | 
Door oo 
| © , : Pho. 1 thee; eme no mo mus ) 
7: ——_—— Valeſſe Hd. | | ® Belt 
|, 5 y : : Sep. ] ſhall obldrve yeurbhoure. | 
forin thy faichfull ſervicereſts my (aferle 2 $0, this bringeflanniteg indir with 5 fare devour 
CE mana os oma... out SC , the power{ worthip, 
| Fe , dna +; Ang otro » 
- W | | 
Scena Secunda. | N yam L yvedr<Ayruper> IR 
Sg T || (Let me bedamn'd Feria) Fo mult wa hrwoarde, | 
| Erter Septranas. | | Hr ranarg permanent I 7 
Br5-vah uh noonmcd———— } Andthough | bly Fathers pivernt pot, | 
| - Faw dhe abit fin ptmpunrmnige Fro my Servaries, 
| & . Heere” alceration in theCaourt ; ” ow out- _y PTA. 
Nensface ane hoc and motiats, T | Pap ies ep 5s ts 1s ry oe 1 
Their minds of Gabler :1 patſcby aow ; | "as Ty 
x, dough pa —_— no nan knows Soma 
"DeyFe 100 : as | were a plague, | | 
Their doores ſhut cloſe again me: and { wandred ac 


LY 
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The Fale One. 


| Scena Tertia. 


Emter Ceſar, Antony, Dollobella, Sceva. 


———— 


[ 


"Ys ſtrong guardes, and with wary eyes (' my 
jiends 


There is no _—— to theſe baſe Egyptians: 
They that are falſe to pious | 

Andi make compelld neceſlityes their faiches 
Are traitors to the Gods. 

Ant. Weele call a ſhore, 

A legion =—_ beit. p ) | 

Czar. Nota man ( Antony \ 

NR oar feares, and dim our greatneſle : 
No 'tis enoagh my name's a {hore. 
Fce. Too _ to, RET he 18s 
A lleeping Ceſar, is enough to lhaxe 5 
Tet a — ſome two or three malitious Raſcalls 
Trained up in villany, belides that Cerberus 
That Roman dog, that lick'd the blood of Pompey. 
Dol. 'Tis ſtrange,a Komas Souldier? 
| Sc Youarecoz:nd, FRY 
Ther: be of us, as be of all other nations, 
Villaines, and Knaves; 'tis not the name containes him, 
But the obedience : when that s once forgotten, 
And duty flung away; then welcom Devill, 
Poorinus and Acbillas, and this vermine: 
Thats now become a naturall Crocadile, 
Muſt be with care obſer. 
Ant. And'tis well counlelT'd 
No confidence, nor trult —— 
Sce. Ile truſt the Sea firit, 
| When with her hollow nuaraurs ſhe invites me , | 
| And clnches in her ſtormes, as policique Lyons 
| Conceale their clawes:lle truſt the Devill fiſt; 
| Therule of ill, | le tru/tbefore the'dore. 

Ceſar. Go toyour relts:8 follow your own wiſedomes, 
And leave me to my thoughts : pray no more 
ment, 

Once more ſtrong watches. 

Dol. All ſhall be obſerv'd, Sir. 

Ce{ar. 1 am dull, and heavy:yet | cannot (leepe; 
How happy was I, in my lawtull warrs | 
In Cermany, and Gaul,and Britany? 
When cuery night with pleaſure I (at downe 
What the day miniſtred ? the ſleepe came (weetely. 
Burt ſince I undertooke this home-divition, 

This civil] war, and paſt the Rubicon, 

What have I done, that ſpeakes an antient Roman? 
A good, great Man? I have enterd mw 1 wy 
And on her tender ng me lite ) 
Let my inſulting Souldiers rudely trample, 

The deare vaines of my Country, I have opend 

And ſajild upon the torrents that flowd from her, - 

The bloody ſtreames, that in their confluence 

Carried before *em thouſand deſolations; 

I :ob'dthe treaſury, and at one gripe 

Snatch'd all the wealth, ſo many worthy triumphs, 
PR——_ as ſacred.to the peace of Rome; 

{raiz'd Maſfilia, in my wanton anger : 

Perreius r=. inius | defeated. 

Pompey I overthrew; what did that get me? 

The {Jubbord name of an authoriz'd enemy; miſe within. 
| heare ſome noiſes:they are the watches ſure, |; 
What friends have | tyde faſt, by theſe ambitiones? 

Cate the lover of his Countryes freedom 


—__Q_A_VW_ — 
er "omen. 


Exit. 


| 


| Poorely; andſeatvely ina Sou 


[s paſt now into Afrik,to affront me, 

= (that kill'd my friend) is up in armes too : 
he Sonnes of Pompey, are Malters of the Seay 

And from the reliques of their ſcatterd tattion, 


A new head's ſprung:Say | defeate all theſe too: 
I come home Crown'd an honourable Rebell, 
| heare the noiſe till, and itcomes itill nearer: 
Are the guards faſt? who waites there? 
. Enter Steva, with apacket, Cleopatra in it. 
Sce. Are ye awake Sic? 
Ceſar' "Ith name of wonder. 
Sce. Nay | am a Porter, 
A itrong one to0:or elſe my ſides would cracke Sir, 
And my finnes were as waighty, 1 ſhould ſcarce walke 
with 'em. 
Ceſar. What haſt thou theres 
Sce. Aﬀke them which fiay wichout, 
And brought it hither, yourprelence | denide 'em : 
And put 'em by:tooke up the load my felfe, 
They ſay 'tis rich: and valude at the Kingdome, 
| am ſure 'tis heavy: if you like to ſee it; 
You may, if not þlegiveit back. 
Ceſar. Stay Sceva, 
| would faine ſee it. 
Sce. I'le begin to worke then: 
No doubt to flatter ye, they have ſent ye ſomething, 
Ofa rich vallue, lewells, or ſome Treaſure; 
May be a Rogue within, to doa miſchiet: 
| pray you ſtand farther of,if there be villany, 
Better my danger firſt:he ſhall (cape hard too, 
Ha? what art thou? - 
Ceſar.Stand farther off (good Sceva) 
What heavenly vifion?do | wake or (lumber? 
Farther off that hand friend. 
Sce. What apparition, 
What Spirit have | rais'd? ſure 'tis a woman: 
She lookes like one:Now ſhe begins to move t00: 
A tempting Devill, 6 my life:go off Ceſar, 
Blefſe thy ſelfe off, a baud growne in mine 01d dayes? 
Bawdry advanced upon my back? 'tis noble; 
Sir, if you be a Souldier come no nearer, 


| She is ſent to diſpolleſſe you of your honour, 


A ſpunge, a ſpunge, to wipe away victories: 
And ſhe would be cold (Sir) ler the Souldiers trim ber 
They'le give ber that ſhe came for, and diſpatch her; 
Be loyall to your ſelfe : thou damned woman 
Do'ſt thou come hither with thy flouriſhes, 
Thy flaunts, and faces, to abuſe mens manners? 
And am I made the inſtrument of bawdry 7 
I'le inde a loverfor ye, one ſhall bugg ye; 
N/m on thy lite:aud be more temperate, 
ou 


Sce. Thou beaſt? 
Ceſar. Could't thou be ſo inhumane, 
So farr from noble men to draw thy weapon, 
Upon a thing divine? 
pleas'd, ner moreat harts-caſe, 
Then when we draw with full intent upon 'em. 
Ceſar. Move this way (Lady) 
Pray ye let me ſpeake to ye. 
Sce. And woman, you had belt ſtand. 
_—_ the Gods, 
But that Iſce herhere, her mortal!: 
| ſhould inagine ſome celeſtial] ſweerneſſe, 
The treaſare of ſoft love: - 
Sce. Oh, this ſoundes mangely 
mouth : 


— 


DO 


FED OIDP IS AISLES, EE 


| wo 
2 


— 
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:ThbeF alſeOne. 


_ 


a Sen 


You had beit be troubled with the Tooth-ach too : 


aan enuf atone If 


Looke back into your noble 

Lernot the deare {weat of the hot Pharſalia, 
Mingle wich baſe Embraces; amlhe - 

ion Fae go. many Woundes fqn 


groves of darts (till growing? 
Kew kr colds; dilrefſe 


puryogyer ſao a N., 
Soodoar all weathers, now tocurſe my fortune? 
Tobantheblood | lo(t for ſuch aGenecalls 
Ce{ar, Offend no more: be gon. 
Se. I will, and leave ye, 
leave ye to womens wars, that will me ye: 
You'le Rome now, and the ll 
Wich Fans, and farwell Ceſar. 
Cles. Now.1 am private tir, | dare ſpeakeo ye: 
a ooneys 6 RE: 


lacomiGeſar,) 


Queepe from my ac ruines, 
beſo wig a [apyage Soom thy piuyz 
And waken with their murmurs thy 


el 


— kc 


| Go: gol 


:'/ } Comelet's 


To whom and  yourlervieeLdevoze me. 


Bur cell | er EGF. 
| (And as thou art a Souldikr; ds notfiatrer me 
Such a brighe gems brolnghra thank 
Mott greedily accept#-". 

Sce. Not as an 
Porwonns wy = bi el chencchers, 
Aa w dier, Ws... 

Axa por hungry Sulier, might thou Tempter: 
Andheatechou Ce{ar too, for it concerns thee, 
arr raed rn ar ng 

He ora car 2 me, 

Thou wanton bane of warr,thou 
In whoſe 
Andpleaſure, CNN yoory 


| 


Ceſar. Fye, thou 

Sce. I do, when the 2 gockbilie;.) 
Thou melcer of ſtrong mindes, dari thou preſinne 
To ſmother all his with thy vanityes, 


Anette LE ? 


| Proadof 


have 
r grey have waiced 6n?hame Sir. Exit. 
Ceſar. Alas thou artrather mad:take thy reſt Sceva, 
Thy duty makes thee-erve, buit 1 forgive: thee: | 


» ſhew meno difobedience :. 
"Tis well, day willrakedar Lady, 
My Souldiers wiff comein; pleas yaurccire 
And thinke apon your ſervane? 
Cleo. Pra 
Aud what 
\ Cujer. The 


Che Strang, 


Eel en ES 
Ceſar. You are yarn nets 
Cles. Sweare to me, lu 10007101 
Andby your ſelf for Lhoidthar tak fcred) 
You will right me a3 a Tits | 
Ceſar. Theſe up ni 7) 
And if I breake that oath —— uw ob 44 
Cles. You make me bluſh Siry > 3 F1.0 97 $1 
And in that bluſh inceyprer me:''* yr 0: 
Ceſar. I will dog10 467 DION YAM 

2 this one word, 
You ſhall on 1,57 nie diy Wow .t 


Cles. | muſt, Loyal 


=qiv aun 


. nec 


IT 11 


Adus Tertius Prima, 
: 2208712111 a4! SV I-43 Yu 
; = - * 84> Y.'LT 


A m————s 


*\f1'xT 
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toe py anida2no! oþ 
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ly ind gai37' 71% %'7 


—_— f 
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Exver Sceva- 

Cle: Heis |congdulirienty and Me worke bin, 
The eden her arr or [lead captive, -. 

Sce. Sill with this weeding babjes/ 
As you are honeft thiake _\ 
Some valians Foe indeed now on ye: « 
Ready to breake your.canky ahd ne? 

Ceſar. Heare me, 


329 | 


oF 


| 
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by 
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a. 
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+The F alſe One. 


TG EAT your ſecure negligence 
Has broke thr ll he hopes rg and rin me: 


F is with Ceſar, in kivchamber, 
night he hes bin wich himyand no doubt 


Mkt - her honour. 

Po. Would that were theworkt, ir, 
Tha: will repaire is felfe ; bur | fears nainely, 
She has made her Cefer. 

'Ptol."Tis moſt likely, 

And what an | no 2h RES 

Pho. 'Plague upon 

| Av ders de whoſe command, 

der whoſe eye——— Enter Achillas. 
P:0l. Curſe on you a ye are wreches, / 
Pto. 'T was provi don (Aebilles. 
Achbil. Pardon me. 


Pho. Your guardes were were rarely wiſe,and 
411. 1 could norheipe i, if my life had lainefor', 


| 

Alas, who would a pack of beckding - 

Ora ſinall Truffeofhouthould 

And as __ ſaide for Caſero uſe: ohep _ 
® —_ his race chamber 20 | 
cingfor pri + 49 


þ 'Tis no hower now 
No wiſedome to debate with  choler, 
Let us conſider timely what weamſido, 
Since ſhe is flowne to-laks 
From whom we hers no power coſencher, 
Nor force conditjorig=——_—_—_ 
Piel. Speake (gbod xchorons) | | 
Ack. Lec} and 'erooked connfiliorenth, 
And ſtraight, \ 124-2 = pg 
Pho. Speake pony ng 
Ach. Let us 6 Tefiend clus himeo us) 
An Arbitrator in alldiffere nces; 
Betwixt you, ns rae tes _ 
And wi molt honoarable., 
Fo Bae etch: Go 
] Moſtbaſe panama rs, 
Heare me, and plack your heares/ up, like flour Gountet- 
R_—_ are ſeaſible this Ceſar __ us, 
nd have began 0ur fortane, with great Porkyey | 
Be of m _ | A 
Ach." tis mo ancomely 
Andif | ſaymoit blovdily, 1 = 
on$, : 
that eval "——Y 


(watchfull 
woundrous 


The law ofhofſ _ 
ind calls rhe 
Be wiſe O King. 


7:ol. 1 will be : go my counſeliour, 
fo Cafe go GO Ae do _ humble feoviee : | 
o my negotiate, 
| Andh rear gra watle can 
| Ach. Crownd wich faire peace, I go- 
Pie) nn fry rene I 
m my lo rs: 
You ſhalt know _ _ 


ward, Photinus. Exit. 
| 21119 1 20h A 


| may Jo neching 
'To tell this rareun 


wth $4 9 pa 
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h That of he acing pouch, bn 


{ And to all the 
| The Oracles of Love 


Scena Secunda. 
Bute wore Tt." Sceva. 

Mu N MS IDRISIZ 

; Ny rt rowie bin hin; = 
norm nowe womens warrfour. 

Sce. And a till one: 

Studies her and her breaches, 
And how he may advance his ram to barcer 
The Bullworke ofher chaſticie. 


Ant. rv eng 
's 4 rare Woman, 


oP 


CO 


Dol. But why ſhould he be foold (0? 


And eyes that are the winning 


A youth that opens like — ring, 
e, a tongue that can deliver 


Sce. I would you had her,”' 
With « and 
She were fitter far your eiric; / 
Ant. Would I had (Scevs 
With all her fauſtes to@':1 | 
O that conditton F1 mw Utes 
Sce. I had rather havey6nt” Mack horſ,then your hi 
Dol. fois gs tw Fabio, eV oGR "4 an 
Is growne to boyſtrons le ano no 
Sc And learwe ro 


a fonero/mend'em, 


And workes oa dia) ih Dev denn 


Dol. How te wiitctty 
And fer hereowtnntines In thouſand 


cab og 1g fd mo” 
TY3S UDO d img 


/ofwe-odhe 


———_ 


By 


Ant. By my faith he isbrave indeed :'he's no connander.. 
Sce. Yes,hehas a Roman face, he has been ac faire; wars” 
| And plenteous too, and ricti;his Trappings ſhew it. ,, - 
| Sep-And they will not. know me now;they'] never know 


| y.eanſcience, if oy Armes were on now © .. 
them I ſhould bluth too : pray ye let's be walk- 
Sce\ 


And lethi 


»bur exe-we goe, I'le leave this leſſor, Cog. 
m ſtudy it aelt,R en, Pander, 


| Who dare blaſh now ac my neance ? ha? 


And hunced after him, like tounderd Beagles, (moneths 
Had not this fortunate han dJ——— 
Ant. He brags on't t60't 
By the good Gods, rejoyves in't ; thoa wreech 
Thou molt contemnytible Slave. 


Se. Dog, mangy Mongrel! 


(me, 


| 


4 
Next Devill chat will be ; get ee from mens preſe Ice, 
dot 


[ not totally a ſpan-new Gallant And where the panz of Squldicr has beene h a, 
_ the choycelt eyes, \have.l-noc gold? |. Be ſure thou live not: gafome "ER 
The friendſhip of the world? if they me now? ' Where thou can(t mecte with nothing bugthy conſcierice, 
( ThoaghT were the arrantalk Rogue, as em welkfor- | (And that in all.the (baprs of alLehp 8), 
Hinzowne curſe,and the Devills are light on me: (ward, | Actend thee ll,where bruit Beails will dhþr thee 

Ant. Is'r not Septinins FO | _ | Andeved theSunimi $0 i 6 light , 
See. Yes. 10> nth M1 any  Goe hide thy head; Wtbed ahink mt 7 exten 
Dol. He that killd Pompep®* $. ; Goe hang thy lelte. + TRY.) 03 3#6& AY "4 240 
Scz. The Gam+D 52, Sou chrat guilded borchythat raſ Dol. Harke co that clauſe, 30 wonord ww 0) 
Dl OY appe welngrsc ah A... - poys 6 ng 
$-p. a y 5 od admice-me. -. —_— 
3. Stan farehve off, hwy ſtinkelt © 5 Sp. Yeeglinhs ones 
Se . A likely mater | | keepe my Lill, and my 04 v 9992 Hh: 
Cloaths ſmell | Their want of breeding, makes 2Wes Munyur 
They ftinke they Rinke, alas poore contemptible.| Rude valorus, (0 1 lex:erfipale 5 TITRE 
all the Gods in pee Her poommnwey cy. Tryon wad TE 
That went ed | company for a King : a young plupip villaige,,,., 
gce. Thou Rtinkeft MY: -/ 1 That when ſhe ſees this gold, A; j Spd, = 
5:9. The powdring of this head too——— | "#1 eboD ad mort 3nd} 5nn tc 
gce. If thou haſt it - © WO! Enter Eros. ade 
Are not ſufficient, were they burnc aboar thee, My pretty Eris welcoaet rc 4 G17 11 co nlcs 7 
Topargethe ſent of Raſcall from thee, |. Eros. Thavebulineſſe. . 
Atl ſmell him now:he, how the Knave' perfumes him; | Sep. Above my love, thou canſt not. 
How ftrong he ſents of Traitor ? Er. Yes indeede fir, b won v::20 1 
Dil. You had an ill Miflaner, h Far, farabove. (17 5 1 _ ad 
He laid too-rmuch of the Gum of Ingratitade Sep. Why, why ſo coy >'pray yetell-me- | 
Upon your Coare, you ſhould have waſhe off that ir, We are alone. ARevOE v0 
Fie, how i choakes/ note j8@ of your Toy _ Er. I am much aſhani'd we are (6. + (tecote, 
Your honeſty, your faith, that are pare , Sep. You want a new Gowne now, '& a handſome Per- 
[ ſmell the rotten ſmell of # hired Coward, A Skarfe, and ſome odd toyes: | have:gold here ready, 
A dead Dog is ſweeter. | Thou ſhalt have any thing. | 
Rf. gb dr om —_—_ Eros. I want your ablence 3: | ++7:6/! +7 
nd by my trot armeleſſe es me too, on your way, | care nottoryouricomp | 
im ea like good blunt Souldiers ; and "tis well e- _ How Sh # yon are very-ſhort-: yg. 9 tnow 
Bat id you live at Courr,as | doe (Gallants) (nough, | And what I have beene 16 yet» ( me. Eros ? 
You would retine, and Jearne an apter language ; Eros. Yes know ye's © [3 +4 7 obo! 
| have done ye fimple ſervice on our: Pompey, And I hope I ſhall forgerye : Whilſt you were honeſt 
You ale Love ieoin him yet this brace of twelve [ lou'd'yero0. Wh | 


Sep. Honeſt 2 come prethee kilſe me. 

Eros. I kifſe no knaves : no Murderets,ng Beaſis, 
No baſe $6tthole men, thar' ted 'em, 

| hate their looks ; and'though I may be wanton, 

| ſcorne to nourith it, with blood purchaſe, 


g ery Purchaſeſo towly got; I pray ye nnhand he, ; 
Thou murdring miſchiefe;in the ſhape of Souldier [ had rathengouch the plagne, then one unworthy : 
Tomake all Souldiers harefull ; rhou diſcaſe Goe ſeeke ſome Miſtris, that ahorle may marry - 
That nothing but the Gallowes can giveeaſe to. w— | And keepe her. company; {hee is £90 good for ye. |.  Exit.+ 
Dol. Thor art fo impudent, that | admire thee Sep. this goes neere; now þperceive:} am hatetyl1, 
And know not what to (ay. When this lighe ttutfes can dittinguilhy it growesdange- | 
Sp. I know your anger 2f, For mony ſeldome they refuſe a Leaper, ; | ,Crous, 
\nd why you prate thus: E have found your mellencholly ) But ſure | am more odious, moredittas'd too 7 - 
Yeall want are] Capraines » ol Entev tbree lame Souldier 5+ 
And in this want, will calke a little deſperatly : Ic fits cold here ; what are theſe ?-chree poore Souldiers ? 
$ gold, come ſhare; I lovea brave Commander : Both poore and lame -cHhcir miſery may make 'crn 
ind be not peeviſh, doe as Ceſar does : A Hedolookanjinbarh padilloreme | 
| merry with his wench now, beyoa joviall, If theſe will keepe me compariy,1 4 mdde yer. | 
\ndlers allfaugh and drinke : would yehave partners } | 1. Sol. The plealart Cj .in,makes us milcrable, 
|doe confider all your wants, and weigh'em, We are forgoty car maymes;and dangers laughed at; | 
fe has the Miftris, you ſhall have the maids, He Banquets, and we > 03; 
!ebring'emeo ye, to yoararmes. 2, Sol. He was'nor wort | : | 
41 Tolet __ Soldiers that have ſpent their. Fortunes, 
Al over me, 1 bluſh, and wear to beare him Their Bloods, & limbez,xval - k op%down tive vagabo nds, | 
— 09" 0 INIR t Ort Cr 2 LT Sep." ve "\ 


-TheF aſe One. 


132 2 
ot Save ye good Souldiers: 200d poore men, heaven. 


You kane bornech brun of war, and ſhew the tory. 
1. Sould. Some new commander ſure. 
Sep. You looke (tny good friends) 
By your thin faces, as you would be Suitors. 
2. $0l, Ceſat, for our meanes (Sir.) 
" Sep. And's fir Sir. 
3- Sol. We are poore men, andlong forgot. 


Sep. I grievefor it: 
rewardes, and krourt 


Good Souldiers ſhould have good 
As ve up your petitions, for! pizry' ye, - 
nd froely ke ro Ceſar. | 
"8. Onchonoarye Create @d ceifire 
1. Sould. A man ſure ye Ve. 
Cep. And A good man wants the while,hold @uidlers 
Nay 'tis no dreame-ts} q re; 
| "Twill keepe ye in good&heart. 
2. Fold. Now | 


Sep. Flebea your 
| And eate, and drink with yetoo, and were bemary: 
And every day Viefee ye.' (© 
1. Sol." Y6n are#ſouldier, 
And one ſent from the Gods, 1thizk 
Sep. Plecloth ye, F 
Ye are lame; IE for ye; 
And at my Table, where no want {hail niece ye. | 11 
Enter Sceva. dl | wd 
All. Was never ſuck a man. © JA .1 
1. Cold. Deare honour'd Sir, \ 
Letus but know your name, that we may win > 
2. Sold. That wamniyever thank? 
Sep. Why,call me any thing, 
No > 'r wh my name that may betray me. 
Sce. A comming thiefe, cali him + rem petrywang Ws 
The viNlaine thackil'd Pompey. 
All. How? | 
So. Call him the ſhame of men. ' .Eavr. 
1. Sold. Othar this money, 
Were waight enough to breake thy braines ont fling alt: 
And fling our carſes next:let thera be morrall, 
Our bloody wolfe, dolt thou come guilded over, 
Andpained with the charities, to poyſon us? 
2. Sold. | know him now: may never Father owne'thee;, 
But as a monſtrous birth ſhun thy baſe memory - 
And if thou hadit a Mother ( as I cannoc 
Beleeve thou wert a naturall Burden,let her womb, 
Be curſed of women fora bed of 
2. Sold. Me thinks the ground ſhakes to devoure-; this 
Raicall, 
And thekinde aire turnes into and vapours 
The infe&tious mitts, to {rs 4, 
Thou maiſt go wander,like a thing Dn by 
| 1. Sold. And valiant minds -hold poyſonous to remember 


The Hangman will not thee compan 
He has an ER nn _ 
No, nota theife though thou kilo his fart 


with thee. 

2. Sould. Thou artno for an boneſt dog, 
And ſo weele leave theetoa ditch (thy deſtiny) Exeunt. 
Sep. Contemned of all? and kicke too?-now I finde is; 

My vallours fled too, with mine honefty, 

For in:e I wouldbe knave | muſt be Comant: 
This 'tis to be a Traitor, and 

ber deformity dwells round tne? 


How monſtrous ſhewes that man, that isungratefull? 
{== RET 2m, 


The w ir dee ſoules 


'»)] A preparation I have ſet © 'f 
VVorthythe ndeha ove of Ceſar, 


| "_ teach a fortunate CORE __ 6s ry 


| No more rg: = 0 Ge * wag 


Inſpird with what] have done:the windes will blaſi ns mee: 
NowT-am paid, and my reward dwells in me, 


A ——— 


Scems Ti ertia. 
Tater er roemy, Apboroxs, Photinur, Acbillas. 


— 


Ptol. I have commanded, and ie tha be ſo, 


My Siſters favours ſhall ſeeme pooreand wither'd: 
Nay:the-hee He; (trim'd-up in.all ber luc 
Compar'd to what Fe cake his eyes wiih a ! 
Shall be a dreame. 

Pha.-De you enane 10 bw the ary 


Ahid wealth p? 
Ptol. Yes : and in-that luſtre, - 
Kome-(ball appeace in allher 
And all her ciches of no note untd/ i 
Ach. Now to your faire Sidder, 
Take hecd Sir, how you ſtep into a —— 
: |'A danger of thigpraxipi 
For what Romeſeverndis'd ber 
Firſt for ambigtoncthen'for "vs 


Na IEC IgE rid! 
_ med Gueſt:feed not an 


{. Ye judge a miſle ; nar cowl arms 
Yer all be —_—_ es: 
The ſecret a _— 1 
Newly, a 


Ach. 1 
Ptol.1 will dazell Ceſar, wich excefie of 
Ply. I feare yoowleenele younyll we mult 


/ $9 _ PRay ILL OI OO IO I IO "OR 


— 


e7 ye- Ex 


bs 5 


Enter fn llitvay, La,Sceve, above. 


Will cate thy bread, nor one, for thirk flarv'd, drinke | A 


Ee [ LOND at cthaginns of this Kingdome, 


And the moſt bounteous 
Still as | paſſe, they Court me with. 
Sce.Tletell ye: 
In Gaul, and Germany, we gale way vihons, 
And {tood not co admire 'cn, but poſſeſle em : 
VVhen they are ours, they are worth our admiration. 
Emer Cleopatra. 
Ant. The young Comes : give roome. 
Ceſar. VVelcome any van 
Come blefle my fide. 
Sc. I mary ; herets,a wonder, 
appears now, I am no we Souldier, 
If I be not readielt to app 
- Cleo. Be merry 
My brocherwil b _— to do you bonour 
That now appeares himſelie. . . 
Enter Prolomy, Achbrews, Acbillas, Photinus, Appolloders 
Ptol. Haile to Char - 
My Royall twill fealthine eyes 
VVith wealthy A pyprs Rarezand then thy palat 
And waite my ſ(elfe upon thee. Treaſure bronghs in- 


Ceſar. VVhatrichdervice ?- 


Exit 


VVhat 
4 ER 
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The Falſe One 


| What mines ed acts! ? richer RIll ? 


f 

| Low old o'th ſodaine ? Ceſar ? 
| Car. Tell me ; 

| From whence comes all this! wealth ? 
Clee. Is your eye that way 7 
And all my Beauties banilhe ? 
Prol. Jo tlftheeClifty, 02 
We owe for all this wealth to the olde N 
We need no dro 
Nor —_ 
Within the weal 


7 ploughs up 
cy womb: ot bs: 
eh ore (12 
Cleo. Come, ye ſhall heare. 7 


Ceſar. =p ler x no6 {opp 
a How ? fro me ! 


of mage. forms! | 
© = - SE 


beks.,. 80 
EnterIfe, and three L 


Sis, the Goddeſſe of this Land, 
Iu thee (great Czar) underſtand 
And marke our Cuſtomes, and firſt _—_ 
| With greedy ey4s theſe watch 
Of plenteous Nylus : when be: n= 
With Songs, with Daunces, Timbrels, Dreams, 
They entertdine him © cut bis Way, | 
4nd give bis proud Heads leuve to play : 
ylus bimſelfe, ſhall riſe, and 
His mat wealth in Over 


Labowrers Song. 


(= let us delp the reverend Nyle, 

Hee's very vide ( alas the while - 

lt us dig bemn caſte wayes, 

And prepare a thouſand Playes : 

Ti delight bis ſtreames let's ſing, 

Aloud welcome to our Spring- 

This way let bis curlang Heads, 

Fil into owr new made Beds. 

This way let bis wanyon ſpawnes, 

| Fricke, and-glide it v're the Lawmes. 

This way profit comes, and gaine - 

How be twombles bere amaite. 

' How dis waters baſt th fall 

Into our Ghannells 7 Labour all 

- let bins ins : —_ Feny foow, 
perpetuall 

Witd Incenſe let us bleſſe rbe brim, 

And as the wanton fiſhes fwim 

\ Lerus Guons, and Gat! ands fling, 

And loud our T imbrels ring- 

| CO FEPEnes away, 

' Our labour is our boly-day- 


is Hs; comes the aged River now 

With Garlands of great Pearl,bis Brow 
| bezirt and rownded : In bis Flow, 
[4 things take life 3 and all things grow. 


— 


turn, and ler me talk co ye. 
pray ye weir 


ing raine to ke old ls - man, 
the Sea, toſceke us z BY 


Py wo 


'| And treaſures that can ns're 
|| Shall bleſſe tbis Land, by my tich Flow, 


; 


| Now we ſhall a 


| 


| A thouſand wealthy Treaſures ſtill, 


To doe bim ſervice at bis 
Follow bis rifing, F loot, and prove 
Perpetuall bleſſings in aur ſtore. 

Hea re bim + and next there will advance, 
His ſacred:Nrads to tredd aDencey | 
In bonour of my Rayall Gueſt, «| 

Marke them two rand tans 9 


Cleo. Alictle drofl Gwent oma 

Cofariliam St Nw 
When (ugh weatth b nope abort : 
Naye had Rome puerdas 
Had ſhe a juſt Sha _ vie Ag1ptt - 


1143 WIOY ZE ff ©1006 
Ny Se N.9,gud 


pp ff | jIt7 
Mie roome a) my ro waters => 


ns ac fe wy F 

Nylus o_ em 2noh to pvc | 

Now the Plans and Flowers (hall ll 

And the merry Plaugh-mas fing..;/ 

Is I brings, 

Bread, and wine, and ever). wing. 

Let the Damfſel}; fing me wn - 

Sing Jdond that 1 meg riſe: 

Tour boly Feaſts and boures begin, 

And each band bring « Sacrifice. 
Now:y wanten Poarls 
That to Ladies faire 

Now my 


told, 


And after this, to crowne Jour Ezes, 


Ceſar. The wondet of this wealth, ſo troubles me, 
lam not well : —_ 
Sce. I am 


Ri] haunc him. 
pirit ſer thee on: we are happy. 
ights for Ceſar, and attendance. 


PY Thou weal 


Put F-- : 


10al er findea time to tell thee Ceſar, 
aſt wrong'd _ Love : the reſt here. - 


hr! Lights along 
Muficke, and a) Ap to Neg for, C: w_ 


ts — et. th 


AGus Quartus Scena Prima. 


Enter Ptolomy, photimns, Achillas, Achorens. 


FIR 


Exeunt. 


Ach. y ye carefally, what this would prove to, 
What this mceftimable weakch and glory 


\ Would draw upon ye : | advis'd your Majeity 
1 Neverto tempt a Conquering Gaeſt : nor add 


A bayte, to catch reid, ber by tis Trade 


4 To make the whole world tris. 


Pho. I was not heard Sir : 


| Or what Fald, loft;'and vomtemn'd: T dare fay,. 


| (And Geldywon 


now )' wes a poore weaknefle in Je, 
diſhnef$ : 1 Feach'd his eye, 

af ſaw how Faulcon-like it cowr?d, and flew 

Upon the wealthy Quarry': how round marKr : | 


Al. <A ere <—_—Str_th..oade 


ow 


— —_— 


— 


| I doe not thinke his cares had ſomuch leizure 


em. 


—_— 


| 
| 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| How greedily he ask'd from whence it came, 


; \i{] looke upon King Ptolony ? If they do Jacke, 
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'T be Falfe\One. 


| obſerv'd his words, and to what it tended ; | 


And what Commerce we held for ſach abundance : 

The ſhew of Nylus, how he laboured at 

To finde the ſecret wayes vthe Song delivered. 
Ach. He never ſmil'd I noted at the pleaſures : 

But frxt his conſtant eyes upon the treaſure 3 


After the wealth 'd, to heare the Mulique ? 
Moſt ſure he has not ſlept tince; his minds troubld 
Wit objefty they world make their own ſtill labour. 

Pho. Your filter he ne're :that's a main note, 
The prime beauty of the world had no power over trim. 

Ach. Where was his mind the whilſt ? 

Pho. Where was your carefulnelſe 
To ſbew an armed thiefe the way to rob ye - + 
Nay, would you give him this, 'twill excice him y 
To ieeke the reſt. Ambition feeles no 
Nor knows no bouhds indeed:ye have done moſt weakly. 

Ptol. Can 1 bexoo kind tro my noble friend? 

Pho. To be unkind unto your noble ſelfe, but favours 
Of indiſcretion, and $6itr friend has found it.” - - 

Had ye been traird up in the wants'and miſeries 

A ſouldier marches through : and known his temperance 
In offerd courtelies, you wovid have made 

A wiſer Maſtet of your owne, and ſtranger. 

Ptol. Why ſhould I give him all, he would return-it ? 
'Tis more to him, to make Kings. an, 1 | 

Pho, Pray thee be witer, vb 0 
And trult not with your loſt wealth, your loved liberty, 
To be a King fiill at your own diferetion : 
[3 like a King ; to beat his a vaſlaYſe. 

Now take good councell, or nd more take to ye 
The freedome of a Prinee * 

Achbil. "Twill be tog-late elſe : | 
For, tincethe Maſque, he ſent three of his Captaines 
(Ambitious as himſelte) to view agajne 
Thegldry of your wealth. * 

Pho. The next himſelfe comes, 

Not ftaying for your courtefie, and takes ft. 

Ptol. What counſell my Acborgus ? 
= _—__ poe pray = & ts _ 

or that is belt counſel now | . Ex. 
Phy. I formd ye ou ta way eh hor! not credited. Ne 

\ no!t feure way ; whether will yeflye now? 

acvil. For when your wealth is gone, your power maſt 

OW. | 

1. And that diminiſht alſo, what's your life worth 7 

.\ ko would regard it? 
Prol. You ſay true. 
Acvil. Whateye 
|: mult be in ſcorne : 
a poore King is a monſter ;. 8 

.\ kar eare remember ye ?*twill be then a courtefie, 
4-19ble one) to take your life too from ye : 

Par if reſerv'd, you ſtand to fill a viRory, 

As who knowes Conquerours minds ? though outwardly 

They beare faire {treames. 

O Sir, does this not ſhake ye ? 

Ito be honyed an to theſe affliftions — 

Prol. I never will : I was a Foole. 

Pos. For then Sir 
Your Countreys cauſe falls with ye too, and fetterd: 


All Ze yt be oaghed with diſhonour. 
Ptol. dm: Lenka; endccwan ig. 


Burnes hot within me. 


|| Before the life of Love, and 


| Servile to gaine: hetrades forpodre Commodities,(tains 


CEL 


Pbo. And laſt be counfaild('-i: © 51171311 5 

Ptol. 1 will, though | riſh. 29 

Pho: Goein : wee'l cell: you all: and then wee'l execute, 
| zen. 


OR Y 
int Tr : : 


- 


| Adil. Keepe it warm and fiery. 


— IR TING ———_— 


——_— 


Scena_Sgtnnds.” pg 


. CA 


Enter Cleopatra, Arſine, 'Eros. 
WA whio 5 121% . 


Women of cornifion kerma; Emmet Birehs,; 
hen they are (lighted;,'areallo r atgers, 
Why few ie #Princeſe) mike him 2 
The baleneſſe 6f his wlape. ©” Wen 
Ar(. Yes: "tis tit : OY — 
Buc againe you know whit man. © 
Cleo. He is no man : 4x tvs ha 
The (hadow of a Greattiefſe hatig#apon hin; 
And not the vertue : he is no Conquetoar, '''* 
H'as (ufter'd under the baſe drofſe of Natw&-** © 
Poorely delivered up his power to wealth, 
(The god of bed-rid) men Jr taught his eyes treaſon 
Againlt the truth otddove : hehas rais'd rebettion. 
detid'e his holy flames. | 
Eros. He will tall backe again; 
And ſatisfie your Grace. 
Ocbla rm | been ald, mo 
Ir blaſted in my bud, he mjghe have ſtewd 
Some ſhadow of dillike : Bury ro prefer 
The luſire of alirtle art; (arfin) + IF 
Andthe poore glow-wormelighe of ſomefaint Jewels, 
ce of Beaucy;" 
Oh how it vexes me : he is no Soaldier, 
(All honourable ſouldiers are'Lovers ſervants) 
He is a Merchant : a meere wandring Merchant, 


WT, 
co 
L 


And makes his Conquelſis , thefts ; ſome fortunate Cap- 

That quarter with him, andare truly: valiant, 

Have tiung the name 0 Ceſar on bim, 

Himſelfe nerre wonne it : he is ſo baſeand covetous, 

Hee'l ſell his ſword for gold: 

Ars. This is too bitter. 
Cleo. Oh1 could curſe my ſelf, that was ſo fooliſh, 

SO fondly childiſh to beleeve his rongue, 

His promiling tongue, ere | could catch his , 

| had traſhenough to have cloyd his eyes withall : 

His covetous eyes : ſuch asf ſcorne to tread on : 

Richer then ere he ſaw yet, and more tempting; (nour, 

Had I known he had ſtoop'd at that, I had fav'd mine bo- 

I had been happy {till : but let him take it, 

And let him how poorly Lam rewarded : 

Let him goe conquer ſtill weake wretched Ladies : 

Love has his angry Quiver too, his deadly, 

And when he {corne, amrd at the itrongeſt: 

| ama fooleto fret thus, for a foole: 

An old blinde foole too 21 loſe my health - Iwill not: 

| will not cry: 1 will not honour hi 

With tears diviner then the gods he worſhips : 

I will not take the paines to curſe a poore thing. 
Eros. Dyenot: you ſhall oral | 
Cleo. Would | were priſoner | 

| 
| 


To one hate, that I mighr anger him, 

| will love any man, to breake the heart of him : 

Any, that has the heart and will to kil{ him. Take 
Ars. | 


— — _ — 
_ _ _ > _— 
 —  — _—_ _— 
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The Falſe One. 
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| 4r-Take ſome faire truce. 


Cles. I will goe ſrady miſchiete, 
| hed patelooke on, arm'd wich all my cunni 


nnings, 
Shall meer him like a Bafiliſque, anditrike him : 


'Lo deſtroying flames into m ine eyes, 
| wy rm deceirs, that I may torture him, 


| That] may make him love to deaths and laugh ac him. 


_ Enter Appolloderas. | 


Cies. His ſervice ? what s his ſervice ? 

Eros. Þ be patient, 

The veble Ceoter loves hill 

Chi, What's his will ? 

Ap. He craves acceſs into your Highnelle 
Cleo. No : 

| ap 00 : 1 will have none totrouble me. 
Ao Tap. will be 

Cleo. None | fay :1 w private. 
Wouldthou hadit chang me into Nyizs (keeper) 


FREY 


Tothis untha Cel(ar. 
Ap. "Twas your will (Madam) 


You know what danger 1 endared 


Cle. Take this, 
And carry it to that Lordly Ceſar ſent thee : 


Tell the ambitious Broker, this will fuffer——— 


Enter Ceſar. 


4p He enters. 
Cleo. How ? 
Ceſar. I doe not uſe to waite ) 
Where | am, all the dores are free, and open. 
cudcnetie. 


Cleo. by your 
Ce/ar. Ye are not angry 2 


Why doe you frowne ? 


VVhar a coy ſmile was there, and; a difdainfull ? 
How like an oniinous flaſh it broke out from ye ? 
Defend me (Lowe) who has angrr'd ye ? 
Che. Show him n ;thart talle 
| 


Ceſar. Be more fweetly angry ; 
| wrone'd ve faire? - 
I 
are too : X 
Þar fre nod map moor My 
To few how poorly | celpot his memory, 


Ceſar. Pray ye andeethiis rickdfir, 
And tell mehow 1 bave vext-yr? 
: Clen. Let me thin kevwit ; 
VVhether Imay pat on a Patirnce 
with honowrfutier me 


Let that begin the ſtory : Now Ile tell ye. 
Ceſar. But do it milder : In a ncbleLody, 
iric, and a (ober nacure, 


Shews dlefied like her del fe. 
vt Audthet blefiednefic 

ou 'd of me, till you ta rntmane 
Like a mole dommce calk be. 


Se ———. 


A Celar commends tris Service to your Grace. 


pg en gay body 
Nay more : your charge upon me, as | honoured ye : 


S 
There's anew Love, a handſome one: a rich one: 
One that will hug his minde : bid him make love to it : 


_ 


Things of pour tender mo{d, ſhould be moſt geade ; 
good gods, what aſet-anger 
Have you forc'd into your face? Come, 1 muſtewper 


has betraid me : 


> >—_ 


— 


>— 4 
Ns Me 


— 


of (} | 
That moves Hike fummer winds, coote-: andblows ſweet 


Oy 


Sleep 


| gaxe you leave to 


was not gentler to my ſoule, and (liller 


You had the ot ons : 
And my pee pong we ny hon 


altcof: - 


You muſt expett che wiazer of mine anger : 


You 


flung me off, babvre the Cure dilgras'd mes 


VVhen in the pride Iappeardaf all my beauty, 


4d your Mifre fs 3 rooks into your eyes 
common-ſtrum 


Courred with covetous heath, the fave of Natures 
Gave all your —_— to gold : that men of glory 


And minds adoun) 
Souldfers of royall yarke, 


with noble 


Jove, wauld Kick at : 
ſcarue ſuch bale purghalc 


Beauty and honour are the marks chey ſhot ar ; 


I ſpake to ye then ; I courted ye, and wood ye : 


Call'd ye deane 
VVas 


Aandchos 


| love with a8 uoh.ambicion 

And where | love, will triumph. 
Ceſar. So you ſhall : 

My 

Alli have wonae ball waitc upon 

Thebravery of this womans mind, 

Deare Miles hall | but this night o——— 


| —— had been 
You Fr"! ane 0 Tame 
And in your ule you wo 


Ceſar. = aredecriv'd jn all this, 
Upon my lite you are, tis your auch 


Cleo. No, no, love nos that way ; you ate coxen'd : 


Comquerous 


(Caſary hong bout ye tender]y : 
r pour; triend 


Ceſar. Y ou havg. mitiaken rae- 
Cleo. Bur neicher Eye, nor Fa 
backe ; bur hooks 0 
Id to ſordid infamy, 


Nip: ipod fighted, 
and comemn'd; my ſoft embraces, 
fveere kifles you call'd Elizium, 


not 8 Sgillle 


rydely , 


be che Chariac that ſhall beare ye, 


Cleo. HowGeler 


Cleo. Makeme 88; | 
| Examine all thy art of VVar, togoe that; 


Havel let (lip a ſlecond vanity 
That 

Celar. You 
And Rei 


chee 


? 


: By wbe 
hos rent 


= you. be aup-hing, 
againe, lc hear chee ; 


And if thou find'ſt ir poſſible, 1'le love thee: 
aubaaktull 


Till wh 


Dwell th 


Cleg. 


; '| The 
" || May bel (ball 
Ceſar. She mocks meves::1 
| will not be deni'd' 
Love is beſt pleas'd, when 
And as he is 
Takes of the ſtrength. 
By heaven ſhe is a mij 
A handſome way to 


yourface 


1. 


Ceſar. Thas low, a 
lis 506 ine 5 not yr nn abGlutc, 
@wizo me: / 
thinker -haver. Farowell Conqueronre. Exi 
Will enjoy her Brmas y- 
*ecompallþig:, 
inde advisd : that —_— ice z 
| f. 


win how oo?! what feare 


hat Fama wppirs 


— — JI Rod A 


/ 
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| | 3 Sold. And I too : Jooke'd-upon him, and <blay'dit, 
Enter Sceva, Anthony, Dollabella. Hee's the ſtrangeſt Septinjus NOUS uo | 
Sce. It it be feare; ber hed erg 1. $ol'Fheard he wis-alcered,  - 
Not of our ſelves : feare of your poore © : h6neſt uſes :'! -* 
Qur lives and deaths are equaltbenefies, 
- | And we make louder prayers to nobly, = 
- Then to live high, and wantonly : you are 
And offer Heccatombs of lazie | 
To the RR of Love, and cowardize, 
And moſt laſcivioully dye in delights, 
You are begirt with the fierce Mexandriens, 
Do!. The ſpawne of yt flow about your Pallace, 
Arm'd all: and ready to t. 
Ant. Led on His mother dream'd before 
By the falſe and baſe Photinus and his Miniſters 3 That ſhe was brought abed with a Buzzard, and ever after 
o ſtirring out ;no aloop-hole, She whiſtled tim upc6-cirworld, his brave clothes too 
Bat ſtraight ſaluted with an armed Dart. He has fung away : and goes like one of us now: 
£ce. No parley : they are deafe toll but danger, Walks with his hands in's pockets, pooreandforrowhull, 
They ſweare they will fles us, and therr dry var Quarters: And gives the beſt in[truftions. — 
A ra{her of aſa}t lover, hop a ene m— __ — ſtories _ 
Can you kifſe away this con!piracy, us free? oneſt and good people that were honourd, 
Or wilt the Giant od of love, fight for ye? .; And how they were remembred 7 and runs mad 
Willtbis fierce war-like bow kill a Cock ? If hebur hear of any ungratefull perſon, 
Bring out the Lady, ſhe can que this mutiny : A bloudy, or betraying nn 
And with her powerfull loo s, ſtrike awe into them : 3- Sol. If it be c 
She can deſtroy , and build againe the City, That an Arch- Villain-may everbe recovered, 
Your Goddeſeshave thighty 'em her fair byefts, | I bis penitent Raſcall wil pat hand : 'tyere worth our 
The i le Bulwarks of proud Love, ati#ler xi | To fee him orjer agatne. (labour 
Begin their chere: ſhe will laugh at *em ; =z vefc | 
"They ate not above a , Sir. Enter Septinius« 
A mift; amilt, that when her Eyetbreake out, 1. Sol. He ſpares as that labour 


-r powerfall radiant eyes, and ſhake their flaſhes, For here he comes. 
Will 6 e before her heates. | Sep. — Blefſe ye my FofRtft friends, 


Coſer, Beghr with Vleing Is OO 000 De ens neare me - 
Sce. They come'to play you and your a Huntſup your COMpany. 
You Gere 221d whar this fame whorſon wenching, long 1. Sol. Did Inot tell ye? 

agoe would cometoo : | 2. Sol. What booke's that ? 
You are taken napping now : has not aſoaldier a pad mms | | 
| A ime to kifſſe his friend, and a time to confider, ng em noe 

þ 

1 zunlefie your honeft thoaghts 
Will look upon my penitence, and ſave me 
I maſt be ever Villaine : O good Souldiers 
You that have Roman hearts, take heede of falſehood : 
Take heede of blood ; take heede of foule 
The Gods have ſcarce a forthole 
Take me prov | | Take heede of pride, 'rwas that that meto it. 
Goe to your 2 Sol. This tellow would make a rare ac the 
Charge her whole body .Sol./Tis very fit hewere to edite us: 
You may cry,Ce[ar, &o. Let all your thoughts be and obedicnt, 
on | ns, cm {mma roman re wes — 
RTF ad Legions, | Asin the ule ofarmes; Labour;and diligent! 
And you ſhall ſeeme thunder To keepe hearts from eaſe, and her ies ; 
| : b Pride, and ambitious wantonneffe, thole {| Id me- 
Rather looſe all your limbs, then the leaſt , 


onr (word-hand. : Scarrs,and 
| 2 cone; Jers to Councell Are memorable crutches, that ſhall beare 
How to prevent, and then toexecute: | > rpg gee ao Ipr Po | 


Scena Tertia. <; | & 
Enter Souldier | T; Sol- 
oY n 2. Sol. Ho wanhapple he wasRaſcll 05 comero tht 
4 - x . . | 
x Sold. Did ye ſee this Penitence ? Who's thista'Prie#? | - 
2 Sold. Yes : 1 ſaw, and heard ir. | > O ſtay,-moſ holy Sir ! 
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Andby the Gods of Egypt, [ conjure ye, . Mis popes evil "$M 
Ijs, and Oſiris) picty me ert thou thine own Sacrifice . 
Frey a ladent Hagel >. BE oY 'T would ſetmeſaloir, people would (pit the five out. 
Wich what molt humble Sacrifice | may Acbil. Keep thy ſelf glorious {til,though ne're lo tain, 


Waſh off my tin, and appeaſe rhe powers that hate me * | And that will lelſen if nat work it out -, 

Take from my heart thoſe thouſand thouland furies, To goe complaining e us : and thus repenting 

That reſtleſſe gnaw upon my lite, and ſave me ? Like & poore Girle that had betraid her maiden- head— 
Oreftes bloody hands tell on his Mother, Sep. Fle ſtop mingeares-, \'; 

Yer, at the holy altzr he was pardon'd. | Acbil. Will ſhew {o in a ſouldier, | 


A. Oreſtes out of madnefle did his murther, So (imply, and (© ridicaloully, {@ tamely —— 
Ahd therefore he found grace:thou (worlt of all mien) Pbo. t people wauld believe ther; "wer ſome honeſty, | 
Out of cold blood, and hope of gaine, baſe lucre, And for thy penitence would not laugh at thee 
Slew!t thine own Feeder : come not neare the altar, (As ſure they will)-aud beat ther, tor thy poverty : 

Nor with thy recking hands pallute the Sacrifice, [f they would allow thy faolery, there were ſome hope. 
Thou art markt for eternall. Exit. | Sep. My toolery 2 : 
Sep. Looke all on-me, Pho. Nay, more then chat, rhy mi.cry , 
And It me be a ſtory left to tine | Thy monitrous miſery, 
Ofbloodand Infamy, how baſe and ougly Acbil. He begins to-hearken : 
Ingratitude appears, with all her profits, Thy miſery (o great, men wilt not bury thee. 
How monſtrous,my hoped grace, at Court?good ſouldicrs-| Sep. That this were crue! 
Let neither flattery, nor the witching ſound Pho. Why does this co Celar 
Ofhigh and ſoft preferment, touch your : grocnce : Labour through cheworlds deep Seas of toyls & troubles, 
Tobe valiant, old, and honeſt, O what blefſednefſe ——— | Dangers, and deſperate hops?to repent atterwards ? 

1 Sold. Dolt thou want any thing ? i Why does he ſlaughter thoulands ity a Battel], | 

Sp. Nothing but your prayers : And whip bis Codnerey wick the Sword#to cry for't ? 

2 S. Be thus, and let the blind Prieſt do his wort - Thou kiildit gear Pompey; hee'l il all his Kinred, 

c have gods as well as they, and they will heare u?! And jultifie it : nay raile up Trophies, to it, 

38. Come, cry no more : thou haſt wep'r out twerity Whent khinrepenc: (hes held malt holy coo) 

Pompeyes. | And doing daily bloody murth=rs , 
Enter Photinus, Achillgs. Take thou exa . and goe avke torgiveneſle, 

Pho. So penitent ? * | Call upthe thingh Dencence, 

4cbil. It ſeemes ſo. Andlet it work : then.'twill ſeemg well Seprinins. 

Pho. Yet for all this X Sep. He does allthis; + ..,, - -,, 

We muſt employ him. |  Acbil. Yes ; andity honoured foric 

1 Sold. Theſe are che armed Souldier-leaders:* | | Nay call'd the hayoured Cefer, fo mailt thou be : 
Away :and let's toCh Fort, we ſhall be ſnapt elſe” Exit: | Thou wert born as neere a Crowne as he, 

P>y. How iow? why thus ? what cauſe of this dejeRtion? Sep. He was poore. ity 96 
| Abil. Why doſt thon weepe? M 046) Pho. And deſperate blovdy tricks got. him. this credit. 

Sep. Pray leave me; you have ruin'd me, | Sep. I am afraid yoh will once morew— 

You have made me a famonas Villain. fil Pho. Help to raiſe thee : ,,: 1... i 

Pbo, Does that touch thee? * : | Offwith y piningblad Je dy 8 Sour, 

4bil. He will be hard t win : he feels his lewdnefſe, | And put on reſolution like a man, 

bo. He maſt be won; - or we ſhall want dar righe hand: | A 2oÞle Fate waits on thee. | 
This tellow dares, arid knows, and'mſt be heerened, © | 5p: I now feele t 7 
Arthou  poore to blench at what thou haſt done?» | | My ele returning Raſall ſpeedily. .,, 
Conſcience a comrade for ati oldfouldior?” 7 | | O thatThad the power =—— 

Abil. I, is not that : it may be ſome diſgrace Acbil. Thou ihalr have all : | 
That betakes heavily ; and would be eherithi'd, * © © And doe all throtgh'thy power, men ſhall admire thee, 
S*Ytinivs ever ſcorn'd to (hew ſach weaknefſe.” 1 And the vices of $-ptinius, (ball turn vertues. 

Sep. Let me alone ;I am notfor your purpoſe, '*c! Sep. Off: off : thou muſt of *b# my towardite, 
[amno wa new man. | GD% 24 | Puling repen 6E' oe (USO I ks 
rho v_— for thee 8 124,08) jt! cthoy fpe yay: _ _y 

e that would rai head.” 4 , " Sep. Oft my. -| come impudence: - 
ryan revnne— en 1.47 © EL 5 Wig rl + ri ods Hrs as 
And in your bellics @rthe love you beare mes” Give mein jons, and put @forronme ol 
[le be no wiare Knave 11Þ brave ſtings enough ' / A glorionsc my fword? point (Geneleinen ) 

edy in my breaftls you t 7 1262 9rd 232. | And let my wit; ndwvaloiir work !'you will raiten e, 

Pho. Thon ſhalt be noble: } And make me out-dareFiny miltries? Tore 
And who dares thinke then that thhw art not h6nef? > | Pho. AN GENA wes." 0 

Acbil. Thou ſhalt commandin |, Sep. Uſe mit thieny® 109 nh 4 7 

Forces :Womaniſh feare farewell* Fle ojgver melt tyore,” 
And if thou ſerv” {| |'Lead on, to ſome greitthing, toWedle ny (phit? | 
Sep. I am Rogue enough : » {| T cntthe Cedar Pompey, wndTle fell cfg 
Pho. Thou w This huge OIKe@H4y to07 0) | | 
| | 27 > Pho. Now thou agree (76 
erying And Prolomy (ball crown? thee w_ ſervige: (Ext: 
cenſure of the Malticude ? Acbil. He's well wrought: pur Wits on apite for cooling. 


es R's Sg ſ —_— ” — AgAu: 
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The Falſe One, 


— ———— — —— 


Adus Quintus Scena Prima. 


Enter Ceſar, Antony, Dollabella. 


—_— — 


Ant: 


He tumalc Kill encreaſes. 
Ceſar. O my fortune! 

My 1u.ifull folly rather! but 'cis well, 

And —_— | am made abondmans prey, 


T hat after all my gJorious viſtoryes, 
In which 1 S anonny brag y ex 
eElements conſpir'd | me, 


When all 
Would woes the dominion of this head 
To any mortall power; ſo blinde and ſtupid: 
To truſt theſe baſe Eyyprions,that _—_ 
Their per uries, in noble Pompeys , 
And yet that could not warn me. 

Dol. Be ſtill, Ceſcr, 
Who ever lov'd to exerciſe his fate, 
Where danger look't moſt dreadfull. 

Ant. If you fall, 
Fall riot alone:let the King and his Siſter 
Be buried in yourruines : on my life 
They both are guilty:reaſon may affure you 
Pbotinus nar Acbillas durit attempt you, 
Or ſhake one Dart, or Sword, airif'd at your ſafety, 
Wichout cheir warrant. 

Ceſar. For the young King 1 know not 
How he may be milled; but for his Siſter 
(U —_— leopatra) 'ewerea kinde 
Ot NS] to doubt he1: ougly treaſon | 
Durſt never dwell in fuch a glorious building, 
Nor can focleare and great a ſpirit, as hers is, 
Admit of falſchood. 

Ant. Let us ſeize on him then: 
And leave her to her fortnne. 

Del. If he have power 
| Uſe it to your ſecurity, and let 
His honeſty acquic him; if he be faſe, 
[t js to0 great an honour he ſhould dye 
By your vi&torious hand. 

Ceſar. He comes : and 1 
Shall do as I fnde cauſe. 


Enter Ptolomy, Achoreus, Apollodorus. 


: Ptol. Let not great Celar 

mpurte the breach of haſpitality, 

T6 you ( my pact) to ke contenmn'd, 

And my rebel ons ſubjeRts lift their hands 

| Again : and. aim" 
pant ornee> <onaange 


To gaine you ſafery : that this is not faign'd, 

The baldneſſe of my innocence may. bo you 
Had 1 bin privy to their blagdy ploc, 

| now had led them on, and greniegios 

To their bad cauſe, by being preſent with chem: 
But I that yer caſte of thepuniſbment, 

In being falſe to Pompey, will not make ba 
A ſecond fault to Ceſar unco 
With ſuch as have not yetſhooke off obedience, 


| yeild my ſelfe to you, and will take 
Inall your "ut _ 
 Celar: This pleades yourexcule, 
{And I receive it. 


——_—_— 


| 


| id rar ren eg 
By the Sack of Neigt 


Ach. If they have any touch, 
Of juſiice, or religion, 1will uſe 
The athoricy of our Gods,to call them back, 
From their bad ar/oge 

Ap- This part of the pallace, 
[s yer defeniible : we may. make it good, 
Till your powers reſcue us. 

Ceſar. Ceſar beleig'd? 
Oltaine to my great ations: "Twas my cuſtome 
An Army routed, as my feete had wings 
To be ficit in the chaſe : nor walls, nor Bulworkes 
Could gw thaſe that d the Bactailes fury 
From this tirong | robe enclo('d 
My heart!my ha rt! bat 'ris neces(ir ys 
To which the Gods mult yeild, and | obey, 


"Till I redeeme it, by ſome glorious way. =Exet. 


moogh 


Scena Secunda* 
Enter Photinus, Achillas, Septinins, Souldiers. 


CE —_—_— 


Pho. Ther's no retiring now, we arebroke in: 


The deed palt hope ad > pry 
Awill be {tilde lawtull, and we ſhall give lawes 
To thole that now command us: ftop not at 
Or loyalty, or duty,bold Ambition, 
To dare and power to do, gave the firſt difference 
Berweene the King, and lubjeft, Ceſars Motto, 
Aut Ceſar aut Nibil, each of us muſt claime, 
And uſe it as our owne. 

Acbil. The deed is bloody 
If we conclude in Prolomies death. 

Pho. The better ; 
Theglobe of Empire mult be ſo manur. 

. Rome, that from Kowulss firit tzooke ber name 

Had her walls watered with a Crymſon ſhowr 
Dratnd from a Brothers heart : nor was ſhe rais'd 
To this prodigious height, that overlooks 
Three full parts of the Earth, that pay her tribute, 


as Pompeys Was. 
Pho. Well faid geptinins, 
Thou now art right againe. - 
Acbil. But what courſe take we 
For the Princeſle Cleopatra ? 
rm 
tle to make us ſport ; ſhe ſhall anthorize 
Our ings to the i 


Asif 
But our 


Achil. I will undertake 
For Fiolemy- | 
os Ceſar _— my taske, 
as in Pompey I began a names 
Fle perfeRtic tn Cai. : 


er ( above X | | 
Emter (, ca 


Pho. 'Tis reſolv d then 


Weel 
—_— _— 


— 


The Falſe One. 


Pho. Now Ptolomy? 
Pub Ho HR 
Pbo. e are equal] , 
Though Ceſars name were 
In which our worth is 
Ceſar. Preſumptuous , 
ne rele 
yſervile hand againſt the King, or me, 
That have a name ? 

ole, by which 

Thou didit to paſſe the Rubicon 
Againſt the Laws of Rome ; and at the name 
Of traytor ſmile, as thou didſt when Marcellus 
The Conſull, with the Senats full conſent 
Pronouncd thee for an enemy to thy Country, 
Yer thou wentſt on, and thy rebellious Cauſe 
Wascrown'd with fair ſucceſs : why (bould we fear then? 
Think on that Ceſar. 

Ceſar. O the gods ! be brav'd thus ? 
—_ RE owe ten 

would not e great Pompey hi our ? 
4dil. Thy glories now have touch' bekicheſt i 
it at dr, ouch'd the point, 
Pho. Velpaire, and thin ke we ſtand 
The Champions of Rome, to wreak her 
pon whoſe liberty thou halt ſer thy foote, 
Sep. And that the ghoſts of all thoſe noble Romans 
Thatby thy ſword fell jn this Civill warre, 


ant. Dark thou ſpeak, and remember 
There was a Pompey ? chal 
Pts. There is no hope to us: 
|f that againſt the odds we pouoms you 
Yon dare come and fghe, receive the honour 
Todye, like Romans, if ye taint, reſolve 


Totarve, like wretches: 1 diſdain t change 
[Another {yllable wich you. : | 


4. Let us » p W1 

\nd rather bs = 9thers ſword 

then come into theſe villains hands. 

| Ceſar. That Fortune by y 

Which te this howre hath been a friend to C 2ſar, 
fora while ſhe cloath her brow with frowns 
again upon me ; whowillpayher, | 

or vowes, if he forſake Ls 

Moves In cag 7-on futfer find: 

with a 


[dermword Rane nmomdgd 


pur into the ſcale, 


- Exit. 


Will 
Or acrifice 
Her beſt of 
Whom, 


| 


Scena Terti. 
Enter Septinivs, 


— 


Sep. | feele my reſolution melts againe 
And that am not knave alone, bur foole 
In all my purpoſes. This Devill Photinus 


me, as 4 property, and grown uleleſle 

W bake me off againe : he rold me ſo 
When 1 kill'd Nagy : nor can] hope better 
\\ hen-Ceſar.is diſpatch'd: Services done 
For ſuch as only ſiudy their'owne ends, 
Too great to be rewarded, or rerurn'd 

With deadly hate: | learnd rhis nag | 
In his own Schoole : yer t:ill he fooles me : well : 


_—___—— 


| For your eſcape. 


| 


And yet he truſts me ; Since | in my nature 
Was faſhion'd to be falſe, wherefore thould [ 
Thar kill'd my Generall, and a Roman, one 
To whom | owe all nourilhments of 
Be true to an Agyptian?to lave Ceſar, 
And turn Photinus plots on his own head, 
As itis in my power , redeem my credir, 
Andlive, tolye, and {wear again in faſhion, 
Oh, 'rwere a Mafter-piece'? ha ? — me Ceſary 
How's he got off?, _. + 
Enter Ceſar, Ptolomy, antony, Dollabella. Acborens 
Appoll adotus, Souldiers. 
Ceſar. The fire has tooke, 
And the Cicy, like a ſecond Troy, 


The Navy too is ſcorck'd, the 
To ſave their wealth, -; hd tt ſouldiers 
Make ſpoile of all : only: 4cbillas ix 
Make good their guard:break bebo we are (ate : 
;Ple lead you like a Thunder-bolk. ., 

Sep. Stay Ceſar. F 

Ceſar. Who's this ? the dog Septinins ? 

Ant. Cur his throat. Y 

Dol. You barkt but now, fawne you ſgſoone ? 

Sep. O heare me, 
Whar ['le deliver is for («ſars fafety, 
| Forall your good. | 

Ant. Good from a moneth like thine, (dayes 
That never belch 'd bur blaſphemy & ereaſon, on Feltivall 

Sep. 1am an altered nan : altered indeed, 

And i will give you cauſe to ſay 1 am a Roman- 


Dol. R hy HA 
A Tn le make che pallage 


- 


(mooch and caſy, 


Ant. Ile truſt the Devill ſooner, 
And makea later bargaine. : 
Sep. lam wulted,:, .. 
With all Pbotings ſecrets; 
Ant. There's no doubt thes, | 
'Thou wilc be falſe. 
Sep. Still co be true to you. 
Dol. — likely...” - 
Ceſar. Be breife, the meanes? 
Sep. Thus Ceſar: 
To me alone, but bound by terrible coaches / 
Not to diſcover it, he hath reveal'd- ! 
A diſmall vault, whoſe dreadfuil mouth do's open 
A mile beyond the Cicty-in this caye/--- - 
Lye but two houres conceal['d. | 
Amr \t you believe hin, 
Hee'le bury us alive. | 
Dol. Ile fly in the ayre firſt. 
Sep. Then in the dead of night, ble bring you backe 


\ 


* | Into a private roome, where you ſhall fnde 


"——_—_— — IT 
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Photinus, and Acbillas, and the reſt 
Of their Commanders, cloſe at Counſell. 
Ceſar. Good : what followes ? 
Sep. Fall me fairly on their theoates, 
Their hrads cur off and ſhorn, the multitude 


Will ealily diſperſe. -._ 
(ee{ar. O Devill! away with him : 

Nor true to friend nor enemy ? Ceſar ſcornes 

7 find his (afety,, or revenge his wrongs 

So baſe a way : or owe the meanes of life 

Toſuch a leaprous Traytor. I have towr'd 

For viſtory like a Faulcon in the cl 

Not dig for'tlike a Moale : ourS and Caiiſe 

Make way for us ; and that it my pete 

We too kea noble courle, and bate baie Treaſon, 

Some ſouldiers, that would merit Cſars favour, 

Hang him on yonder turret, and then follow 


1 Sold. Here's a Belt, 
Though I dye for it ble uſe it. 

2 Sold. Tis too good 
To trufſe a Curin. 

Sep. Save me, here's gold. 

1 Sold. If Rome | 
Were offered forthy ranſome, it could not help thee. 

2 Sold. Hang not an arſe. 

1 Sold. ( him on with thy ſword: 
Thou doſt deſerve a worſet end ; and may 
All ſuch conclude ſo, that their friends betray. 


"Ea An * i a 


| 1 
Stena Buartsa. 
Enter ( ſeverally ) Arſmo, Eros, Cleopatra. 


: +» Sad 


——— 


EWA " 


ws 


———_ 


Ar. Weate loſt. 

Eros. Undon. 

Ar. Confulion, Fire; and Swords, - - 

And fury in the ſouldiers face, more hortid 
CIS in command they langh 

F'ros- ings ©ot | at, 

And jeere at Ceſuysthrears. | 

Arſ. My brother feivd on | 
By the Kpman, as thought guilty of the titmule,”' 
And: to brave hilt corapeny, as matk'd out 
For his proteCtion, or revenge. 

. Eros. They have broke | 
Into my Cabinet : my Trunks are'run(akt? 
Ar. I haveloſt ewels too ; but thats the eaſt ©: 
EE DES 
Or ſenſe of pity, have kill'd ay 
And broke Saba i 

Eros. They rufled me : + 


3 


| Would they 


Bur that I could endure, and tire 'erh roo, 
no further. 
Ar. O my fifter! 


Eros. My Queen, ayy-Miftreſie! 

Ar. Can you ſtand udrnov'd 

Whenan ofrebeMion ſhakes the City? 
And the Court trembles ? 

Cleo. Yes Arfins, 


| 


And with a maſculine conſtancy deride 
Fortunes worſt malice, as a ſervant to 


My Vertaes, not a Miſtreſs : then we Forfake ; 


Y 


The lane, this ſword makes for you. Exit. 


Exewnt. 


- 


T 


Fit common ſhoul 
By ſuffering nobly what th 
of thy mind 
Their dim eyes (darkned by theit narrow ſoules) 
Cannot afrive ur. 
Ar. 1 am new cttared;, 

And owethis ſecond being to you (beſt filter) 
For nowl feele you haye intus'd itit6 me 


| The ſtrong fort of our ſelves, when we 
Or ſhrink at her afſaules ;1 am ſtill myſelfs 
And though diſ-roab'd of Soveraignty, and raviſke 
4 C:remonious 
r 
Li the clan 
Shall grow up liraighter, and enlarge i 
Spight of the envious weigh 
ink of thy birth( Arſene) common burthens 
: teach the multitude 
feate to roilch at : 


, that attends it, 


(lav'd my body, my free mind 
ns 


Part of your fortittde. 


Cleo 
Thou 


Thou 


His w 


Are 


Allmy 
Were 


Cleo. 


Whole 
"That is forgot 


Toyou Ibow, 


Asto 
And - 


: you that were born 
Kings, ma 
ath rk c handnusd 


to 


(my Eros 


thou haſt 


Enter Photinus. 


Eros. 1 ſtill atyfearfull : 
[ dare not tell 'n' 
Daughters, and 
Great th 
Muſt not 
- Tet 


anto 


profited noth 
Thew ole courſe of ty Mie, learn my death, 


not to eqmall; yer to Imitate 
Miſireſſe. 


Eros. O, a man in arte? 
-wn act rh 
apon the point 

Death ſate, I'le nwete ir, and vin<darerhe danger 
Pho. Keep the watch ſtron 
That leads unto the Sen. 
' Cleo. What ſea of rudeneſſe 
Breaks in upon us ? ot what SubjeRts breath 

| Dare raiſe a forms, when Weromiand a calm ? 

duty, and obvdince fled to heaven, 
| And in their my 


S® 


Cleo. How curttchos, in 


The ſcorne of baſemedle, 


t that loads it with ; 


g, and guard the pallage fur 


To Prolomy, to farſer; w_ the ode foop th 
0 1y, | po _——_— 
my with « riſa] beaft- 
nes, ay counſels, anddark cnds 
aym't] 60 purchaſe you. 
ſuch a thought ! 


— 
and 


ſoare a plech 


by obſerving 


ET! 


_—_ 


-_B_—WRT— 


— 


—_——— _ 
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4x 


bs. that have power are royall:and thoſe baſe 
ode diad of an vihee, © - 
What birth Ptolomy, or fortatie Ceſar, 
By Engines faſhiond in this Protean Anvill 

| [have made mine:and onely ſtoop at you 

' Whom | would Kill preſitrve ftee to 


And but in theſe faire eyes, 
The (tory of a ſupreame Monarohyy:':'c 

To which all hearts with thine, gladly pay tribute, 
Pootinus name, had long fince bin as great 
As Prolomies ere was ,or Ceſars is, 

This made me as 2 weaktritye t0 tinidoſe 
The knot of layaley, that chain'd my freedom; 

And (light the feare thas Ge/urs threats might cauſe, 
That | and they might fee no Sun apprace: 


But Cleofa4r4, bd th Spheare. 
oy ne ny = re married to 
Cymeriandarknelle } in contiderece £60 


(Though flacer'd with felve Jove)could'tt thon beleeve, 
Wereall Crownes on the earth, made into one, 

And that (by Kings) ſet on thy head:all S cepters, 
Within thy graſpe, and laid downe at my feete, 

[would vouchſate a kifſe co a no-man? 

A guelded Evenuch? 

Phot. Faireſt, that makes for me: 

And ſhewes ic isno ſenſuall appetite, 

Buttrue love to the greatneſle of thy fpirit, 
That when that ak mine ſhall yell me pleaſures: 
th a new married paire 

- Tore piers on, and our ———_ Iflue, 
Theglorious ſplendour ofdread Majeſty: 
beames ſhall dazell Rome, and awe the world: 
My wants in that kinde, others ſhall ſupply, 
And [give way to it. 
| Cles. Baſer then thy birth: | 
Can there be Gods, and heare this,and no thunder, 
Ram thee into the earth? 

Pho. They are a {[leepe, 
—_—_ heare thee : 

with open eyes, 
Did Foe Hehoon us, I would laugh and ſweare 
That kis &rtillary is cloid by me : 
Oriftfiat they have power to hurt, his Bolts 
Are in my hand. 

Clzs, Mott impious! 

Phv. They are dreames, 
Religions fooles ſhake at: yet to afſure thee, 
liNzmefis, that ſcourges pride, and ſcorne, 
beany thing but a name ſhe lives in me: 
'6 by ny ſelfe(an oath-to me more dreadfull 
Then Stix is to your Gods) weake Ptolomy dead,)' 
And Ce/ar (both being in my toile )remov'd 

reſt Raſcalls, that are in my C 
in my preſence, quench their Juſttull heate 
|!n thee, and young, Ar/moee; while I laugh 

Toheare you howle in vaine : 
_ thoſe Gods, 

you thinke can prote&t you, 

| Cles. To t thee, . 
lachacl am the Miſtreſs of my fate: 
vhope | ofmy Siſter, to confirme it, 
(\ſpirar thee, and ſcorne thee. 
| Pho. 1 will came, 
ty courage, and make ic ſtoop too. 
f Cle. Never: 
"Vas borne to command and I will dye ſo. 


A OR 


— 


of Prolemiy. 


Pe. The Kirig dad? Uhris is afaire entrant 10, | 
Our tuture happineſle. or : 
Nor loole a teare for him, it cantvot-tielpe frime 
| Bur futdy bodgonobly, | 
Pbo. Ce hat 
"Tis deadly aconite to my cold heart : 

It choakes my vicall ſpirits: whe Was your care? 
Did the guardes | LAS 

Acdil. He rowz'd'chetv with Ms (word: 
Wetalke of Mars, but | am ſure WW euurage 
Admits of no comparilon bur it ſelfty 
And (as infpir'd bySRONG f61 g friends. 
With ſuch a cor ,'& you Eapkess prey 
Underthe lageaing of their felecer danny = 
Brake through our troopes, and ſcatterd 'em, he went on: | 
But iiill varly ude by us:when on the ſudaine, 

He turn'd his head, and from his eyes flew terrour; 
Which ſtrookein us no lefle feare, and amazement, 
Then if we had encounter'd with the lightning, 
Hurld from Foves clowdy brow. 

Cleo. "Twas like my Ceſar. 

Acbil. We falne back,he made on, and as our feare 
Had parted from us, with his dreadfull lookes, 
Againe we follow'd : but got neare the (ca: 
On which his navy anchord; in one hand 
Holding a ſcroll he had, above the waves, 
And in the other graſping faſt his (word 
As it had bin atrident, forg'd by Vulcan, 
To calme the raging Ocean, he made away 
| As if he had bin Neprune:his friends like 
So many Tritons follow'd their bold ſbowts, 
Yeilding a chearefull muſique; we ſhowr'd darts, 
Upon them but in vaine, they reach'd their (bips, 
And in their ſafety we are ſunck; for Ceſar 
Prepares for war. 

Pbo. How fell the King? 

Acbil. Unable, 
To follow Ce2/ar, he was trod to death 
| By the purſuers, and with him the Prieſt, 
Of Ifis good Acboreus. 

Ar. May the Earth, 
Lye gently on their aſhes. 

Pho. 1 teele now, 

That there are powers above us:and that 'tis not 
Wick : v whey uronty 
To alter their d:crees. | 

Cleo. 1 laugh at thee: | 
Where arethy threates now,(foole)thy ſcoffs,and ſcornes | ' 
Againſt the Gods? I ſee calamity 
Is the beſt Miſtris of Religion, 
And can convert an Atheilt, 


| Enter Wand Smldioragwitd the boy - | 


| Showt within. 


Pho. O come, 
Mountaines fall on me! O, for himto dye 
That plac'd his heaven on earth, is an affurance 
Of his deſcent to hell;where ſhalll hide me? 
The greateſt daring to a man diſhonef?, 
[s but a baſtard courage, ever fainting. 


_— 
— — 
P . 


142 The. Falſe/One. 
"M 1 


Enter Ceſar, 8cepa, Antony, 
|  Dollabella. 


Ceſar. Looke on your Ceſar; baniſh feare (my faiceſt) 


eG thaw are hi 

> - Venus, not a TI 

| THI! our worke be done : the Traitors once diſpatch'd | 
To it, and aime. 
Ceſar. | will be ſpeedy. Horan 
Cles. Farewell againe Arfinoe; bow now Eros, 

Ever faint-harted? 


ver 

Fros. Bat that 1 am affar'd, 
Yourexellency an command the Gngall, 
[ feare the Sou for they looke as if 


The Crowne of Egypr, Ceres hes 
| Exczont omnes. 


_ = 


- 41 
- -* "AS 


ri "».v». 4 22%, *.ak af ——— <- 4 oe 
Retr FN ran Ply FTE Pole wn ues. ., 


The Prologue. 


The ſubjett being old : and"tis as true, And after judge 0 

and neate matter may with eaſe be fram'd 
Out of their Stories, that bave oft been nam'd IN 0 
With glory on the Stage : what borrows be : y 
From bim that wrote olde Priams Tragedy. h 
That writes bis love to Hecuba ? Sure, to tel x I11O P. 
0f Czſars amorous beates, and bow be fell 
In the Capitoll, can never be the ſame —_ | 
rf (open : Nor For ſuch ws Sa by Sade S> = NPE 

that penn'd this, for Barrenne k ow another bad my place, 
Tang Cleopatra bere, and ber great mind t [ bope to come off, and with grace. 
Expreſs'd to the beight, with us a Maid, and free, e ſome ſigne that you are pleas'd, 
And bow be rated ber Virginity. We of our doubts, they of their feares are eaygd- 
IWe treat not of what oldneſſe ſbe did dye, Iwould bey further (Gentlemen) and much ſay 
Ner of ber fatall Love to Anthony. In the favour of our ſelves, them, and the Play 1 
What wee preſent and offer 10 your view, Did Int reſt aſſurd 3 the —_— 
(Uyon their Faiths ) the $1tage yet never knew. Hate , and cheriſh modeſty. 


Nzz Titles, warrant not « Play for new, . h | Let Reaſon ra rſt td your wills give Lawes, 
them, and of their Cauſe. 
Freſb, 


—_ 


x | 


THE 


"I 


- 


CHANCES 


Af prima (Seems prima 


—o_ 


CO 


Enter two Sorviny-dd, Peter and Anthooy: 


| 


dns tx), 
* tTo make a Bel-man on me : and whatnow' 


Pet. Shew your uſes Anthony, 
An, To = 


= 


Ak ark frve ich ateny ackogromomere, > 
things 1 grane yee, not | 

Sweet Ladies and things to 

Innoſych 
An.Come,come, all willbe md 

Ot infinite report for and vertne, 

hr yoann? roms em 

are determin' d now no more to thinke on, 

ba all cloſe totheir ſtudies. - : 
Pet. Was there ever 

Men knowne to run mad hho before? 

Or wonder after that they know kot where. 


Made now a dayesof Malt, that their afeQions 
Are never ſober ? but like drunken 
at every pew fame? I dobelieve too. 


ever.lo 
—5 Str be thou ſober, 


STACES 
or 
Andlock'd 
To give tlie wonder ever. | 

Pet. Would thiey were ſ(etled- - IVE © 
Togive me ſome new ſhooes too : for Ile beFwottie 
Theſe are &'ne worne out to the reafotiablifbiiles' 


#5: Anat 


Q—— 


Tofale cr iftumnd, bow jo njey ? aremengaaingg.. 


HATTE 
dem in ee ve Gl dhe. _e 


7-1 05 wh pane EINE ERIIM 


wy 


” 
Fox 
# * 


ref, dag 
tFodoe ll; theal on parks © 
Remember. -- 


1] 


fince ſhe is fo conceal'd, o 


| Fred. "Tisthe next way : 
Ne. Bar whiter arc you wlling 2 | 


Job, Myold round 


: U| Per gay avian tohed, | 
Fred. Korvhrewire gh 

K | Joh. Will not you tir? | 

4 


Fred. 1 have Fe beads; 


Fred. Toad well with 1 had leh; 


—— A — " 


Fo. ; hte 


Fr. Then you will looſe it-- 


0% ler walke together, 
ye ep deer 


Je. I have ſoincthing toinpurt; 


Fr. An houre hence 


| willooe miieto meet yo” 


Fo. 


Fr. rich ſtreet 3 


© 
— wY 
- 
- 


2 . 
” 
: - 
\*, "E fo . 
ow 8 . _ _ 


oy 


S« - 


I 


they meane 


. Þ | 


; Sczn. 2 Emtor Pani Anni, indy Gels 


FA Ciit his winde- e, 1 
1 Gent. Fic NeIY K ay. 


Ant, CE aapen: 


Azg 


| 


Peter. -- —(Anuth Meane they to ſtudy, &=rboxy, Morall Fuigay 
IEC OI fn, After ors Ano cmr, | 
we inighte iuſts lgie <a: for mine | 4». Mar a fooles head, 
owne part, Pet. Twill mar two fools heads, & they take noted | 
ſpend eied rt eauiill coin ec Gn IE, 1 
mnnyory roqpnqnr ung #. Will you walke Sir, 
Of who knowes whom, or where * ſerve w ſol- | And talke more out of eating your foley head on 
That know no other Paradice but Plackets : ar iers, May chance ta inde « wooden mghe-capels 
le ſerve a Priclt in Lent firt;and cate Bell-ropes. Pet; Tnever lay in any. er" Don Jobs 
Anth. Thou art the frownrd'ſt fooleu Ley Thenleave yourlying, ' X clprd, 
Pet. Why good tame Anthony ? © or ade Prophchin ; here they come, © ** 
Tellme bur rhis tt0 what end came we hither? Youtad mip. \ 
An. RE cer Made” $08 Pet. axqmepe bv; 
Pet, But how Anthony ? | >} Jobs. I would wetnll have foen habfiagſs: for fare 
Anſwer me that ; reſolve methere good Ambou Sir ninſeve me rave cquore, or report tres, - 
An, To ſerve theirules. © All mens toO; 


—_— 


4] 


_ T be Chances. 


If you doe thruſt, be ſure it be to thy hilts, 
A Surgeon may ſec through him. 
1+ Youaretoo violent, 
2. Too open, utdiſcreet- 
Per. Aml notruin'd ? 
The honour of my houſe crack'd ? my bloud poylon'd? 
My credit, and my name ? 
2. Be ſure it be fo, 
Before ye uſe this violence.Let not doubt, 
And a ſuſpeRing anger ſo much {way Ye, 
Your wiledome may be queſtion'd. 
Ant. 1 lay kill him, 
And then diſpute the cauſe ; cut off what may be, 
And what is, ſhall be ſafe. 
2, Hang up a true man, F 
Becauſe 'ris poſſible he may betheevilh : 
Alas, is this good Jultice ? 
Petr, I know as certaine, 
As day mult come againe ; as cleare as truth, 
And open as beliefe can)ay it tome, 
That I am baſely wrong'd, wrong'd above recompence; 
Malitiouſly abus'd, blaſted for ever 
In name and honour , loſt to all remembrance, 
But whatis ſmear'd, and ſhamefull ; 1 mult kill tum, 
Neceſlitic compells me. 
I. But think better ; 
Fetr, There is no other cure left:yet witnelle with me 
All that is faire In OED. | 
I am not greedy of this lite , 
Nor thirlt to ſhed mans bloud; and would 'ewere poſlible 
I wiſh it with my ſoule, ſo much I tremble 
To offend the ſacred Image of my Maker, 
My ſword could onely Kill his crimes : no 'tis honours 
Honour, my noble friends, that 1doll honour, 
That allthe world now worſbips, not Perrachia 
Muſt doe this ultice, 
Ant. Let it once be done, 
And 'tis no matter, whether you, or honour, 
Or both be acceſlaric. 
2. Doc you weigh Fetrachio 
The value of the perſon, power, and greatneſle, 
And what this ſparke may kindle & 
Petr. To h—_— it, 
So muctf/ am ty'd to reputation, 
And credit of my houſe, let itraiſe wild-fires, 
That all this Dukedcme ſmoak, and ormes that toile me 
[nto theſtormes of everlaſting ruine, 
Yet 7 mult through; if yce dare fide me. 
' Ant. Dare? 
Petr, Y ere Friends indeed, if not. 
2. Here's none flies from you, 
Doe it in what deſigne ye pleaſe, weell back 
I. But then be ſure yee kill him, 
2. Isthe cauſe 
'So mortall, nothing but his life? 
Pet. Beleeve me, 
'Alcfle offence has been the deſfolation 
Of a whole name. 
' 1. Noother way to purge it ? 
Per.Thereis,but never to be hoped for, 
2. Thinke an boure more, 
Andif then ye finde no fafer road to guideyec, 
Wee'll ſet upour reſts too. 
Ang. Minc'sSup already, 


And hang him for my part 
Comet than life. 


Fs 


| 


... | For thingsarcin 


| Then 
| - Jeb. Harke ye ? 


| It weighes well, and it feeles well; it 


{ Though 
| I doe not ike yourour-leaps. 


2. If we ſee noble cauſe, 'tis like our ſwords | 
May be as free and forward as your words. Exeam, | 


Sczne. 3* Emer Don John, 


John, The civill order of this Towne Belonia 
Makes it belov'd, and honopr'd of all traycllers, 
As 2 molt ſafe retirement jy.all tronblcs ; 

Beſide the wholſome ſeat, and noble temper 
Of thoſe mindes that inhabit it, ſafely wile, 
Anne roman vertnons : Butl ſee 
My admiration has drawne night upon me, 
And longer to expe&t my friend may pull me 
Into ſuſpition of too late a ſtirrer, 
Which all good Governmeats are jealous of. 
le home, and thinke at liberty : yet certaine, 
Tis not {o farre night as I thought , for ſee, 
A faire houſe yet Re, yetall abou jt 
Are cloſe, and no lights ſtirring : there may be foule play: 
Lle venture tolook in : ifthere be knaves, 
I may doc a good office. (Woman within, 

Within, Signicur 

=_ may ? how bs this? 

Withis. Signicar Fabritio ? 

John. Ile goe nearer. 

ire” Fabritio ? 

oh. This is 2/womans t be 
Within. Who's there « 77mg PII 
Fabritis? 
Fob. Lo. 
Within. Wherteare ye 
Job. Here. 
Within. O come,for hezvens fake! 
Joh. I mult ſee what this meanes, 
Emer Woman with a childs. 


Within, I have ſtay'd this long hourcfor _ 


you, makeno 
= trouble : here, be ſecret, . 

is worth your care; nNOW; MOre 
may be for our lafctics, Mn TER 


Within. Peace : good night. 

Joh. She is gone, and 1 am loaden; fortune for me; 
may chance 
To be ſome pack of worth : byth' maſſe *tis heavie ; 
If it be Coyne or Jewels, 'tis worth welcome : 
on Lance 

"Tis of no common price: now to my lodpiag : 

If it hit right, Jle blefſe this night. wh Exit. 


Sczne 4. Emer. Fredrick, 


Fred. *Tis ſtrange, 
I cannot meethim ; ſure he has encountred 
Some light 6* loye or other, and there meanes 
To play at In and Infor this night. Well Dox John, 
If you doe ſpring a leak, or get an itch, 
Tilye claw off your curl'd pate,thank your tight-walks : 
You muſt be ſtytxdootehalfing : one round more, 
it be late, Ile venture to diſcover ye, 


Sczne 5. - Emter Duke, and 3, Gentlemen, 


Duke, Welcome to Towne, are ye all fit ? 
FT. To poine Sir, 
D#ke. Where are the hotſes ? 

2. Where they wereappointed. 


- 


——_— 


_ 
” 
, 


| For ſhe 


T'oo- (» bancer. 


lone fiect 
noe fre from meg leſt ole 


q to my reſcue. 
kligfeto ny refs 


Exemmt. 


Sczne 6+ Emer Don John.” 
lobn. Was ever man ſo paid for being 'carious ? -*\. 


Ever fo bob! for ſearching on _ 
As 1am? did the devill | me? at Prone pepin 
lato mens houſes where I had no 4h 
And make my ſelfe a nuſchiefe ? *Tis welcarried j* \ 
I muſt take other mens occaſions on me, 

And be Iknow not whom : moſt finely handled : + * 
What have { got by this now? what's the purchaſe ? © 
A pieceof ev Arras worke, a childe, & 
Indeed an Infidel) : this comes of 

A lumpe got out of lazineſle ; bread 

Let's have nobawling with yee : '(death, have I — -- 
Knowne Wenches ths long, all the wayes of wenches, 
Met Scone —_ hy wo vs quiddits, 

All their Sc into 

And am I now bum-fidled with a Baſtard ? 

Fech'd over with a Carde af five, and in mincold dayes, 
After the dire maſſacre of a million 
OiMaiden-heads?caughe the common wayyjetraight too 
Under anothers name, to make the matter 

Carry more aboutit ? well Dow Tobn, 

ou will be wiſer one day, when ye have parchas'd © 
Abecavy of theſe Butter prints 
With ſearching out conceal'd iniquities, 

Without commiſſiva : why; it would never grieve me, 
If I had got this Gi : never ſtirr'd me, 

$0 I had had a ſtroak for't : *rhad been Juſtice \ 

Thento have kept it —— 

For other mens adulteries, conſume my {elfe in candles, 
And ſcowring works, in Nurſes Bells and Babies, © 


uy Gncdaiep you, 


4 for meere I thank 
Alittle troables me : the lealt ronch 
Had but my breeches gotit, bad contented me. 
Wholee're re it is, ſure t' had a wealthy mother, 
For "tis well cloathed, and if Ibenot cozen'd, 
Well lin'd within : to leave it here were barbarous, 
| 27200 a more ſin 
that got it : well, 1 will di ore, 
; op larthey beep ivate hand ret 
cry, memento to me ; na more pecping. 
Cre is to 
The good old gentlewoman, a whoſe houſe we ie 
e will fallupon me with a Catechiſme 
Of foure hpures long ; I muſt cadure all ; Mm 
ForI will know this mother : Come good wonder, 
(you and Ibe j : your ſtarv'd trebble | 
wakenthe rude watch clſe : All that bee 
Curious night-walkers, may they finde my tee. Exit, 


Sczn. 7. Enter Fredrick, 


Fred. Soxe hee's gone bome 2 
OTIS = 29P%=0"Wii 


<_ 


| 


» * [Doc 2 


| 


| 


| 


| For ever periſh'd. Sir, for heaven lake 
= | Are yea Gentleman? 


) 


Bur cannot bole him :If he be a bobbing - | 


| Tis not my care can cure him : To 
| I ſhall have further 


Enter Conflemtia, f 
An tronghs witkdef danger ama flown to 

a world am toyee. 
Be full of ' haſte and care, weare undone-eHfe 2 © 
Where are your people? which way muſt we rovell? 


| For heave ſake ay nt ere 


Fred. What may this prove ? 


Con, Alas I am miſtaken, lot, 


me, 


Fred. I am. 
Con, Of O__ 
Fred. No, borne in 
Con. As ever you 
As ever yonr deſires 


For I am fore'd to wn 
Fred. Y'ave charm'd me, 
me helpe ye; 


Hamanity and honour bids 
And if I faile your triilfum 
Con. II 
+ oy cUratUOns 7 ned 


be bearty, | 
Hema ee gy ether ng 
xi 
Scxne 8, Enter Petruchio, Antonioand 2.Gent. 


Petr, He will fre come. Are yee well arm'd ? 
Ant. Never feare us. | 
Here's that will make *em dance a Fiddle. 


Petr, We ure tolook for no w friends, 
Noc angie ONES. + ” _ 

#t. Beſt gamſters the beſt 
We all gh coſe apts HE 
|= Gear _ Hs 
| ou are athought too bloudy. 
Phe Why ? all 

Almanacks allow the 

Of veines this monerh:' why doe feet 
What come we for, to fall to cuffes for 


What, would ye make the Cauſe a C quarell? 
On what termes ſtands this man ? is not hjs bonouc 
hand, aodpicle out like an Otter 7 
His credit like a pot knockr her, 


Whatſh ilgraces, | 
Lick ore his encmie, fit downe, and dance him ? 
2+ Youare asfarre o'th* bow hand now. 

Ant. And crie ; # 
That's my fine boy, thou wilt doe fon more aid 
Per. eeace no ſack enblglaties 

TY 270 


men doe ally'dto theſe di 


= WY 
ll — 


- ledge frm SOPR. 
+| Where helyes moord, to mend his leaks: 56s 


aw — * 


TEC 


| 


i 


4 


The Change. i 


' Amt. By Saine Jaques 

T hey ſhall not fibde mevne z here's old tough Angrow, 
A ſpeciall friend of mine, and he but hold, 
Ileitrike *em fuch a borne-pipe : knocks I come for, 
And the belt bloud I light on ; I profes it, 
Not to ſcarre Coſter- mongers; If I looſe mine owne, 
Mine gudits loſt, and farewell five and rink 

Pet. Let's talke no longer, place your ſelves with lence, 
AST directed yee 4 and when time calls us, 
As ye are friends,ſo ſhew your ſelyes. 
Ant. So beit. Exeunt. 


Sczne. 9. Emer Don John and his Land-lady. 


% 


Land. Nay Son, if this be your we 


Fo. Good mother. 
Lan, Good me no goods ; y ay > eg 
Bong a7 ng 


Are welcome to me, whilſt yog 

Like honeſt andtrue Benlemen.s 

To my houſe, that have ever been reputed. 

A gentlewoman of a decent, and.taire carriage, 


And ſo behav'd my {elf ? 
Fo. I know ye have. 


Lan, Bring hither, as I ſay 
Stinke in my neighbours n 
Your Brats, got REA , and broken oatbes? 
Your Linſey Woo , your baſty puddings ? 
I foſter up your filch'd iniquiies? 
Yare decals 'd in me, Sir, yn 
Of thoſe receivers... 

ney I found? ? 


Jo. Havel not ſworne 
_ YT! 


to make my name 
? your Deviles, 


bl 


*Tis none of mine, and ſhew 
Land. angus ing 


She < had beter have Warne 
Jo. Will yee heare — , 
Las. Oathes ? what Goryon apr onttips to gai ine 
When ye are high apd.pamp -+ jt Jna ye? 
Or mA Religion, EE —_— 'dlewdn 
Is tobe look'd for of ye ? nay, I DN ets: Yo » 
You willthen fweare like accty'd hy 
As farok truth too ; andlye beyond all 1 d.. 
I'me ſick to fee this 
7o. Heaven forbid Mother. 
La, Nay, I am very lick lick 
Fo.” Who waits there > 
Ant. Sir. wit hin. 
70. Bring downthe bottle of Canary wines 
La. Exceeding fick, heavn _ me. 
Je. Haſte ye firrah, 
I mult ev'n make her drunk; nay 
Las. Now fie upon ye, was NY 
You fetch'd your evening walks Ha BRlons 
For this pretended holineſle? no weather, . ........ 
Not beſos day Fold hold ye fromthe > Mating. 
Werethefe peep prayers? ye have prajd well, 
And with x tracks zeale : watcht well 00; your baine 
It ſeems was pleas'd as well : (till bcker,licker, 
Enter Anthony with 4 bottle of wine, 
Jo. There is no talking to ker till I have drencht her. 
Give-me : here mother take a good round draught, 
'Twill Purge ſpleen from your ſpirits : deeper 
Len. 1,1, fonne ; you imagine this will mend all. 
Jo. All y'faith Mother. 
Lan. I confefſe the Wine 
| Will doe hus part. 


ii Jo. le pledge ye. 


2 moth 


mother: 


y 


| But there 'tis,and a luſty one. 


— 


La. But ſonne Jobs, | 
Je. 1 know your meaning mother; couch inonce mare | 
Alas you look not ——_— take a round draught, 
It warmes the bloud well, and reltores the colour, 
And then weelll talke at large. 
Land. A civill gentleman ? -. 
A ſtranger? one the Town holds a good regard of ? 


Jo. _ I will filence there. | 
Lan, Onethat ſhould weigh his faire name?ob,a ſtick] 
Jo. There's nothing better fox « (titch, good mother, 

Make no ſpareof it, as you loveyour 
Mince not the matter. 

Land, As1 ſaid, a gentleman, 

Lodge in my houſe ? now heay'ns my comfort, Signiot! 

Fo. I lookidfor this. 

Lax. I did pot thinke you would have us'd me thus; 
A womanob my eredit : one, heaven knowes, 
That loy'd you — tenderly, 
Jo. Deare mother, 
I ever found your kindneſle, and acknowledge it. 
Las. No,no, Iam a tool to.counſel! yee. Where's the 
Come, lets.lee your Wor jp» (infant? 
Jo. None of mine, Mother, 


Land. Heavea bleſle thee, 
Thou hadl(t a making, bee the beſt is, 
"Tis many 8 mans fortune ; as Llive: - 
Your owne &yes.Si AI 
pe | 
am glad ont, 


my | 
EE Coos 
Both ret, anda I hopes; 
Lan. Well,,w ſonne Zeba,:.. 
_ anogy vans $5224 and can chuſe 
our it be ith: darke, all your difcretion 
Is not yet loſs; this was age ber fad. 
Heze ] am with you new x when as ſay: 
nt! nm nas dures ce er 
Doe where ye may be done:to,*tisn wiledome 
er gaony. come anmfenr obeſare of 
not your labour time together, 
—_— Autode ee pe 
Ce wary W ce have itz e mult rai 
| Sometimes thisflippery : , ke re tld du 
nar puree. ny 
hone wadadhegearret logemay 
| But with advantage ever. 
' £6. Allthis time mother, 
Thechilde wants looking t00, wants meat nd Nurſes 
La». Now o' thy care; it ſhall have all, 
— - wants Any , lonae ; 
1s a {weet childe 3 PR ty 
Take you no fagher care te, * 
To, Yes of thele Jewels, | 
I mult by your leave Mother : theſe are yours, 
To make your care the ſtronger : for the reſt 
Ie finde a Maſter 1 the gold for bringing up on't, 
I freely render to your charge. + 
Wa No more words, 
no more chuldren, forme) as you love me, 
This may doe well. _ OT 
[oh. Tfhall obſerve your Morats. 
But where's Don Ferdinand (Mother ) 
Lan. Tento one 


About 


X p_—_— * 


_ 


—_——— 


The {haiices. 


Aboutthe like adventure « he told-me 

He was to finde you out, Exit, 7 4 
[o. Why ſhould he ſtay thus? 1+ CL: | 
There may be ſome ill chanee int2eepi willnoe, 
Before I have found him : now this waman's pleas't, 46 
Ileſeek my friend out,and my care is eag'd 1 - ©! Exit. l 


| .- SEED. 10, Enter Duky and Gent, 


1 Gen, Beleeve ſir tis q2poſſibletodogit, / + oY 
Astoremove the Ciy ;the maine faRion;:! - '. +577 (+ "y 
Swarm throgh theftreets _— Thorens with anger 
Able to ruine > States: no ety left us; * ! 

Nor meanes to dyelike men, if inſtantly . 
You draw not back againe; | 

Dk. May he be drawne | 5G 
And quarter'd too, that turnes now ; werd Tiares -*\ | 
Of death thenthou art of thy tears,and withdeath | ' 
More then thole feares aretos.. : -! \ | 

1. Sir, I feare nor. /, 012 21 

Ds, I wauld not crack.my —_——— my Oy = 
BecauleI may finde danger; wound my ſoule;-* | +» 

To keep my body ſafe. ut al 
1. 1 ſpeaknot fir, 20003 WOLY 
Out of a baſeneſfle to you. ; 

Ds#. No, nor doe not 
Out of a baſeneſle leave mg awhatiwdinger, 
More thep the weaknefirodt: our henſions? © + 

A poor cold part oth blowd?. who rakes it hold-of Þ -- | / 
Cowards, and wickedlivers 2 valiane mindes | 
Were made the Maſters of it,and as hearty Seamen- \ 

In deſperate cormes, ſtem'wich 2 lictle Rudder 3 
ſhe tumbling ruinesof the Ocegn'+-:! 221 
Sowith their cayle & ſwords dothry do dangers. _t 
bay oagyere ſure ih this yeture, | 
As I am confident againkt it : is there | 
us of fo fat a ſenſe, fo | 
chule luxarioully tolye a bed,;\-: 
And purge away his ſpirit, ſend is 
In Sugar-fops, and Syrups ? give me 
ras > Serve ntl, ay ms 
Parting with man-kinde by, s man thafsmanly ; - /-- ! 
Let tories deny (ona 6 v {1 
Cain's envy with'em, I will on. $ 
2, You may ir, 
But with what ſafety? 
, 


— 


—_ 


—— -- 


VT” 


=» tw —_— 


1 a 


1. Since *tis come to dying, 
You ſhall perceive fr,here be thole amongſt us 
Can dye as decently as other men, 
And with as little ceremony 3 on brave far: 
Dsk, That's ſpoken heartily. 
1., And he that flinches 
May he dye lowziein a ditch. 
Ds. No more dying, 
There's noſach danger une -. 
What's a clock ? 
3- Somewhat above your houre. 
Ds, Away then qui 


Pet. Tis doce fire! '* I 


|| That fafcty and civility yee wiſh'd for 


Shall truely here attend you ; no rudet 
Nor rouph behaviout khows this plade,no wiſhes" 
Beyond the moderatioh of -a man; * 


Were dangers morethendoybts. --: 
Coxft. Ye are truely noble, + 1 : 


(1 doe'beteech youlir ) for all your kindaeſle, | 
To renderwith ny thanks, this wortbleſſcerifle; 
I may be longerroubletwme. 

Fred. Faire offices 


From civill courrefies: may irpleale yes, 


| If ye will force afavontto oblige me; 


Draw burthat cloud afide, ———_ 
For what goed Angel I am engag” 
Conſt, It ſhalbbe, ©: 
Forl am truely confident yee are honeſt : 
The Piece is (tarce worth looking on, 
Fred, Trait me 


What eyes are there,rather what little 


. ( 


Confounds theſenfe that ſees it. Nable Lady, | 


Let it be my life, ſo much Lbogoarye,- /. 
Or the engagement of whole Families, 
Con#t. Your ſerviceigtoo liberall, worthy fir; 
Thus farre I ſhall entread. - 
+ Fred. Command me Lady. 
You make your power too poore. 
Con#t, That preſent! 


With all convenient baſte, you wank cities 
Unto theſtreer you found me in, 

por” C—_ 

Conſt. There, if youfinde a geneleman oppreft 
| With force and Micky , dac prac =. 20 
And draw your ſword to: reſcuc —_ 


Fred. Hee's ſafe, 
Be what he will, and let his lvesbedevilis, 
Arm'd with your pitty, I ſhall conjore 'em. 


Retire,this key will gnide ye : all things nece 
Are there fry 


ye. 
Conf. All my prayers goe withye, Exit, 


ys 
Make no noiſe, and no trouble will attend us. E xew#t. | 
Sczne 11, Enter Fredericks, aud Peter (with 4 candle ) | Nor 


Fred. Give me the candle : fo goe you out that way. 
Fer, What have we now to doe ? 
Fred. And of your life firrah, 
Let none come neare the doore withoat my Rncaviedge, 
No not my Landlady, nos my tricnd. 


Fred. Yeclap on proot _ me; id. 
Do's all, + al works rough all LIE $4 


Fr, Nor any ſcricus.bulinede that cc concerns me. . 
Pet. omar 96% jc] 
\ + 4Y 6 Be gone. ;; or I. | 1 
Pet: I am (fir. Exit, 
Emter Conſtantia with 4 Jewell; 


|. Dare enter here : your wne defiresadd Innocence,. .. - 
| Joyn'dzomy yow'd obedience, (hall protet _ £ 


pre 
And worth z womangrrblty letir bidemome) oe 


| Are (tiller owne rewards : Heavablefſe me Lady i 


The abſtraQt of all yum err" of \weetnefle, ad. 
| Detend me honeſt thoughts, I ſhalgrowwilde elfe 4:1 1 
henvens, 


'{2 £15 


| Toſtirre mens contemplations ? what aParadice - 2! { | 
Runs through each part ſhe has Þ good: bloud be tempe» 
I muſtlodk off :tvo-exquiſent an obje& '- (ce 1 


ey CEN your | 


be I ſay I ©1 The Kings Entchequar, 


-nhary ors In«ies, could not draw me 

ethole miſerics this peece oft pleaſure 

Mis r2r air me leap into: we are Hitike lca-Cards, 
our endeavoars and our. motions, 


(As they doe to the North) {till at 
Still _ faireſt : for a ona Pro. cy; 


ee EET 


— 


| (Setting my foule a fide) it hoald gor turd, 


But 


6 'T he Chantes. 
But I would ſtrainc my body : yet to her, As freely what you are,and what milchance | 
Ualefſe it be herowne free gratitude, Caſt you into this danger ? 
Hopes ye ſhall dye, and thoutongue rot within me, Ds. For this preſent 
E'reI infringe my faith : now to my reſcue. Exit. | 1 mult defire your pardon : you ſhall know me 
Ercit be long fir, and a nobler thanks, 


T-Joa Xa | '-—| Thennow my will cap render. 
Atius Secundus. Sc ana prima. Toh. oor will's your owne ſir. 
per are pre forfir, have yee loſt any thing? 
Enter Dake, purſued by Petruchio, Antonio, Were ni ral hat ithicultley @recheſe fellowes 

awd that Faflion. Da. No, belive fir : pray ye uſe mine, 
Dukg. XJ On will not all opprefle me ? (to bim, | For twil behaod epdinde your bum now. 
Y Ant. Kill him ith* wanton eye : let me come | eh. No fir, +. tie 
Dsk, Then yee ſhall buy medearcly, Ds, Indeed ye ſhall, I can command another : 
Petr. Say you fo fir ? LNEzh ts b I doe beſcech ye honour me. 
Ant, 1 ay cut his Wezand ſpoile his peeping : To, I will fir, - 
Have at your Jove-ſick-heart fir. Emer Don | Andiolletake my leave. 


John, Sare 'tis _ Jobn, Ds. Within theſe few dayes 
My friend may be : fie gentlemen, [ hope I ſhall be happy in your knowledge, 
This is unmanly oddes. Ky ISA I *n whe] love your memory. Exit Duke,vc. 
Amt. Ile mouth ſir. #.fal:s , to. 1 yours. Emery Fredri 
John, Nay, amcether Lucky Dew Loh. be- This is ſome noble fellow. —_ 
Ther'sa plumb firto fatisfic your looging, & Grides him. | Fred-'Tis his tongue fure. 
Pet. Away : 1 hope have ſped him: here comes reſcueN Don John ? 
We ſhall be endangered : where's Antonio? + Toh. Don Fredrick? 
Ant, 1 muſt bave onethruſt more fir. - E Fred. ane ; 
Toh. Come up to me- &" O_— : : prethee tell me, 
ow A milchiefe confound your fingers, What Revclations haſt thou had w rught, _ 
Petr. How is't ? | That home was never thought of ? 
mn Aaeoe f, Lielt him Hetell thee Fregpack. but befoes 
Has giv'n me my guierms efty Lhelt hi , c&. but | I tell thee, 
In none I'me ſure; bas feez'd me 1 Settle thy | f 


This comes of ſiding with ye. Fred. "Tis prepar'd, fir. 


2 Gent, Can yougoc ir? , | 16, Why then mark what {hall follow.This night Freqr. 
Ant. 1 ſhould goe man, and my head were of, | This bawdy night. (23. Dc 
Never talke of going. . | mo Tat 
Pet, Come, be well then. F Exterthe Dukes | Joh. This nighe, 
I heare more reſcue comming. | Faltion, What dolt think t have got ? 
Ant. Let's turne back then ; p--* 0 Fred. The Pox it may be, 
My skull's uncloven yet; let we but kill. | +, To. Would 'twere no worſe : ye talke of Revelations, 
Pet. Away for heavenſake with him. I have got a Revelation will reveale tne, | 
Toh. How is? | An arrant Coxcombe while I live. 
x [ER 
Onely a little er'd. jog ? 
Faltion Da. Tlbanclae exp Ts. No, I have got Itell thee, 
Dx. No not a man,I charge yerthanks good coat, Fr. What halt ? 
Thou haſt ſav'd me a ſhrewd welcome : *twas pat home | Zo. One of the ,  childe. 
With a minde I'meſure on't. (too, Fr. How ? 
Toh. Are ye afe then ? Te. A chopping child, man. 
Ds. My thanks to you brave (ir, whoſe timely valour, | Fr, "Give ye joy, fir. 
cetaromewaycing, To. Alump of lewdnefle Fredrick,that's the truch on't : 
Io. Ye had foule play offer'd ye, and ſhame befall him | This Town's abominable. 
That can paſſe by - Fr. 1fhill told ye John 
Ds, May Icrave fir, | | Your whoring muſt come home ; I counſel ye : 
But thus much bonour more, to know your name ? But where NO grace iSemmmm 
And him 1 am ſo bound to ? | 70, 'Tisnoneo' mine,man, 
Teh, For the Bond fir, Fr. Anſwer the Pariſh ſo. 
'Tis every good mans tye : to know me farther * fo. Cheated introth. 
Will little profit ye 531 ama ſtranger, . Peeping into a houſe, by whom 1 know not, 
My Countrey Spaine ; my name Dos [ob , a gentleman | Nor where to find the place agen: no Fredricke, 
That lyes here for - _ | Had I but kiſt the ring tis no poor one, 
Ds. 1 have heard (ir, That's my beſt comfort;for't bas brought about it 
Much worthy mention of ye, yet I finde Enough to make it man. 
Fame ſbort of what ye are. Fr. Where is't? 
Tokn You are plear'd fir, To. Atlome. 
To expreſle your courteſie : may 1 demand Fr. A ſaving voyage: Route nil 
© } 


— 


' 


The (hankes. : 


i. th. th. Dn” 


———_— —— ah 


—_ 
—_— —— 


To him that ſoeoching out your ſerious Worſhip, 
met a {tranger fortune 
ab, How, good Frederick ? 

A militant girle now to this boy would hit t ? 

Fred. Nogmine's a nobler ventares What db youtkink 
Of a diltrefſed Lady,one whole beauty (Sir 
Would overſcll ll tral? 

. Whereis ſhe... 
_ A woman of that rare detaviour, 


admiration 
about her 2 of that perfeR ſpirit ——. 
Job. I marry Sir. . 
+r:d. That admirable carriage, 
That ſweetnes in diſcourſe ; young as the mornirgy 
Her bluſhes ſtaining his. 
Job. But where's this Creature ? 
Shew me but that, 
Fred. T bat's all one, ſhee's forth comming, 
I have her fare Boy. 
Joh, Harke ye Fredrick, 
What trock betwixe my Intant ? 
Fred. 'Tis too light Sir, 
Stick royour charges good Don Jobn,7 am well. 
Joh, But is there luch a wench ? 
Fred, Furlt m_ mc yp; ak 
Nidye not lately as yew ong, 
Diſcover ple that were arm'd,and likely 
Todoe 
a Yes ma andthe ure'd it 
As far as they 
Fred. Pray goe forward. | 
loþ. A Gentieman'/ found ingag'd zmovyſt ©to, 
it icemes of noble breeding, /'m fure brave merell, 
As [ return'd to looke you, {ct in to hith, | 
And without hurt(/ chanke hits, 
And came my iclfe off {ate too, 
Fred." My work's dontethen : 
—q or} whey ay conan ==. 
Qh 7obn,there 1s a wo 
Toh. Oh,where is (h&p 
Fred. And one of nolefſe worth then 7 afkure ye-j * 
And which is more,falne under ny 
lob. 1am _ ? —_ meer Fit, 
Fred. And which 1s more thent wan- 
And which is moſt of alſhe is at homie too Sit. (ting, 
le. Come,lets be 
Fred. Yesbat 'ris molt certzine, 
You cancot fee ber, obs. 
Ich. Why ? 
Fred. She has ſworne me 
That none elie (hall come acare her t not my Mother 
Till ome few doubts zre clear'd. 
Yeh, Not look upon her ? What chainder is the int 
Fred. In ours. 
Toh. Let's goe I lay * | 
A womans oathes are wafers,breake with mulling, 
They muſt for modelite alitle : we aitknony it. 
Fred. No, [le afſure you Sir. 
[eh. Notſce her ? 
[\mell an old dogtrick of yours, well Fredrich, 
Yetalkt to me of whoring, let's ave faire play, 
Square dealing 7 would wiſh ye. | 
Fred. When "tis come, 
Eo will be,to chat pony 
our { be as deep as mine Sir 
Toh, Tellme, © oP 


—. 


ls 


_ 


——_—_— ts 


— 


| 


And tell meets. hdncuats h 

Or for your caſe ? one 
Fr. By yr ot yonnens Tob, 

'Tis honeſt, and of 


As yee goc in. 
Fr. 1 darenot. | 
To. Not wide open, | 
But oſt fo,as « jealous hodbanl MI 
Would le vell at his wanton wie through. | 
Fr, That courteſic, p4 
If yedefireno more, and keep it friay, 


Pet. Nay. the old Women's gole too. 
Piven yg Catterw 
ong the guttets: But 
Where our good Maſters ſhould be ? 


a 
Pet, Beleeve me, 

They bear up with ſome carvel!. 
Ant, I doe believe thee, 

For thou haſt ſuch a Malter for thae chaſe, 

hay apa na omg yep 


Pet. Pray 
_ core poot Ant : n{withall, 
ey! carne Ly where 
= _ Mound one oc RS 
Ant, Harke. 


! 


) 


y Maſters chamber; 


Az, This is his Late : let him haveir, 
Pex. I grant you ; but who ſtrikes it ? 


Pet. Anthony, 
Art ſure we are at home ? 
Amb, Without all donbr,' Peter. 
Pet. Thei this muſt be the Devill. 
Axt. Let it be. 
Good Devill 
Peter beleve it, x wot wolt delicate i 
| The ſweeteſt Devill 
» Fred. If ye = leave peeping, 
[ohs I cannot by no meanes. 
Fred. Then come infottly, 


Fr. What make you up ſo early fir? 
To.You fir in your contemplation, 
Pet, O pray ye peage ſic. 

Fred. Why peacefir ? 

Pet. Doe you heare ? 

Toh.” Tis your Lute. 


Fred, Pro pee ped lth, 


Sexne 2. Enter Peter and Anchony. 


eme, Peter, 


ihe tarh the key 


Ant, An admirabfe voice too, hatke ye. _ 


MEG leave the deere open 


I dare afford yee : coaue, Yip now noare earning, Ex. 


——— . g—_ a ___ A 


hi 'r «af ; | 
Sting within 
Allttle. 


againe: Odaintyd ene” 


Da a 


F WIS 


ASSL LEES CLAS ” 


S 


The Chantes. 


Shes playing ont. 
Azt. The boulc is haunted fir, | 
For this we have heard this halfe yeare, 
Fred. Yeſaw nothing; 
Ant« Not « 
- Pete Nor I Sir. 
Fred. Get us our breakfaſt then, 
And make no words on't z wee'll undertake this ſpirit, 
If it be one« 
Ant. This is no devill Peter. 
Mum, there be Bats abroad. 
Fred. Stay, now ſhe ſings, 
Teh. An Angels voice Ile ſweare. 
Fred. Why did'ſt thou ſo? 
Either allay this heat z or asI ve ' 
I willnot truſt ye., 
Toh. Paſle : 1 warrant ye. 
Emer Conſtantia, 
Con. To curſe thoſe ſtarres, that men lay governe us, 
Toraile at fortune, fall out with my Fate, 
And taske the generall world, will helpe me nothing : 
Alas, / am the ſame ſtill, neither are they 
Subje& to helpes,or hurts : Qur owne deſires 
Are our owne fates, our owne ſtars, all our 
Which as we ſway *em, fo abuſe, or bleſle us. 
Emter Fredrick, and Don Joby peeping. 
Fred. Peace to your meditations. 
Joh. Pox upon ye, 
Stand out oth' light. ny 
ore e-charg'd with —- made me unmannerly 
My minde o'r 'd with caxe me N 
Fr Pray yee ſet that nunde all ſhall be perteR, 
Te. I like the body rare z a me body, 


A wondrous handſome body : would ſhe would turne ; 


Sec,andthat ſpi | PRPPy D600 got 
Between me and my light againe, 
Fr. Tis done, 
As all that you command ſhall bee : the gentleman 
Is ſafely off all danger. 
Toh. O de dios. | 
Conſt. How ſhallI thank ye fir ? bow fatisfie? - ' 
Fr. Speak ſoftly, Lady, alls rewarded, 
Now does he melt ike Marmalad. 


Te. Nay, tis certaine,. | bang "oe 
I crelook'don; / 


Sing. 
Excanm Strvants, 


E xennt. 


0: 


ry q> 


"Ni . 


Thou art the ſweeteſt woman 
I hope thou art not 

Fred. None diſturd'd yee ? 

Conſt, Not any fr, nor.any 
I thank your care. 

Fred. *Tis well. 

Toh. 1 would faine pray now, 
But the Devill and that fleſh there , 
Whatare we made to ſuffer ? 

Fr. Heel enter ; 

Pull in your. head and be hang'd. 
Toh. Harke ye Frearicke, 

I have brought ye home your Pack-ſ{addle, 
Fr, Pox a7 yee. | 

Con. Nay let tum enter : fie my Lord the Duke, 
Stand peeping at your friends. . 

Fr. Ye arecozen'd Lady, 

Here is no Duke. 
Conſt. 1 know him full well Signior. 
' Toh. Hold thee there wench. . 
Fre. Thus mad-brain'd foole will ſpoile all. 
Con. I doe beſeech your grace come in. = 


ſound came neare me, - 


o' the world, 


| 


—_— 


Joh. My Grace, 
There was a word of comfort, 
Who Cre he be? 

Toh. Well follow'd Fredrick, 

Fred. Come in then. Enter Don Jobs. 
 K bhade 

F, ay not, 2 to 

Hee's of a Node rains Sy Kinney, OY 
My , ndtcllow Traveller, 
One bed containes us ever, one feeds us, 
And one faith free between us;do not fear him, 
Hee's truely boneſt, 

Jo. That's alye. 

Fred, And truſty by 
Beyond your wiſhes : valiant todef; 
And modelt to converſe with,as your | 
» Jo. Now may I hang my ſelf; this commendation 
Has broke the neck of all my hopes : for now 
Muſt I cry, no forſooth, and I foriooth, and ſurely, 
Em ade am honeſt, hat: 

thi nonce too ; for hee knowes, 

Tha guns; wrote * 


* | I am not honeſt, nor deſire tobe, 


2m pe : Was watch'd his ti 
Bue 1 l his, | tume, 
Conſt, Sir, I credit ye, 
Joh. Plague of your commendations. 
Con. Sir, I ſhall now deſire to be a trouble; 
_ Jo. Nemeto axc; ſooet Lady : Thas I ſcale 

y ſervice. 

Con, word $; 1 

[ £ 7 ſhould be koneſt, 


| Would make the devill dance : what points ſhe at? 
My leg 1 warrant , or my well knit : 
wy Don Fredriok, 
red, "Twas given him by that 
You took fuch care of, his ove ing loſt bt ſeu 
Cow. With much joy may he weare it : is a right one, 
7 can afſurc ye Gentleman, and righe happy 
May you be in all fights forthat faire ſervice, 
Fred, doe ye bluſh ? 
Cox. 'T had almoſt cozen'd me, 
For not to lye, when 7faw that, 7 look'd for 
Another Maſter of it : but tis well. Keock withas. 
Fr. Who's thete ? Ent, Ambeny. 
Stand ye a little cloſe : Come in Sir, 
Now what's the newes with you ? 
—_ There is a _o—_ Without, 
with Dov John, 
{ - __<=—___ 
» I donot know Sir, but he 2 man 
Of no meane reekoping. | 001 
Fred, Let him ſhew bisname, 
And then returne a little wiſer. 
Ant, Well Sir. Exit Amheny. 
Fred. How doe you like ber lobr: ? 
Toh. ce wes pon treck, 
ForallI am : you (ball finde itſotoo, 
Fred. Art thou not ? 
Toh, Art thou ar Ae? .. 


And modeſt as ber bluſhes? What a block-head 


| Would e're have popt out ſuch a dry Apolpgic,) 


-— —— C———— —C—— —_ <C—+— —— -—— ——_— yg——_— — — - ee tm 


ET The: Chances. q 


For tis deare friend ? and con Genrlewoaan, Forthele commende earrpno common way, þ 
| A womangk-ber youth, andidelicacy- - po # _— worth with'em z , 
to draw them'to abboere us, | be he." Ent; Dow Tobn, 
Reef Seal man ; tis fora Caokghles i» 01 "Jobs Saveyeefir: I am forrie * 3 : 
ome man, + alle man, ewegk an hy My batifie(ſe a5 ſo nehiorly, to make y6 _ 
alk meyaoan: 5 \ | Waitthuslong berev*\ 21140): 7 ) 
e fp like Hercwles, DOK with lemons Pety.' Occalions malt be ſerv'd fir 19/0 A 
Theſame tonight, to morrow night, the meer nighty\ Butis your name Dos Jobs? Toh; Teis Sis 
| And foto tie of A. Petr. Then, -- C83 900) | 145 2. 
[Theſe had been been e : | Firſt, for your One brae lake I mu eabree ye: 
' But you have ſuctra ipj 29... y oro oe ara apr 
Such qualmes npon y * »1 | Hernando de Aluaya, d2'{ z ol 
Coch- chil-blaines in your bloug. ther allabings p | Who layes bif chargeupur me wad Tote _ 
Which nature, and the liberall world I'To hel yer ous, cnt yathntbboggs 
And nothing but taire hogoyr,! © fweet:honoar, \ jro le your occaſions make yeerelident © 


Hang up your Eunuch honoux 3: 
And valiant, were things was pr 


k ” 2.4 
«©2444 
F'x.y 


truſty, »'\ Þ In this place, to ſupply ena 


modeſt }--.. Which hadi knowne nearer 77 
A modelt gentleman | 6 wit where walt:thou? 2: 11] - Jobn'Noble fi, ft 5 
Fred. 1 am forrie John, You'll make my thanks too poore-z rm ſrd 
John My Ladies gentlewoman + +: "And dna dantenns be Nil dilpos'ev 
Would laugh me to a Schogle-boy, make me blo, .+ My wy 4 command mo | 
ET ee ny Re O ETNGD 
man manly courteſic is half my 
Fred. a be Feta. -|| And to be ſhort, to make iow Þtvikans ye, 
And henceforth yee ſhall have your due<; Enter Anthony, And in all points believe yoar-worthlike/ Oracle, +» | 
Jebn 1look fort : ; oppapa bowed - {And ror ney ro nenoary I 
' AA this towne ; | thoſe not eſtimarteyour verrues,:. 
fad ray lte Petruchzo./ Enter Conſtantia) _—_— -_— underſtand, - —-r oh | 
Ile attend by DNR 1 man commintithe ficengrh & 
; Conſt, How.di te calm TS . ||Hazzard che botdeſt ſpire; hath madenhalee "1 
| Fred. Petruchio, | a \ #]\Onely of you, and-in a noble office... :/ | 
Doe's it concerne rh ? | 1; fob. Forward, butdceracneenaine. | or 
Conſt. pate frog | Petr, Thus then : ”_ ll 
gens Eo | 1h. Fulton | 
am a” rune 3 's | oF 
|S mA ne | \ | Pee. Ferraras Duke, woul 1 might el im yort bi, 
| John Doe notfeare, --. «-.- '| But that he has raz'd ous from his tamily, - | 
Eno an Er 
' Fred. Fallbefare us? - -; _  - [] But twook allour houſe, toltock out memories, ' | 
; Conf. O my anornate eſtate al anger {My Siſter, and my felfe ; witharts, and witch-crafts, ' | 
| Compar'd to his, to his NR | 
| Fred, Let his, and all -Þ Drew to diſhonone this weak maid, by | 
; Whillt we have power and like:ſtand up for beaven fake. | And ſecret pailages I knew not of, - | | 
| Gen] donp gifted hegemony per hdanat named Of heotlen wiſh banker. - 

# Weare allev am a j 
ethernet we ſhould haye our deſerts: mag pany. Sy hone 
| 5a? a miles end upon , f 

| Con, Too too neareto my offence ſiry o And all our name to rwne, 
'Obe will cut me peece-meale. Toh. This was foule Play, 
| He Tis no Treaſon ? "Ry oy — » oy —— ſo. 
» Let it be what it will : it a cut here, TY Pety, Thope fo; 
Ile fide him cut-worke. Helipime pale ues which if he dare 
_ He — mmm. {495 nn | y cp wt, beaven pardon bim, | 
ith morethan common lives. R wit 
Joh. Feare not, nor weep not 3 | loch. For mie; brave Signior, | 
By heaven Ile fire the Towne before yee periſh, | What dogyee int Þ.* . 
cre Fer Goya ei, ates; i} 
on the 
Jobs Pray i—— = Long | I dare preſume well placed, nobly to beare hink- 
- A for nothing ? my returne |By word ot moat gl non. ogg 
this I warrant you. man to man, i bogour ; 
| Con, Heavengrantit. 8 Exeunt, ; Wes may dechle od frenes.”* gen 
Lohn'yg : | aire, and 
Sczne 3. Emer Petruchio with a LettFre Por be rae it home ; When all viſteye? 
| Petr. This man ſhoald be of ſpeciall rank : | Pet. IG Ws a” | 
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IO 


Forza Calle mic hencegre refur Pet. Yee ſhall, wy ja "i 
To finde him. ; 1 ein my power 3 The of Loyatoininy 


Tobn lle be ready. 2 'I heard tr'of « ii-wite, 
Petr. To x:tend Yes | A woman of 


M bran} trlm neal glove. Ex Petr. Land. Sirrahyfaoah. 
ohn My ſervice ſh Ye py yee. Enter Freav. Pe The Pepe Bb but md pt 

Fred. How now ? | ſballbe baized in England. 

Jobn Alls well; who doſtchon thinkthis wenekis 
Gheſle, and thou canſt ? 

Fred. I cannot, 

Tohn Beit - ii Wo 1 
To all men by theſe preſents, this is (he, 
She,ſhe, and only ſhe,onr curious coxcombs 
Were errant two.moneths alter, 

Fred. Who, Genftantia ? | 
Thou talk'ſt of Cocks and Bulls, Pet. . ay tus fit yee ſhould, 
Toh. 1 rtalke of wenches, Les, And Ltellthes 

mm and Hens Dos Frerdick,; this is the Pallet 

| gr ome — In . 

Fred, It cannot bee "Tis then the better for him. ' 

John It (hall be ; Las. You reno Bawd now ? 

Siſter to Dow Perrwchio : T know all man. | Pet, Would1 wereable te becalld unto it : 
Fred. Now beleeve. ' | A worſhiptull y my elders; 

Tohn Goe to, there bas been ſtirring, | Fores Iunderſtand it isa plats | 

|Fucbling with Linnen Feadriel, Fitting my betters farr. 
Fred, 'Tisimpoſiible, Lan. Was ever 


'You know her tame fire. So frumpt off with here rey rh 
'Y was as 4 

I . Hy il. mga bogs 77mm whet pete? 
| |'I pay therent, and I will kno f 
: [| Comes by theſe Inflamations ol - wen 


pinto 4328 Heege nay -pteaoeci Livene. - "ow 


Ie ro loole thoug] Pet, Twould be a eale to 
Job. —urkerpoa Fred. How now ? _ your ages” 


She is ole ks yheventur the work maſt ko Why what's the mater Latnd-didy ? 


A faire upon vow of charriage, | Lan, What's the matter ? — 
Fred. 1 ro pbetacks the 


Ye uſe me decently among ye gentlemen, 
Tohn And willbe Fredrick, | Fr. Who has abas'd her, bs 


fir ? 
Whilſt the old game's a foot ; I feare the boytoo _Lan."Ocs MN 
Will proye hers too I took up. 
Fred. Good circumſtance 
May cure allthis yet, 
' Jobs There thou hiſt it, F 
Eng nom nar wbnrmnen th her being here 
panting per ibdficds anon Ile tell thee 
Wherefore her brother came, who by this light 
1s a brave noble fellow, and what honour 


you 
- 0 0 wp ag wo | Per. Let but the truth be known Sir,I beſeech ye, 
| in So will iſle intotheir beare blots, pm ne mn meme pode 
*Ere ended ; ſo much for thistime. to mow .too-well, thou wicked 
Fred. Well ſir Extent. Thou inſtrument of evill. _ 
Pet. As[live Sir, 
__ 4 hi | _—_ dinner, 
us Tertins. Si m4. 7. Get ye in, 
_ w Scena prima. Ile anſw anon fir, 
| — Pe. ythhnd 
Eter Land-lady and Peter, Te — Exit. 
Loan. Then 
Lund. Come ye doe know. Ile lock the meat up, 
Pez. 1 do net by this hand Miſtris, Fr. Now your grief, what is't Þ 
Lax. What ? | anos 
Per. Thatif cgges continue If theer were ſhame amongſt yee ; nothing thought of, 
At this price, women wil nee be fav'd Behowe peo mae erti houſe » noe ſactef 
By their good works. With bringing home your Weſtatde tonndee me, 
Lend. | will koow, [Bur youaſt dill your wheres here 100; paieve 


$8" > "AION Becaule 


—}@O 


_ _ — 


1 be (hantes. 


be your Daw, 1th 
—_ —aptnag: rene hs 


But turne it preſt 


For ſuch a one there is indeed. 
Laid. 'Tis well ſonne« 


Land, You have much need 


Ye had that content 


Whollome., and 
Fr, Leave your fulpicioa : 
For 51 live there's no luch thing... 


Fr. Come, your honour, 
LR rooms MEN nt 6/0 


Io..W 
How does thy Velvetic: 


Venture my 
Lov. You'll leave this roperie, 

When you come to my years. 
lob. By this light 


Fred, Prethce John 


Shee'll grow ſtarke mad man. 
oh. I would ſec ber mad, 
An old mad woman 
Fred. Prethee 


She'll make the rarelt faces. 

Fred.Goe, and doe it, 

And doe not mind this fellow. 

Las. Well Don lobn. 

There will þe times agen; when O 

What's good for a cupolity inthe 

ſob. Doting take yee, 

Doe ye remember that ? 

Fr hes payd ye now fir. 
Clacry weet 

Fr. Praga ern & 


Mother ; now mock on Son. 
Tob,A old chaps. 
Fr. By this hand weoeh. 
llc give thega new —— 


(At home wii your ll lelvestoo) right ret Fares 
yee laid 


look'ſt moſt amiably rR_ 
Thou ; now conld 1 willingly: 
ej age er CY Grareeprias theny. 


Becauſe 1 I beare, and beare,and carry.all, 
ona) 


murings : forgou know. 
anc we anking. _ aneryns Fe 
handſomely, _ | 

devils Matins _— melancholes 


Touſe theſe vagrant wayes, and to mc prof: 


I 


j 


Tho rt not bore fihven yer. meere pre, | 7 


Let her alone, ſhe has been vex'd already 8 


Toh, Is like ——_—_ Mare troubled with taoth-aetre. 


<< cos 


Las. llenever whore againe never give Petticoats 
Cons ve poane a pecee ; good orher, 


Exit Land. 


wh" Too hot,and 


* 
——_— 


Has (he met with your Lordſhip > ty old and £ 


Touch-wood rake her. | Enter Anthony. - 
Shee's a rareg y 


—_— ny HIECS 
entlemans man char was with | 
I ns. 4 E yee. 

y is come then : yet jeſt hold, : 
Srnootn mw, 


” =_ ; NeSlo 4127 yas 

Con, Then there be murther, i NY U & 191 
, K.-2 Gentlemen, I ſhall noſogner heare 
bh ms ee. may,if you! 


lefle yet. 
* Jobs, Lady we mincoumee 
as ES 2 
As mach 1 feare...__ | 

Conſt, Doeye hence fir, for heaverwpittie | 
& you. 


Belen 
for the cauſe, xs ever 
You did a vertnous deed, for honours lake 
Go with him,and allay 

+ | And noble difpalition, like wiſh'd 


_ would 
I Mtg defratiin me EE | 


Me Job 
— any Into wn tarke ye Jobn, 
ns 


Fred. Indeed I will, 
Ye Bo thee, Leer hazzard:no denyall 


Jobr. Then ke ye read 
For I am ſtraight a horke-bac? 
Fred. My iword on, 


Iamas 2s you : what my beſt labour, 


Be ſure of, und expelre end t the old ye ein 


Shall wait upon you ; ſhe is bothgrave and private 
And yee maytrult her > 
Ct: Yltenobles 
And (oI kifle your hand, 
John. That tcale for me too, 
And I hope happy tlue lady. 
EE PO and ry prayets; 
Now my fnind at reſt. - 
Fred, Awny, Yislae Jobd, -" Bxtwne: 


Scene 2 Extiy Ants a Smrevhgh 3, Got | 


x Gent. Come fir. de hearty : all the worſt is paſt, | 
y” Give me ſome Wine, 
Sar. *Tis death Sir. 
Ant. "Tis a horſe fir. 
Sbloud, to be dreſt to the tune of Ale onely, 
ray lores. | 


x 
win $9] © } 


Com T_ 


le MUlie, 


— 


__ Bbbs3 2 Gem, 


——_—_ a 
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2 Gen. > nw . [wo j Werllbeg yee lewe wplay-" 

You malt be go : ++ | 2 Grms, Advhin bow tings fa 

Am. fo Hagen me dun le 4913818395 
and ſnow water gentlemen, 

ein enriaTnes 

Sar ve 

is fteeſt for gia you 'T 

Anz. Apd here he feeds me 1 

Withroetengnde of rools, and drown'dchickems"" 

Stewd Pericranjums, and Pig-matersg 5! 151) 9155! 

And when I goeto bed,by heaven'ts 

He rollsme u © in Lines with Labeled 'em, bod 5 

That Iam jul he man jb Almanac, 125 28 | 1 Gear, hr m-yoor gh 


I _=_ — 

L Wik pleat waar w EF Sex, 3: Err Conia al Lenka: 

£4 #./Ehavet catz, and Morethen yet 
me ever ruſting / 


TD cmmerewreres-whecrog 7 | 


- En 


1 Gene. Leave theſe things, 
And let him 

Amt. De ye heare 
Send for the Muick, let m 


Fo Jooiliowhantomdgyit 5c | Ada. | 


2 Gent, het FE 
Sw#r. Will theſe pleaſe yee? 
Ant, es, and I em fing 
Jobs Dorrie, | nn ann ts 
2 Gent, 'Tis too | | have us'd yee with reſpeA 
Ant, le q-10, HOY [ ITS Yet lince e came :doe yo know witea fallow 
For to that warlilt tune I will be opert'd. They are 
ive me forme frinke-have yee ſtopyuke leakes well Sar) Things 
> > 1 we hronegec geon, 
+ Fearenot. 
Ee Sit downe Gentlemen : Lond Ga will arte win: Ter ena 
And now advance plaiſters. - - wy To the re ve; abd1 you, 
Give * —_ iden bow Pex U TR epmeper Nall an em, 
What 1 —_ | tO MY FEAT ES... one. 
Sur, Th te _ | Cas. How ? 
Ant, Whattime > waY _ Toyou? 
poo pt DL 4k tt 2a ole me hee Tamer 
In =_ es,lo you me. To ; s the yonger, 
yy nn dog ſhall lick me whole in twehty : | Do» cert Jack Wrthis City : 
in logon. me? The other, time > 
X It not ore-flowne,' and free! 
px4 —_— there's more delight int. | Mabeng a Degandat capes. Bir 7 armone, 
3 Gent VE PRLIENCE>/ Don Jemken is cre woraer 1. 
Azt.ManI maſt $197 6. 6 mY felow — 
Hinders himſclte ; I baye a dozca Raſcalls wenty a night 
oper tpi ode Ate healer replo a 
6 qura rnd Arcaliftweet Ladies in his 
lerme Ce en - 
Surg. torr eB Pirty he ſhould be maſterdFfach follies. © '— 
An. For I muſt finde Perrzchis, 0” Land. Hee's | 


nere withouramehle of Sirtenges 
2- Genr. Time (theſe In's pocket, le mean waYs; 
I y a Come lead tymin, unter tym Deeps wit —  ————————— {mall Viob ; yk 


—_ <—_ —__ 


ate ibn 
Whole 
Wk aF{ Betares MIO corkdWag- 
- ex; The lſright 
one ; 'v 

pwn awoke vob, hn ch wean | 
[wa ng with Jews; eb 

WUBD 

el 

23b uf 
had jajens lr gomngaeT 
He'sas well paced for thaviportommne/'?! 0 [1-112 M 

Con each 34 yo 
For there a j 24 
Has had a late 93:2 |; MH 
] would know further of ; — a] vl 
Tobe ſo curtcous to me. 2629 vv % 
ra ry mire Yolg © | ! 243954 bub”. wil 

And of the cauſe 7rold "'y&bfF'Be wile, »nAl 
Ye may repent too late alle} 7 bur'tell ye 3 
For your owne good, and as you dyj<- þ 


Con.. [am advisd, _ 3.941 21 þ 
"Land. No more wordettn ; doth, 
—_— ana > = nmr ug 
Dos I, tyec Fram; 

i Con, pit . BD OT M11 
But (ball Lice this Child ? | 
Land. Within this balfe houre,) 2 42 
Let's in,and there thinke better z ſhe char's wiſe, 
logos acoopaſnn (Rilyt ; che reſt pay tovig, 


: "T—_ p 
\ 


Zack 
Scxne 4. Emer Petrachio, Deb Tobin Fredri, 


Tobs Sir;he is worth inowiedgitintGenitinn 
r= hl 


[0 : 


—-+ 


F 


þ or. Sr 


kh Yee wron Jae | 


You didn fiends ole: let your bulk el pat 


Be what it may, ou mult be (! — 
fo y 3:210D257 (ty > >&14'* 4 
Ne q ” 1 * ' | 1c , ” 
To his owti*hotiour. 1590/15: 4 ads. 
Dakg In what baveI yo 
See" 227; w 


Vegake TR =X 


YR 
rr made that na 


w+»/{4 © 
So 4.4 + 


Fg en 2» 


OR SEon pars 
us, fe which foare fare I 
Wioo wy oy urn 
Pet. Ye much” 
Ie nerld on— eres ye both mine, 
P 


_ moe—med ho vey ew 


— areoj'tis the Duke,tis ever b&G 
Sirrb, draw backethe — 
I know him by! his 
Fred. I ttynke too 
Way. 
Per. $6 he does: 
lobn $ ſtill 
Within thy Covert till / call: Fredrick, 
-/ no meanes be not ſcenunleſle they offer 


13s 
{01 
;7* 


\I 
PTY 


ot: 


'[0ruy <A be”: Back hs a 
= 


£ And Tbeſeech you 


Safer SNL or nine 


I weate a Sword no; - 
7m pckiocane when he (FE Tana She - 


Duke Faire fied a, 
But that 
Jobs 


ga de = 


. Tons Only 


pardgo wy 


— ————— 


| Yop are mpw more Cat: 
John 


— 


Us 


rt no Ambuſh 7 Entes Piivix:| 


| —_ CO 


—_— — 


4 


— 


ply uy aw 
ule yegrin han 


May place yourfricad to honour 8 me. 

| Fred. My loveſir, 

1 whereyour Grace an pe 
et ? 

ON OA weet 2 4 

Pats We TS ON: 13 Loy: 


Fre. Haber ave ploghl antes of pow Lat, 


wy houlh.ius 
that. wa rp 
Duke is No mere good De 


Pet. Nay finke 
She cannot fo loſt.” $134 © 6107 
Tohn Nor 
Be free agen, the Ladie's 
———— = SENF-.. 
Duke Idobeſ 


To hos OI 002 
1 Veare abou the Toy ih, mare wars, Ex. 
Tohn V well. 1554 Ko 1/7 
wy Fred. Þ + 


+3 403 


John: carried, 
Fred. nn of theſe righaf 
ow! Tentg one Sir, | 


D, and 
(Far ;chave both ye = 
your grace 


FRED. 
ra env 
res net _ 
to my was . a Woman, 
Vletroſt the : for he dare be. 
Better then's word ſometime 3 £3 what fath buye Lhcoke? 


ne Ny 
== mc conlxder, (Exter Don | horſes. 
For this (4 enewaFrns [1 
Fred. Jura wag 
Wee'll ride on faire and wo (Enter Dole, 
Fran. Well Conſtantia, We have loſt himin our ſplegnes.ike fools: vary 
Fred. Conftentia,wihats this ellow?ſlay all means. ] Dake Come Gentlemen, 
% Fran, Ye have ſpun your \ſclfe a faire thred gow. Now fect op roundly : ſuppoleye hays al andre 
Fred. Stand ſtill Jobn. And your pace 
Fran, What cauſe had you to fiy? what feare poſſeſt ye? } Per. Then have ar ye. ent Been 
I. - 


—_— ths. the... 


——— w—_—  _—<ov--——- 0 


— = 


——— COT 
mn © - 


-  Ptey./ Bat 


| 
| 


| 


: 
; 
: 
| 
| 
| 


[98 3 4 
: | - . EAR . Of Li ,. ir, 
"N dint, | Shu te ren ne 
.; ; If 2X OY 1 


'Who compsto honour het ? 
Pet. Bid her be ſuddain, 


| aL YM STU OE 

Wecome to ſce no curious weneh : ani £\ aky 1 1051 bio: 
ng ns tes 
| Frog Jelay $1 Ex. Fred Wy. 07 97 Ph 

Daks My deare brother, | | * Fs | 
Yeare a merry Gentleman, ©. 7 nd 

Pet, Now willthe ſport be 
Toobſerve her alterations ; how like wildfire 
ep oye eee; agg | 
Dead as a fowle at fouſe, ſhe'll finke. p'2 | 
Imuſt entreat youe-—_—_ 
| Pet, I concrive your-mind Sir, 
I will not chide her : yet ten duckets Dake, 
She falls be knees.ten ſhe dare aut 


Sezne 2. Enter Antonie avd his Struane. 


Ant. Withall my jewds? 
Sep. "AltSir. "E 


Itim Well Dos Fredrick, 
Fred. Don [obn,it is not well, but-—+- 
Fa.Gone? 

_ wm 

Unreſtitie nat, 

Kt Gomchoae bores the | | Yourtichiretungabour ty neckegnd | 
My Maſter was deparged with this Genelemen, handlomely | | 

; | Can a Gallowes, there -picte 3 
Hh dy ls nga beds | Cray Sens wept — FO 
| Cate of Of where ſhodld be? | .) 


exre like owes, to il ends. Ser.Nove Sir, 
| r could cate | | 
© CIS am ſotortur'd, 


Ie da _- tow 

I'le greale of a new faſhion,for preſaming | 
hab pd at ofs + ft me a Conjurer, 1 
Enquire meout a mn that lets our devils; ©. . | 
| Noge bu my C. Cliffe ſerve yout tarne ? | | 
Aretrunio his bloud, er, I know not- «* | «sf it 4a; 


} 


| 


With red beads, and flat noſes can performe it ; 
Thou fralt know *ein by their hal o 
Meta mace Fillet OWN 7 
Sit (ure,1'le clap a nettle, and a J 
a Fidler, 
meet me 


How he will let 
1c bave*em,arid 


= humour; luch 2 


| Or have any thing to do with his don 
| I thanke my feare,l dare not,norT) 


| _ | hard by fir. : TRT\# 
[od cas: 


'She has heard of this good fortune;and determines 
'To waſh her forrowes off, _ . +, p 


; 


EEE —— 


Ant. Tii every ſtreet, Tom foole,any bleare-eyd people 


gowns & no breeches: 


Shall your filly firck ; 1 will 
outo 4 
SE tar hom oe neo 
out a CONJUreT Unc w & 
we bythe dy ot, 
& above ground. 
Ser.Now bleſſe me, 
What 2 mad man is this ? T tnuſt '$o ſomethi 


| TR Who RZiet vel ] 
Exit, 


Scxne 3. Enter Duks, Petruchia, Fredrick, John,Perer, 
. ' Servau with borther, 


orile 


Pety, Ate they g woe ſo metry. 
Duke Tis matvitkey 


Per. .'Tis fo ; that hoaſe 
'Is it : out ofthat window cettainly 
get, rananant==rroh L | Maſel 
Petr. They are merry indee Mnficke. 
Harke f here Mhuficketos, 
| D #ke Excellent Muſick. «+ - 
John WouldI were ev'n among 'em and alone how, 
| A pallat for the purpoſe in a corner, 
CUSIEINEnT within me ; what gay ſport 
I make jn an boure now ? Song. 
Fred.Harke a voice tog ; | 
Let's not ſtir yet by any meanes. 
Jebn Was this herowne voyce ? 
; Duke Yes ſure,  * 
| Fred. 'Tisarare one, Enter Bawd (above) 
D#.The Song confirmes her here too: forif ye marke it, 
Te ſpake of liberty, and free enjoying 
The happy end of pleaſure. 
Petr. Looke ye there (ir, 
Do ye know that head ? 
Fred:Tis my good Landlady, 
I find feare has done all this. 
John Shee I ſweare, 


And now doTknow by the hanging of her hood, 
| Sheis drunke : ſhall we go in ? 
Dake Not yet Sir., 
Per. Noylet 'em take their pleafure, 
Duke When it is kigheſt,  Moficks. 
Weell ſtep in,and amaze*em': more Mnſicke. 
John This Muſick murders me;what bloud have 1 now? 
Fred. 1 ſhould know that face. Emer Fran.and 
* Jobn By this light Tis be Fredrick, Exis. 
That bred our fiſt ſaſpitions, the ſame fellow. 
Fred Hethat we overtooke, and overheard too 
of Conſtantia. 
Jobs Still the lame ; 
Now he flips in. 


h That the 


Fred. She ouſt be here Sir : 


Thssi fellow,l told 
we o wy und wh 


Grace 


Franciſco, Antonio's Boy, 
He Siſter on 


I confident )let Grace beleeve, 
Fred. 1 ſay ſo too. 


{TI 
Ee a 


A 


ing hood, obſerve it. 
Ds. ſhall enter ? 
Petr. I'le make one. 

John I, ariother. 


1 — "I, 
J not ' 
Jobn If werold her, 
—ongcttart | 
#. By no meanes Signior 

'T would turne her wild,ſtarke frantick. 
—_ Or aflur'd ber-—— 

8. 


—n _ of our feare yet ſtand 
nyce 

I ſcame to donbeche child 
Tohn Would I could draw ber 

To hate your Grace with thelc things: 


Ds. Now lacke of all fides: 

Fred Doubt it not ; more Muſicke : 
Sure ſhe has heard fome comfort. 

Ds. Yes, ſtand ſtillfir. 

Fred. This is the maddeſt ſong. 


Petr. Bring 'em downe, 
And your; allow me. . 


Ds. Hee's with 'em, 
I muſt not ſuffer this. £58 © 
ok peep rr [ohn within. 
Erra matey : leachery 
For the will Ibearetoth game, moſt tenderly 


Shall be lead out, and laſh'd. 


Emer Petruchio, John hore cud Bawd wit h Fraxciſes. | 


Ds. Isthus Conftantia ? 


Why Gentlemen ? what do you meane ? is this ſhe? 


hore Tam Conftantia fir. 
Ds. A Whore ye are fir. 


Whore A 
It you pleaſe to imploy me. 


| Ds#. What's that? 


—_ c_—_— — <a - 


— — — 


— 


z and what his talke 
* Petr. , fure I know this fellow; yes, 'tis he, 
Maſitian, 


doeve(vwle bee: ramnſt be 
Do hexe- without her ? 1f ſhe be not here 


have abus'd ye. 


us; Iknow the fabricke of it. 
the old tree of that ſaddle yet, "tas madeof 


of that ? ſtarvenature ? this ye may ſr. 
knitt9ngs : or that s little 


Petr. Come . 
Ad ee fee he fompenr found. and lb 


_ looſe her head peice by Dos / Majet 


Whore "Tis very true : Fam « Whore indeed firs 
Ferr. She will not lyc yer though ſhe licate. 
, . 


Emer Fran. 
WIS. 


(game elle 


- Exit Pet 


Dots | 


Cs ——_—_ 


| One rf you will —_ ten — 1m 
In one halfe houre,and with as aweh vaciay, 
aoluiſer woteicen in taifbe yer: | 


Ds. Is this your certainty ? »- 
Do yeknowthe man ye wrong thas,Genelemen ? 
1srhis the woman meant ? | 

Fred, Nos +. :> : 

Ds. That your Landlady ? - 

lobn | know not what to (ay- 

Ds, Am I perſon 


lam a knave;but bow, or When---- 
Ds. What are you ? 
Petr. _— 
Jawd A poore 

Thar lyes in Towne,about Law buſinefſe, 

And't like your worſhips. 
Pery. You ſhall have law ceve it. 
Bawd Tie (hew your my caſc 
Petr. By no meanes, .. 

[hai rather (ce a Cultards 
Bowd My dead husband 

| £6 mane eyes 

Iwasnever fo fri with a caſe, 

| Bord And folr- WIDER. , 

| Pery, Enough, put up good velvet head, 

, = What arc you two now; 


our owne free confeſſions ? 


þ Led. Whatyon 
{rpc er lite |, 
Stall make that good and fall weitts it; 


| kie ge fre<tagtg edt 
|Idonot think my nam! Joebn,nor dare 

 Beleve any thing that concernes me , but my debes, 
'Northole in way of payment: things are fo carried, 

' What to entreat your Grace, or how toctell ye 
tenor, 


|" en, 

Kewemay bentabur 

| Perris 

Fos how ſhould this concerne them ? 

| Ds, Hereler's part 

wes ol rarer Sod ger mg mended 


To make this doub you to your Way's 
againe, 


of pye meat- 


1 


| 


ay 
Ty 


too; if I 
Your {ſweet face 
Petr. Thou dam'd j 
And thoadry'ddevill 
Peter Hee'ys here tr 
Poty. ' 
Let none come to 'emy not no noiſe be 
ht or 1 — lt1.- 


Jobs. By this we | 
(ur Now willTbe arreſted, 
home to'this officers 2 « whore | 
ſtirring ware : pox & this þ 
yen un re tray 
Ani Servo RRESD ary wif, 
makes the bloud dance throtighthe yeines 
I will reprivethis whore. + - * 
Dakg. Well, good oo 
Fred. Pays mr your ty 
_ It we oopre thlenight ſir 
we out- c this . 
Fred. Come Don Jobs, 
We ave now to doe. 
Fred. If ſhe be'noe found, we nut Gghe. 
[fave oor fought a great while 
7o, Ther nh money av ioecka, Eien; 


Attus © Quzmus. Send prima. oy 


Exter Duke, Ptrruchie betew, al Verkia ih, 


| Dite. 4 ſhould be here abouts. 


Peer. Your grace is right, 
This is the Iknow it. 
Dock. Grace i 
0 —_ - 
deſcription we received, 
| Te rad wap; þ wary (9 
Believe me, for 1 OY 
This is the very 
” nd by Poe Dabet 
D now. 
Petr, Belecveit, hee's a moſt ſufficient b 
JET] 


 T he Ghances, \ 


" He knowesall. 
Vech. And you fir. 


Can he make 'em 


Such a 


Orifhe COmmmmmmns 


And [but 


Not to beleeve 2 thing -— 


| $s the beſt child of kno 
ifhe can do any thi 
i As you would have me. 


' Jobm With what ? can be 


Fred. Without all doubt hedo's Tabs, 
lohn Why ſhould not Bilbo raiſe him,or a paire of bul- 
a ama ? or an unſhod Gar 
qo unalcote te llovc, 
— wy was og arent 
Theſe make as fell a noyſe;; a lick 
Well TNT 


' Fred. Let's cnquire along, 
For certaine we are nat fax off. 
John Nor much nearer. 


| Teck Your Grace may enter. 
| *, How car'heknow me ? 


Exennt. 
SCzne.. 2. Enter Don John, and Fredrick, 


Jobs What do youcall bis name ? 
Fred. Why, Peter Vechio, 


Tohn They (ay be can raiſe devilly, 


'Tell truth too, when he hasraifd 'em? forbelecve its 
'Theſe devils are the lyingſt Raſcalls. 


Fred, He can compell' 


foot polt? 


Compe va ren rs 


With Aferoth,and Behewoth,and ? 
Why —_ he ap [ve ery; ah ſmithsforg? 


a wench,and follbw it, | 
He TW 1 ora 1-0 hot-3comghvrn rg IORR 


| Fred, Thou art the nai (778 lay forthee) 
Tohn O fi,fow credit 


e; Tiego withye, , 
1. thinke 


Nobud of Low hal hea, a os os T2 


> - 
— 


[Tye incheir culesand fire the rnb ou KG 
Or 'm cate a bawl ptr 
Whole hnSifedzaviafhedeable an Earthquake ? 
Jabs Lich one aplacne dal thon thi 
I with 
ard y rey y, make him ? 


(tyoas, 


rs 

' Jobn The mayo ioodaedfe fetch him up once, 
» i Te veretag ad goode old Gentleman 
Knowes w how; Ile lay this hand to two pence, 
Let all the in Chriſtendome;” 
With all their and vertucs caltupon him, 


| Excann« 
Sczne 63 potent rnpponnry amen 


®-.3 


rn Haw:ki | 
Don, Mayen conn = alk; _ oy 
fiir, TX 4 - /# 4 x 
ow And you can ſhew me qFff & 
V, gon $ word bound to my. 


| 


| unlikely, 
| For furebe has'em lubjeR. 
; | Tell when ſhe went, and who went with her? | 


; 


| 


| Habs Let hm he ammo ie pew "I 


| I like his words well,there's 


— —_— 


Pei.\es | 
Vech. 1 come ſtraight. £1 Exit Vech, 
Ds, Sire beo's leamed man. v1 | 
etr now living ; 
Did when we told all theſe circumſtze- 


(ces, 


Ds. How Could he elſc 


Petr. True. | 
Ado nee hence Þ of aflare me 
me ? 
afro 
Pet. 'Twas (o, 
Vech, Now, 
I do belcech your Grace fit downe, and your; 
Nay pray fit cloſc like brothers. 
Petr, A rare 
Vech, And what ye fer, ſtir not at,nor uſe a 
Untill I aske ye ; for what (hall appexre 
Is but weake apparkionandchin opre. 
tO. 


counſelled-..... 
Vech. What noiſe is that withoatchere ? 


Fred, Within, We ppm him. 


Ser. Within. Hee's 
Tohn. Within, That's all one fricad, 
We mulſt,and will with hay 
We know the congbea and buf 
e know and 'tis cur oOwWne, 
ECG 
They allo come to be inſtruſted. 
Vech. Let 'em jnthen : 
Sit down, know 


Fred. Peace, he conjures. 


Fred,. RG ar_* T1 


307 

GOT AS , 
Gatding all t ED 96 2M 
With your verdare as F blam; ©". a | $ Vy a 


Raiſe theſe WY 6 WI" 
With « ſofs end bapyy ſound. * _——_— Soft Maſed. . 
113 0.06" | 
Toba. This isun honeſt Conjurer and «pretty Poctt”” 


nobumbaſt 
Bat do you thinke now, he can ny? 


With this aus faflaabilentes da 12 > ber! 2-4 


— - oHp = —_ =D [ 


(Andif I thinke miſe heaven 
This honeſt 


The (hances. 


Vech, Ye ſee what followeg---- 

Ds. O gentle fir this ſhape agen. 

Vech. I cannot, : 'X 4 
Tisall diſolv'd againe : this was the figure. 

Ds. The very ſame fir. fo . 

Petr. No more to ſee it | 

Ve. You ke hate kept it longer,bad ye ſpar'd it, 

Ds. No meanes to find it ? 

Ve.Yes that there is * fit ſtill a while, there's wine 
To thaw the wonder from your hearts : drinke well fir. 

- right bood fell ExVech. 

Job This Conjuter is a ri w too, 
A lad of mettle; two fuchdevils more 
Would make me a Conjurers what wine is it ? 
"Fred, Hollock. : .” 

loþ»,The devil's in it then, looke how it dances ? 
Well if I be---- 

Feer, Wert all Ye, 

your beſt comfort fir. 

Jobs Byth' tnas brave wine z + | 

Nay, and the Devils Eve in this hell, I dare venture 


Within theſe two months yet to be delivered 
Of2large legionof 'em, Emter Vithio, 
+ Ds. Here 'a comes, 
Silence of all fides Gentlemen. 

Vec. Good your grace, 


Obſerve a (trier temper, and 


You! be deluded all elſe. This 


—— ; - — ——_— 
ye. 
= _ arm'd Sir. | 

et, Nor ſhall you ſee us more trinſgreſſe+ 
Fred. What think'ſt tho | 
Now lohn # | | | 
Tobn Why, now do I thinke Fredrick , 
aven pardon me, ) 
with ſomne fottre or five 


es a 


John Nay,and they be no worew=n— paſſe by. | Shall be yet drunke ere midnight. Song. 
> mou know theſe faces? Fred. Peace,he conjures- 7 
Duks No. | | Tobn is 15the Fredrick:twenty pound now 
Yecb. Sit ſtill upon your lives then : and marke what To feebur ror Des og F 
Away away. by , (folbpws ; . . Emer Landlady andthe Child. 
7ols Theſe devitedo not paint fare? Fred. Peace it appeares.,, . . . .— , 
Have they no ſweeter ſhapes in hell? Conſtantia | Tohn Icannor peace: devils in French boods Fredrick ? 
Fred. Harke now [obn. 5 by. | Sathansold Siringes? * 
[obn 1 marrygthis moves ſomething like, this devi Ds. What's this ? 
Carries ſome metall in her gae. Vech. Peace. 
Vech. 1 find ye, Fohn She, Boy. 
you would fee her face unvail'd? Fred. What doſt thon meane ? 
Ds. Yes. © © Fohn She, Boy, I ſay. 
Vech. Be uncovered, Fred. Ha ? 
Du O heaven / Tohn She, boy. 
Vech. Peace. The very child too Fredrick; 
P:tr. Seehaw ſhe blaſhes. Fred.5he on us | \ : 
lobn Fredrick, 4x ; Aloud [shn, has the devill theſe aFeAions ? 
this devill for my money z this is ſhe Boy, I do belceve 'tis ſhe indeed. 
why dolt thou ſhake ? 1 burne. Vech. Stand ftill. 
Vech. Sit (till, and (lent. P . John. 1 will not; © 
Ds. She lookes back at me;nowhe ſmiles fir. Who calls Jeroninee from his naked bed? 
Vech. Silence. '  _. - | Sweet Lady,was it you?Ifthou beet the devil}, 
Ds. I mult riſe,or I burit. Exis.Conft. Firſt, having croſt wy lelte, to keep our, wildfire, 


Then ſaidfome prayers. to: me 

Againſt thy moſt unhallowed hood: have at thee. 
Land. Hold fir, I am no devill. 
| That's all one, -- 

and. I wm your very Landlady. 
Tohn drops : 

—_ > blew the devils noſe k 
1th a pare of tongs, even fo right worſhipfull--—» 
Lord, nkear harps 4 - 
Ds. This is no: fþiri | 

| John Art thou old Gillies, ficlh and bone ? © 

Land. I am Son. . Wn 

Vech. Sit ſtill fir,now Ie ſhew you all, 

Tobn Where's thy bottle? \ .. 

Land. Here,l beſeech ye ſon---- 

Tohn For I know the devil 

Cannot aſſume that ſhape. - .._ . 

Fred. "Tis (he Jobn,certaine==, , _  .. | 

Tohn A tiogs poxe oyom mold chaps, what make you 

} 


. . 


Ex Fech, 


v 5 SS +5 

you plaid, and railings at me, 

hog ane rr promos.» , 

Upon your hi viours, which was a lye, 

But then it ſerv'd gay tarne, Few the Lay 

Unto my kinſmans here, only totorture , . + 

Gert toes fger rhee nt 

of | t here A 

 Briter Wackes, Cobain 


Ds. yI yet {peaked - "= 
ry / | 


For one that loves you deerer=--- © | * 
D#.O my {weectelt. = | 
Petr. Blaſh rot, I will not chide ye. 1 

. Conft. Toadd more X | 

Untothe joy 1 know, bring ye.leefir, | 


our VOWes. 


| Ds. Heavens | 
Be round about thee ever, ; 
Tohn Pray blefſe meto, _ _ p84. . 
inſtruſted this way, | 


| For if your grace be well 


LA - _ 


ts. Dd 


Cce2 -- Youlf 


| 20 / 


You! find the keeping halfe the getting. 
Dx. How fir? 1 
[obn Tle tell ye that anon.;, /. 
./ Conſt, 'Tis true,this Gentleman : 
*Has done a charity warty FUR favour, Take you nocare for me. f 
And let him hbave it deare br. Vech. Aicend Aﬀterth,Emter Dow John like @ Spirie, 
She-has,andever (ball have; ſo muſt you fir, Am. is my. whore Don devil 
To whom I am cquall bound, as to my being. TobwGonre to Ching, 
Fred. Your Graces humble ſervants --=— * To be the grextChoms Miltris, 
Ds. Why kneele you fir ? Ant. That's a lye devill : 
Ve. For pardon for my boldnefſe : yet was harmlefle | Where are my jewels ? 
And all the art I have firz thoſe your grace ſaw «+ lohn Pawn'd for Peticoates. 
Which you thought ſpirits, were my neighbours cluldren | Ar, That may be ; where's the Fidler ? 
Whom Iinſtru& in Grammer, here, and Mafick ; Tobn Condemn'd to th' Gallowes, 
T heir ſhapes,the pane apo, For robbing of a Mill. 
Beleeving I can conjure, and © icing Ant. The lyingſt devill | 
To know ot things ſtolne from 'em, I keepe about me, | That c're I dealt withall, and the unlikeliek : 
And alwaics have in readinefle; by copjeture What was that Raſcall hurt me? 
Out of their owne confeſſions, I oft:tcll 'em : 
Thiogs,that by chance have fallen out fo z which way 
(Having the perſons here, I knew you ſought for) 
I wrought upon your grace : my cnd isnurth, W. 
And pl I can, all parties. 
Ds. Ibeleeve it, Ant. Do ye here conjurer, 
For you have pleas'd me truly : ſo well pleas'd mc, Dare you venture your devill ? 
That whenT It=.— Vech. Yes. ops, | 
Petr, Here's old Antonio, Ame. Then Te venture my dagger ; 
I ſpide him at 3 window, comming mainely Have at your devils pate: do ye mew? 
I know about his whore, the man you light on, Vech. Hold. 
As you diſcovered unto me : good your | Pet. Hold there, ' - 
Let's ſtand by all, *twill be « mirth above all, Ido commend ye hold. 
To oblerve his pelting fury. Ant. Is this the devill 7 
Vech, About a weach fir | Why CONJULeTmommmme 
Petr. A young whore that has rob'd him, | Pet. 'Has been x devill to you fix! -1 
Where ſhe is ? And all your Jewels : your Boy-too, 
Perr, Yes,and will make that perieQt---« . | Jobn Nowthe devill indeed © + - | 
Vech, Tam inſtrufted well then. Lay his ten claws thee,for my pate 
Tohn If he comic | Finds what it is to be a fend. 
Tohave adevill ſhew'd es v9 all mgancs ma? dowry 
Let me be he, I can rore . , < know thi x X 
Petr. Beſo, : dan. mms this perſon alls right now. 
But take heed to hus anger, X | now command me then : but where's my Whore? 
Vech. Slip in quickly, ; to 
There you ſhall find faites of all forts : when Icall, + | 
—— come forward. . Ex.albuiVeeks 
Who's there come in? | 


Emer Antonio. mere rob yefthe 


Ant, Are youthe Conjurer ? young boy 


Vech, Six 1 can do little | 
That way,it you toi me | 
Ant. | ſhbew mea | can tell--- 

Vech. Where your wench is. 
Ant. You are 1'th'right ; as alſo where the Fidles Mach may 

to her. 'F Dake Now my 
And the full 


—— AM 
ba ail 


| w_ 


| The Chances. 
Prologue. 
Ptneſſe for mirth to all, this inſtant night 
\ Thalia bath prepar'd for your delight, 
Her choice and curious Viands , in each part, 
Seaſon'd with rarities of wit, as Art; 
Nor feare 1 to be tax'd for a -oaine boaſt, 
My promiſe will finds credit with the moſs, 
When they know Ingenuous Fletcher made it, hee 
And Bs Sfefe operfes Comade, 
And ſome fi here, 1 doubt not dare averre, 
Living he made thas bouſe a Theater | 
Which be pleas'd to frequent ; and thus much we 
Could not but pay to bis loud memoric. 
Ros hn a  TarWos 
mn ccs range and windings in the Plot, 
Objetts of Stars, ans dure heh ca 1 
Togal particular perſons, with the timie ; 
Or that bis rowring Muſe bath madg hey flight 
Ry foo then your fight : 
But if that fweet expreſsions, quick conceis, 
Familiar language , faſhi 4 to the weight 
Of ſuch as fpeake it, harve the power to raiſe 
Tour grace to wu , with Trophies to his pr e: 
We may profeſſe, preſutning on bis hill 
If bis Chances pleaſe n0# you, our fortunis's ith. 


— 


| $i i" _ 4 ; $426 , $7 


Epilogue 


VV hove nor held 
of in hu 


atisfi'd the beſt, and agree , 

In 4 faire cenſure, We have our reward; 

And is Few arnid, defite no ſurer guard. 
FINIS 
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when her gay ee PoE WE 
tor ended" her a hs —— 


; = 


Ro She has a good hand. 


ic Sr: — 


Daketr- wpek 20 (4 dart 's | : may 
Peteſ. RNS thoſe” ts lute io rel ro fl ha 44mg 


CernnY Wy - [EET pore ievice | 
| EL ta | 
de TAG wiviey | 


Baron 


rgery 


| Dak, I 
| None i tare, Dutt: 


And 

| 0). Butfayhcloveyet -/ +5 
| Al. That bewiny widelwory 2. F 
| love exrendsto all his tub 


| His glories, and his greatncfle tuck about me, 


| Can make me a Traitor to your ſervice : 
| Youare my Maltris, and my noble Maſter, | 
| Your vertues my ambition, and your favour 
| The end of all my love, and all my fortune : 
| And when I faile inchat faith 
01. 1 beleevethiee; 
Comerripe yoirepes41 doo takeywu example— 
Perſe. 1 would her eyes were out: 
1 #om. It the winde ſtand inthis doore, 


| Welkall have butcold cuſtome : ; ſome trick or other 


| Peteſe Let me alonetothinkor'e, 
| ' 04, Come, beyon neare me ſtill, 
| Ab. Weapon. 


|Sczne 3. Enter Arthas Theodey, Patelve, ann od 
$1 22008 Carrying his armony 
wornd ap, and buy Drums in Caſes. 


Thod Tin is the bevel marthwe eretrod and 
This was not'wont to be + theſe honour” 
god of -warre himſeltc-would ſmile at, 
, Were not-Wort 
'd to long ruſt, 


—_ 


e, his Colewrs 


- | Indeed 
ue Reiepesobe 


btiem-fi-tnjctrod apo em —_ 


Thou chulde of honour and ambitious thoughts, 


The aged Volga, whim he beav'd his bead 
hore ae go ere mines, 


our Swords made, the 
Then flew con Bind of, honor: 
Bat thele maſt be 


. lo anſttheſe tos! | - L 


Never to weare 'em more: 
okacred Rtezof warre to 


Patſ. Se pron ey 
Arch. Youll finde a better, © + | - 
Ph. 0” RAIN it 
ime, DIES me 
Fain fare} Fs ren pan 
asfam 2 _ 
Able for now but pales 
And that will be arasketoo to Souldier - . -/ / | 
Yet had they but d me,or well  * 
Of what I have done, Ithinke I ſhould entur'd 
For one knock more, I ſhould have mae 2 ſhift yer 
To havebroke one (taſte more handſomly, and have dyed 
rape dof _—_ ſword i | 
nt ob ye all, wir it. 
At nth ap! axphank 
Theod,' Well there will comeandour, whenall theſe 
Theſe lecure llights 22s > (iojuries | 
Ar: Ha} no more of that firrah, © 
Not one word more of that I charge ye.. | 
CT and nerve 
may to your 
youradulcs, 


Thar voloatary 1 fit downe. - | 
T heed. You arcforced fir, / 


Forced foryou _— EE 
« The time and caal(ce, I veto 
You made this te vegas rhof alone, 


a 6. A. i. AM. td 


pray = po. 

Achen eeiboadeing, 
The.; Whoſe doubtsand envies—- - 
Pat .[ Good yehtle Colonel. 
Theo, And though dilgrac 


ta end contempt a hanctr 
 Reigne now, the wheele mult turne againe. 

Ar. n—_ Fa. Pk 1:4, 
Your tongue's too : doe yekare upon me?. 
| Downe withthat heart, downe fuxddealy down with it, 
| Downe withthat z tye that tongue up. 


'Pray pardons G8 1: 357 134i 397 yin; 

Ar. Ipray ye be worthy of it x T7 
Beſhrew your heart, an ama 

The” amforriefir. au 2 ob. 
Arch.Goe togno more of this bermpand honeſt, 


y—- —. * 


nh. a. 


26 | The Loyall Subjett. 


ME, 


Boro. There's his nature. 

D#k. I doe, and ſhall remember ſtillt hat injury, 
That at the Muſter, where it pleas'd your greatneſic 
To laughat my poore ſouldierſhip, to skorne it ; 

And more to make me {cem ridiculous, 
Took from my hands my charge. 

Bwr. O thinke not fo Sir. 

Dx. And in my Fathers light. 

Ar. Heaven be my witnefle 
I didno more, ( and that with modeſtie, 

With love and faith to you) then was my warrant, 
And from your Father ieal'd : nor durſt that rudeneſſe 
And impudence of ſcorne fall from my haviour, 
I ever yet knew duty. 

D «ke.. We (ball teach yee : 
I well remember too, upon ſome words I told ye, 
Then at that time, fome angrie words ye anſwer'd, 
It ever I were Duke, you were no ſouldier. 
You have kept your word, and fo it ſhall be to you. 
From henceforth | diſmifle ye ; take your eaſe ſir. 

Ar. 1 humbly thanke your Grace ; this waſted body, 
Beaten and bruis'd with Armes, dry'd up with troubles, 
Is good for nothing elſe but quiet,now fir, 

And holy prayers z in which, when I forget 
To thanke bigh heaven for all your bounteous favours, 
May that be deafe, and my Petitions periſh. (pride in? 

Boroſ. What a {mooth humble cloak he has cas'd his 
And how he has pull'd bis clawes in?ther”s no truſting--- 

Buy. Speake for the belt. 

Boy. Beleevel ſhall doe ever. 

Dx. To make | nn 9 we feelc not yet 
Such dearth of valo ff doing iis 
Such a declining age of doing ipirits, 

That all ſhould be confin'd within your Excellence, 
And you, or none be honour'd, take Boyorkse 
The place he has commanded , lead the Souldier ; 
| Alittle time will bring thee to his honour, 
Whuch has been nothing, but the worlds opinion, 
The ſouldiers fondneſſe, and a little fortune, 
' Which] believe his {word had the leaſt ſhare in. 
Theod. O that I durlt but anſwer now. 
Patſ. Good Colonell. | 
Theod. My heart wil break clie : Royal fir, I know not 
What you efteern mens lives, whoſe hourely labours, 
And lolſc of bloud, conſumptions in your ſervice, 
W ale bodies are accquainted with more miſerics, 
And all to keepyow ſafe; thers Dogs of ſlaves are. 
His {word the leaſt ſhare -gain'd ? 
Ds. You willnot fight with me ? 
Theod, No Six; I dare not, 
'Youare my Prince: but I dare fpeake to yee, 
And dare ſpeak truth, which none of their ambitians, 
That be infermers to you dare once thinke of z ._ -- 
Yet truth will now but anger yee : I am ſorry fort. 
And fo Itake my leave: 
Ds. Ev'n when you-pleaſe Sir. 
Ar. Sirrah, {ce me no more. 
Ds, And'io may you too.z 
You have a houſe gh'Countrey, keep you there Sir, 
And when you have rulfd your ſelf, teach your fan 
For this time Fforgive-tnm. (aers. 

Ar. Heaven forgiveall: & v3 
And to ——_ wg Tee er 
And you enerall, fights be proſperous. 
In all your coarſe,may Same and Farkiele Court you.. -; 


| 


Foldly, and bravely face your enemie, 


As if a generall plague had ſciz'd before ye;- 
Danger, avd doubt, and labour caſt betunde yee, 
And then come home an old and noble ſtorie. 
Er. A little comfort fir. 
Ds. As little as may be : 
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7, I doe, and will obſerve it ſuddenly : 

My grave ; I, that's my limit : tis no new thing, 
Nor that can make me ſtart, or tremble at it, 

To buckle with that old grim ſouldier now : 


I, and | thanke my honeſtic, have him : 
That audits caſt : Farewell my honeſt ſeuldiers, 


A (ſtout man,and a true, thou art come in 


You doe but change a man - your fortuncs conſtant 
That by your ancient valours isty'd faſt ſtill : 
Be valiant ſtill and good ; and when ye fight next, 


When the great reſt of all your honour's up, 


Remember me : my praycrs ſhall be with yee. 
SO once againe farewell. l 
Purſ. 's wait upon Yee. 


A fortune to my ſelte,no more, 
HL ag my ſelfe,no more 


You are an honeſt and a ſober 
And one I thinke has lov'd me. 
_—_— 

Ar. 

And if they think him fit to carrie Armes ſti 

His life is theirs : I have a houſe ith” women gM 
And when your better houres will give ye libaty 


Anc. Ile cry no more, that will doe him nogood, 
And *twill but make me dric,and I have no : 
| He fight no more, and that willdoe thein harme ; 
 Andit I candothatI carenot for : 


To have 'em hit ſometimes : Whaſoever thouart, 
That like a devi[Ldidſt poſiefle the Duke 
With theſ® malicious thoughts ; mark what I fay to 
| prgmatpnahenyhert inn che Probe, 

S « O take the pox $00 : 

An. T hey Lcure one another z 
I have nove but kills , and thaſe lull Rinking : 
| Or look ye, let the fingle pox poſiefic them, 
Or pox upon pox. 
Putſ. That's but ilLith' Armes fir, 


And may thole grow to leabs28 big as Mole- 
And Ro a day, the devill IE 


May he fallwadin love with his Grand-mother, 
And kiſſing her, map.bertecrh dropinge-bis mou 


Fight for your -Countzey, and your Pritces lafctic ; | 


Bleſſings upon your ſwords,may they ne're faile yee 


I could have curſt reaſonable well I AAA 


And when you ſtrike, ſtrike with thac killing vertue, 
| Farewell, you know your limit. Exit Dwukechc, 


I have ſcen him in kis ſowrelt ſhapes and dreadfullſt , 


Give me your hands : Farewell, far--well oe Ancien, 
W. 

When flame and furie make but one face of horror, 

| When you would thinke a {pell to ſhake the enemy, 


Ar. No, no, it mult not be : I have now left me 
eeds no traine,nor complement : good Captain, 
gentleman, 


k to my boy he's grown too head-ſtrong for me, 


See me : you ſhall be welcome. Fortuneto ye. Exit. 


thee, 


Anc. Tis worlc jth' legs, I would noewitſh it cle: 


Scratch 'em, and ferub/ em.1 warreti hin he has'"emn. 


Sd 


— 
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' And one fall crofſe his throat,then ler him gargel.. | Tis I Sir ; a poor caſt Flag of yours. The foolih Tiers 
*| P=t, Now, what's the matter ? Enter a Pot, | They borne and kill, and't like your honour, kill: us, 

| -, Poſt. Where's the Duke pray gentlemen ? Kill with Guns, with Guns my Lord, with Guns Sir. 

| Pat. Keep on your way, you cannot miſle. What fayes your Lordihip to a chickia ſorrell ſops ? 

| Poſt. Ithankeyee. Exit. Put. Go,go thy wayes old true-peny ; +» 


| Az. It he be married, may he dreame hee's Cuckol'd, | Thou haſt but one fault, Thou art ev'n too valiane. 
| And when he wakes,believe,and ſweare he faw it : Cometoth' Army gentlemen , and let's make them ac- 


: 


p Sac divorce, and after finde ker honelt : Sold. Away, we are forye, '- Exexnt, (quainted, 

Then ina pleaſant Pigſty with his owne ers, | 
And « fine running koot, ride to the dev Sczne 4. Enter Alinda, aid two gentlewomen, 

Pot. It theſe would doe N24; 00 85 MEE 0 

| Az. Ile never traſt my minde more, Al.Why whither run ye fools, wil ye leave my Lady ? 

If all theſefaile. Peteſ. The Tartar comes, the Tartar comes. 

| 1 Sowld, What ſhall we doenow Captaine? Al. Why let him, | | | 

For by this boneſt le be torne a pieces, I had thought you had feard no men:upon my conſcience | 

' Unlefſe my old G oe,or ſome that love him, You have try'd their ſtrengths already - [tay tor ſhame. | 

' | And love us equall roo, before I hght more : Pet. Shift for thy ſelfe Alinds. Exits 
I can make a ſhooe yet, and draw it cn too, Al. Beauty bleſle ye : | | 
If I like the legge well. Into what Groonss Feather-bed will yee creepnow ? 
Anc. Fight ? 'tis likely. And there miſtake the enemy : ſweet youths yeare, 

No, there Will be the ſport boyes, when ther's need on's. | And of a conltant courage : are youatraid of ? 
They thinke the other Crowne will doe,will.carry us, Emter Olimpia. 

' And the brave golden coat of Captain Cankrs Olim, O my good wench, what ſhall become of us ? | 
Borockie © What a noy fe his very name carries ? The Polts come hourely 1n, aud bring new danger ; 
'Tis gun enough to fright a nation, The Enemy is palt the Yo/ga, and beares hither | 
He need no fouldiers : if he doe, for my part, With all the blbud aad ie he carries, | 


I promile ye,be's like to ſeek *em: fo Ithinke you thinke | My brother now will find his fault. 
And all the Army : No, honelt braveold Archas, (too, | A!. I doubt me. 


We cannot fo foon leavethy memory, Somewhat too late to Madam : but feare not, 
$0 toon _ thy goednelle : be that does, All willbe well I hope. Sweet Madan {bake nor. | 
The {candall, and the fenumme of Armes be counted. O1. How cam'(t thou by this ſpirit ? our Sex tremble. 
| Pu.You much rejoice me;now you have hit mymeaning:| 7, I am not ynacquainted with theſe dangers; | 
| durſt not preſſe ye, till i found your ſpirits, And you ſhall know my truth ; for e're you perilh, 
Continue thus. A hundred {words ſhall patle through me : 'tis but dying, 
Anc. lic goe and tell the Duke on't. Ent. 2, Peſt. | And Madam we muſt doe it : the manner's all. 
Par. No, no, hee'll finde it foone enough,and feare it, | You have a Princely Birth, take Princely thoughts to ye, 
When once occalion comes : Another Packet, And take my cougcell too ; goe preſently, - 
From whence tricad come yee ? \ With all the haſte yee have, (I will attend ye) 
2 Poſt. Fromthe borders fir, With all the poſlible ſpeed, to old Lord Archas, 
Put. What newes fir, I beſecch yee ? , He honours yee : with all your art perſwade him, 
2 Poſt. Fire and ſword gentlemen ; ('1 will be a diſmall time elſe ) wooe him hither, | 
The Tarr rr np, and with a mighty force, But bither Madam ; make bim ſee thedanger ; 
Comes forward like a tempeſt, all before him For your new Generall looks like an Aſle ; | 
Burning and killing. |, There's nothing in his face but lolle.. 
Ane. Brave boyes ; brave newes boyes. Om. lie doc it, _ .. 
2 Poſt, Either we mult have preſent helpemmns | And thank thee lweet Alinde : Jewell, | | 
An, Still braver. | How much I am bound to love thee : by this hand wench | 
2 Poft, Wherelycs the Duke ? If thou wert a man | 
| Sold. Hee's there, Al, 1 would 1 were to fight for yec. 
| 2 Poſt, "Save ye gentlemen. Exit, But haſte deare Madam. _ . ; 
| Axe, We are late enough, l warrant thee ; | O01. I needno- ſpurres Alinds. Exeunt. 
' Now the time's come. 
| Pxz,1 now 'is come indeed,and now ſtand firm boyes, | Sczn, 5. Enter Duke, 2. Poſts, Attendants, Gent. 
And let *em burne on merrily. . | . | 
| Axc.This City. would make a. marvelous fine bone-firez} Dak, The Lord Gencrall fick now ? is this a time | 
' Tisold dry timber, and tuch wood has no fellow. For men to creep into their beds? what's become Poſt 
| 2 Sold. Here will be trim piping anon and whining, | Ofmy Licutenant ? 2 
| Like ſo many Pigs in a ſtorme, Poſt. Benten, and't  pivaſe your Graces 
| When they heare the newes once, Emer Boroskje | And all his forces tyarkled. _ 
| P*+, Here's one bas heard it already, ? and Servant, Dask, That's but cold newes. Enter a Gent. 
| _—_ the Generall. ; How now, what good newes ? are he —_—_ _y ? 
; Boro. Say Lam falne exceeding ſick oth? ſuddain, Ge. Yes fir,but fight they wil not,nor ſtir from that place | 
'And am bo. like to live. They ſtand _—_ unlefſe they have Lord Archas 
, Pat. If ye got on Sir, To lead *em out : they raile upon this Generall, 
; Forthey will kill yee certainly t they look for yee. And fing ſongs of tum, {curvy ſongs, to worte tunes 2 
| £Lae. I [ce your Lotdſhips bound, cake a tuppolitory, ——— a... md” 
| | A. | 


S a — - 


They" ſtand and ſee the Citie burnt,& dance about it, 
Unleſie Lord A*has come before they fight for't. 
It muſt beſo fir. - 


| And to that end I bave {ent Lord Zurris to him ; 
| But all I feare will faile ; we mult dye gentlemen, 


| 


' Thus with his finger tothe ground ; a grave 
I think he meant ; and this was all be anſwer'd. 


| 


| 


What bringſt thou Burris ? 


| Your Grace mult needs goe to the ſouldier. 


— —— 
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Dx. 1could wiſh it fo too : 


And one ſtroak wee'll have for't. Emter Burris. 


Bur. That 1 am loath to tell : he will not come fir. 
I found him at his prayers : there he tells me, 
The enemy ſhall cake him, fit — heaven : R 
I urg'd tojhim all our dangers, his owne worthes, 
The Countries ruine : nay, I kneeld and pray'd him ; 
He ſhook his head et fall a tearc, and pointed 


Your Grace was much too blame, 
Where's the new Generall? 


D#k, Heis ſick poore man, 
Bur. Hee's @ poore man indeed Sir : 


Dake. They bave ſent-me word 


They will not ſtirre : they raile at me, 
And all the ſpight they have---= © Shout within. Enter 
What ſhout 1s that there ? Archas , Olimpia, 


Is the enemy come {ſo neare ? «nd. Alina, 
Ol:m. 1 have brought him Sir 


| Atlength I have woo'd him thus farre. 


* Turne round, and look upon the miſeries, 


| Olim, Ulchimnobly brother ; 


Dake. Happy filter ; 
O blaſed woman ! ; 


| Younever had more need: And gentlemen, 

| All the beſt powers yee have, to tongues turn preſently, 

| To winning and perſwading tongues: all my art, 
Onely to bring him hither, I have utter'd ; 

Let it be yours to arme him ; And good my Lord, 

' Though I exceedthe limit you allow'd me, 

; Which was the happineſle to bring ye hither, 

| And not to urge yee farther : yet, ſee your Countrey, 

| Out of your owne ſweet ſpirit now behold it : 


| Ot every ſide the ſeares : © ſee the dangers ; 
| We finde *em ſooneſt, therefore heare me firſt ſir. 
Dake. Next heare your Prince ; 
| You have ſaid you lov'd him Archas, 
| And thought your life too little for his ſervice - 
' Thinke not your vow to great now, now the time is, 
| And now you are brought tothteſt,touch right now ſoul- 
| Now (hew the manly pureneſs of thy mettle: (dier, 
; Now it thou beelt that valued man, that vertuo, 
| That great obedienceteaching all, now ſtand ir. 
| What I have ſaid torget, my youth was haſty, 
' And what you ſaid your {clte forgive, you were angry. 
If men could live without their faults , they were 
| He weeps,& holds bis hads up:to him Barris. ( Archas. 
| Bur. You have ſhew'd the Prince bis faults : 
' Andlike a good SUrBeoN you have laid 
| Tha: to 'ena makes *em ſmart : hee feeles it, 
| L=t'em not teſter now fir : your owne honour, 
| The bountie of that minde, and your allegeance, 
; *Gainit which I take it, heaven gives ng command fir, 
Nor feales no vow, can better teach ye now 
What yee have to doe, then], or this neceſſity : 
' Onely this little left : would ye doe nobly, 
' And inthe eye of honour truely triumph ? 


If ever you bavelov'd ; for her fake, fir, 
For your owne honeſty, which is « virgin, 
Look up, and pitty us, be bold and fortunate. 
You are a Knight, agood, and noble ſouldier, 


For chaſtity to ſtrike : ſtrike now,they ſuffer ; 


Your firſt vow honour made, your laſt but 
Ar. How like my vertuous wife this thing 


A favour for your Souldier. 
Olim. Give him this wench. 
Al. Thus doe I tye on victory. 


Ar. My Armour, 
And Olinnow I come to ſhake thy 


Al. Come home the ſon of honour, 


in. Laſtz poor virgin kneels:for loves lake Geneny, 


And when your ſpurs were given ye,your ſword buck!” 
Then were you rota act. Amur ater, 


Now draw your fword, or elſe you are recreant, 
Onely a Knight ith” heeles, ith' heart a Coward : 


So would ſhe chide my dulnefle - faire one I thank yee : 
My ous fir, your pardon, next your hand : 


» your fayour, and your ; L 
Your wilhes andyour loves 3 and piiey ect one 


YL 


My horſe, my ſword, my ugh ſtaffe,and my fortune, 
Dat, Goe brave and profpcrom;con lover go with thee, 


Ol. Fullof thy vertue, and our prayers attend thee. 
Bmr.cc, Loden with viQory, and we to bonour thee. 


Andlleſerve ye. Exemnt. 


(too? | 
peaks 


Attus Secundu, Scana prima. 


Dske.N, TO newes of Archas yet ? 
Bur. But now, and pleafe ye 


Who never was acquamted, but with 


And there he laid he left *em. 
Dake. Where's Boreſkye ? 


I Gen. Heis up aguine | and pleaſe E. 
Bar. Sir, me thinks f 


It ſtrikes oar hearts with gen 


Hee's well ? 

2. Ges, We ſceno other. 

1. Would the reſt were well too, 
That put theſe ſtarts into him. 
Bur. Ile goe after him. 


Has croſt him ſince the Generall were ? 
Bar, Not any. 


| Conquer that minde firſt, and then meh are nothing. 


— 
— — 


gg Lord Boyeckie with him. 


— 


— _ — CE 


Emer Duke, Bxrric, and two Gentlensen, 


A 1 ppm tents, hr ton 
But this deliver'd : He ſaw the Armies joyne, 
The game of bloud begun, and by our Generall, 


So bravely , he ſaw the Tartar; ſhaken, 


This newes ſhould make yee L i toye, 
ER 
Gone ? What ſhould this meane, fo ſuddenly ? 


2, 'Twillnot be fir Sir : b'as ſome ſecret in him 
He would not be diſturd'd in: know you any thing 


Ifthere had been, I am fare I ſhould bave found it 5 
Onely I have beard him oft complaine for moneys ſ 


Money he ſayes he wants. 
1. It may be that then; 
Buy. To him that has ſo many wayesto raile it 
Andthole fo boneſt.;t cannot be. © F Exrer Drke ##d 
1. Hecomes back, © $ Borothss, 


_ Bur. | 
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| Bur. Tacre the game goes, 

1 feare ſome new thing hatching, 

' Dx. Come hether Barr, 

Go ſee my Siſter, and commend me to her, 


And to my litle Miltriſſe give this token z 
Tell her I'le fee her , 
Bar. Yes,! (hall fir. ; Ex. Bur and Gent, 


Ds. Waite you without : I would yet try him further. 

Boy, 'Twillnot be much amitle ; has your grace heard 
Of what be has done 1th field ? (y 

Ds. A Polt but now 
Camein,whoſaw 'em joyne, and 'has deliver'd, 

The enemy gave ground before he parted. 

Bor. *'lis well. 

Ds, Come,{peake thy mind man : "tis not for fighting 
And noiſe of War I keepe thee in my boſome; 

Tay ends arenearer to me ; from my chi 
'Thon brought*& me up 3 and like another nature, 
Made all my n<ceſlitics: ſpeake boldly. 

Bor, Sirgwhat I utter, will de thought but envy 
Though] Ivqend, bigh heaven ry but your honour, 
When vaine and empty le proclaime me-- 
Good fir excuſe me. = oof 

' Ds, Doyoufeare me for your enemy? 

Speake on your dutie. | 

|- Boy. Then I muſtand dare fir. We 02 
When be comes home, take heed the Court receive him 
Take beed he mect not with their loves. aad praiſes, (not, 
That glaſſe willſhew bum 4en times greater Sir, 

| And make him ſtrive to make good that proportion, 

[Then ere his fortune bred him, he is honourable, 

\Atlealt 1 trive townderitand him fo, 

\Andof a nature,if not this way poylon'd, 

PerfeR& enough,cahe,8& ſweet, but thoſe are ſoone ſeduc'd 

He's a great man,and what that pill may wotke, (ir; 


Prepar'd by generall voyces of the hangers 
this 
bangs by it 


lsthe end of all my councell : only 

Let higa retire a while,there's more 

Then you know yet ; there if he ſtand a while well, 

[But till the Souldier coole,who,for their ſervice 

You muſt pay now mot liberally,molt fxcely, 

Andſhewrd your ſelte into 'em; "tis the bounty 

They follow with their loves, and not-the bravery. Enter 
Ds. But wher's the money? bow now? 2 Gent. 
2 Gen:. Sir the Collonell, 

Sn to the Lord Archas,with moſt happy newes 

Otthe Tarters overthrow, without here 

Attends flbur graces C, 
Ber, Be not ſeen hr, 

He'sa bold fellow, let me ſtand his thunders, 

Toth' Court he muſt noe come t no blefling here (ir, 

No face of favour,if you love your hononr. Enter Theo: 
Ns.'Do what you thinke is meeteſt ; Vie retire ſir. Ex. 
bor. ConduR him in (ir--- welcome noble Collonell, 

| The,That's muchfrom your Lord(hip:pray where's the 
Boy. We heate you have beat the Tartar, (Duke? 

The. Is he buſic fir ? 

Boy, Have yetaken Olin yet? 

| The, I would taine (peake with him, 

| Sor, How maiiy men have ye loſt? 

| The. Dos helyc this way ? 

; Boy, Iamfureyou tought it bravely, 

| The. I muſt ſee bim. 

| Box. You cannot yet, ye muſt not, what's yotir Commil. 

The, No gentleman o'th' Chamber here ? fion ? 


— 


| 


& | And cannot now be 


' You havebut ſingle 


—— 


Am not | fit to entertaine” your bulineilef 
The. Ithinke you are not (ir; I amfureyeſhall nbe. 
I bring no tales, nor flatteries r In my tonguefir; + 
I carry no fork'd ſtings. 
Box, You keepe your bluntneſſe. L 
The. You aredeceiv'4 : it keeps me Thad felrelſe 
Some of your plagues ere this : bat good fir trifle nor, 
I have buſinetle to the Duke. 
Bor. He's not well fir, 
fpoke withall. 
The.Not well fir ? ATR 
How would he hs' been, if we had loſt ? not well ſir ? 
[bring him newesto make him well: his enemie 
That would haveburnt his City 


here, houſe too 
Your brave gilt houſe,my Lord,your ww ny ; 


Where all your Anceſtors, andalltheir battles, 
Theirfilke and golden battles are di : 
Le. _— _ only have abuz'd your buildi 
our y buildi 
Purlcin'd your Lord(hi 


Trim'd *em of a new cut,and*tlike your Lordſhip; 


' Tis ten to one, your wife too, and the curſe is 


You had had no remedy agaiaſt theſe Raſcals, 


No Law,and*t like your honourzwould have kil'd yau too 


And roaſted ye,and eaten ye,cre thistime- 
Notable knayes my Lord, unruly Raſcals: 
Theſe youths have we tide up,put muzzels on 'em, 
And pair'd their nailes,that-honeft civill Genttetnen, 
And ſuch moſt noble perſons as your ſelfe is, 
May live in peace, and rule the land with a twine thread. 
Theſe newes 1 bring, 
Bor, And were they thus deliver'd ye? 
T heed. My Lord, Iam no pen-man, not no Orator, 
My —_ was never oyl'd with Here and't like ye, 
ThereT beleech yee, weigh, I am a fonldier, 


And truth Icovet onely, no tine termes fir 


I come not to ſtand treating here z my | 

Is with the Duke, and of fach generall bleſſing---- . 
Boy. You have oyerttrowne the enemy, we know it, 

And we rejoycein't; ye have done like honeſt ſubjects, 

You have done handiomely and well. 


Theod. But well fir ? | 
But handſomly and well ? whatare we juglers ? 
Nle doe all that in cutting up a Capon. 
But hand{omely and well ? does your Lordſhip take us 
For the Dukes Tumblers ? we have done bravely fir, 
Ventur'd our lives like men. 
Bor, Then bravely be it. 
Theed. And for as brave rewards 
We have ſweat and bled for't fir. 
Boy. And ye may have it, OTE 
If you will ſtay the giving. Men that thank themſelves 
For any good they doe, take off the luſtre; (firſt, 
And bloc the benefit. | 
Theod. Are theſe the welcomes, . 
The Balls that ring out ourrewards ? priy heartily, 
Early and late, rhere may be no more enemies : 
Doe my good Lord, pray ſerjouſly; andfigh too, 
For if there be | 
Bor. They muſt be met, and fought with. - 
The.By whom? by you?they mult be met 8&'f 
Why;what a devill aild ye todo theſe things ® | 


vw 


With what affarancedwe ye motke'menthas? 
lives, 2nd thoſe Trake it © | 
A Sword my find too : why de ye Giaithe Duke ip? | 


- — 


(ries, 
fir,and have dranke dry butte- 
ps plate.the Dukebeſtow'don you, 


For turning hanſomely 0'th? toe, andtrim'd your Virgins, 


welook,and graces, | 


Mi 
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| And choake that courſe of love. that like a River 


Should fill our veines againe with comforts ? 
Bur if ye uſe theſe knick knac \ 

T his faſt and looſe, with faithfull men and honeſt, 
You'l be the firſt will find it. 


Emer Arthas,Souldiers, P utikey, Ancient and others, 
Boroſ. You are too untemperate. 
Theed. Better be ſo,and theefe too,then unthanktull ; 
Pray uſe this old man ſo,and then we are paid all. 
The Duke thanks ye tor your ſ{ervice,8& the Court thanks 
And wonderfull deſirous they are to ſce ye ; (ye, 
Pray heaven we have roome cnough to march for May- 
Pageants;& bonfires for your welcome home Sir;(games, 
Here your moſt noble friend the Lord Boroskey, 
A Gentleman too tender of your credit, 
| And ever in the Dukes mninfer your good Sir, 
; Crazie and ſickly, yet to be your ſervant, 
| Has leapt into the open aire to mcet ye. (come home vir, 
Bor., The beſt is your words wound not, you are wel- 
Hartily welcome home,and for your ſervice, 
The noble overthrow you gave the Enemy, 
The Duke ſalutes ye too with all his thanks Sir. 
Anc. Sure they will now regard us. 
Pmſ. There's a reaſon : 
But by the changing of the Colonels countenance, 
The rolling of bis eyes like angry billowes ; 
I feare the wind's not downe yet, Ancient, 
Arch. 1s the Dake well Sir ? 
| _— = _ unh _ 
Only a lit ging of an ague, 
Which cannot lalt:he bas beard,which makes him fearful, 
And loath as yet togive your worth due welcome, 
The ſicknefle hath been tomewhat bot i' tk* Army, 
Which happily may prove more doubt,then danger, 
And more his feare then fate : yet howſoever, 
An honeſt Care em—— 
Ar. Ye ſay right,and it ſhall be , 
For though upon my lite 'tis dat a rumor, 
A meere opinzon, without faith or feare in't ; 
ForSjr,I thanke heaven, we never ſtood more healthy, 
Never more high and lulty ; yet to ſatisfie, 
We cannot be too curious or too caretull 
Of what concernes bis (tate, wee! draw away Sir, 
And lodge at further diltance,and lcfle danger. 
Borof. It willbe well. 
Axc, It will be very ſcurvy. 
I \mell jt outyit ſtinks abominably, 
Stir 1t no more. | 
| Borof. The Duke Sir would bave you toO, 
| For a ſhort day or two, retyre to your owne houſe, 
| Whither himlclfe will come to viſtt ye, 
| Andgive yethanks. 
| rch. 1 ſhallattend his pleaſure. 
Anc. A trick,a lowſic trick : ſo hoa,a trick boyes, 
Ar. How now,what's that ? 
Anc. 1 thought I had found a Hare Sir, 
| But tis a Fox,an old Fox,ſhall we kunt him ? 
Ar. No more ſuch words. 
B.roſ. The {ouldier's growne too ſawey, 
| You muſttic him ſtraiter up. 
Ar. 1 doe my beſt Sir ; 
But men of free-born minds ſometimes will fiie out, 
Anc. May not we ſee the Duke ? 
Boreſ. Not at this time Gentlemen, 
Your Generall knowes the cauſe. 
Anc. We haveno plague Sir, 


_—_—_.._—_—— — —_— 


| 


| A great deale 


| The Prince himſelf ? 


| The Duke will both looke ſuddenly and truly 


Unleſle it be in our pay,norno pox neither ; 
Or it we had,I hope that good old Courtier 
Will not deny us place there. 

Pmrſ, Certaine my Lord, 

onlidering what we are and what we have done; | 
If not, what need ye may have, *twould be better, 

,and taſte honeſter 

To uſe us with more {weetnes ; men that dig 

And laſh away their lives at the Carts taile, | 
Double our comforts; meat, and their Maſters thanks too, 
When they worke well, they have ; Men of our qualitic, 
When they doe welland venture for't with valor, | 
Fight hard,lye hard,feed hard, when they come bome Sir, 
And know theſe are deſerving things, things worthy, | 
Can you then blame em if their minds a little | 
Be {tirr'd with glory ? 'tis a pride becomes 'em, | 
Alitle ſcaſon'd with ambition, | 
To be reſpeted,reckon'd well,and bonour'd | 
For what they havedon: when to come home thus poorly, 
And met with ſuch unjointed joy,ſo looked on, 

As it we had done no more but dreſt a borle well ; 

So entertain'd,as if | thank ye Gentlemen, 

Takethat to drinke,bad pow'r to pleale a ſouldier ? 
Where be the ſhouts,the bels rung out, the people ? 


Ar. Peace; —_ your eye Sir 

Is fixt upon this Captaine for his treedome, 

And happily you find his tongue too forward z 

As I am Nalter of the place, carry, 

"Tis fit I thinke fo too; but were | this man, 

No ſtronger tye = me,thenthetruth | 

And tongue to tell it, ] ſhould ſpeake as he do's, | 

And thinke with modeſtic ſach Saints \* 

That daily thruſt their loves & lives through hazards, | 

And frarelefſe for their Countries peace,march hourely | 
b all the doores of death,and know the darkeſt, | 

Should better be iz'd for their ſervice: | 

What labour would theſe men negleR,what danger 

Where honour is;t ſeated in a billow, 

_ a$ high as heaven,would not po TIDY 

e to ſo many Sea-gods charge up to it 

Doe you lee theſe ſwords? times Sithe wasne're foſhap 

Nor ever at one harveſt mow'd ſach handtuls : (©; 

Thoughts ne're to ſudden, nor belicfe fo ture, 

When they are drawne, and were it not ſometimes, 

I ſwim upon their angers to allay 'em, | 

And like a calme depreſle their tell intentions ; 

They are fo deadly fure,nature would ſuffer — 4. | 

And whoſe are all theſe glories ? why,their Princes, 

Hop > 0 nn" Friends? Alas,of all theſe, 

And all the happy ends they bring, the bleſſings, | 

They only ſhare the labors, a little joy then, | 

And outiide of a welcome.at an opt 

Would not have done amiſle Sir ; Bur howſoever | 

ares me and my duty,no crack Sir | 

Shall dare a e.: I hope by my exam 

No An is them : Ar BAS 


On your deſerts : Methinks were good they were pad. 
Bor. They ſhall be jxomediately;1 ttay for mony ; (53+ 

And any favour elſe-——. | 
Ar. We are all bound to ye z 

And fol take my leave Sir ; when the Duke pleaſes 

To make me worthy of hiseyes 
Boy. Which will be ſuddenly, 

I know his good thoughts to ye. 


' 


—_ —— 


% 
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And all hunility,l ſhall attend Sir. - 


And the Dukes lovero all 
Auc. That's worth a ducket. 


do not ye take it up ? 
m_ 'Tis too heavy x 
Body o' me, I have train'd mine arme. 
Bor. Do ye ſcorne it ? 


And come on feaven for my ſhare. 
Pur, Do you thinke fir, 


teare 


[tell my griefes,avd 
Alas tis pity / pray 


Then ye 
Not in this ke 
You nay t money. 
Gear? This I fear (Bll 

Ber. Conſider better Gentlemen. 
Ane. Thanke your Lordſhip : 
And now Il pat on my condi 


For 
Whilit you want that civility to ranke it 
With thoſe rights we 


4nd amoſt 

= 
your 

How do you ike 

Boy, Even as Ilike your 1clf, 


Lord ? 


ln your owne 
You have lem d 
Toretule fach 
Twill prove your beſt friend, _— 
Anc. "Tis a finging agefir, * 


OD 


Lipeake nowfir, 


had paid us bravely : then we had 
ide bur in or gory 


3 


Bor. Or:ce more youare welcome home:theſe (hall 


The. Be fure we be : and hankomely. ((arished. 
Ar. Waite you on me fir, : 175 

The. And boncftly « no jogling., | 
Ay, Will ye come hr ? Exit. 
Boy, Pray donot doubt. : ASL 
Theo. We are no Buyes,  E#%, Emter « Gent. 
Bor, Wellfwr. and 2.07 3 with money. 
Gent. Here's money from the Duke,and't pleaſe your 
Boer. Tis well. ; puta ( . 
Gent, How ſowre the Souldiers looke ? 

Ber. 1s't told? 


Gene, Yes : and for every compeny a double pay, 


Bor. You tharbe Qthcers, lee it diſcharg'd then, 


Anc, Has your Lordſhip any dice abont ye? fit round 


(Gentlemen. 


idering cap : 
My Lord, that I am no Coartier, you mey gaeiſe t 
By baving no ſute to you for thiggioney - 
though I want,l want northis, nor ſhalt nor, 


'twould be 2 
You would prove wgreatdenle wijer, and take 


cofang ;for ſince you prove fo' 


This is the end we fight ? can this dart draw us 
To fuch a (tupid tameneſle,that our ſervice 
Xegleced, and look'd lamely on,znd kewsd at 
With a few honourable words, and this,is righted ? | 
Have not We eyes and Eares,go heare and fee Sir, 
And minds to underſtand the (lights we carry ; 
| come home old,and full of turts,men looke on-me 
&s if I had got 'em from a whore, and ſhun me; 

feare my wants, 1 am anſyyer'd, 
dine wkh me on Sunday ; 
Theſe are the fores we are ſicke of, the minds malladies, 
And can this cure 'em # you ſhould have us'd wy nobly, 
And for our doing well, as well proclam'd us, - | 
Tothe worlds «ye, have ſhewsd and fainted us, | 
(bar'd fir, | 


? 


! 


1 


ed ; money growes fir 
And men mul pars mand Sores} 
Andthat I amno Carter, I could never w 
But that I am a Souldier,and a Gentherwn, 
iufne Gentlemangndelike yourtntons 
HEY 
Dn en 


yer: 


Song. 
(betrer, 
= 


: : 


A merry bere now: T'le follow jts e 2 
{ Fidling,add fooling now; gainex' more ang, $ 
Bor.\What is't you bene nt? whit wonld you aske? peak 
Sol. And ſo we dare: triumph for the Generall. (freely. 
Put. And thenatrhonotr fpecidll'to his vertae, - 
Anc. Thit we may be prefers that have ferv'd for it, 
And eram'd up 1nit6 like the worſhipfall, 
Atlcalt upon the Citigs chirge rate drunke 
For one whole yeatfWe have done'*em ten yeares ſervice 
That we mnay enjoy 6arlechcry Without gradging, 
And mine,or tune be nothing;Afttti 
And catch as catch may be DiSchianed 1 that when we 
nd have no will to pay dgaine, no Law (borrow, 
Lay bold upon vs,norno,Courtcontroule us. - 
Bor. Some of theſe me to paſſe; the Duke may 
- no _ will : 5 mt will find too; ( do 'em; 
nd fo will you, if ay- with patience:Thave no 
Pur. Nor wil k ks felloo Soulers, (power. 
Boy, Pray be not fo diftraſtfiull, 
Put. There are Waits yer, 
And honelt waies ; we are notbrought up 
Anc. 1t your Lordlhip 
Have any lilke ſtockings,that have holes i'th' heeles, 
Or ever an honourable Caſſock that wants buttons, 
I could have cur'{fuch malladies:your Lordſhips cuſtome 
And thy Ladies, if the bones want ſetting 
In her old bodics---- 
Boy, Thisis diſebedience, 
Anc, Eight pence a day,and hard Eggs. 

Pat. Troop off Gentlemen, _ | J- 
Some Coine we have, whillt this kaſts,ot our credits, 
Weell never {ell our Genetalls worth tor ſix-penee, 
Ye are bebolding t6 ils; 

And Buy #pipe withthat : doe ye ſee this $karke ſic ? 
By this hand He ery Brooms in't, birchen Brooms fir, 
Before I cate one bit from your betieyolence. 

our old otefipations againe. 


| leave Lord. +1 \ 
By ve je re harper i ap te 


IF” 


Starnes. 


Boy. You will bite when 


This love I muſt remove,this » (nioney, 
This tenderneſſe of hbatr ; I have loſt my way el{e. | 
Thete no fending mil wiltnecrd&eit , 
They are yet too full of E, 
They'll dance for't yl clong: 
Comeybfing it ther.” Ether Dale, 

Duke How now, refiid their motiey ? 

Bore Very bravecl | oy 
And ſtand upor 'ris cerrible* 


Ds. Where's Archas ? | 
Yor. Aee's retiF ft, es table! 
Accord to : . | & 
degra | 
D#k. Refuſe it ? 


Box. Moſt confidently { 4x i6t yon! tevetiewes 
Can feed them fir; and et they have fotind « Generill 
That knowesno eve of boynt ; fete rhey cate Sir; 
And loa Tnvi by | 

Ds. 'Tisvot pays: 

Hee's poor asthey. * © 

Bor, You'll findit gtherwife,” ,. © :. 
Pray mritte'yoAt” Aired ptetetitly, | 
And as yegoe llc yee.a wonder, . 4-3 5; 
Good fir thi un Ps a\ 
Dxke; Follow me, le doe, 


—_—— } 
Extlinf. Fo at 


—— Scxne 


- — | 
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Sczn, 2. Enter Olimpia, Alinda,Burrii, 
and Gentlewomen. 


Olim, But doe youthinke my brother loves her.” 
Bur. Certaine Madam, 
He ſpeaks much of her, and ſometimes with wonder, 
 Oft wiſhes ſhe were nobler borhe. 
Olim. Doe you thinke him honeſt ? 
 Bwur. Your Grace is nearer to his beart,then I am, 
re hang 
; Otim. "Tis apoore wench, 
| I would nochave ber wrong'd : methinks my Brother —- 
| But I muſt not give rules to his affections ; 
Yet if he weigh her Worth ammo 
| Bur, Youneed notfeare Madam. 
Olim. I hope I ſhall not : Lord Berrs | 
| Thove her well; I know not, there is ſomething 
| Makes me beſtow morethen a care upon her : 
| I doe not like that ri m him to her ; 
I meane to women of her way,ſuch tokens 
Rather appeare as baits,then royall bountics : 
I would not have it ſo. 
Bxr. Yon will not find it, 
þ uno 1 ryan prndr ear mares 
to let the world know 'has a banfome Miſtris 
Will your Grace command me any ſervice to him ? 
Olim. Remember all my duty. 


Bur. Bleſſings crowne ye : 
What's your will Lady ? 

Al. Anything that's boneſlt ; 
And if you thinke it fits ſo poore a.ſervice, 
Clad in a ragged vertue,may reach him, 
I doe beſeech your Lordſhip ſpeake it humbly. 

Buz.- Faire one I will ; a the beſt phraſe. have too, 

And fo I kifle your hand Exit, 


Al. Your Lordſhips ſervant. ©. 

Olim. Come hicker wench, what art thou 
Al. 1 — the polic, Madam. 
Olm.. What is't ? | 

Al. The Jewels {et = lWY 

Ol. But wherethe joy w 

When that inviſible Jewel's eli doſt thou {mile (o ? 
What unhappy meaning halt thou? | 

Al. Nothing Madam, 

But only thinking he lrange ſock theke Rings have, 


(hating: 


And how they. worke with 
Pet. 1feare with you too. | 
Al. This could net coſt above a Crowne. 
Pet. *- nad no AE 
The ſha your not the waſhing. 
Olim. But be yaa a hay BM 
el. T and the vice too Madam : goodnes 
How fit *tis for my finger. 
2W. No doubt you! find too 
A finger fit for you. 
| Al, Sirrahy Peteſca, | 


What wilt thou give me for the good that followes this ? 


But thou baſt Rings enough,thou art 
| Heigh bo, what muſt I doe now ? 

Pet, You'lbe taught that, 
The eaſieſt part that ere you leam't, I warrant you. 


| 32 , "The: Aoi Subjed.\ 


| Thou art not ſurcly as thou faiſt. 


Al. I would not 2. 
But ſure there is a witchcraft in this Ring, Lady, 
Lord how my heart 


Pet, Twill goe pita par ſhorty. - 


| £1. And now methinks « thouland of the Dukes ſhapes 


- Will nolefle ſerve ye ? 

Af. Ip ten thouſand ſmiles. | 
Olim. Heaven blefle the wench. | 
Al. With that will not be denide to enter ; | 
And fach ſoft ſweer take it from me, - 
1 ammndopeclle Madam 1 'm le 

Olim. What tiles the gi 

Al. How ſnddenly 1 — Sol 

And my {clfe aguine ? doe not you feele it ? 
Olim. Weare that, and I'le weare thus : 
T'le try the on't, 

Al, How cold my bloud growes now ? 
Here's ſacred vertne : Pp 
When I leave to honour this, 

boa frm: erp 
When cach morning I ariſe, 

Or I forget a ſacnfice 3 

When this figurein my faith, 

And the purenes that it hath, 

[ purſue not with _ 
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Nearrr to arrive at 
When I lole, orchange change this Jewell, * 
Flic me faith, and beaven be cruell. 


Ol. You have halfe contirm'd me, 
but that way ſure, 
And what ra diaddconnting, Exemr.. 


Sczne 3. Enter eArchas, Theodore, 2 Dowghter:. 
Honora and Viola. 


com 
O no foule wit | 
ch bring win plank: | 
Let hm What e him, 

rr yer any. 


- 
Ar. Ist fit you be Judge firrzh, | 
The. fel ment | 
effr. et a banquet 

Pi no dons core JA 

The. To what end ? uy 
ner cm tiated | 


The, Yours Sir,I tiape : but not-of your difgraces | | 
ar. Fullewe Tr emen | 


The ATED 


beule , if caintor 


Al. Ay me, ay te. 
Pet. You will divide too, ſhortly, 
Your voice comes finely forward, 


Olim. Come My Wakony 


tis your owne, 1 Ctr | | 


Yeti EIS 
Ar. ag> f—rne re gneaeBonkt 


oe _ RO CS A Es 
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| 


No datie in thee ? 
| [dare nor ſtay : I would haveſhew'd my loveteo,. | 
; andthat you aske as dury, with my hife fir, _; / 


' Had you but thoughe me worthy of your hazzards,. Buzze ug his bea ſh fiies,and Burterflits, ; 
| Which heaven preſerve ye from,and keep the Puke too: | Hornets,and humming Scarrabs,that.xoe one honey Bee 
And there's an.cnd of my wiſhcs,God be with. pe; Exit. | That's loden with txuc: labour, and. brings home : 

|  Ar.. Stubborpcyyct hull of that we all love, honeſty, | Encreale,and creditg £69 cape ritling, | 

Lord Burris, where's the Duke?..., .. EmerBarrr | And. What (he lucks tox tweet, they rurue to-binternetſe,” / 

| Bur. lnthe great chamber Sir, | An, Shall we go fee what they, do.& 4alke our minds to 

| And there Rayestill he {ee you. ye. have a ane houlg here, | ®. That we bave done too much,s to g0 purpole. Cem? 

| 4r. A poore contented Jodge,unkic for bis predence, Anc. Shall we be hang'd for bun? 

Yer all che joy it hath. | I have a great nyad;o be hangd.vow | 
Bur. I hape a great one, and for your good, brave Sir, | For duing foe brave thing tor him 31a worſe end will 

| "Ar, Ithanke ye Lord: . And tor an action of no worth;nat honour him?(rake we 

| And naw my ferviceto the Duke. Upon my conlcience gyea the devillghe very devil 


| Bur, Vie waitonye.... Exemnt. 


Enter D uheBaraikgy Gent and Attendants, 

Ds. May this be credixed 2 
Bor., Dulgrace me cle, 
' and never more, With favour looke upon me, 
Ds.-Iticemes unpollivle. 
| Bor. Itcas c chaſe Sir, »% 

[Till your 0wne cigs behold it z but that it is fo, 
' And that by this gmcancs the too baughtie ſouldier 
' Has been 10 cramw'd and fedghe cares not tor ye ; 
|Belceve,or tet me peryhz Let your eyes | 
 \syou obſerve the houſe, but where Ipoiat it, 
| Make ſtay,and take a view,and then you have tound it, 
| Emter .ir:has Burris, 2 Daughters and Servans. 
| Ds, Ylefollow your direction : welcome archer, 
Youarg welcome home brave Lord, we are come to viſit 
And thanks ye for your ſervice. | _—c 
' Ar. 'Twas _ Sir, N 

Intrue reſpeR of what I owe your Highneſle, 

Itmenits nothing. @ 7 
| Da, Are thele faire ones yours Lord ? 

Ar. Their Mather made methinke fo Sir. 
| Ds. Stand up Ladies: . w7 
'Beſhrew my heart they are faire ones ; mcthinks fitter 
|The luſtre of the Court,then thus live darken'd 
'I would ſee your hquie Lord 4rchacgt appeares to me, 
'Abanſome pile, —_— 
Ar. Tis neate,but no great (tructure ; 

Ile be your Graces guide,give me the keyes there, 

| Ds, Lead on,weel follow ye : begin with theGaliery, 
Ithink that's one- 
| 4. '[is ſo,and't pleaſe ye $1r, 
The reſt above are lodgings all. 
Dx. Goe on S4r- 


Sezne 4. Entey Theodore, Putihey and Ancient. 


Put, The Duke gone thither,doe you lay ? 
The. Yes marry doe 1, 
 Andall the ines too : but what they'l doe there... 
| Par, T hope theycrowne his ſervice. 

The. With a Cuſtard ; | 

This is no weather for rewards;they crowne his ſervice? 
Rather, they goe to ſhave hiscrowne - I wasrated,. | 
As it I had been a dog had worried ſhcep,out of doares, 
For making but = doubt. | 
Put, They mult now grace him. | 
The. Marke but the end. | 
Anc.] am {ure they hand reward him,they cannotwant 


E xewnt . 


4 


WE. Thialydl\Subjed. 


| Nor any thing worth your ſight : below I have 


| Some fountaines,and ſome ponds, 


Ext. The Dake is fo noble in his owne thoughts. 
-The,;That 1 graotye, 1031.97 | 
If hole mighe ouly {yay bim : but %is moſt certaine, 
SO many new borne fiyes, his gavelite too, 


(Not to belye him thinkes hiua aa bonelt man, ' 
I am ſure be has lent him foules any times theſetwenty 


Able to turailh all his tiſbmarkee, (ycares, 
T be. Leavethy rallung : hk 

And come, let's go tadiuner and drinketo bim, 

We (hall heare anore<xe {upper time; : it be be honour'd, 


He has deterv'd it welLand we {hall tight for't: 
If he be rwn'd.fo, we know the wort then, 
And for my tcl; 1'lemeet it, 
Pe. l nei teare it, 


, E xeant, 


Sczne 5. Entty Dake, Archai Borocky Burris, 
Gen lemen, and Atrendant:. 


D«.Tacy are handiome roomes all,well concriv'd and 

Full of covecnicnce, the proſpects excellent. (hered, 

_ Ar, Now will your Grace paſſe downe,and do me but 

To ra(te a Country banket ? (the honour 

D#x. What room's that ? 

I would ice allnow ; what conveyance has it ? 

| Ice you have keptthe þelt part yet ; pray open it. 

_ Ar.:Ha? I misdaubted this : 'tis of no receipte (ir, 

| For 7 -4ay>7 = pe 
#, to ſee it, (lent paioti 

Becauſe I would judge of the whale peece : lome ene 

Or lomerare ſpoiles you would keep to entertaine me 

An other time,l know. | 

Ar, ln troththere is not, 


D«..1 would ſee this now. | 
Ar. Bere:&y,thou art a knave ; It containes nathing 
But rubbiſh from the other roomes and ies 
Wilt pleafe you {ee- a ſtrange Clocke ? 

Ds. This, or nothing : Little Trunke 
Why ſhould you barreit up thus with defences vrrady. 
Above the relt,unlcle it containd fomething 

| More excellent,and carious of Keeping : | 


The, They that want boneſty,waor any thing. - (him | 


Do's your grace thinke if it were lit for you, | | 
I could be 10 unmannerly ? 

Ds. I will ſee it,and cither ſhew: itm——— 

Ay. Good (ir... 

Ds. Thanke ye Archas, 
You ſhew your love abundantly, - - 
Da 1 uſe to-caxreat thus ? force i open, 

Bur, That were inhoſpitable : you are hus gueſt far, 
And with his greateſt joy, to entertmane ye | 
Dx; Hold thy peace toole ; will ye open ut ? 


Ar. The keyesareloſt fir ; F 


Ar. Sir, cannot. ._ s.| 
Ece Dwks 


= 


— —— — w—— — w_— * ” « _— —- _ — = 


: Ds, Nor doe I wonder now the fouldierſleights me. 


| That loſt man in his faith,he has reveal'd it, 
To ſuck alittle honey fromye has betray'dit. 


Ar. Be not deceiv'd , be has had no favor here Sir, 
| Nor bad you knowne this now,but for that pickthank, 


I iweare he {miles upon me,and forſworne too, 


| Thogcrackt,uncurrant Lord :Tle tell ye all S113 
| Your Sire,before his death,knowing your temper, - 


' To be as bounteous as theaire,and | 
As flowing as the Sea to al chat follow'd ye, 


Your great mind fit for war and glory , thriftily 


Like a great husband,to preſerve yotir aFons, 
| ColleRed all this treaſure : to our truſts, 
To mine I meane,and to that 
He gave the knowledge,and the c 


| He ſwore us thus, never to let this*treaſure 
| Part from our ſecret keepings,till no hope 


tongu'd Lords there 
e of allthis, 
Upon his death-bed too: And onthe ent 


; Of ſubje& could relieve ye, all yoer owne waſted, 
| No help of thoſe that lov'd ye could ſapply ye, 
| And then ſome great exploit afoot ; my honeltic 


| I would have keptrill I bad madethisuſcfull ; 
| ] ſhew'd it, and I ſtood it to the tempeſt, 


| And ulefull to the end *twas left : I am cozen'd, 


| And fo are you too,if you ſpend this vainly; 

| This worme that into ye has abus'd ye, 
Abus'd your fathers care,abus'd his faith too : 

Nor can this maſle of 


All mine ye have es that, 
| I cannot part with't z my hearts cleare, 
My conf{cience {mooth as that,no rub npon't, 
| But O thy hell. 
| Bor, Icckeno heaveri from you Sir. 


money make him man more, 
A fiea'd dog has more ſoule,an Ape more honeſtic : 


; Ar. Thy gnawing hell Beroskgy, it will find thee ; 
| Would ye heape coles upon his head has wrong'd ye, 


*Has ruin'd your eſtate ? give him this money, 
| Melt it into his mouth, 
Ds. Whatlittle Trunck's that, 
; That there o'th*top, that's lockt ? 
Richer I think then all. 
Ar, You were not covetous, 


Nor wonr o weave your thoughts with fucha courſes; 
ie. 


| Pray racke not 
| Bor.. Be {ure yeſce it. 


Ds. Bring out the Trunck. .  Ent.with the Tranch, 


Ar. You'l id that treaſure roo, 


te et IR « 


joe here was all the wealth] 
carried me to Court,there bred me up, 
Beſtow'd his favours on me me Avines fiſt, 
With thoſe an boneſt mind ; I (crv'd bim truly, 
And where he gave me truſt,l thinke 1 fail'd not ; 
Let the world 
You have done more,and nobler,eas'd mine age Sir ; 
And to this care,a faire quietas given: 


Ar. Do's your Grace like my houſe ? 


' I muſt not if I could, | Al T have left me now. | 
Dk, Goe breake it open. | (tlemen. | Ds. What's this a poore gowne ? | 
Ay. I muſt withſtand that force:Be not too raſh Gen- | And this apeece of Seneca? | 
 P«. Unarme him firſt #hen it he be not obſtinate, Ar, Yes lure Sir, | 
| Preſerve his life; 0 More worth then dll your gold, yet ye bave enough ont, | 
Ar. aromas | 15d mms oonhn | And of a Mine far purer,and more precious : i 
' And now take youthe keyes,goe inand ſee Sir; (tor, | This ſels no friends,nor ſearches into counſels, 
There feed your eyes with wonder,and thanke that tray- And yet all counſel} and all friends live bere Sir, 
' That thing that ſels his faith for favor. Exit Dake. | Betrayes no faith, yet handles all chat'srrutty; 
' Bwy. Sir, what moves ye? (das, | Wilt pleaſe ye leave methis. 
; Ar, 'Thave kept mine pure:Lord Burrs there's a Ju- | Ds. Withall my heart Sir. 
That for a {mile will ſell ye all : a Gentleman ? Ar. What fayes your Lordſhip to't? | 
' The Devill 'has moretruth;and has maintain'l it ; Box, I dare not rob (both; 
A whores heart more beliefe in't. Emer Duks.| Ar. Poore miſerable men, you tiave rob'd yohr ſelves 
Ds. What's all this Archas ? This gown,and this anvalu'd treaſare, mu brave Father, 
I cannot blame ye to conceale it ſo, Found me a childe at ſchoole with, in his progreſle, 
This moſt ineſtimable treaſure. Where ſuch a love be tooke to tome few anſwers, © 
Ar, Yours Sir. 


| 
| 
— boyiſh hit in my head then | | 
That denly1 made him chan ee] was, | 
| 


brought his Highnes : 


: I humbly thanke your Highnes, 


Now to my Booke againe. 
Ds, You have your wiſh Sir, 
Let ſome bring oft the treaſure. 
_ Some is his fir, 

. None,none my Lord : a poore 
The harveſt is his graces, OT a OToD 
_ es rebar, 

7. But wil not you repent Lord ? when this is gone, 
Where will your Lorgfhip ?-.-- Et 
Bor. Pray take you nc care fir. 


Ds. Wondrons well Archas, 
You bave made me richly welcome. 
Ar, 1 did my beſtfir, 


Is there any thing elle may pleaſe your Grace ? 
D#x. Your 


I had forgot,ſend themto Court. 


Ar. _—_ that Sir ? 
Ds, 1 fai danghters ; {ce it done : I'le have'em 
— + Archas. : 
r, Thanke Hiehnes. 
Ds. And fuldenly. © | Exit. 


Ar, Through altthe waies I dare, 
Ie ſerve your temper,though you try me tgo far. £x#. 


———_— 


—— — _ Y__ 


Attus Tertius. Scana prima. 


——— 
EE —_—_ 


— 


Enter Theodor, Putchey, ancient and Servien.” 


The. I wondet we heare nonewes. 
Pm. Heere's your fathers ſervant; 
He comes in haſte too,now we ſhall know allfir. 

The. How now ? ' 

Ser, Iamglad1 have met you fir ; your father 
Increats ye preſeatly make baſic unto him. 


The, Whatnewes? 


_— — —. ———C—— 


wt 
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il "ThaLiyal Subjot. 


kde ein. £6 


—<—Feone of thebeſt Sir, I am aſham'dto elit; 
br Did not I tell ye Gentlemen ? + 

Did not I prophetic ? be is andone then. 
atm > mine ine 
—— ſcatter'd all, though diſcontent, | 
Notto be rallied up in baſte to helprhis. , 4236.0 
Axe. Place of the devill;have ye warch'd your 

We ſhall watch yoaere long, 

The« F 
We muſt 


A heavy,and 2 hard one. 

Anc. Now | havent, Y 7 
We have yet ſome Gentlemen,ſome boyes of mettle, 
(What,are we bod'd thus (till, colted,and carted?) 
And one mad trick wee'l have'to thametheſe vipers ; 
Shall I blefe *em ? 

Put, Farwell : I have thought my way too. 
Anc. Were never ſuchrare cryes in Chrilt 
as Moſco (ball affoord : wee'l live by fooling, 


Sexne 2, Emer Archas, Honora,and V ola. 


Vid, ir to us, | 
Foomhne hoe ſeeke that knowledge ; 
Weare content like harmles things at home, 

Children of your content,bred up 1n quiet, , 
Only to know our ſelves,to lceke a wiſedame 

From that we underſtand,cafie,and honeſt ; 

To make our a&aions worthy of your honour, 

Their ends as innocent as we begot 'em - | 
What ſhall we looke for Sir, what ſhall we learne there 
That this more private ſweetnefle cannot teach us? . 
Vertue was never built upon ambition, : 

Nor the ſoules beauties bred ont of braveric : 

What a terrible Father would you ſceme to us, 

Now you have moulded wrought our tempers 
Toethe and obedient waics,uncrooked, 

Where the faire minde can never loſe,nor loiter, 

Now to divert our Natures,now to item nos 

Roughly againſt the tide of all this treaſure ? | 
Would ye have us ? tis ſooner bred,then buried ; 
Wickedly proud ? k fuch things dwell at Courr Sir. 
He. Would you have your 


tall we ſeeke vertue in x Sattin gowne, 
Imbrokder'd vertue ? faith in s welkewrt'd feather ? 
Andiet our eredits to the tune of green ſleeves ? 
This may be done z and if you like,it ſhall be. 


Our Maiden- heads at # higher rate,oor Innocence 
| 0/7 1 amen omar 
10 we eee rovided, {I'x 
Unturniſh'd utterly of the rules ſhould guide us 
This Lord comes licks his hand ; #nd proteſts to the 2 


Compares my beauty to xthoutand fine things ; Hon. Thou want it. fs 
Vountzines,and fountaines,trecs, and ftars,and goblins ; T be. How doe you Sir,can youlend a man an Angell ? |: 
Now have not I the faſhion to belceve him ; I heare you let out money. . 
te offers me the honourable curteſie,  - . | 4+: Very wellSir, 

| Oe with me al nght,whara milric i this ? | You tre plealantly dilpor' I am glad to fee it, 

Lays Ece 2 


well, there's no care, - - (Se. 
all now:l know what Ile doe. Ex.Tbe. 
P#r. Nay there's no fiviving,they have a hand upon us, 


E xtt. 


Now hghtings gone and they ſhall find & teele it. Exit. 


4r. No more:it muſt be ſo;do you think [ would ſcnd ye 


”_ 


learn to forget their 
And when he dies'dance on his Monument (father, 


You ſhould have ſent us thither, when we were yourger, | 


| I thinke I have a cloſe y 


Ay. 1ſendyenot, 
With your owne vertges 


That through the blackeft 


Diſcover ſholes,roc i 


Be it granted, if the Spri 
Thoſe branches that 
Say you find ſome fins t 


I will to court mol 


Such travellers into V 


A honeſt mind 1 "rig 


Would I were 
V el. Te thinke on't, 


Hox. Why what ſhould 


Vie. I hope I ſhall be - 
And your 


And if there be ſuhſtirring 


Viel. Certaine they tempe usſtrongly- 
Every part ſpeaks : not js ifane denial, 


Nor en : from 
They leffume « bope : ven 


will work more. 


I am bred up fo fooliſhly alas I dare nat » . 
And how madly thele things will ſhew there: | 


Like parts infeRted,to draw more corruption ; 
Like Spiders to grow great, withgrownng evill :* _ 
The cardofgoodoesinyour mindigher bOweaye. 
e cs eye 
When ye ſailefalle ; the needietouch'd with 


,lound before ye, 


be once infeaed, 


him muſt run maddy ; 


As for your hanſome faces, and filed 
CurPd Millers heads ; I haveanother word for them, 
And yet 11e flatter too,as falt as they doe, | 
And lye,bnt not as lewdly : Comebe valiant (iter, 
She that dares not ſtand the puſh o'th* Court, dares no- 
And yet come off uingraſed - Sir, like hn | 
We both affe great dangers now; 
Ar. Mme owne Honera. 
Vie, I am very fearftall, 


Ar. Or not at all my Vie 


For 'tis no <alie promiſe, and live therey | 
Doe you thinke we ſhall doe welt? ? 


aile us 2 


3s | 


w 7 
. 
? - 


honour, Ko. 
at 
Your bodies the tall barks,rib'd round with goodnes ; 
_ _— ſoules the. Pilots, thus T ſeqd you ; 

T prepare your voyage 
And ever as youſaile through this worlds vanitie, 
,Cry out tO ye, 
Like « good Maſter tack about for honour » - | 
T he Court is vertue's {choole ; at leaſt it ſhould be. 
Nearer the Sun the Mine hes,the mentels purer 


you, 
& the world 


Enter Theed. 


2: ; 


Mo” 2m 


£ tt. tn 


_ _—_— 
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Theed. 1 know not. I nee found it fo. 

Ar, That'sbecanſe '&: 
Thy anger eyer knowes, and not thy judgement. 

Theo, T'know you have becn riff'd, 
1.9 whatopitionsthele vaine people publiſh 

ini vane b 
—_— what ? * - | 

The. Stady your vertue patience, 
It may get Maltardto Your meat. Way in fach baſte fir 
'Sent ye for me? 
| Ar, Forthis end onely, Theodore, 
To wait upon your ſiſters to the Court ; 
'I am commanded rhey live there. 

"The. Toth' Court fir? 

Ar. Totti Court 1 ay. 

The. And mult I wait upon'em ? 

Ar. Yes,'tis molt fit yee ſhould, ye are their brother. 
The, this the ſnl I had thought your mind 
Had been ſet forward on ſome noble ation, - 
mac, tary +» 02+ vey eomenineepaeep 
Why t +7 > 

p & this I know fir, 
| The, The good old woman on a bed he threw. 
Toth Conrt ? 

Ay. Thou art not mad. 

The. Nordrunke as you are : 
Drunke with your duty fir : doe you call it duty ? 
A pox of duty, whit can theſe doe there ? | 
Wha honld they dve?:Cam ye look Babies flters 
In the young Gallants eyes, & twirle their Band-ſtrings? 
Can ye ride out to ayre your ſelves ? pray fir, 
Befetjous with me 3 doe you ſpeake this truely ? 

Ar. "Why didſt thou never heare of women 
ks. Yo ns '”, very good women, 
. Yes womentoo, very 

| Excellent honeſt women: but are you ſure (ir, . 
That theſe will prove ſo? | 
' Hon: There's the danger brother. ' | 
The.' God a merey wench, thou haſt a grudging of it, 
* Fr. Now be youſcrious fir, and obferve what I {ay, 
Doe it, and doe it handſomely : goe with *em-* + + 
| Ne eames 
| If they be thought whores ingin my company 5 
Pra 4 upontheir backs, they are'my . 
where I ſhalldeliver 'om. 
| Ar. Ye are wondrous jocund, 
| But prethee tell me;art thou ſolewd a fellow, 
Inever knew thee faile atrath, ' ': 
—_——_—s 

nd ſpell you w  MEANES. 


What doſt thou make of me ? 
" The, Your Pallatsdowne fir. 
Av. I thanke fir. 
." The, Come, we to this matter ? 
You willto Court ? 
Hon. If you willpleale'to honourus. | 
The, Nehbnour yee, T warrant + Jle ſet yee off 
With ſuch a luſtre wenches : Alas peore Fiels, - 
| Thouart afoole, thou rich for white-bread 2 
Be a good huſwite of thy teares, and-iave*cm, 
Thou wilt have time e toſhed*emiſter, / 
Doe you weep too ? naythen lle foole no more.  - f 
+ = - 


—_— 


*Can onlendme patience, and be rul'd by me? Come worthy ſifters, ſince it mult be 
| od. Iercome 15 Patience now? | Py my rrp pcs ec 
Arch, 1st not a vertue? . Be you as {trong to truth, as I to guatd yee, 


' | Scarce that your 
Ds. Thou ſbelenot 
'In my eye thou 


| Canſt thou love him will honour thee ? 


| 7 prateſo boldly to you. 


-| But ha 


And th's old gentlemanthall have joy of ye. - Exene, 
Sczne 3. Encer Dukgs and Bervric, 


Duke Burris take youten thouſand of thoſe Cro 
———_—— of Pearle they bold the richel, 

give 'em yee. 

Bur. 1 bumbly thanke your grace ; 

And may your great example worke in me * 
That noble charity to men more wortby, 
And of more wants. 

Dukg You beare a good minde Barre ; 
Taketwenty t now : Be not ſo modeſt, 
gory ra ve *em : goe, there's my ring for't. 

KT. cen ever. Exit. 

Dwakgs _—— > pA ” 

Emer Alinda, and Put rhge at doore. 

Pmrſ.They're ing now to Court,as faire as vertue: 
Two brighter ſtarres ne're roſe here. 

And what my Art can doe ; the DukCommmn_— 

Px, Lam gone, 

Remember. Exit. 
Al. Tam counſell'd tothe full fir. 


Ds. You have no addrefle, I doe believe ye, 
I would yec had. 
_ Oo 
®, You'll make  perte& Courtier. 
Al. 'A very poore one. bh 
De: A very taireone ſweet 3 come hicher to me. 
Not th eigen, hen the Fe mk 
e -W ries 
Shines halfefo fierie. . vr 7H 0% | 
Al. Why does your ſo view me? 
ing but common | els herc fir, 
is pleas'd to mock my mcanneb. 
goc 3 I doe a lic unts thee, 
Al. Dimnotthe | 


fir, 
I am toodullan obj 


U 


eAl. I canlove, 
And love as you doe too - but 'twill not ſhew well 
A _ - 
Tenia bodies Fornes iltering, 
Ds. Are yeeſo cunning ? 
Doltthiak 1 love nottrucly ? 


Al. No,ye cannot,” 503 At] 
You never travell'd that way yet : pray pardon me, 
Ds: There's no harme done + 
But what's your reaſon, {weet f 
Al. I would tellyour grace, 


be p 


Ds. to me :/7 
. 


"On 


| 


That lov* 


And init 


Two 
Butthis 
Dak, 1 


Al. U 
150 


laa#new 
Make 
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With all my ſervice I ſhould follow yee, 
teangers. 


Al. You had uw Miltris, 
Oh heaven, (o bright, ſo brave a dame;fo fovely, © 
In all her life {o true. 
Ds. A Muſtris ? 
Al. That ferv'd yee with that conſtancy, that care, 


d your will, andwoo% it too, 


Ds, What Miſtris?_ 
Al. That nus'rd your honourup, held faſt your vertuc, 
And when ſhe kaft eacrees not froke your goodnefle. 
Al. Loſt her, forſook hey; - 
Wantonly flung her off. 
Ds.- What was her name? 
Al. Hername a$lovely as her felfe,aonoble, 


all that's excellent. 


Ds Whazrwasic? 
| Al. Hername was Beaw-deſert 
Doe you know her now fir ? | 
Ds. Beaw-deſert d knotremember______ 


Al. I\knowyoadoenots' ''n tn 


Dare you profeſle that truth to me a anger, 
Athing of no regard, no line, bo , 


molt ddund to benefit, 
atid honour, 


T am a weak one, 


boldI468?7 
Arm'd ondly with nf fewres : I beſeecti you Grace 
Tempt me no further. _ 
Ds. Whotght you this Leſſon ? 
- Al, ,Woefull experience Sir : if you ſeek a faire one, 


Worthy yon od 


if yet you bave that perfect) 
ruin'd vertnenow 
indeed fir, - _. .. 

be the ic ont, they'r excellent honeſt. 
ner Olimpiaand Prieſcaprivatch.. 
love thy face. ._... | 

my life yee cannot. 


hters 


| doe tivelove it ny/telfe Sir, ris 4lewdoone, * | // 
trudy ill Art cannot mend ity fod if 'rwere tundſbine, 


Ibo Loyull 'Swbje. | 37 


—_ — 


— 


i 


Em 


| Ds. Introth I would wench. 


| You ſhall not pay too deare for't. 


Here, take this Jewell. -* 2” lt, 

| ; Al. Aut apon't thaty ſrairvee. | j- 3% 
Nay, if we doe, ſure weedoetor good fellowſhip, = 
For pure love, or nothing : chasyou ſhall be lure fir 


Dake Sure |.cannot. EITETELEL 
= bed et nn ye have found me 
O EVE Your wen; } wages. e 
Pr Wy doryoer rocks 
— ha” _ ar 0905 27 | 
Chills Hond : O'where thorgoodnetſe | 
inde thowere falſe, flle ufe this tuireohg, | 

Wickedly falſe; and ( y6e me) Leer. 

For ever falſe. 41, 
Per. T am ghd has taken'thus right. Bkje, 
Atlrm. Yie-goe aske my Lady,fir. 
Ds. What? n__ GY 
Al. Whether I ſhall ye with ye, or no K I md he- 

For look ye fir, ] have ſworn, while Tam in berfervice-- 

(*'ſwas a raſh oath I muſt confedſe; ) 


D#ske Thou mockſt me. 0744.9 | 
al. Why, would yeelye with-me,if 1 were willing | 
Would you abuſe my weakneſle ? 
'Dx. 1 would peecc it, 
And makeit ſtronger | 


Al. 1 hombly thank yoar highneſſe, | Arai 
When yn itn yon malt piece me to my Coffin : 
When you have got my Maiden-head, I take it, 

'Tis not an inch of an Apes taile will reſtore ; 
I love ye, and Thonoar yee, but this way | 
Ile neither lovenor ferve yee; | 
Heaven change your minde fir, Ext. | 
Duke And thine tov 3 | 
For it muſt be chanf%, it ſhallde. Ext. p 
! 


Sczne 4. Emer Borodhie, Barris, Theodore, 
Viala, and Honors. 


| 

Bor. They are goodly gemlewomen, 

Boy.” They are, 
Wondrous { weet women both. | 
_ yon roger | | 
They are my lifters ir; 
They doe theirlabour wel} were foe 
You'll finde no bed-{traw here fir. 
The.This is not fo ſtrongly built : but ſhe is 
Of a good ſtirring too-ſhe goes tith 
Here they de genel 
Uoircgn probed Rb hand odlethen | 
T no inkye of this | 
Hove white Alcar for your {actifice ; | 
A thonſand kill here. Nay, keep off yer g 
Let's ſtart firſt, & Knvefair play twhar 
To turne the r fry mo ctrp pr re | 
Tof here (doe yeitch) by Tt, Nicol ar, 
Here's that will make ye ici Reborn dep | 
Claw my fine Geiitleinen; nove ye in diversfohts: | 
Pray ye let merequeſtyee, ; 
To lay your prayers wh he * Courtirts ; | 
Orif yee.nexds will hinke of bexven, let it be no higher | 
Then theireyesd-oNOG | 
© "Box. How willye have *<mm beſtow'ld fir ? 
Theo. Even bow your Lotdſhip pleaſe, | 
So yondoe not ED 


., Emer 2, | 


Getow 


£ 
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. are too high a meat that way they run to gelly- 5. Emer Ancient, crying Broome, &r biz 
But if you'l have 'em for your own dyet,take my counſel, pens / vc Sanidans,orpmy eeertloegs. | 
Stew 'em between two teather-beds. Gent , over the Stage obſerving i 


I. Song, 


Anc, Broom, Broom, the bonnie Broom, 
| | Come buy my Birchen Broom, 
And to have 'em buy new cloathes, ſtuddy new faces, Ith' warres wo have no more room, 
And keep a ſtinking ſtirre with themſelves for nottung, rr ou 


Ee, 


aith : they bave kept their bodics, For a kifſe take rwo ; 
charge for Bathes: do you fee that ſhirt there? If thoſe will not doe, 
tn {on reap 5 es <a For alittle, little pleaſwre, 
Alas,Ibrought 'em to delight theſe T aks all my whole treaſtre : 
If all theſe will not ds't, 
T aks the Broom-man to boot. 
Broom, Broom, the bonnie Broome. 


2. Song. 


1 Sol, The wart are done and gone, 
Ling Sonldiers now ed, Pedley: are, 
Come maidens, come . 
For 1 canſpew handſome handſome ware. 
C Powder: for, erty p 
And have much cauſe tothank him: And drinks for your bed, 
eof © /j= <= Princeſle, To my yu ith and bean, 
So e you, Ile attend 'em. s well iu the night we ſouldiers can fight, 
. Thank your Lordſhip : Hnd pleaſe a young wench as any, Fe 
If there be e're a private corner as yee goe Su, - | 
A fooliſh lobbie out oth' way,make danger, 2 Sol. 7 have fine. Poraro's, 
Trie what they are, tric. Ripe Potaro's, 
Bor. Ye are a merric gentleman. 
' The. 1 would faine be your honours 3. Song. 
Bor. EIIISSE = ol (elſe. \ Sol. Wilje buy any H 
Th. Farewel wenches,k your yare waſhe oneity, cone Y 
He.Brother beſtow your ſears wiere hey are need I ego ide, m 
Exit Boroſ, Honor. Viol, [ »o forced light, nor no Candle 
The. Honor thy name is,and I thy nature. To coten ee ; come buy and handle : 
Goe after, Genelemen, goe, get 1 if you can, This will ſhew the great man good, 
Yond'old Err« Pater willgever 'em. The Tradeſ-man where be ſweares and les, 
Alas I brought 'em for you, bur ſcethe luck ont, Each Lady of a noble blond, 
F{weare Im ward ye The Cie dame toyule ber eyes : 
Te are rich men now : come buy, and then 
Ile makg jee richer, honef#-men. 


4. Song. 
| (mend? 


ſome good 
' cannot faile : 4 Sol. Have y0 an) crackt maidew-beads , to new leach or 
Fea the trick on't3 you | Hevoye ay old maidte-boads to ft oro change? 


* 


And 

Hr aioaemen. Exit 

- Buy. You have frighted offtheſe flelb-flies. = Bring expe me with lvl prot gis 
The, Fleſh-flics indeed my Lord. _ | Enter « Serv. em, [ie mend"'ene, bs avch tn apts, 

And it maſt be verie ſtinking fleſh they will not ſeize on. Ae 


Serv. Your ip bid me bring this Cazket. As ever they have 


Lord, that dare be honeſt, 
When all men hold it vitious: I ſhalldeliver it, 
rag two more ſuch at Court, rwere Sainted, it noc.for *tis fo fubtle 
This wil buy brawathis Chriſtmas yet,&& Muſcadine, Ex. , The leat patie of wind mill low itour oth kingdome 


D C_— AM 


The Loyal 


1 3k Willyour Lordbip to ſt 
* will advance your wither'd 
| Ac. Fillyoucdenour: full 
0 AI ETAGP 


s, Sol. po 5 an their beds, 
Have ral7 ps therr maidenhead ; 
If in a Coach mob ere each anbing. 
{ bey chance to crie, fie, fa, what 
If her foot ſlip, wn) wang 77M 
Jud break ber lag bove 
The one and thirtieth of = nanecnd ys | ens 
And they ſpall be arran maids 02 <ne, 


Ber. Ye are brave ſouldiers ; keep your wantoancle, 
A winter will come on to ſhake thus wilfulneſſe. 

4+ > >rleny—aucees ananrys > 50 4? -Ex. 
| Auc. Broom, Broom &c. Exis finging. 


Scane 6. Emer Alinds, Honora, Vi ola. 


' Al, You muſt not be (ofearchill, little ove, 
NorLady you to {ad,you will ne're make Courtiers 
With theſe dull wo morn res a is pleaſure, 
por me mon nt delighttall, joytull 
c J ; 
Theſe are the Gardens of Adong, Ladies, 
Where all {weets to their free and nodle uſes, 
Lrowever young and courted. 
Hon. Blefle me heaven... 
Carhiogrf her yaro univerſe limes ? 1 
B ve fair ewoman, bow in 
'Þ Eoithmnch theme week. —_ — 
jndy my fob rn gre kmomleds 
my ata e. 
Vol, + Jequinini br y pay 
Al. 1,1, tor an houre or two ; 
But when 1 ſaw laugh'd. at me for it, 
And he ita 
Hon, You aregovern'd here then 
Nach after the mens opinions. 
Al. Ever Ladie- 4 
DC 
Al. preciſe! 
We follow with all ta 
Hen A ly Catechiſme. 
Viel. But for an houre or two ? 
Idonot think I was ſolong z for look yee, 
Tisto no end on what (hape ye will, 
And foure your ſelfe with ne're ſo much anſteritic, 
You ſhall be courted im the ſame, and won too, 
Tis bat ſome two houres more; and fo much time loſt, 
Which we bold pretions here z In ſo much time now 
red why 0c es ant reg 
Your age, nor all your Art can ee recover 
[order 
| is to'yce 
|Hashe Dake teen — n 
| He. Whatif he have not? 
, M.Youdoe your beautics too much wrong wrong, appearing 
we Ep peenier gr enth wg 
(As it a Councell nature fram'd yee. .. 
| Hom, If we were thas ? ay beaven had given theſe blef:- 
[Muſt we ture theſe to fin-oblations ?* 


| 4). How toolihly this Countrey way hr Re? 


rg, nga 
Conf moble itchesy: : 
breceches: © 


to all 
PEST r= 


Fomyer ws nd fdoeyou 
You had beſt 
Le tell my tather t 
; ou This womn't naught fre 
veric naughtie- women. | 
Bow Cote, ſay orfriend; '' 
e 97 
Al. RG + 
Ho. iter Lo the devil hls The Dake 


= 


ey dren tarthekult 
yon maelt beer your fall0 rene tht 
le be (o ſeaſon'd with a ſweet hnmilitie, - - # 
And with ſuch a bountie in yoar 
Bur I hope he will or mp no ll ? 
yy No, tio : vw V 
Tis like he willkifl ye, and play wich ye? yl 
Hos. Plaie with me, bow ? + ſu \ 
Al. Why good Lord, that younrefach fooke now. 
No harme aflure your ſelfe 
Vie. Will yeplay with me too ? Pi 45 wot 
— Al, Look babies inyour eyes, a me damivee: 
Ther's @ fine {port \dnc300 know your lodgltgague? 
Hon. 1 heare of none. 
Al. I doe thengthey are handſome, 
Convenient for acceſle. 
Yol.' Accelle ? 
Al. Yes littleone, . 
For viſitation of thoſe friends and ſervarts,. 
Yourbeaaics ſhall ke chic fthiend nd wks 


Doe not you know thoſe uſes ? Alas __ 
There's a cloſe Coweh ortwo, bandiomely placed 
pur nk 


Viet, Whatare thole I pray you? 

A!.Who would be led with ſuch raw things/they 
And your love by ye z and diſconſe; andtoy its 

Viel. 7. Alas 1 have aw love. 

meanes ; 


wes 0% 


What ſhall I doe with allthoſe ? 
Al. You'll finde uſes: 
Ye are ignorant yetget thave work; yea mt lea to; 


And riddle neatlie ; ſtudie the hardeſt language, 

—  —— — 
leemlic off, Be ſure y regney. 

ms age arora a maine point, 

A key that opens 


And fuddenlic : your Countrey way 
Hen, Haveye / 2c poy ay eu/apiar ru | 


Al, Oyes, 
And ſerel bomwgrebetiee Built: 

Kalanders to know the good hog, 
Ned hep mthes jewels ferrdn Maons."1s 
VVhento refule, with obleryationson 'cm; 
Under what Signe tis beſt meeting in an Arbor, 
Andia what boure it works ; a thouland, 
VVhen ina Coach,when in a private lodging, * | 
VVithall their vertpes. 


res, en 


ee I OO IS 


Hen. Hon edit trlef wt 4 


_G©?©}]}]}?]D"—G—— 
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— 


© The Jayall Subjett. 


How bealtly they become your youth ? how bawdily 2: 
A weman. of your tendernefle, ateacher, 
| Teacher of thelelewd Arts f of your fullbemay't. 
A man made pam once 
The rankeſt L-acher, hate ſuch 
T ns omg png 
peare to tempt us : ſure thou att no Woman 
; Toy to fe pettus, 
haſt no tendernefle, 
No ty in-thy heart : 'tis nuſchiefe. 
. All's one for that; read theſe aridthenbe ſatishd, 
A few more private rules ] have gatherdtor ye, 
Read 'em,and well obſerve 'tm: Chon 
V:ol.A wondrous wicked womanz(hame go 
| ths yon nn 3 remnant 
Though Lteare it Thine YV:ola, 
'Tis.in our owne wills tobclieveand follow. 


Worthy Honora, as you have begun 
In vertue; fporleſſe ſchoole, ſo 4 ran : 
Purſue that nobleneſſe, and chaſte —_ 
Yown.gver bad, burne in that holy fire ; 

And a white Martyr to faire memorie 


Grve wp ygur actueanfoild of fan 
How'sthis ? Read yoursout fiſter : this amazes me. 


Vis, Feare not thom yet wnblaftrd Violet, 
Nor let my wanton words a doubt beget, 
Live iuthat peace and pe of thy bud, 
Kemember whoſe thou art, and frell -+ x 
Kemembey _ thos art, nd Gods 
Fe for aby mls Seed rhins or love 


Hows 1 know net what to thinke. 

Vvot.. Sexe « good woman, 

An excellent womanyſiſter, 

Hox. It confounds tne z 

Let 'em uſe all their arts, if theſe be their ends, 

The Court I ſay breeds the beſt focs arid friends. 

Come, Il&'s be honeſt weneh, and doe our beſt ſervice. 
Vis. A molt excellent woman, willlove her. Exenns. 


Exit. 


"Attur Quattru, Scena prima. 


_—_—————— 


Enter Olimpld with a Carket, and linda. 


Al. Adam, pra ſenefrtte two Ladies, 
Olin. T £o:1 thy 
Gago Alinda,do not tnock we more. = gr es 
I have found heart wetich,doenot wrong t Miftris, 
Thy too mich Miſtris ; doe not abutc ber as 
Al. By your owne faire hands I underſtand ye not. 
O/.By thy own faire cycs I underſtand thee toomiich, 
Too farre,and built a faith there thon heſt ruine. 
Goe, hd enjoy thy wo we youth, thy pleature, 


| Enjoy the b 
Enjoy the lervice of meta rey 


T he glory thou haſt aim'd at, and rhe — 
Ovelythis aft love Fake, forget thy Miſtris. 


Al. Oh,who has 4 + dehe/dis ebb wes? 
Poore wreiched Girle,what poyſonis flang on thee ef 
þ as vertue,from whbnee "KF 


p———— 


. 
«< 


When heaven ſhall make ye happy. 


Al. You ure wearie of me ; 

I muſt confeſſe, I was never worth your ſervice, 

Your bounteous favours lefle ; bat that wy duty, | 

My ready will,andall I badto {crve ye —- | 

O beaven thou know: my bone, | 
Ol. No more : 

Loan nn cm Rene hci ringwichpu, 


l .mce - too well Alinda, | 
— re ang too'welll fede itz | 


: 


thee | Nay keep that too, it may ſometimes remember ye, 


When you are willing to torget who gave it, * 
And to what vyertuous end. | 

Al.- Mult I goe from yee ? : 
Ofulthe forowesorrow bay Ip wihye 
Part with my noble Miſtris ? 

01, Or I with thee wench. h 

Al. And part ſtain'd with oxinies ? Farewell Lady, | | 
Happy und bleſied Lady, goodnelle keep yee : | 
Thus your poore ſervant tull of griefe turnes from: yer, | 
For everfull of griete, for everfrom-yee. 
I haveno being now, no friends, no Countrey, | 
I wander heayen knowet- whither; heaven knowe how. 
No life, now you are loſt 2 onely mine innocence; - | 
That lctl lr meof my lee goeswith ne, 
Lao ares the bread and comfort. 1 confeſle Madam, 
Truely e,the Duke has often evarted me. | 

Of. And powr'd his foule into thee,won thee. 

Al. Doe you think fo ? 
Well/timerhar told thistale, willcell myeruzh 200, 
And fay ye had a faithfull, honeſt ſerranes = 
The buſinefſe of my life isnow to pray for ye, 
Pray for your vertuous loves ; Pray for your childrev, 


Ol. How ſhe wounds me | 
Either I am undone,or ſhe muſt go +taketheſe wirk yee,| 
Some toyes may doe yelervice ; and this money 5 <0 
tongs uprnatrte< TW an ny | 
Notyet I would ſee ye periſh. | 
Pretheebe devine davocratociam ace, 
Llove thoſe eyes yet dearely ; I have kils'd thee, 
And now Ile doe't againe : i farewell 
I am too full to ſpeak more, and too wtctched. 

Al. You bave my faich, 


Exit. 


And all the world my fortune. Bit. | 
| Scene 2. Emir Theodore. 
The, I would faine heare 

What becomes of thele 1wo Wenches : 

Andif'1 ean, I will do6 am good; c Enrrer Gentlemen 
Doc you heare my honeſt friend 7 > paſrmg over the 
He knowes no fuck name: Stage. 

What a world of buſmeſſe, 

Which by 1 10N are meere , | 
Thele have here? *Maſſe now T think on'e better, 
I wiſh he be not fent for one of them © 

To ſome of rthete w_—- = ax 


A kinde of reference jn'h | 

Enter Gents on eterweng or +1 eel Srape: | | 
He has ber,but tis none of _—_ hold faſt theete : 
An excellent touzirſe knave. Miſtris 
Youate waffer your penance fome half hour hence now 


And 


p—_— — —_—_ 


—__ 
— — 


gy 


The Loyall'Swbje8. 


How ow farre a fine = Cuſtard with Plumbs it 


They aretaken with theſe folable things 


f By your leave fir, 
Emer a Servant, 
Ser, Well fir ; what's your pleaſure with me ? 


Ser. Yes indeed doe I fr. 
The. But you will not tell me? 


Emer 2. Servant. 


A Flaggon tull of wine in's bandy | rake it. 
Well met my friend ,1s that wine 7 

2 Ser, Yesindeed 18 it- 

The. Faith Ille drink on't then. 

2 Ser, Ye may, becaule ye have ſworne fir. 


2 Ser, 1 cannot helpe it fir. 
The. Ile drinke more yet. 
-2 Ser. "Tis in your owne bands. 
The, T here's your pot, I tharik ye, 
Pray let me drinke againe. . 
2 Ser. Faith but ye (hall not, 
Now have I ſworn | take it. Fareye well (ir. - 
Th. This is the fir'it place toliveinT ere enterd. 
Here comes a gentlewoman,& alone;lle to her. 
Madam, My Lord my Maſter. 
Lady. Who's your Lord tir ? 
The. The Bororkye, Lady. 
Lady. Pray es me 3 


flete's fomething 
| Oae of -the cho oe yone Cater Gal 


— 


attend him - 


'To my honourable good Lord, I delecch ye lars 
[If i pleale youto vilit a poore Lady 
| Youcarrie the 'haviour of a noble Gentleman, 
The. I (hall be bold. 
Lady 'Tis a good aptneſlſe in ye, 
llze bere ia the Wood-yard, the blew 


Alittle I know what belongs to a gentleman, 


andit it pleaſe you take the paines. Exit. 
The. Deare Lady, take the paines ? 


lam cruelly atraid of one of my Tribe now ; 
but it they will doe, the devill cannot ſtop 'ear- 


0h" nature of Bottles,to beſt 
Othe thouſand little furjes that fiye here now ? 
tow adw Ca ? Emer Putchit, 
Purf. 1 come to ſeck you out fir, 
And all the Town I bavetravell'd. 
Tie, Whar's the newes man? 


with Corks ? 


The Duke this night holds a great feaſt at Court, 
To which he bids for gueſts 
And all his rows joe 
The. Why he is mode 


mther's ſcne for. 


Will prevaile with one of thele waiting gentlewomen, 


Ser. No indeed will not I, becauſe you doubt it, Exit. 


The. Tis very good,lle drinke a great deale now (ir. 


; withia this houre fir, 


Pray lerit deincha Chamber juts out to the water ; 
Tis private and cunvenient : doe my humble ſervice 


fir 3 
They call me merily the Lady of ets 


Why a horſe would not take the pains that thon requit'ſt 
Tockaye old crab-tree ? one of thechoiſe yong Ladies: 
[would T had let this Bawd goe, ſhe has frighted me ; 


Why ſhould le have a young Lady ? are women now 


Ln That that concernes us all, and very neerely : 
| his old Counlellors, 


6, Ang in favour. 
Px. Thats it : bave an cye now;ot never, & a quick one, 
\neyethat thult nor wink trom goodintelligence. 


This is ſome yeoman othbottles now that has ſent my 
That ſhe calls tather - now woe to this Ale incence.- 


The. Youdo not know the way tothe maids lodgings? 


Th.Theſe are fine gim-eracks:hey,bere comes another, 


Exit. 
Enter 
Lady. 


(now, 


| and durſt they doe this, (let your 


* Ds.Be you gone then:Come in Ladies: 


I heard a Bi mem him no good office. 
| The. Artfure be ſupshere? = Emer fwcione. 

Parſ. Sure as*t1s day. 

The. Tis like then : 

How now, where haſt thou been Gckuls ? 

Anc. Meaturing the City : | 
I have leffmy Brooms at gate here ; 

By thus time the Porter has {tole*em to ſweep out raſcals, 

Theod. Brooms ? 

Az. 1 have been crying Brooms all the towneover, 
Andinch 4 MartT have made, there's no trade neare it. 
on and rs, bu handſome wenches, how they twitter'd, 

hen they but faw me ſhake my ware, and fing too ; 
dn hither Maſter Broom-man I befecch ye 2 
Good Maſter' Broomeman hither cries another. 

The. Thowart 2mad fellow.” 

An, They are all as mad as T : they al have trades now; 
And roare about the ſtreets like Bull-beggers. 

The, What company of ſouldiers are they ? 

Anc. By this meznes I havegather'd ' 

Above a thouſand tall and bardy louldiers, 
If need be Colonel; © - 
The. That need's come Ancient, 
And tway diſcreetly done: goe, draw 'etm "— 
But without ſuſpition : this nigtit we thalln wy 'tmz 
Let 'em be neare- the Court, let Pwtekje de 'em; s 
And waitme for occaſion: here Ile ti io 
Pmrſ. It it tall out we _— ; if not emits 
lle wait ye at an inch. 
The, Doe, farewell. Exenunt. 
Scene 3. Emter Duke, Bororkye. 


Dukgs Are the Souldiers ſtill ſo mutinous ? 
Boy. More then ever, 


No Law nor Jultice frights 'em : all the Towneover 


Th y new pranks and gambols : no perſon, 
2) m d ſoever, free from abuſes ; 8 
conſider } 


Theſe monſtrous, moſt offenſive Fe things, thele villanies, 

If not ſet on, and fed ? if not by one 

They honour morethen you ? and more aw'd by him? 

Ds. Happily their owne wants. 

Hoyef. I offer to ſupply *em, 

and every houre make tenderot their moneyes : 

They ſcorne it, laugh at me that offer it : 

I feare the next device willbe my life fir z 

And willingly Ile give it, ſothey ſtaythere. ' 

Dake Doe you think Lord Arch privie ? 

Boy. More then thought, 

I know it Sir, know they durſt not doe 

Theſe violent rude things, abuſe the State thus, 

Butthat they have a QT__ imbitions 

Ds. No more: he's fe 

Boroſ. Yes,and will be here ſure, 

Ds. Let metalke funhet withyou anon.” 

Bor. Ile wait fir. 

Du. Did you ſpedkto the Ladies? | 7-4 

Bor, They'll attend yourgrace preſently. 

Ds. How doeyou like *'em ? | 

Bor, My eyes are too dall Judges. | | 

They wait here fir. |, Ext. Emer Honera 
andViola, | 

Welcomtorh'court ſweet beabties;now the court ſhines, | 

When ſuch true beames of beauty ſtrike amongſt us: 


= 


Welcome, welcomegven 2s your owne joyes welcome.” 
Eft How 


-— _ The Lyyll Subjed. 


How doe you like the Court ? how ſeems ittoyou ? | I doebeſeechyour : Alas T feare ye. 
Is't not a place created for all ſweetneſſe ? = Ds. What ſhouldſt thou feare ? 
Why were you made ſuch ſtrangers to this happineſle ? Hoz. Fie ſir,this is not noble. | 
Barr'd the delights this holds ? the richeſt jewels Ds. Why doe I ſtand entreating, where wy power— | 
Set ne're ſo well.if then not worne to wonder, Ho. ou have no power, at lezſt you ought to have none | 
By judging eyes not ſet oft, lole their luſtre : In bad and beaſtly things : arm'd thus, Ile dye here, | 
Your Countrey ſhades are faint ; blaſters of beauty; Before ſhe ſuffer wrong. 
The manners like the place, obicure and heavie ; Ds. Another Archas ? 
The Roſe buds of your beanies tarne to cankers, Ho, His childe fir,and his ſpirit. 
Eaten with inward thoughts - whillt there ye wander. De. lle deale with you then, 
HereLadies, here, you werenot made for Cloiſters, For here'sthe honour to be won : fit down ſweet, 
Here is the Sphere you move in : bere ſhine nobly, Prethee Honora fit. 
And by your powerfull influence command all : He. Now ye intreatT will fir. 
What a ſweet modeſtic dwells round about 'em, Ds, I doe, and willdeferve it. 
And like a nipping morne pulls in their bloſſoms > _ Ho. That's too much kindnefle. 
How. Your grace ſpeaks cunningly , you doe not this, | Dx. Prethee look on me. 
I hope ſir, to betray us ; wee are poore triumphs ; Ho. Yes: Ilovetoſce yee, | 
Nor canour loſſeof honour adde to you fir : | And couldlook on an age thus, and admire ye : 
Great men, and great thoughts, ſcek things great 8& wor- | Whilſt ye are good and temperate I daretcuch ye, 
Sabjes to make *em live, and nottoloſe'em; (thy, | Kifſe your white hand. 
Conqueſts ſo nobly won, can never pn Ds, Why not my lips ? 
We are two ſimple maids, untutor'd here fir He. Idare fir. 
Two honeſt maids, is that a fin at Court fir ? Ds, I doe not thinke ye dare. 
Our breeding is ovedience, butto good things, He. 1am no coward. 
To vertuous and to faire : what wou'd you winonus? | Doe you believe me now ? or now ? ox now fir ? 
Why doe I aske that queſtion, when I bave found yee ? | You make me bluſh : but ſure T mean no ill fir : 
Your Preamble has pow'rd your heart out to us ; It had been fitter you had kiſs'd me. 
You would diſhonour us ; which in your tranflation Ds. That Ile doe too. ; 
Here atthe Court reads thus, your grace would love us, | What haſt thou into me ? 
Moſt dearely love us : ſticke us up for miſtreſſes: Ho. 1 hope all e: | 
Moſt cerraine, there are thouſands of our Sex fir Whilſt ye are thus, thus honeſt, ] dare doe any thing, 
That would be glad of this, and handſome women, Thus hang about your neck,and thus doat on yee ; 
And crowd into this favour, faire young women, Bleſſe thoſe faire lights : hell take me if I darſt not—- 
Excellent beauties fir : when ye have enjoyd'em, (then? But good Sir me. Siſter come hither, 
And ſuckt thoſe ſweets they have, what Saints are thele | Come hither, teare not wench : come hither, blaſh not, 
What worſhip havethey won? what name you gheſle fir, | Come kifſe the Prince, the vertuous Prince, the good 
What ſtorie added to their time, a ſweet one ? Certaine he is excellent honeſt. (Prince: 
Ds. A brave ſpirited wench. Ds, Thou wilt make me____ 
Hom. 1le tell your grace, Ho, Sit downe,and hog him ſoftly. 
And tell pee true : yeare deceiv'd in us two, Ds. Fie Honor, 
E y cozend fir : And yet in my eye Wanton Honora, is this the modeſty, 
You arethe handſomlſt man I ever lookt on, The noble chaſtity your on-ſet ſhew'd me, 
The goodlieſt gentleman ;take that hope with yee ; Atfirſt charge beaten back ? Away. 
And were I fit to be your wife ( ſo much I honour yee) How. Thank ye 
Truſt me I would ſcratch for ye but I would have yee. | Upon my knees I pray, heaven too may thank ye ; 


I would wooe youthen, Ye havedeceiv'd me cunningly, yet nobly 

Ds. She amazes me : Ye have cozen'd me - Inall your bopefull life yet, 
But how am Ideceiv'd? A Scene of greater honour, you ne're afted : 

Hon. O we wetoo honeſt, Iknew Fame was 2 lyar, too long, and loud tongu'd, 
Believe u fir, too honeſt, far too honeſt, - And now I have found it : O my vertnous Maſter. 
The way that you propound too ignorant, Viel. My vertqous Maſter too, 
And there isno medling witbus ; for we are fooles too, | Hev. Now you are thus, 
Obſtinate, peevilh fooles : if 1 would be ill, What ſhall become of me let Fortune caſt for't. | 
q 9c nary gy erm Ds. Ne be that fortunegfT live Honors, Emer Alin.| 
I would not leap intoth' Sun, and doetthere, Thou haſt done a cure upon me, counlell could not. | 
Thatall the might ſee me 2 an obſcme ſhadefir, | 47. Here take your ring fir,&& whom ye mean to ruive, | 
Dacke as the deed, there isno truſting light with it, Give it tohernext; I have paid for't dearely. 
Nor thats that lighter far,vain-glorjous greatneſle. Hon. A Ring to her ? 

Ds. You willlove me as yourfriend ? Ds. Why frownes my faire Almda ? 

He. 1 will honour yee, I have forgot both thele againe. 
As your poore humble handmaid ſerve and pray for ye. | A. Stand ſtill fir, 

Ds. What ſayes my little one;you are not fo obſtinare? Tues ye, ' 
Lord how ſhe bluſhes : here are truely faire ſoules : Conſumes all bonour, credir, faith. | 
Come you will be my love ?  Hoxn. How'sthis? | 

Viel. Good fir be good to me, Al.My Royall Miſtris favour towards me, | 
| Indeed Ile doe the beſt I can1o pleaſe yee, Woe-worth yefir, ye have poyſon'd, blaſted. 


. 
: 
,” 
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The Loyal Subjef. 


Ds#ts 1iweet ? 
Al, You have taken that unmaaly liberty, 


\hich in a worſe man,is vainc-glorious tcignings 
And kald any truth. . 

Ds. Upon my life 'tis falſe wench. 

Al. Ladies, 
Take heed, ye bave a cunning gamlt 


er 


He bas infections elſe will fire your blouds, 

Ds. Prethec Alnds heare me. 

Al. Words (teept in honey, | : 
Taat will fo melt jato your mindes,. buy Chaſtity, 
A thouland wayes, a thouſand knots to tic ye ; 
| And when he has bound ye his,a thouſand ruines: 

A poore loſt woman ye have made me. 
Ds. Ile maintaine thee, 
' And novly too. | 
Al. That Gmn's too weak to take me ; 
Take beed, take heed young Ladies : (till take beed, 
|Take beed of promilcs, take heed of gitts, 
' Of forced feigned ſorrows, lighes,zake heed, 
| Ds. Byallthat's mine, Abnghtonm e — 
| Al. Sweare 
| By your miſchiefes ; 
' 0 whither (hall I goe ? 
| Ds. Goe back agajne, 
| Ie force her take thee; love thee. 
| ML Fareye wellSir, 
I will not curſe ye ; onely this dwell with ye, 
i When ever you love, a talle beliefe light on ye. 
| Hen. Wee'll take our leaves too fir, ; 
| Dak, Partallthe world now, 
'Snce ſhe 18 gone» 
Hen. You are crooked yet, deare. 
CITI Exenn 
Dag I am vext, 
And ſome (hall tunde it. 


Exit. 


x 
- 


a, 


Exit. 
Sczne 4 Emer Archas and a Server, 


Ar. 'Tis\trange 
Tome to ſee the Court, and welcome 3 
' Oropall place, bow have I lov'd andſervdthee ? 
; Who lics on this fide, know'lt thou ? 
; Ser, The Lord Barris. 


« Ser. The ſame Sir. N 

| 4r. An boneſt minded man, a noble Courtier : 
The Duke made perfc& choice when he took hint, 
| Gveyou home, I (ballhit the way 


Ile haveno more attendance here. 
Ser. Your will fir? 


Emer Theodore. 


Theed. You are well met here fir- 
Ar. How now boy, 


A handiome, and a high ,come titoar'd with Antidotes, * 


To Supper with the Duke. 
T he. Have you no meat at home ? 

Or doe you long to feed as hunted Deere doe, 

la doubt and feare ? 

©. Ar. I havean excellent ſtomach, 

And canlI uſeit better 


Then friends boy ? 

og Gems 
- They doe w 

They know the worſt by this time 3 

Goe home againe, and if ye have a 


Eſpecially at this time, 

Take my word for't. 

Ar. May be they'll drink hard; 
I could have drunk my (hare Boy. 
— | ———— pp 
Hark in your exre ; the Court's 
Tooquichef heating 

«Ar. Not mean me wel ? 
Thou art abus'd and cozen'd. 

Away, away, 

The. Tothat end fir I tell ye. 
Away, if ye love your ſelfe. 


Is't fit the Dake ſend for me, 
And honour me to cate within his 


With his ? 
The.Take heed 


Ot bo-peep 
I ſpedk plain hngaage now. 


here, 
Where reverence bids-mc hold, 


How do'ſt thou ? 


| dovemiomn 


Eate it in quuet there : thus is no place for ye, 
7 


Ar, Who dare doe theſe things, 


Theſe flams inthee , theſe maſty doubts : 


And 1, like a tal fellow, play at bo-peep 


with your pate, your pate ir, 


——— 


las - "The Lojall Subjed. 


| And thou ſpeakſt but three words more. Wider, and ſwallow all my ſervices ? | 
Doe not follow me. ' © * Exit. them firſt, my faith next, then my integritie, | 
' The. A ſtrange old fooliſh fellow - I ſhall heareyet, | Andlettheſe with your mangy mindes, | 
And if I doe not my part bifle at me. Exit, | Your ſear'd, and f{cal'd up coniciences, till ye burſt, | 
_ oroſ. Theſe SE death. | 
Sczne 5. Emter two Servants preparing 4 Banquet. 7, No thoſe deeds that want rewards,firrah, - 
Oy 4 > Thoſe Batrells I have fonghe, thoſe horrid dangers 
1. Ser. Beleeve me fellow bere will be luſty drinking. | Leaner then death, and wilder then | 
Many a waht pate in wine I warrant thee. ({cience | I have march'd upon, theſe honour'd wounds,times ſtory, | 
2 Ser. I am glad the old Generall's come:upon my con- | The blogd I have lolt, che youth, the ſorrowes lutfer'd, | 
That joy will make half the Court drunk. Hark the Trum- | Theſe are my death theſc thar can nee be recompenced, 
They are comming on ; away. (pets, | Theſe that ye fit brooding on like Toads, 
x Ser. Wee'll have arowle too. Exit. Sucking from my deſerts the ſweets and favours, 
Emer Duke, Archas, Burris, Borockie, Artend-Genz, | And render me no pay againe but poiſons. 
D#k,Come ſeat your ſelves:Lord Archas fit you there. | Boy. The proud vaine fouldier thoit haſt ſet--- 
Ar. Tis farre above my worth. Ar. Thoulyeft. 
Dakg lle bave ito: Now by my little time of life lyeſt baſcly, 
Are all things ready ? Malitiouſly and loudly: how 1 ſeome thee ? 
Bor. All the Guards are ſet, If I had (weld the ſouldier, or intended- 
Fhe Court gates ſhut. An aQ in perſon, leaning to diſhonour, 
D»k, Then doe as I preſerid'd yee. | As ye wouldfaine have forced me, witneſſe heaven, 
Be ſure no further. Where cleareſt underſtanding of all trath is, 
Boy. I ſhall well obſerve ye. (men; | (For theſe are ſpightfull men,and know no picty ) 
Ds. Come bring ſome wine:here's to my filter gentle- | When Ol» came, grim Olin, when his marches, 
A health,and mitth to all. His laſt Incurſions made the City ſwear, 
. Ar. Pray fillit full fir. | And drove before him,as a ſtorme drives Haile, 
Tis a high health to vertue : here Lord Barrs, Such ſhowrs of froſted fears, ſhook all your heart-ſtringy; 
A maiden health : you are moſt fit ro pledge it, Then when the Yo/gatrembled at histerrour, 
You have a maiden ſoule, and much I honour it. And hid hisſfeven curl'd heads, afraid of bruift 
Paſſion o' me, ye are [ad man. By his arm'd horſes hoofes ; bad I been falfe then, 
D#. How now Burris. Or blowne a treacherous fire into the fouldier, 
Goe to, no more of this. c ſparke of villenie liv'd within me, 
Ar. Take the rowſe freely, Ye'ad had ſome ſhadow for this black about me. 


” "——_—_—— 


*T will warme your bloud, and make ye fi for jollity. Where was your ſouldierſhip ? why went not you out? 


Your graces pardon : when we get a cup fir, And all your right honourable valeur with ye ? 

We pes prate a pace. Why met yenot the Tartar, and defi'd hin + 

Ds. Mirth makes a bangue' ; Strong kh Sec cn back d wich hind 

As you love me no more, Shot through his like a fierie Meteor ? 

Buy. I thank your grace. And as we ſee a dreadfull clap of thunder 

Give me it z Lord Borockee, Rend the ſtiffe dearred Oakes, androfletheir roots up: 
Boroſ. I have ill braines fir. * | Why did not you fo charge him? you were fick then, 
Bur. Damnable ill, I —_ it. | rouraet Gate tent tny Crodic pe to bed then, , 
Boro. But Ile e tewing and fainting with the feares yehad, 

etl Emter 1wo Servants he oronny pn us en Dt 

Bu.The more unfit for thy mouth. 2 © wivh Cloakss ' | Bluſh Coward knaveyand all the world hide at thee, 
DsCome,bring out Robes, & let my gueſts looknobly, | Dk, Exccednot mpeommand. Exit, 

Fit for my love, and preſence : begin downward. '-* Bor. I (hall obſerve it. Exh. 

Of with your cloaks, take new. | Ar. Are you gone two ? Come weep not boneſt Burrs, 
Ar. Your grace deales truely Good loving Lord, no more teares: *Fis not his malice, 

—_— ET —— | This fellowes malice, nor the Dukes 


Who would not fight for you ? what cold By bold bad men, crowded into bisneture, 
Durſt ſeek to fave his life when you wonlkd aske jt? © © | Can ſtartleme : ne'rerart this Fort yet : 
Begin a new health in your new adoraments, {4h [am the ſame; the ſamenan, living, ing ; 
The Dukes, the Royall Dukes ; ha, what have I got The ſame mind to'em beth,1 pojze thes equal! ; 

Sir ? ha /the robe of death | | Onely the jugling wa that told me to it, : 

Dake. You have deſerv'd-it. | The Jader way, hi e me; bid me welcome, 

Ar. The livoric of the graye? do you ſtart allfrom me ? | And cut my throat, a little ſticks upon-me: 
Doe 1 ſmell of earth already ? Sir look on me, Farewell, commend me to his grace, mdtellhim, 
| 17 ws ar 7 Py ney ar The world is tull of ſervants, be may heye many : 
{ Doe you bid your worthieſt gueſts to bloudy Banquets. | | And ſore F-wiſh him boneſt : bee's undone che ; 

Emer 4 Gmard, - | But ſuch another doating Archas never, 
A Guard upon me tos ? this is too foule play So try'd and touch'd « faith : fareweltfor ever. 
Boy to thy good, thjne honourg thou wretched Ruler | Bury. Beſtrong my Lord : you maſt not go thus lightly. 
Thou ſonne of fooles and fiattercrs, heireof bypocrites, | Ar. Now,what's todoe?what laycyrhe Law unto me? 
Aml ſerv in a hearſe thier fav'd ye all #- - Give me my great offence chat ſpeaks mix vitiley, 
Are ye men or devills ? doe ye gape uporyme, - | #or Laying aſide a thouſand petty matters, 
; As 


— ————— 


The Loyal Snbje&. 


As ſcones, and infolencies both from your ſelfe and fol- 
Which you put firſt tire to,and thele are deadly, (lowers, 
1 come to cne maine canſe, whichrhough it Carries 
A (trangenetle inthe circumltance,it carries death too, 
Not to be pardon'd neither : ye have done a facriledge. 
4r. High heavendefend me man : how,how Zoresky? 
Boy. < have tooke from the Temple thoſe vow'd Arms, 
The holy Ornament you bung up-there, 
{ No pry yr ke 09. AE 
From boly Church to give 'em you 
After they were purificd from war,and reſted 
From . Cleane by ceremony : from the Altar 
You lnatch'd 'em up agaiac, againe ye wore 'em, 
inc you ſtaind*emgtaind your vow ghe Church too, 
And rob/d it of thatright was none of yours fir, 
For which the Law zequires your head, ye know it. 
«Ar. Thole Armes I foughtialalt ? 
Boy, The lame. 
Ar. God a mercy, 
Thou haſt hunted out a notable cauſe to kill me : 
A ſubtle one : I dycytor laving all yor ; 
Good fir remember it you can,the neccſſicie, 
The ſuddaineſle of tune,the State all (tood ing 
I was cntreated to,kneel'd toand prai'd to, 
The Duke hiaelfe,the Prioces, all the Nobles, 
lhe cties of Infants,bedrid fathers, virgins; 
Prethee. find out a better cauſe, a hanſomer, 
This will undo thee too 3 people will {pit at thee, 
The devill himfſelte would be aſbam'd of this caul- ; - 
Becauſe my haſt made me forget the ceremony, 
The preſent danger cvery where,mult my life tatisfic ? 
Boy. It muſt, and (ball. 
Ar. O bac ungratefull people, 
Have ye no cth== Sword to cut my th-2at with 
But mune owne povlericfle ? I confefle, I rocke'em, 
The vow nor yea abloly'd, I bung 'emup with: , 
Wore'em,tought 1n* 'cmm e 
_- —_ CSI 
or your peculiar , Lord, forall, 
woe mor my Cones health, rhat gron'd then 
efrom the T ethe Temple; 
That holy place, I. 
The reverent (hrincs of Saints, adot'd and bonour'd; 
Had been conſunt'd to aſhes, their owne ſacrifice, 


[ Gall force that from ye,will makethis caule light too, 

AWay with hum : I ſhall placke downe that heart fir. 

vr. Breake it thou maielt; dutif itbend, for pity, 
Kits cateit3 comeI am honours Martyr, Ex. 


Sczne 6. Entry Duks,nd Burris. 


Ds. Exceed my warrant ? 

Ds.He dares as well mcet death, as do it,eat wildfire, 
Through a few feares 1 meane to trye his 
That I may find him fit, to weare here Barris; 
I know Boroſkze hates him, to death hates him, 
I know he's a $ too,aſwolne one = Norſe within, 


, 


| 45 
Buy. Upon my life the Souldier,fr,the Souldier, 
A miſerable time is come. Enter Gent. 
Gens. Oh ſave him, +. | 


Upon my knees,my hearts knees,ſave Lord Archas, 
We axe undone elſe. | 
Ds. Dares he touch his body ? 


. 


Gem. He racks him fearetully,moſt fearefully, 

Ds. Awny Burris, = beD ll 
Take men,and rake him fron him ; clap himup, 
And if T live,1e find a firange death for him: Ex. Buy. 
Are the Souldiers broke in? 

Gent, By this time ſurecthey are fir, | 
They beatethe extreamely,beate the people. 

#. Get me 2 guard about me;make ſure the lodgings 
And ſpeake the Souldiers faire. 
Gent. Pray-heaven that take fir. Exir. 


Emer P utthy, Ancient, Souldjers with Torches. 

Put, Give us the Generall, wee'l firethe Court elſe, 
Render him ſafe and well, 

An. Do not firethe Cellar, -- 
There's excellent wine in't Captain,and thongh it be cold 
I do not love it mul'd: bring out'theGenerall, Cwhecher, 
Wee'll light ye,ſuch « bonetire eYe; where are ye? 
Speak,or wee'] toffe your Turrets, peep out of your tives 
Wee't {moake ye elſe : is not that n noſe there ? 
Put out that noſe againe, and if thon dar'ſt 
But blow it before us: now he creepes out ors burtough, 

Pat/, Give us the Generall. Emer Gent. 

Gent. Yes, Gentlemen; 

Or any thing ye can defire. 
Anc. You musk-eat 
Cordevan-skin,we will not take your anſwer, 
Put. Where is the Duke?ſpeak ſuddenly,and ſend him 
Azxc Or wee' to frie your buttucks. (berher. 
Gent, Good ſweet Gentlemet—- | 
Ave.We are neither good,nor {wett, we are Souldiers 
And yau iniſcreants that abuſe the Generall, 
Give fire:my boyes 'tisa darke ev 
Let's light 'em to their lodgings.” | 
Emer Oltmpia, HonoraY iola, Theodore Women, 
How. Good brother be not fierce. 
The. I will not hurt her, 
Feare not ſweet Lady, 
Ol. "May do what you pleaſe ſir, 
I have a forrow that exceeds zl yours, | 
And.more,contemnes all rs Emer Duks above 
The. Where is the Duke 
Ds. He's here ; what would ye Souldiers * Whereforo 
Like mutinous niad-men thas? (troop ye 
The. Give me my father, | 
Pat. Anc. Give us our Generall. 
= —— a | 
Ye ſcethe pledge we have got ; ye ſee theſe torches; 
All ſhall to aſhes, #s I live,immediately, 
A thoaland lives for one. 

Ds. But heare me? 3 -t; 
'Pat; No,we comenotto & Enter Archai and 
The. By heaven Ifweare he's rackt and whipt, Bax, 
Hon. Oh my poore father [ 

Pat. Burne, kill and burne. 


But 1 have puld tus ſting out ; what noiſe is chat ? 

The, Within. Down with *em,down with*"em, down | 
Sold. Within. Stand ſtand and. = (with thie gaces, 
Purſ Within, Fire the Pallace before ye. 


—. 


a 


I ſ{weare by heaven be it a barbarous Traitour ſtirs firſt, 
A villaine,and a ftrangerto obedience, | 


Ar. Hold : 


- d - - 


Never | 


DIA In 
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T be Loyall-SubjeE. -. 


| Never my Souldicr more,nor friend to honour : 

' Why did you ute your old man thus ?.thus cruelly 

| Torture his poore weake body ? 1 everlov'd ye. 

Dx. Forget me in theſe wrongs,molt noble Archas. 


Attus Qujntus, Scang Prima. 


| 


Exemnt | 


I have alife yet left to gaine that love fir. 


Ar.l have balme enough for all my hurts: weepno more T1 
A latisfa&ion for a thoutand forrowes : (ur, Enter Duke Burris andGemiemen. | 
I do beleeve ye innocent,a good man, 
And heaven forgive that ag that wrong'd me. | Dake H Ow do's Lord Archas yet ? | 
Why looke ye wild my fmends ? why {tare ye one me ? | Bay, But weake and'*t plcaſe ye, | 
] charge ye as ye are men, my men,my lovers, Yet allthe helpes that art can,arc applied to bim; | 
As ye are honelt faithful men,faire Souliiers, His heart's untoucht, and whole yet ; and no doubt fir, | 
Let downe your anger : Is not this our Soveraigne, His minde being ſound, his body foone will follow. | 
The head of mercie, and of Law? whodares then, D#.O that bale knave that wrong'd him, without leave | 
But Rebclsicorning Law, appeare thus violent ? But I ſhall find an boure to give him thankes for't; (too; 
Is this a place for Swords ? tor threatning fires ? He's faſt 1 ? | 
The reverence of this houſe dares any touch, Bur, As fait as irons can keep him : 
But with obedient kaces, and pi ies ? But the moſt fearefull wretch---- 
Are we not all his Subjects? all ſworn to him ? Ds. He has a conſcience, 
Has not he power to puniſh our oftences? . | A cruell ſtinging one I warrant him, 
And do not we dayly tall into em ? affure your ſelves A loaden one : But what newes of the Souldier ? | 
I did offend and hughly, grievoul'y, I did not like their parting,'twas tooſullen, 
This good ſweet PrinceLoffended , my life forfeited, Bur. That they = ill, and 1 feare a worſe clap: | 
Which yet his mercy, and his old love met with, They are drawnout of the Towne, and ſtand in counſels, | 
And only let we fedle his lighe rod this way 1 Hatching uaquiet t cruell les: | 
| Ye are to thanke hum for your Generall, — | I went my felfeunto'em , talk't with the Captaines, | 
Pray for his life, and fortune : ſweat your blouds for him. | Whom I with nothing but loud murrhurs, | 
You arc offenders too,daily offenders, And deſperate curies, founding theſe words often | 
Proud infolencies dwell in your hearts, and ye do'em, |, Like trumpets totheir angers : we are ruin'd, 
Do'em againſt his peace,his Law,his Perſon; | Our ſervices turn'dto di iniſchiefes, 
Ye {ce he only lorrowes for your fins, Our brave old Generall,like one had pilter'd, 
And where his power might perſecute, forgives ye ; Tortur'd, and whipt - the Collonells eyes like torches, | 
For ſhame put up your S honelty, Blaze everie where and fright faire peace. 
| For orders ſake and whoſe ye are, my iers, . Gent. Yet worleft :. | 
Be not {o rude. * The newes iscurrant now,they meane to leave ye, | 
The. They bave.drawne bloudfrom ye fir. .. Leave their allegiance : and under Olin: charge | 
Ar. That was the bloud rebel'd, the naughty bloud, | The march ſtrait againſt ye. | 
The proud provoking bloud ; *tis well 'tis out boy; By. I have heard this too fir. | 
| Give you example fiſt ; draw out,and orderly. Ds, This maſt be prevented, 
Hon. Good brother doe. . And ſuddenly, and warily. | 
| Ar. Honeſt and highexample, Bar.. 'Tis time fir, | 
As thou wilt haue my bleſſing follow thee, But what to miniſter,or how ? | 
| Tnherit all mine honours : thanke ye Theodore, Ds, Goin with me, | 
| My worthy ſon. And there wee'l thinke upon't : ſach blows as theſe, | 
| B {rn harme come;thanke your ſelfe firy Equall defences aske;elſe they diſpleaſe. E xennt. | 
| I mu ye. Exit, | 
| _. ar. Captaineyou know the way now : | Sczne 2. Emter Peteſcaend Gentlewoman. 
A good man,and a valiant,you were ever, | | 
| Inclindt things ; I thanke ye Captaine. Ex.Sox/, Pet, Lord, what a coile has here been with theſe Soul- | 
Souldiers,I thanks ye all : and love me (till, They are cruell fellowyes. (diers? | 
| But donvt love me fo you loſe allegeance, Wo, And yet me thought we found 'em 
| Love that above yourhves : once more I thanke ye Hanſome b; Tle tell thee true Pereſce, 
| _ Ds. Bring bimtorclt,and let ourcares waite on him; Jlook'd for other manner of dealings from'em, 
; Thou excellent old man,thou top of bonour, And had prepar'd my ſelfe; but where's my Lady ? | 
| Where juſtice, and obedience onlie build, Pet. Tn her old within:monſtrous mellanchol!y; | 
| Thou ſtocke of vertue, how am bound tolove thee? - | Sure ſhe was mad of this wench. | 
In all thy noble waies to follow thee ? Wo. And ſhe had been a' man, (is ſhifted. 
Eur. Remember hia that vext himſir. { She would have been a great deale madder, I am glad (be | 
| HDPs, Remember? ; Pet. "Twas a wicked thing for meto betray her, E»:. 
When Iforget that villaine,and to pay him And yet I malt conteſle (he ſtood in our lights, A/194s 
| Forall his muſchicfes,may all good thoughts forget me. | What young thiog's this ? 
Ar. Tam very lore, Al. Good morrow beutcous Gentlewomen : 
| Ds. Brivg himto bed with caſe Gentlemen, Pray you 18 the Princeſſe ſtaring yer ? 
| Toreverieſtripe Vie dropa teare to waſh em, Wo. He has her face. hd 
And is my {ad repentance---» Pe. Her very tongue, and tone too: her youth npon bim- | 
Ar.T1s too much, Al. I ghefle ye to bethe Princeile women. 


Pet, Y ſr. 
er, Yes, We mein At 
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The LC oyall 8 ubjeZ. 
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Al. Pray is there no: a Gentlewomaa waiting on her 
Ye cal Alinda f Grace, 
Pet, Tac devill fure in her ſhape. 
+4, 1 bave beard her tell my Lady of a brother, 
' an only brother that ſhe had : 1n travell--- 
' Pet. 'Mas,l remember that : this may be he too ; 
EntcrOlimpia 


1 would this thing would ſerve her. 
#s. So would 1 wench, ; 
| We (hould love him berter fure : ſir,Here's the Princes, 
She belt can fatisbe ye. 
41, How | love that preſence! 
Oblefſed eyes bow nobly ſhines your comforts ! 
OL What Gentleman is that ? 
' Wo, We know not Madam : 
' He as\d us tur your Grace : and as we gueſle it, 
' He is Al.ngas Brother, 
| Ol. Ha?letme marke him z 
My griefe has almolt blinded me 2 her brother? 
By Venus he has all her ſweetneſle upon him : 
[Two ſilver drops of dew, were never liker. 
Al. Gratious Lady»--- 
Ol. That pleaſant pipe he has too, 
Al. B :ing my happineſle to paſle by this way, \ 
| and haviog as 1 underſtand by Letters, 
 Afilter in your vertuous ſervice Madam ---- 
| 01, Onow my heart,my heart akes. 
| Al. Allthe comfort 
' My poore youth has ,all that my hopes have built me, 
[thought it my firſt duty,my belt ſervice _ 
' Here to arive thirſt, humbly to thanke your Grace 
for my poore ſiſter, humbly to thaz.ke your no. [:nefle, 
That bounteous goodnefle in ye. 
| Ot. 'Tishecertainly. | | 
Al. That ſpring of favour to her : with my life Madam 
Ifany ſuch moſt happy meanes might meet me, 
[To ſhew my thankefulneſle. ; 
' 01. What haveIdone foole ? 
| Al. Shecamea m_ to your Grace,no Courtier ; 
' Nor of that curious befits your ſervice, 
Yet one I dare affure my ſoule,that lov'd ye 
| Before ſhe ſaw ye ; doated on your vertues; 
Before ſhe knew thoſe faire eyes long'd to read 'em, 
You only bad her prayers, you ber wiſhes ; 
And that one hope gt cn once,prelerv'd her, 
; OL, I have done y 
| Al. Alittle beauty, 
| Such as a Cotrage þreeds, ſhe brought along with her ; 
' And yet our Zbuntrie cyes cſteem'*d it much too : 
Butfor her beauteous mind forget great Lady 
1 am her brother,and let me ſpeake a ſtranger, 
| Since ſhe was able to beget a thought, 'ewas honeſt, 
 Thedayly ſtuddy how to fit your ſervices, 
Truly to tr ad that vertuous you walke in, 
So fir'd her honeſt ſoule,we ht ber Sainted; 
I prefumethe is ſtill the ſame : 1 would faine (ee her, 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Gone ? now mult I lament too : ſaid 

Of. Gone for ever. 

Al. That's a cruell ſaying + 
Her honour too ? 

Of. Prethee looke angry on me, 
And-if thou ever loved(t her, ſpit me; 

Doe ſomething like a brother, like a triend, 
And do not only ſay thou lov'it ber---- 

Al. Ye amaze me- 

Ol. Iruin'd her, | wrong'd her, I abus'd her; 
Poore innocent ſoule,] flung her ; ſweet Alinds, 
Thou vertyous maid, my foule now cals thee vertuous, | 
Why do ye not raile now at me ? 

Al. For what Lady? 

O/7. Call me baſe rreacherons woman. 

Al, Heaven defend me. | 

O!.Raſhly 1 thought her falſe,and pat her from me; 
Raſhly,and madly I betraiv{ her modeſty, 

Put her to wande-,heaven knows where : nay,more fir, 
Stucke a blacke brand npon her, 

Al. 'Twas not well Lady, 

O1.'Twas damnable-ſhe loving me ſo deerely, 
Never poore wench lov'd fo : Sir,beleeve me, 

' was the moſt dutious wench,the beſt compani 
When I was pleas'd,the happieſt, #nd the gladdeſt, 
The modeſteit ſweet nature dwelt withiu her 3 
I ſaw all this,] knew all this.I lov'd it; 
[ doated on ittoo, and yet I kil'd it : | 
ONS what have T loſt #' - 

- Madam, Tie take my leave, fince ſhe is wandring, 
'Tis fit Iknow no reſt. ; 

Ol. Will yow go too fir? - | | 
I have noe wrong'd you yet, if you dare truſt me, 
= yet = eAlindathere,l honour her, 

Þlove to thole eyes that ſpeake her, 
To read that focaten modeſty keepe me, 
Alinda,in that ſhape : but why ſhoald you truſt me, 
| *'Twas [ betray'd your ſiſter, I undid ber ; 

And beleeve me, gentle youth, tis I-weep for her - 
Appoint what pennance you pleaſe : but ſtay then, 
And ſee me it - aske what honour this place 
Is able to heape on ye,or what wealth - 
It ing me will lke ye, my careof ye, 
Which for your alters ſake, tor your owne 

Al. Not all the honour earth h'as,now ſhe's gotie Lady, 


ye gone, Madam 2 


— 


Not all the favour ; yet if I ſought preferment, 

Under your bountcous Grace I only rake it. 

Peace reſbupon ye - one ſad trare day 

For Alindarixke, *ris fit ye pay, © Exit. 
Ol. Athouſand noble youth, and when I ſleep, 

Even in my ſilver ſambers ſtill Tie weep. © Exit. 


Scxne 3. Enter Daky and Gentlemen, 
Dake Have ye been with 'em 


For Madam, tis no little love 1 owe ber. 

Ol. Sir ſuch « maid there was, I bad---- 

Al. There was Madam? 

O01, O my poore wench : eyes, I will cyer curle ye 
For your credulity, Alinds. 

Al. That's ber name, Madam. 

Cl, Give me a little leave fir tolament her. 

Al. Is ſhe dead Lady? 


Ot. Dead fir, to lervice. 
She is gone, pray ye aske no further, 
Als I obey Madam . 


Gent. Yes,and't your Grace, . 
But no periwation ſerves *em,' nor no promiſe, 
They are fearcfull angry, and by this time fir, 
Upon their march to the enemy- OY 

Ds. T hey mult be ſtopt. Emer Bitrrs. 
Gent, ],but what forec is zble ? and whatleader--- 
Ds. How now ave you been with Archas ? 

Bur. \esand't pleaſe ye, 

And told him all : he frets like « chaf'd Lyon, 

And cals for his Armes : and all thoſe honeſt Counters 
That dare draw Swords, 

Dake 


————_— —c  -- 


b 


| 


Q————————————_— 


— 


' The Loyall Subjett. 


Ds Is heable todoany thing? F - | The. Removethen forwards bravely; keep your ming 
Byur.His mind is well cvonghzad where his charge is, And the next time we face *emy,ſhall be fatal. Ex.(whole | 
Let him be nee ſo fore,'tis all Army. 


D#. Who commands the Rebels ? SCzne 5. Enter Archas, Daks,Bur.Gent. and Soull.. | 
Bur. The young Collonell, 
That makesthe old man almoſt mad : he ſweares fir, Ar. Peace to your Grace ; takerelt fir,they are before 
He will not {pare his Sons head for the Dukedome. Gent. They areſir,and upen the ma:ch (us. Ex.D, | 
Ds. Isthe Court in Armes? | Ar. Lord Burrs, (tage, 
Buy. As faſt as they can buſlell, Take you thole horſe and coalt 'em : upon the firſt advac.. | 
Every man.madto goe now : inſpir'd ſtrangely, | | It they will not ſlacke their march, charge 'emup roung. | 
As if they were to force the Encmie, | By that time Ile come 1n- (ly, 


I beleech your Grace to give me leave. ; Bax. Viedoittruly. Exa. | 
Dx. Play go fir, E | Gem, How doyoufecle your ſelfe fir ? _ | 


And looketo the old man well ; take upall fairely, |" Ar. Well[thankeye 
And letno bloud be {pilt z take general] pardons, | & little weake,but anger ſhall ſupply chat; 
And quench thisfury with faire peace. You will all ſtand bravely to it? 

Bur, 1 ſhall fir, All. Whilſt we have lives fir. (know 
Or ſeale it with my ſervice ; they are villaines ; Ar. Ye peake like Gentlemen ; Ile makethe knaves 
The Court is up : good ſir,go ſtrengthen *em, The proudett,and the (trongeſt kearted Rebell, 

Your Royall ſight will make 'em {corne all dangers ; They have a law tolive in,and they (all have; 
The Generall nceds no proofe. | | Beat up a pace,by this tume-heisupon 'rh, Drans with, 

Dx. Come lct's go view 'cm- ; Exeunt. | And ſ{word,but hold me now, thou ſhalt play ever. Ex. 

, | Enter Drums beatmg,Theodore, Put chic, Ancient, 
Sczne 4. Enter Theodore, Putikie, Ancient,s onldjers, and their Sonldiers. 
| Drums, and Collours, The, Stand,[tand,ſtand cloſe,and ture; Emter Bax. 
| The horſe will charge us. and 1 or 2 Soul, 
The.Tis known we are up,and marching:no ſabmiilion, | nc. Let 'em come one,we have provender fit for 'm, 
No promiſe of baſe peace can cure out maladies, Pur. Here comes Lord Barr (ir, 1 thinke to parley, 
We have {uffer'd beyond allrepaireof honour: The. You are welcome noble fir, I hope to our part. 
Your valiant old man's whipt ; whipt Gentlemen, Bur. No, valiant Collonell, I am come to chide ye, 
Whipt like a flave : that fleſh chat never trembled, To pitty.ye;to kill ye,if theſe faile me; 
Nor {hrunke one finew at a thouſand charges, Fie,what diſhonour ſecke ye? what blacke infamy ! 
That noble body rib'd in armes,the Enemy .. | Why do yedraw out thus ? draw all ſhame with ye? 
So often ſhooke at,and then ſhun'd like thunder, Are theſe fit cares in ſubjefs? I command ye 
That bodies torne with laſbes, Lay downe your armes againe,move in that peace, 

Anc, Let's turne head: That faire obedience you were bred in, 

F «+. Texne nothing Gentlemen, let's march on fairely, | Pxt. Charge us ? | 
Unleſſe they charge us« We come not here to argue, | 

The. Thinke {till of his abuſes, The, Chargeup bravely, | 
And keep your angers» And botly too,we have hot {plecnesto meet ye, Emer 

Anc. He was whipt like a top, Hot as the ſhames are offer'd ns. Ar.Gent.& Soul. 
I never {aw a whore ſo lac'd : Court ſchoole-butter ? Buy, Looke behind ye. | 
Is this their diet? 1'le dreſſe *em one running banquet : | Do you ſee that old man? doyon know him Souldiers ? 
What Oracle can alter us ?'did not we ſec him ? Pat, Your father fir,beleeve me-— 

See him we lov'd? Bur, You know his marches, 

The. And though we. did obey bim, You have ſcene his executions : 18 it yet peace 

Forc'd by kus reverence for that time; 1s't fit Gentlemen? | The. Wee'l dye here firſt, ? 

My noble friends,is't fit we-men,and Souldiers, Bur. Farewell : you'l heare on's preſently. 

Live to endure this, and looke on too ? Ar. Stay Burr: this is too poore,too beggerly a body 

Put, Forward ; To beare the honour of a charge from me, 

They may callbacke the Sun as ſoon, ſtay time, A fort of tatterd Rebels ; go provide Gallowſes ; 

Preſcribe a Law to death,as we endure this. Ye are troubled with bot heads, Ile coole ye preſently : 
7 he. They will make yeall faire promiles. Theſe looke like men that were my Soldiers 

Anc. We care not. | Now Lbehold *em neerly, and more narrowly, 

The, Ule all their arts upon ye. My honeſt friends : where got they theſe faire figures ? 

Anc. Hang alltheir arts Where did they ſteale theſe. ſhapes ? 

" Put. And happily they'l bring him with 'em. Bur. They are ſtrooke already. | 

Anc. March apace then, Ar. Do youſee that fellow there;that goodly R cbell? | 
He is old and cannot overtake us. He lookes as like a Captaine;, I lov'd tenderly- | 

Put. Say he doe. A fellow of a faith indeed. 

A=.Wee'l run away with him:they ſhall never ſee him Bur. He has thami'd him. 

The truth is; wee'l heare nothing, (top at nothing,(more: } Ar.And that that beares the Collors there, moſt certaine | 
Conſider nothing but our way ; beleeve nothing, (thing, | So like an Ancient of mine owne, a brave fellow, | 
Not though they fay their prayers: be content with no- | A loving and obedient,that beleeve me Barris, 
But the-knocking out their braines : and laſt,do nothing | I am amaz'd and troubled - and were it not 

But ban *em and curſe 'em,till we cometo kill'em. | I know the generall goodnefle of my people, 
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| 
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The duty,vnd thy trurh,the Readfait honeſtie, \_: | 
And ain athn*&rhey would as touneturne devils 
As Rebcils to allegeance, for mine hononr, | | 
Bs. Here font no wow 
Pse.-l -torgive us fir, 
Anc. ood Generall torgive us, or uſe your ſword, 
Your words are double death. 
Al. Good noble” Generall.. . 
Ber.Pray (ir be mercifall, 
Ar. Weep out your ſhames firſt; 
Ye make me foole for companie z fie Souldiers, © -*- + 
My Soldiers too,and play theſe tricks : what's he there? 
Sure I have lecn his face too ; yes; molt certaine 
' [have a fon , but Thope he is not here'now, \ 
/ *Would much reſemvle this man,wondrous neare-him 
 Juk of tus height and making roo,you feeme 8 Leader. 
The. Goad fir, do not ſhanie me more : Iknow yout 
| And lefſe then dearhy1 looke nov'for. ( anger, 
Ar. You (ball be my charge fir,it feemes you want foct, 
When you _ _ NING Enemies : 
Arunn bloud ye: ve, cureye, 
Bar. jy—reen— 0; 
.- &n. No more good Lord - beate ' forward Souldicers: 
| And you, march in the rearc,you have loſt your places Ex. 


| Scane 6. Emer Duke, Olimpia, Honora,Yiola. 
| -Dx: You ſhall io? be thus lullenſtitt, with me fiſter 
| You doe the molt unnobly to be , 
For as I havea foulc, I nev YL her, 
Inever yet knew one-anchalt t in her - 
| mult confeſſe,I lov'd her : as who would not ? 


| awit coofcile-L doatetd on her (trangely, 
loffes'd all,yer o.ftrong was ber honour, - 


Nothing 
| Where | ſhall ſee her once aguine. Barr. 
Ds. No more teares, 
'Fike be wittunthe Dukedome, wee'l recover her : 
| Welcome Lord Burrw,haire ewes I hope, 
Bs. Molt faire ſir, | 
| Without one drop of bloud theſe wars are ended, 
| The Souldier -— - pe 
And all his anger 
Ds, Where's Lord Archas ? 
Bar.Not far off fir : with him his valiant ſon, 
Head of this fire, but now a priſoner, 
And if by your tweet mercie not prevented, 
| feare ſome fatall ſtroke. Drums, 
Emer Archas, Theodore, Gemlemen,S ouldiers 
Dx. I heare the drums beate, 
Welcome my worthy triend. 
aus Stand Le ye are fir, 
en as you love your Country, move not forward, 
Nor plead for peace.till I have done 2 juſtice, 
A jaitice on this villaine ; none of mine now, 
A juſtice on this Rebell. 
Hon, O my Brother. 
Ar, This fatall firebrandmmm— 


The Loyall Subjedt. 


_ 


Ds. Forget not old man, / :_* 
He is thy fon of thine owne bloud. 
Ar. In theſe veines ob bathtr 
Pie nn to tary yet, no mutinie, | 
gave life ro and headitrong Rebels. 
Ds..'Tis bis firſt faule, 1 + 
Ar. Not otathoutand fir, - | 
Or were it ſo,it is a faule (o mightie,. 
So againlt the pature of all merele, 


He dare not ſay be would live. 
The. t muſt'nor i, | 
Whilſt yoa ay 'tis not fit 3 your Graces mercy 


[ huthbly beg, 


Ar: He moves my heartzi muſt be 


Ds, Hold, bold I fay,a lictle h&d,confider 
Thou haſt no more fons Archas-to inherit thee. 
Ar. Yesſir,l have another,and a nobler : 
No treaſon ſhall inherit me : young Archas 
A boy,as ſweet as young , my brother breeds him, 
My nobte brother Brizkje,breeds him nobly, 
Him let your favour find : give him your honour. 
Emer Putthie( alias Bri-kje 


Behold thy brother here,thou 


bloudy brother, 


Ar. Take himsto ye, | 
And lirha,be an boneſt may, ye have reaſon : 
I thanke ye worthy Brother ; welcome child, 
Mine owne {weet child. 


Ds. Why was hinday ponceglalides? 
. z ' 


Inthe habit of an ordinarie Captaine * .. 
Dilguis'd,got entertai ſerv'd here 
That I might ſtill þe ready to all fortunes : 
The toy your Grace ,nobly entertain'd him, 
Burxhought a Girle, Alinda, Madam. 

O41. Stand 


His were [he living, would not weep for him, 


| Not to my life appli'd,bur to my fauleſie, | 
The ants / forgivenctic ncxtJaltgon my knees ſir, | 


Do. noe take from me yet the name of tacher, "or 
Strike me a thouſand blowes, but ket medye yours. 

grow , 1a my exccutiong | . 
Come, come fir, you :/have {cen death ——— 


Jand Alinda( alias Archas. 
P#.Thou halt no child left. Arch .none to inherit thee 
If thou (trikſt that (troke now : behold young Arches ; 


Ro Reike Arepr 


— 


LA — 


———— 


Ds. Come hether Y:o{a,can youlove this man ? 
Vis. Te do the beſt: 1 can (ir, 
Ds. Scale it Barrios | 


The kinave to worth do with him what thou wilt. 


Wee'l allto Church. ragether inſtantly 2 

And then a vie for boyes ; ftay,bring Boro:kje, Emter 
] had almoſt forgot that humpe of guichiefte. Dorocke 
There: Hrchas, rake the enemie to honour, 


_— | ms 7 vs» DA" a 
the burthen 


Wonld arke a Genixs like to bis ; the Tv 
Meowrning bus leſſe, and our now witddowei flage 
In vame lamenting. [ conld adde, fo far 
| when thty would commend him phocy 
Rmins the buel dings which they firove —_ ne 
To hu beft 192 nn 
| Preſmmes to write, ſoonvs not offend 
T he living that are modeft,with the reſt 
T hat may reyine he cater wit to conteſf. 
Thu debt to Flettherpwd y 5 
- us the Aftors,we will do onr 
o ſend ſuch favouring frientls,as hetber cone 
To grace the ways oye eabnnerd end 


Walh of your villamtes,you 

Boy. Forgive me er@Idie, molt boneſt archat 1 
*Tas roo bonour that 1 periſh thus; 

Prologue. 
| E need net noble Gentlemen to invite 
VAVECLLIEEES 
The mireh yoyn' 

To yeull the hearer:profic 


ET _ . _— 
| 50 I; T be L oyall Sabjed. 
Dx. Nidit thou never wiſh Olimpia, | | O ſtrike my faults ro kill rhem.that no memorie, | 
Ir might be thus ? No blacke and blaſtedinfamy hcarcaftcor ——— | 
Ol. Athaulandtimes: Ar. Come, areyercady? | 
Nay do markdath v1 docer jt; kilefweed 0 Action make Graight? | 
| Nay,do nt blath 21 donot j&ft ; kiſſe fweetly : Ar. y penitent,to your way Graight? | 
Boy,ve kifle faintly by ; heavy giveye | Bor./Vhus I waſh off my fins. | 
Teach him, be'l quickly learpe : theze's two heats eas'd | Ar, Stand up,and live then, 
Ay. You do me too-thiuch honour ir. (now, | And live an boneſt man ; 1 fcorne mens-uin's : 
Ds. No Archas; Take him againe,Sir,tric him : and beleeve 
But ld 1can;t will; can you love me? ſpeake truly. This thing wil be a perfeR mag. 
Hon, Yes (ir, dearly. Ds. 1 take him. 


Bor. And when I faile thoſe hopes, heavens 
Ds. You arc old : no more wars Father ; opentail 


(ae. | 


From youriſc 
9s = | 
che lame man the ſtraights of vertne 
Upon this (ſilver booke Ie Jooke, and zead him. = 
Now forward metrily to. Hymens rights, 
] ,and he thargan 


To joyes,and reve 
Moſt honoar qrchar/athe nodleſ} 


Epilogue. 
T hongh ſamerhing well | 
T, Na Rn reyes 
I === 
'T is fit we ſhould avks, but a modeſt way bi 
How you our att ion in the play. 
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Pb WT | o be an Auditor. 
DEER Gaſ. And what concanes it ? 


Mel. Tar tadly thriving progreſſe of the loves 


| Whole in'olencic, and never-yet-match'd pride, 
' Can by no Character be well exprelt, 
But in her onI1i& name,the prow'd Erora. 

Gaſ. Alas clitus,l ſhould gheſle, the beſt 
Succale your Prince cofld find from her, tobe 
As harſh as the event doth prove : but now 
'Tisnot a time to pity paſſionate grietes, 

When a whole Kingdome in a manner lies 
Upon its death-bed bleeding. 
| Mel, Whocm tell 
| Whether or no,thele many plagues at once 
| Hang over this unhappie Land,for her ſake, 
That 1s a monſter 1n it, 
Gaſ. Here's the miſerie 
' Of having a child our Prince : elſe I preſume 
The bold Venecians had not dar'd to attempt 
| obloudie an Invaſion. 
| Mel.Yer1 wonder 
'Why,Maſter Secretarie, ſtill the Senate 
$0 almolt {uperſtitiouſlic adores, 
Gonz.alo the Yenet ian Lord conſidering 
| The outrage of his Country MCcNmm 
| Gaſ. The Senate 
1 wite,and therein juſt, for this Gonz.a/s, 
| Upon a Maſſacre performed at Sea 
By the Admirall of Yexice,on a Merchane 
Of Candy,when the cauſe was to be heard 
Before the Senate there, in open Court 
Protefſed,that the crucitie the Admirall 
Had ſhewed,delerved not only fine, but death : 
Tor Candy then,and Vemce were at peace: 
Since when upon a motion in the Senate, 
Forconqueſt of our Land , *tis known for certaine, 
That only this Goxz.a/o dar d to oppole it, 
His reaſon was, becauſe jt too much ſxvoured 
Ot Lawleſſe,and nnjuſt ambition. 
The wars were ſcarce but he(in feare 
(} quarrels 'gainſt his life) fied from his Countrie, 
' And hether came, where {to confirme his truth) 
\Iknow(Melitmxs Jhe,out of his owne ſtore, 
| Hath monied Caſſlanes the Generall. | 
| Mecl.,What, without other pledges then Caſſilanes 
| bare promuſe of payment ? 
| Gaf. No, it may be 
| He has ſome pettie Lordſhip to retire to ; 
| But this he hath done;now 'tis fit Melit xe, 
The Senate ſhould be thanketull, otherwiſe, 
They ſhould angihilate one of thoſe Laws, _ 
For which this Kiagdome is throughout the world 
Unfollowed,and admurcd. 
Mel. What Lawes are theſe ? ſir, 


' 


En 


 Betweene my Lord the Prince, and that great Lady, 


Let meſo much imporrune you. 


[r,you'r the very friend I wiſh'd to meet Gaf. You ſhall, | 
[ have alarge diſcourle invites your care 


And they be worth your knowledge; briefly thus 
Who ere he be that can dete& apparantly 
Another of ingratitude, for any 
Received benefit, the Plaineiffe may , 
Require the offenders life; unlefle he pleaſe 
Trochhond willingly to grant remillion. 
el. By Which (tri& Law the Senate is in danger, 
Should they negle& Gonzalo. 
Caf. R ght zthe Law 
Permuts a like equalitie to Aliens, 
As to a home-borne Patriot, 
Mel. Pray fir the other ? 
Gafſ. Know Melutxe, 
The elder Cretan flouriſhed yeares, 
In War,in Peace, urparalel'd "dibey 
(To ſpurre heroicke ſpirits on to vertue) 
EnaRted that what man ſo ere be were, 
| Did nobleſt inche eld againſt his enemie, 
yh dp ram roy 
1$ht at hishome-returne his 
| For ſatisfaQtjon, and reward. 
| Mel. They are 
Both famous Lawes indeed. 
Mefſ. Maſter Secretaric, 
The Senate is aboue to fit,and crave 
Your preſence. - 
Mr Whar,fo ſuddenly ? 
fo 


Enter 4 Meſſenger. 


—_—S 


Will ſhew the.caules why. 


| Ael. How Sir? 


Gaſ. And what doth adde ſome delight more, 
There is the Souldiers a por 1 
Who ſhall be lunipher.cod it ſtands 
Doubttull betweene a Father and his Son, 
Old Caſſilancsand y Antinous. 

Mel, ar fm, not both demand it ? 

Gaſ. The Law denies it : ph 
Bat where the Souldiers donot all conſent, 
The partiesin contention, are refer'd 
Jo — Senate pond from them, 

pon an tence, to be judg*'d  v 
The Chief.and then to make ; nab 
Wihwonder end det 
ith ter and f 
, Gaſ. Come: as we walke, 
T ſhall more fully informe you. 
SCZN-2. Enter Caſſilanes, Arcazes, Antinour and Decing 

Caſ- Admit no Sonldier neare us,till the Senate 

Have tooke their places. 


Ggg 2 Are. 


_—— 


—— 


Exenn. | 
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1he Lavves of Candy. 


Au Primus. Scand prima. 


| 


| 


[ 


| 
| 
i 


: 
: 
: 
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The Lawes of Candy. 


* Ajc. You are obey'd, my Lord. 
Ant. nary 
Dec. 1 ſhall. 
Caf. Give leave Arcanes: 
Young-man come nearer tome : whoamT ? 
"Ave. Je were a Gn agint the piety 
Offiliall duty, 1f 1 forget 
The debt I owe my father en my knee; 
Your pleaſure? | 
Caſ. What, ſo low ?canſt thou finde joynts, 


YebecoMughaind Antinons, riſe : 
| Thou wilt belye opinion,and rebate 


The ambition of th gallanery , that they 
Whole confidence thou ha witched, ſhould ſee 
Their little God of War, kneeleto his father, 
\ pr UTP) 4H Thunder. 
Amt. Sir, 
For that I acknowledge you the Author 
Of giving me my birth , I have diſcharg'd 
A part of my obedience. But ifnow 
ns bs nnd gr 
Your right,and 
Ot my peculiar ny not deriv'd 
From lucceflary,but 'd with my bloud , 
wm man Champion for my ſelfe, 
i interpolers. 
"8:ſ: Boldly wg'd, | 
And ly,I could love thee, did not anger 
Conſult with juſt diſdainegin open language 
To call thee moſt ungratefull, Say freely, 
Wilt thou reſi —— 4 
HR_ a cat 
Have tais Guoctie cones ad 
A ſuffrage tot merit, {peake 
Ant. Sir,heare me + were there not a Chronicle 
Well pend by all their tongues, who can report 
What they have ſeene you do; or had younot 
Cd hepenrouns pelnnnancs writ yourſelfe, 
And been your own Text, I would undertake 
Alone,without the helpe of Art, or CharaRer, 


| But only to recount you deeds in Armes, 


And you ſhould ever then be fam'd a preſident 
Ofliving viRtory - But as you are 
Great,and well worthy to be tiled great, 


It would betray a povertie of ſpirit 


In me toobſtrut my fortunes,or diſcent, 


IfI ſhouldco ike ſurrender up 
The intereſt, which the jaheritance of your vertue, 
And mine. owne thriftie fate can claime in honour : 
My Lord,of all the mafle of fame, which any 
That weares a {word, and hath but ſcen nie fight, 
Gives me,I will not ſhare, nor yeild one jot, 
One tittle. 
Caſ. Not to me? 
Am. You are my father, 
Tet not to you, 
Caſ. Ambitious boy, how darſt thou 
To tell me,that thou wilt contend? 
Ant. Had I 
Been ſloathfull, and not followed you in all 
The (treights of death,you might have jaſtly then 
Reputed me a baſtard ; 'tis a cruelty, 
More then to murther Innocents,to take 
The life of my yet Infant-honour from me. 


EC ESSEN 


—_— _ - —— 


have been knowne a Souldier,in which tune 
I found no difference 'twixt War and Peace, 
pd nin = yg mb 
Antinous, me well ; there hath not liv'd 
Theſe fifty yeares,a man whom Cree: prefer'd 


Before l boaſt, 
Thy fucker bortfor Dililine.nd AG 


Hath ſolong been the firſt of all his Nation; 
Now cant thou thinke it honeſt, charitable, 
podoy ore bes hy ns, 
egot me,by me t , 
For one dyes Eric, an that ny 
Torob me of a glory which I fought 
A halfe of hundred yeares. 
Ant. My caſc obſerves 
Both equity,and ſir, 
That very day you got your fame, 
You tooke it from ſome other,who was then 
Chicte in repute,as you are now ; and had been 
_ as many yeares deſerving that, 
Which you gain'd ina day , asI have mine. 
180 Mis 


Caſ. But he was not my father 

Fn. 1 par ch 
«ent. Sir had he been 

He had becn then immort 


Heightens his reputation, where his ſon 
Inherits it, as when you give us life, 
Tour life is not dimuniſh'd, bat renew*d 
In us, when you are dead, and we are (till 
Your living Images. 
Cal. So be thou curs'd 
In thy poſterity,as I in thee, 
Diſhonorable boy : O ſhall that Sun, 
Which _ yeare yet ſince,beheld me mounted 
Upon a fierie ſteed, waving my ſword, 
And teaching this young-man to manage Armes, 
That was a raw,freſh novice in the feates 
Of Chivalrie, ſhall that fame fun be witneſſe 
Againſt this brat,of bis ingratitude ? 
Whoto RAIIE my renowne, 
—_— = to get a Noble name, 
ut by t Ing on his fathers greatneſſe; 
Thou wilt not yeald? 
Ant. My life, but not the prize 
My Sword hath purchas'd. 
Arc. The Senate 
My Lord are here at hand ; and all the fouldjers 
Begin tothrong about them. 
«Are. What fir ? 
Caf. Trifles will affront us: that 
Fine fighting Stripli 
Arc. Let him have the ſhame on : 
Pleaſe you withdraw on this fide. 
Cof. My great beart 
Was neverqualid before. 
Dec. My Lord be confident, 
Let not your father dane you. 
Ant, Deciua,whether 
MuſtI withdraw ? 
oP Oo ——Soc the Soukller 
your pleaſure-- courage fir ; the Senate. 
Caſ. Way for the Senate. 
Emer Perphicio,Poſſemme( 2 Senators )Gonzalo, 
Gaſpers, Souldiers.. 


—_— 


Emer Arca. 


(And mare hen balfe of this, ere thou wert borwe) | 


My | 


— _ — 


The I awevof Candy. 


—}} 


' My good Lords I know not 

What taxe of arrogance I may incurre, 
' Should 1 preſume, courted by your favours, 
' Tocake a place you :I had rather 
| Ghe p of my unfeign'd bumilicy 
' By force,t meanc, yet more 
| Then run —_— of a doubtfull cenſure, 

Poſ. My Lord, your wiſedome is both known & try'd; 

' We cannot ranke ye in a novler friendſhip, 

Then your great ſervice to the ſtate deſerves. 
| Por,Wil'tpleate you fit? - Enter Fernando with Sold. 
| Gonz,, Whathere my Lord Porphicio ? 
' Tt muſt not be. | 

Porp. My Lord you are too modelt. 
| Gonz, It isnoſcafonto be troubleſome, | 
' Elfe---But I bave done ; Your Lordſhips areobſerv'd. 
' | Goſp. Isthe demandant ready ? 
| Are. Heis ready, 
þ. Produce him then, 

Arc. Before this ſacred preſence, 


place, 


To quicken courage, to inflame revenge. ” 

| To heighten reſolution z in a word, 

To out-doe ation : It boots notto diſcover, | 

How that yong-man, who wis'tiot fledg'd nor Skjbd _ 

In Martiall play, was even as i » 

ro ennge raya nk 
non- ability : The ſignal given 

Of Bactaile, vetleehurenbta is Crab der 

(DireQed more by fuerie, then warrant 

Of Policy and em ) Imet them, 

I inthe fore-front of the Armies merrhem ; 

And as if this old ener om _ | 

The theirthot. 1,T my ſelte w=L 

Was he that firſt diF-rankt their woods of Pikes : 

But when we came to | a3 often 

| AsTlent blowes, fo often I gave Wounds, 

Andevery wound a death. T rtiay be bold 

To juſtifie a truth, this very ſword 

Of mine New more then #ny twaine beſides : 


A 


|1, by a generall conſent, am made — | And, which 1s'not the leaſt of ull my glorie, 
| The Soulgiers voice, and to your gratious wiſedomes, When he, this man,hand to hand jn fight, 
' Preſent as chicfe 1n Armes, his Countries Champion, | Wasby the Generall of the Venetians, 
| (aſſilanes. | And ſuch as were his retinue, unbors'd, 
; Dec.Mcſt reverend Lords,you heare the lefler number | 1 ſtept between, and reſcu'd him my ſelfe, 
' Of thoſe who have been Guardians to this Countrey, | Or horſes hoofs had trampled him-todirt  * 
 Approvethis Champion; lia all ther names And whilſt he was re-mounting, I maintain'd 
| Who fought for Candy,bere preſent before you The combate with the _ General, - . 
The mighticſt man in Armes, Aniinous, Till having taken breath, he t 'd hefore me, 
5peak fellow fouldiers. Renew'dthe fight, and with a facall blow, 
Sold, Antinous, Antinow. Stole both that from me, and his l:fe 
| Gaſp. Stand by all, fave the two competitors. From him,whom I before my ſelfe alone, - --- 
| Pof]. My Lords, how much Countrey owes you | Had more then full three quarters Kill'd : A man 
The due reward of your del glories (both, | Well worthy by this hand to have dy'd, 
Muſt to poſterity remain : But yet | Not by 2 Boyes weak puſh 4 I ralke toomnch,' 
Since, by our a | aan goemee: —_ yat tis a fault = Age 7 Iftob epi 3 
To the propoſed honours you pence, victorie, even to.ya 
(it wha ) have meritcd, take leave It nr your Ki Wives, and Children, 
Freely to plead your rights : we (hall actend you. Your lives and liberties ; if to renowne | 
Porp. Whetein priority of voycc is granted Your honours t h the wotld, co fix , 
Lord Caſſilanes to you: for that your rare Like Blazing ſtarres, admir'd, and by all, 
And long experience in the courſe of war, + | That have but heard of Candy, or a Crerane, |, 
ks well doth challenge it, as the belt priviledge Be to deſerve the a of ny man-bood, 
Of Order and civility, for that Then thus much have I done : what more, exaniitie 
You we yoar brave opponents worthy father, The Annalls of my life ; and chen conſider 
day Comurey-men, are you content ? What I bave been,and am, Lords T have faid. 
Sold. 1,1, Gonz. With reveremce to the Senate, ivit lawfull, 
Caf. Right gravorghe gracious fnherss bow urifit | Without your Cuſtomes breach, to ſay # word? 
It isfor me, that all my life tume have Pof. AP TRTIIY 
BeenpraQtis'd in the (chovle of bloud,and (laughter, Gonz., I have heard, 
Tobandy words now may Porno ell, And with no little wonder, fuch high deeds 
Your wiſedomes will ; were there pitche Of Chivalrie diſcours'd, that I eonfefſe, 


Agother, and another field, like that 

Which not yet three days ſince, this arme bath {catter'd, 
Defeated, and made nothing, then the man | 
| That had a heart to thinke he could but follow, 

(For equal me he ſhould not) through the nes 

| Of danger and amazement, mighe in thae, 

( That onely of but folowi megbe happy, 

Reputed to be my rivall : 

 For'tisnot nnknowne to thoſe about me, 

(My fellow ſouldiers) firſt with what a confidence 
(\ITled themon to wen 0n (till, and 

|And 2s if Icould have becne a ſecond Nature, 


|As well in heartning them by my example, 


I doe not think the Worthies while they liv'd 
All nine, deſerv'd as much applanfe, or memorie, 
As this one : But who can doe ought to gaine 
The Crowne of honour from him, maſt be lotnewhat 
More then a man ; you treada dangerous 
Yet I ſhall heare you gladly 1 for believe me, 
I would not to my father, nor 

(My Countries father) yield | if you ranſzend 
What we have heard] can but onely fay, 
That miracles are yetin ule. I feare 

I have offended, wake madly; 

Porp. You have £ 

Artinoie ule your prviledge. 


[*3Þy my cxhortatiogs] gave life 


—— 
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The Lava f Gay, 


54 
Ant, Princely fathers, His deeds, his reall, nay bi | 
E're I begin, one ſuit I have to make, Youſet upin your in Braſſe 
|*[is juſt; and honourable. My tarhers Starucy there toſtand for ever 
 Porp, | Poſſ. Speak, and have it. - | | A Monument and of his viories, 
Ant That you would pleaſe the ſouldiers might all ſtand | With this Inſcription to ing ages, | 
Togaberby the LINgt. | RING ies, Patron of Candy's Peace, | 
Poſſ. 'Tis | . | 
Alto yorterfde i Goon, Aurineas, Poxy. "= It is granted. What more ? | 
Ant. 1 ſhall be bricfe aad plaine : All what my father | Amr. No more. | 
(This Countries Patron) hath diſcoaurs'd, is true. Caſ. How boy ? 
Fellowes in Armes : ſpeak you ist true ?- # Gonz,, Thou art immortall, © | 
Sol. True, true. Both for thy Sor-like pictic, and beantics | 
Ant, It followes, that the blaze of j-  —— Of an d minde. | 
Took light from what I ſaw him doe z andthus _ Amt. My Priſoner ( Lords) | 
A City the flame be much more dreadfull) Toyour more ſacred wiſedomes I ſurrender : 
May from alittle ſparke beſet on fire ; Fit you his ranſome ; halfe whereot I give | 
Of all what I have done, I ſhall give inſtance For to the Souldiers: the other halfc | 
| Onely in three maine propts of tay deſert. To the erettion of this monument, 
Firſt I fought out (but how many dangers Caſfſ. Ambitious villaine, 


My Lords judge ye) thechucfe, thegreat Commander, 
| The head of bage body, whoſe proved weight. 
Our Land ſhrunke under \, him I found and fought with, 
Fought with,and ſlew. Fellywes in Armes, ſpeak you, 
- | Isfttrue ornot? 
Sold. Trae, true. 
Ant, When be was falne, | 
The hearts'of Gow adverſacies: . 
an to quaile , Fernando, ſonne 
Tele Duke of F enicn her'd head, 
And ſoone renew'd the by whoſe example 
The bold Venetians doubling ſtrength and courage 
Had gotthe better of the day,our men 
Tppetag chan their adverſaries grew 
Like Hydra's head, recoyle, and gan to fie : 
I follow'd them ;z and what I faid, they know , 
The ſumme on't is ; I calfd them new rankt them 
Lead on, they tollow'd, ſhrunk not tillthe end : 
Fellowes in Armes is't true,or no. 
Sela. Trae, true, 
Ant, Laſtly, to finiſh all, there was but one, 
The onely great exploit z which was to take 
Fernando priſoner,and that hand to hand 
In ſingle fight I did : my ſelfe without 
The belpe of any arme, ſavethe arme of heaven. 
Speak ſouldiers, is it true, or no? 
Sol, Antinous, Antinons. 
| Am, Bebold my priſoner, Fathers. 
Fen. This EE | | 
Ruin'd our Army, and hath glorifi'd 
Creetein berrobes of mightinefſe and conquelt. 
| Po. Weneed notuſe lodg clrenmtiance of words, 
 Antinow thou art conquerer: the Senate, 
| The fouldiers, and thy valour have pronounc'd it. 
| All. Antinom, Antinons. 
| Porp. Wake thy demand. 
| 
| 
| 


— 


Ca. Pleaſe ye ( my Lord) give leave 

That I may part. p 

-, Poſ. No Caſſilanes, the Court 
| Should therein be diſhonour'd, doe not imagine 
' We prize your preſence at ſo ſlight a rate. 
| Demand Antinow. 
| "Ant. Thus (my Lords) to witnefle 
; How far am from arrogance, or thinking 
| Tam more valant, though more favour'd 
' Then my moſt matchleſle father, my demand is, 


| That for a laſting memone of his name, 


' 


= 


Gonz.. Thou art all un-immitable. 
My Lords to work a certaine peace for Candy | 
With Yemce. uſe Fernandes like x Prince x | 
His ranſome Ile disbaurſe what e're it be : | 
Yet you —_— bim with you, till conditions | 
Of amitje concluded on: | 
Are yee content ? | 

Porp. We are, and ever reſt | 
Both friends add debters to your nobleneſſe. 


le thither ſend your largeſſe, | 
Sold. Antinews, Antinome, Exeunt, 
Caf. I havea ſaute too, Lords. 
Porp. Poſ. Propoſe it,xis yours, if fit and jult- 
i matt: conven © © | 
y being yeares a drudpe;, a pack- 
eng Arm {7 ity > pre 
With Ignominy ne'reto be : 
Reare me no Monument, meane 
To have me fam'd a Coward, rr? ae ſtamp'd ſo. 
Poſ. We underſtand you not. 


Caf. Proud boy, thou doſt, 

Amt , Sir, heavencan tell, and my integrity, 
What I did, was but onely to inforce 

The Senates-pratitude. I now it. 


Caſ. Obſerve it Fathers, how this hanghty boy 
Growes cunning in his envy of mine honours ; | 
He knowes no mention can of me be made, | 
But that it ever likewiſe mult be told, | 
How I by him was maſter\d ; and for ſurety | 
That all ing times may ſo it, | 
He would have my diſhonour, and his Triumpbs | 
I din Brafſe : hence, hence proceeds the talſhood | 
Of bis — | 


piety» 

Thou art no childeof mine : thee and thy bloud, 

Here inthe Capitoll, before the Senate, 

T utterly renounce 2 So thrift and fate 

Confirme me ; henceforth never fee my face, 

Be, asthou art, a villaine tothy father. 

Lords I muſt crave your leaves: come,come Arcanes. Ex: 
Gonz.. Here's a ſtrange high-borne ſpirit. 
Pof. Tis but heat 

Of taddaine preſent rage ; I dare aflure 

Antinoxs of his favonr, 

Am, Tnot doubt it, 
He is both a good man, and a good father. 


A. O_—————— 


” 
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| | Genz.. Souldiers attend me in the Market-place | 
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I (hall 


With never a O me, 
How have } aſt a Father ? Such a father ? 
ch dine Benpeg3 ah ends. 


Dec. Fic, how | 

Thus ſhe wes upon your day of tame ? 
An. O milchiete z--.: - 

| muſt 00 more come neare him z chat] know, 
And am aflur'd on't. . 

Dec. Say you doe not ? 

A AHue.: 00; 

Put caſe I doe not : what is Cndy then 
To loſt drvrimenet; Matte, L refolve 
Toend my daycs io thee. 

Dor. How 2thak Gs 

Az Je wie | 

Al humble meenrent being reconcy'd, 


if deny'd, chen =; ulily lay, 
ay bas prov'd my worlla Davies wy worſt. ay 


By AGM vt. Sckiprin 


_—_. 


Encer. baby <1 Gaſpere. 


Cop. T Ow towhat you have heard ;a5 no man can 
[- Better theo I 0 mir my 
be hegubroadart ans nleminday | _xxbvvry 
Her to 
Her brother, my SI wa ry 
apprebenhons her beauty 

I 
And as theve did natrwans thole flatterers 
Joagode ,to make him think, 
periwade him that he wasa god , 
$o there be thoſe baſe flics, that will aot Rick 
Tobyzze jnco her cares (he an Angedl, 
Aod that the foad-ſhe tends an is Anvwbre fe. 
Gottz,'\ She ſhould noteaadd it then, us Poets face. 
Gaf. Ima of Ingen 

dari taben garnets 
Vt eres 

ſnot farther. 


For ſhe does 
ey eocerhonbattumds 
would begiadto doc it 
To have the nexz age 40ll how worthy, 
And ww Srdceaiabehadeo periſh ſos 


beauty is laperiative, ſhe kuowes it, 
And knowing i, thaks no man G20 dekerve, 


\ III 


— 


to have ended to ; "And nnarchere is 
A Prince fo manded in his owae paflions, 


Sexcenvie ; which 
| toe grooms hey dentie BY 


« 


Gaſ. Sir,milt the fervicendat Lowe pe || 


; Shall plead for eve entloon hr vin, 


What ſhe and what ſhe will cfio&, 
Unleſfſe you be the miracle of men,» 
That come with a to bohald, - 
AROSSC BING Youy | 
Gon, [tne you will oe Bt prprodve rs 
CE RAR 
Ay withbeaury;/ Ji iii is 

Pies and mare to-dendimired &, 
Then medled wich.” cnt h4s 51 - inet (fret ? 

PPT WRi 3 es 95 
Gaſ. Much beyoadtwhae ere hereaty thinks, (he wetgrs: 


with 
Gone, Stil I mit thanks you" = 


make your merey ſhine the more'0n me. 
ou arc the ſelve-ſame creature ye 


who am ſofutre 


OE 

I willlive free and ſingle, at 

Somerhing glove a men 30 equal 

Put all your ___ Heroes i _ 

= Emperoars, "Sobel 
of a man, and I ſhould ſcorne him: 


IR: in: IT Fore "on 


Ld "om 


| That made hiaviuits | 


Mans pms 


Now I have { memonurdrek, 


Nay, not believer ' | 

1. He is mad thardves not. -* 

Eret. Hove mtaltiee eacern eficemrt rd of met 
Moſt comezo ſeeiheyvand freeing me, retpri'd 


tryin 


Gonz., The Women rake tina rote mathe 
(hall know-her Zodfack. 
Phil. For any malWto<thinke 
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The Lawer of Candy. 
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UE 
' I would untenant every hope lodg'd in me, 
| And yield my ſelfe np Loves, or your owne Martyr. 
| Erot. So you (ball plcaſc us. | 
Phil. O you cannot be 
| So heavenly; and ſo zbſokute in all things, 
' And yet retaine fuch cruell "= 
Erot, I can, I doe, I will. 
Genz, She is1n her. 
Moods, and her Tences : Ile Gramer with you, 
And make atriall how I can decline you : 
By your leave (great Lady.) 
Erot. What are you ? 
Gonz, A man, a man, that's a wealthy; 
A Proper man, and a proud man too z one 
That underfands himſelfe, and knowes, unleſſe ; 
It be your ſelf, no woman on the Univerſe deſerves hum. 
Nay, Lady, I muſttell you too withall. 
I may make doubt of that, unlefle you paint 
{ With better judgement next day then on this , 
| For ( plaine I muſt be with you )'tis a dull Fucus. 
| Era. Knowes any one here what this fellow is ? 
| Artend, He is of Venice (Madam) a great Magnifico, 
And gracious with the Senate, . (bere? 

Erot, Let him keep then among them ; what makes he 
Heres ſtate enough where I am : here's a doe--— 

You, tell him, if he have ought with us; let him 
Look lower, and give it in Petition. 

Me. Mighty Magrafico, my Miſtris bid me tell you, 
It you have ought with her, you mult look lower, 

And yecld it in Petition, 

Gonz,,' Here is for thee a Ducket. 

Mon, Youlſay well fir, take your owne cowſ:. 

Gonz, I will not grace you - 

( Lady ) ſo much as take youby the hand ; 
But when I ſhall youchlafe to touch your lip, 
It ſhall be through your Court a holy-day 
Proclamed for ſo tugh favour. 

Erot. This is ſome 
Great mans Jeſter : Sirrah, begone, here is 
No place to toole in, -: - 

Gonz,,Where are the fooles youtalke of? 

| I doe keeptwo. 

Erot. No queſtion of it :for | 
In your ſ{elte you doe maintaine an hundred. 

Gonz, , 0p _—_ them I keep a noble traine, 
Statiſts, and men of aCtion - my purſe is large and deep, 
Beyond the reach of riot to Cn ris "_ _ 
Fortune did vie with Nature, to beſtow 
(When I was borne) her bountie equally : 

'Tis not amiſſe you ne yacrepeobum me z 
For ſhould you ſtand and gaze me in the face, 
You perilh would, like Semele by /olm : 

| In Vemcce at this iaftant there dolye 
Nolefle then threeſcore Ladies in their graves, 
And in their Beds five hundred for my love. 

Mo.Youlic more then they zyet it becomes him bravely; 
Would I could walke and talke ſo? Ile endeavour it. 

Erot. Sir, doe you know me ? 

Gon, Yes, you were liiter to the late Prince of (andy, 

| Aunt tothisy one : And I in Yexice, 

| Tamborne a Lord; equallto you in fortunes, 

| In ſhape ; Ile ſay no more, but view, 

| Mon.T herenceds no morebe laid, were I a woman— 
| O he does rarely : 10 ſhape ; Ile ſay no more, 
| Bat view : Who could {ay more, who better ? 
Man 1s no many nor woman woman is, 


Unleſle they have a pride like one of theſe. 
How poore the Prince of Cyprus ſhewes to him ? 
How poore another Lady unto her: | 
Carriage and State makes us ſeem den goo 
Humility, like bealts, wormes of the 

Emer Amtinons and Decins. 
eA*, Royall Lady, 1 kiſſe your hand. 
Eret. Sir, I know you not.. | 
Amno. O my noble Brother,welcome from thewars, | 
Amt, Deacre ſiſter, | . 
Amnn,Where is my father, that yon come without him! 
We have news of your ſuccefſe: he has bis health I hope? 
Art. Yes ſiſter,he has his health, but is not well. © | 
Amun, How not well ? what Riddles do you utter? | 
Amt, Ile tellyou more in private. 
Gonz,, Noble ſir, 
I cannot be unmindfull of your merit, | 
Since 1laſt heard it : you are a bopefull youth, 
And ( indeed) the ſoulc of Candy. 
I muſt ſpeak my thoughts. 
Ann. The Prince of Cyprus Brother, 
Ant. I ain his ſervant. RAJ IN 
Phil. Youre the Patron of your Countrie, fir, 
So your unimitable deeds proclame you, 
It is no language of my owne,but all mens. 
Goxz,. Your Enemies mult needs acknowledge it 
Then doe not thinke it fiatteric in your friends, 
For if they had a heart, they conld not want a tongue. 
Eyoe, Is this your brother Annophill ? 
Anno. Yes Madam, 
Frot. Yourname's Antinous ? 
Am. I am ( Lady ) that moſt unfortunate man. 
Erot. How unfortunate ? are you not the fouldier, 
The Captainc of thoſe Captaines, that did bring 


| 


| 


Conquelt and vi home along with you ? 
Am. or fomes/ barawhrs. Accent wy | 
Ofthe leaſt worthy. | 


Gonz.. O fir, in your modeſty youl'd make 
A double Conqueſt : I was an care-witnefle 
Whenthis y man ſpoke lefler then he acted, 
And had the fouldiers voice te helpe him out : 
But that the Law compell'd him for his honour, 
To inforce him make a claime for his reward, 
] well perceive he would have ſtood the man 
That he does now, buried his worth in ſilence. 
Eret. Sir, I hearken not to him, but looke on you, 
And finde more in you then he canrelate ? 
You ſhall attend on me. 
Ant. Madam, your 
Ero. Deny it not fir, for it is more honour 
Then you have gotten ith” field : for know you ſhall, 
Upon Erot«'s asking, lerve Erota. 
Amt, 1 may want aniwers, Lady, 
But never want a will to doe you ſervice. 
I came hereto my ilter, to take leave, 
Having enjoyn'd my ſeltc to baniſhmene, 
For ſome cauſe that hereafter you may heare, 
And wiſh with me I had not the occation. 
Anno, There (hall be no occaſion todivide us : 
Deare Madam for my fake uſe your power, 
Even for the fcrvice that he ought to owe, 
Muſt, and docs oweto you, his friends, and countrey. 
Erot, Upon your Loyalty tothe ſtate and me, 
I doe command you Sir, not depart Cangj : 
Am 1 not your Pri ? 


P— — 


Am, You arc a great Lady. 


O—_———_—— — — — — ——— 


Eret. Tacn 


« 4+ 4x8m ot 1d . 2 XVOL 7) 


' Ant yl am your vallai ma 218 
Mos. You xen.Gomandab 1,47 | In any thing fave that, and Coſtilad wy | 

Scorne to be vaſſaile to any @ 116 nl Shall ever be your ſervant. Coitie Hnnephil, ” Pa 

(ets mar with pee oeile rel "A (My jopin rhis world) thou (halt Gve with m2; y 


When they are Vaſailes-') | Retired in ſome ſallmarie nook, )-! '! [2vc/ 1 
Atten. Fic vote Caine is.come wo fee you adam, The comfort of my my age; my dayes are ſhort, - 4b; 
Dee. There's cambare in thoſe words, fwonoy's And ought to be well (pent : abd 1 deſire > © © | 


tor berps the place, an thatchave pawes,.c:;! /, No other witneſſo of them buttbyſelfe, * my 

To reconcile you to Ris love againQuinhc 171 97 I Sant . | , 
Ant. That were meaing... "4 mms, ſhallobey ouklr. [ | 6b, 14 

Enter. and Arganer. Bl Gonz,, Noble firs f UL 93G 4 

Caf. Greatneſle ſtill wait you Lady. | If youraſte any want-of worldly tmeaties,” ' "© 

| Fro, Good Caſrilane, we Gy qumxnca gram Let not that diſcontent you : know me your friend, 

by valour.1; / Thathath, and can ſupply you. | 

| tt: heb eo thy bead, Caf. Sir, I avrod'mmach bouktito'yor already, 

Ky ending HE And 'tisnot of my cates the leeſh,'to giveyon; * © | 

Good Prince, I0- bot ha; art thou'h Faire ſatisfaRtion; 

Before me ? 1n every action art thou axpbitious ? Gonz,, You may imagine Tdoe (peakrorhatend, 

My duty ( Lady ) firit offered heres, /' But truſt me, *tis to make you bolder with me." 

And love tothee (.my-<bie)edgvgh be aue-lrp mez | Caf. Sir Ithanke you, and may make triall of you, 


Hiwmke L _ g9e the argon mc, Meane tumemy ſervice. * ' | 
n | Amn. Brother be comforted zo Jong 251 continue 
rr po? 473 \ . | Within-mny fatherslove, y /phourajers 
And throwoe upoathat evall of © Bb Stand out an Exile + mult goe live with him, - 
Curſed begerting, whom I ſhameno father, |  - | AndI willproveſo good an Oriftor”* + 
Othat the heat thou robd'{t, me off, bad burne | In your behalfe, tha you againe ſhall gaine him, 
| Within my Entrailes, and begot a feaver,: - 1 OrTwill ſticre in him another angers” 
' Or ſome worle ſickneſle, for thogart a.diſeale / ' | And be loſt withryow-s + 8 
Sharper then any phyfick gives a mages. —y Amt, Better I were + for he is hably, 
Amr. Why doe you ſay fo?. | | Amithrdugh the Choller rhac/abounds iti hin,” 
| Caſe,O Annophill;, here is good canle my/girle'r ( Which for the time divides from hir his judgement) 
Ke has plaid the thie "rich me, and ets away. | He may caſt you off; and with you his life, * / 
ore. open = ay "ti For griefe will ſtrait turprize him, and that way-' 
Wearing , with that applauſe, .. ...* | Muſtbe his death: the {word has try'd too often, | 
ke if beg y did inherit it. . + \.. And all the deadly Inſtruments of warre E 4 
Ant. Would Ihad in m Infancy been laid {at Have aim'd at his great heart, but nerecould touch itz |} 
Withyn my grave, covered with you bleſſings, Yet not a limbe about him wants # fcarre. 
Then growne up to a man, to meet your curſes, .- Caf. Madam my duty 
Caſ. O that thou hadlt. { Ere. Willyou be gone? | 
Then I had been the father of a childe, Caf. 1 (Lady) bu Ile ready, | | 
þ—any wnapeny ay r7 june as ow are? pgeuare peas command me, for your ſervice. 
hope perſwaded me had begot Excellent Prince———To all my heartie love, 
ry einthee : a eh And a good farewell. 
As farre.as I have throwne thee from my heart, Mon. Thanks bonelt Caſtil/ave. 
That I may live and dye forgetting thee, Caſ. Come 4 
Ero. How has he delerv'd this uotam'd anger, - Gonz,. Shall I not wait upon you fir? 
Thee when he might have ao%'t for kisrewnrd Caſ. From hence you ſhall nor ſtirre a foot 3 
Some honour for bimſelfe, or maſſe of pelfe, Loving Gonzalo, it muſt be all my ſtudy 
' Heonely did requeſt to have ereted | ' | Torequite you. , 
Your Statue in the Capitoll, with Titles Gonz,, I maybe ſo fortunate todeſerve 
Ingrav'd upon't, The ot his Countrey? The name of friend from you, I have enongh. | 
| Caſ. That, that's the poiſon in the gilded cup, Cyf. You are 1o,and you have made your ſelfe fo. | 
| The Serpent in the flowers,that ſtings my honour; Gonz,, I will then preſerve it. 
| And leaves me dead in fame : Gods doe a juſtice, Ero, Antinous wr lervatt,are ou not ? 
And rip his boſome up, that men may ſee, Fnt. It hath ano og fence mae 
\ecing, believe the fubcle practiſes Eve, rd np om od ? you willſay, 


Written kata FSA But I am heated, You have lot a father ; but you have found a Miſtris 


| 


And doe farget this preſence, and my iclte. Doubles that loſſe ; be maſter of your ſpirit ; | 
Your pardon, You have a cauſe for it.: which is my favour, | 
| &ro. You not aske, 1eſſe you knew how to give. | Gonz, And mine. [| 
For my fake Caſrilexe, caft out of your thoughts Ee, Will no man+aſe ine of this fools # 
he, pee your worthy ſon, Gonz, Your fellow. 
That { queſtionleſſe ) bas ignorantly offended, Ero. Antinons Wait upon Us. | 
Declared nn ele) Amr. I ſhall Madam. 
Fe Bid me dye(Lad COT MNRIOH4 Gonz,, ms $24 ""Ir#f 
e | ._ Hkhb Er,” 


| Eror. Sir, you are rude 3 and if y 
CEE SE yore rn ; 
| Learne good manners. 
 Gonz,, Olady,y an can finde a fault in me, 

Bu ot perpeine ja your {clfe;you mult,ſhall heare me ; 
rhve peter yorrgatler? "rs the beſkvertue 
In you. 

Erot I could bang this fellow now; 3, by whom 
Are you ſupported, that you dare doethis 7 |» | 1; 
wt fees 2. here 1n a Prince 

Trancond.ng yoo allhngs yer eaeiel 
become a man had ſcen my beautie? 
tens 
Where you may be admired 
W aich being contum'd, A odage 

Tne opinion of ſome wit- Here's 
To ve got but ſcorne,and lofle of time. 

Genz., Which are things I delight in- 
| Erot. Antinons follow me. Exit, 

Gonz,, She is vextto the ſoule. 

Mon, Let her be vext, tis fit ſhe ſhould be ſo z 
Give me thy hand Goxz.alo, thou art incur favour, 
For wedoe love to cheriſh lofty irits, 

Such as percufleere the carrh, and bound 
ap wn] = y0997-r tee cot nee 

Gonz, nn rn 

Sera hens 1 Fe 
An Exhalation I profeſſe to adore, _ 

Beyond afincd fizery, th more 
As everythingrais'd putof imoak is fo : 
Their vertue 1s in ation 3 what doe you think of me? 

*Goenz., Trothſir, Let 
You are beyond miny g _m_— 

Mo. pps pare 

Mon. W you and Lareone: 1am 
fa anions Lp cy reve you yoni}, wen 
It did become you, couſin Gonzalo, prethce 
Letit be ſo, 

Gonz., Let it be ſo good coufin. 

Afon, 1 am no great ones foole. 


Gon, arp lo, tor alliance ſake. (nimons 
Mo. Yet om = = 
| _ © good cou I have Ite 
now you : Ile meet you in 

I have my ER 
| fe Co une wy horn co ſe 
If you'll meet me in't; Ile ſend fort x 
And coufin you ſhall Heme velth mach cimnfir, 
For it is both a new one, and a right one, 
It did not come collateral. 


Gon. Adicugood caulin; at this I have ſome bu- 
Mo. Faewel( excctione cout)» 


jy” 


Atius Tertins. Scand prima. 


a. 


os, 


Emer Gonzalo and Fernando. 


T8 I oye loſt already. 


If odeconqunerderebalell (them, 


Gonz.. You have it ; one ds ys bath undune 
And tld them heir vaſuage 3 fo 


Iseventhis 
| — 


oz. Why hen byallyoar | rather have 
Your Bnintieadbing erties 
You States-man ? Welk did morethen this, - 


When Cafſil ave erav'd from the common treaſure 
Pay for his Souldiers, Took borne, and lent him 
redthouſand 


Gonz.. ie ks 
ne no more you, 
Yoo ninfle, > 


Bur muſt of forcefinke : do you conceive me now? 


Fer. Sor - 
But why have you im — 
Fer me to {ojourne 
Gonz. Three queens, 
The toule, and wit: 
For be( tek, be 
Will not be knowne to want, though 
And willbe fo machthe ſooner, 
And made the fubje& of onr ſcorne and 
Fern. Here's a perfeQ plotted ſtraragem. 
Gonz,, Why ? could you 
I that I did not hate in heart 
My cs enemies ? yes, yes, Fermende, 
And I will be the man that ungdoe them. 


Fer. Ye arein a ready way. 
Gonz,. I was neverout on't. 
Emer Gaſpere. 
Gone, Peace, 
Here comes a wile Coxcombe, a tame Coward. 
Now worthy Gaſpers, what, 
You come (I know ) — — 
ConduRter to old Caſſilexe Þ 
Gaſ. To wait upon him. 
Gonz., And = Arver dy ogeen ond 
Gaſp. My noble Lord they did. 
——_ My Lord Fernando, Re 
gentleman (as bumble as you 
-hEage* 


—— 
A — 


: - Oe Eee as — ern 


a. 
h —— 


— 


— ———— — _—_— 


A Cl NS 


| aan nandes yy f Candy. 


kis chiefe that be is not wiſer 
eds yl ney Sor approv'd 
1a truth and faith. 


he honeſt G )commend me heartily 
ls Caſſi ri af my love 
1s vow'd to him. 
Gaſ. I ſhall. 
Gout» I know you will. 
My Lord I camnot long beabſent 4 you, 
-< ade - -r—— my 


ur omg 8 

Moen ne zyet Venice though The 
Intelligencer to thee, in braine 

Are other large Projedts : tor if proud Eror a 
Bend to my lure, I will be Candy's King, 

And Duke of Yenice too. Ha? FYenicetoo ? 
0'twas prettily ſhov'd in : why not ? Erota 
May in her love feale all ſure: if ſhe ſwallow 
The bait, [ am Lord of both ; ifnot, yet Candy 
Deſpight of all ber power ſhall de run'd, 


Enter Caſſilane, Arcanes, and Annophill. 


Caſ. Urge me no farther Annophill, 

Ammo; My Lord, ; 2 

Caſ. Thy fachers poverty haz madethee happic ; | 

For though 'tis true, this ſolitary life 0 

Sutes not with youth and beautic, O my childe, 

Yet *tisthe ſweeteſt Guardian ty protect | 
erions there Lay 


end pry mon . Gone pf 

Tender icate in yeares and 

That doats upon the charmes of eand pleaſure;\. J 
Is (hip- onthe ſhore; for tis much ſaber - | 


" Exit, 


Then follow 

Of laxuric and floth. 

Krenere My wiſhes fir, night wk 
never foar'd a bigher trudy. -- 

wake pre? << IN 


inthe wanton riges 


Caf. 'Tis 
Cul IG. laugh Arcaves? 
_— Why Ge. 


Cal. To look upon my beggerie, to look upon | 
Dent n mY 1-B8 
it ſhew bandſome ? bravely? 
?. thou wilt fatter me; 
Ani ore that am anjerable. 


More glories : noble,and the valiant, : 
Thento deſpiſe contempt : it you continue 
But to enjoy your ſelfe , you in your (dfe 
Enjoy allſtore beſides. 


Totruſt the Ocean ina leaking (bip, F. 


by dry und obedience Ns A 


eric $ Teh | | p. 


| Are. Sir, you are lower in owne repute 
== RN 
I meane the beſt, ſuch as with their bloads | 
Purchas'd their Peace, 
Were glad at laſt to get them to ſome Farmes, 
OXFirom the clamours of the ingratetull greatoney, 
And the unſteddy multitude, tolive | 
As I doe now, and*twas their bleſſing too, 
Let it be ours Arcaves. | 

Re cr 
your ſcorne of injuries. 
"one Of injuries ? 
Arcanes, rg a ene boch your hands. 
So , What ſay yee now ? * 

Are. Why now wy Lord 
ha $004 7 
my palt proſperities ; thus ſtanding ' 
Berween youtwwo I thinke m lem grn, 
; 8$1f in the Capi | 


The Wor mien == M 
But by thew—n—,,,' 


' Caſe Thou do'ſt chide me fr 
He ſhall not have the honour to be 


Hg [7b newes?; Sf 


- Enter a Servant. 


Thinkſt thou, meane 
. Axe, or ue wh 


Tis 
Caf. Tistrue, 
ook 


= + 


are not'; - '_- 
Pramas 


ect Gar 1a they alley 


£ 
| P 
> PD A\IHAHtT 


What myſterie is this ? PTY Y , S 
any good ?.. al, Lok 


4.4  " II YES 
"1 " 


y p any 
You ſhall more make me debtorts your nobleneſſe, praiſes, blaſh 
Then if you had feturn'd nie without ranſome. AE EESEDS on't. 
Caff. ore oth Some CE 0 Lond 
Fermn. to the Senate are too wife now;good,obſery 
Is Idoe notraile againſt the hopetull Spren at ou 
Caſſ. Come hit 
Look that this be no trick now put upon me : 
For if it be | TARA 


Gaf. As I have troth croſle 
Gaſ. Not for Candy: wealth. 


( My Lord) it onely is a favourg 
Upon Fernando's motion, from hi elfe : Fer, You ſhallfor ever make me yours. 
Your Lordſhip miſt conceive, 1'de not partake Am. 'Twere pity to double your captivity. 


he, tu what ſhould conecrrve ona trovganr ys gy Arc. Who's here, Deciau ? "Eee Decing, 
as ?. 


Has been the Prop, ao - ; 
But the renowne your Loedſhi on 
Caſſ. Applauſe Þ oo =_:s 
| Is Gaſpero—« 
Woull you ſo much be ſequeſter'd trom thoſe 
That are the m—_ — ets of the time, 
with | | Caf. Leter ?. 


To live a ſolitarre 1 me? 
A man forſaken? all Dee. Yes my honour'd Lord. 
Is now contrated to a few ; theſerywo, * Caſ. From whom ? 
This tempeſt-wearied cr, andthis Vi Dec. Pleaſe you 
We cannxe feaſt yoar eyes with Malques 
Or Courtly Anticks : the ſad ſports 
> c'mon, whenmenof 

t agoc, courage 

the beſt,not thoſe well-[poken youths, 

Who onely carry conqueſt in their tongues; * - - 
Now ſtories of this nature greutifeatenable '- 
Toentertaine a great Di Ditces ſon with. | 
Fer. 


Shall iy Cijieiviey beitndde my bappinele, EROIEn : 
Since what I loſe in freedome, I regaine Mit 3 VO»! A challenge ; am 
(With int'reſt) by converſing withe Soaldier -1  -- le antfovert. ſeu 
So matchleſle for expaienee, WII. 
Pray fir admit me. Ho 
Caſ. If you come to mock me, 2 Tor , 


I ſhall be angrie: 
Fer, By the lovel deare 
| To goodneſle, my intents ere honourable, 


a/. Then ina wecerd, LE 


to hens Lerter, 
Will ſoon be thov@'tyer th Wo Hae notfor = erty 


Of courteſic he is as caſfily 
Fer. Lad , your words are like your 


I ſhall not ne re oro hv er, 


I 4 vi 
you quite / 


Caf. Commend meto them. 
Tell 'em I thank them. * 
Gaf. Whom my Lord ? 
Caf. The nx AERO tp 
Why how come [TUFLIOS | 
And inhnitely gratcfull 0neywcema 
| +-296Be(n nomorgarlance, mT 


_— OO ECO 


GE — ———— 


—_— 


| 


eArconxcs fiesfie Annophid, 
Are, He's 


gane. 
Chaf'd beyond lifferanee : we mult follow him. 
Dec. Lady this letter is to you. 
Anno. CONE fr 
For we mult {peake rngdt re ee 
Toſce what entertainemicut our fad 
Can yeild ? | Ex. 
Fer, I ſhall attend you Lady. 
Gaſ. How do ve like 
Toſojourne here,my Lord ? 
Fer. More.then to teat 
With all the Princes of the carth beſides : 
Gonzalo told me that thou wert honeſt, 
Gaf. Yes fir, 
And you fhall find it- 
Fe. Shall 1? 
Gaſ. Allmy follies 
Rap amen + to my ſhame, ; 
Fer, b, 
waa heart toduit 
* The Lady 

Fer. The place admits no time to utter all, 
but G«ſfpero if thou wilt prove my friend, 
Ty 1 9s Po 

: Your ſervant : Iconceive-ye, 

choole ſome fitter leilare. 
Fer, Never man 


Was (ina moment)or more bleſÞil,or yrevehed. Exeunr. 
Enter Hyparchal pacing rws charts) tos, 
ror. 


Er. Leaveus. / 

* Hj. I ſhall. 

Fd eAntimous (it doyne, 
Ant, Madam't 

Er. I ay fit downe - I do command youſit ;/ 
tor.looke what honour thou didft gaine by me; 

| cannot Joſe by it': happy Aurimone, 
The | the higher Deities 
"mil'd at thy irth, and till continae it - | 
pn ihe ina reney : 
Vult doe the ike :fach as do taſte my power, 

And talke of it,with feare and 

hall do the ſame unto the main Tfavonr. 
|tel thee youth, thou haſt n _ 


dnce vacant anc, rem 


cs 


We 


Ex. 


(How evertruly 
Can make 
Voluntarie Exile. - 

Er. an Exile Þ. 

What cattthere be in thoſe 
ego beingeing's with ? 


Er. Whence comes this well-tun'd fontd? 
Hyp. I know not Madem. 
Er. co w— ; 
What ever friendly hands retharkend + 
dar end handthep ret 
Doth it pleaſeyou fir ? 
Am. Accotdingo the time. 
Er. Goto'em wehch, 
Andtell 'cm,we ſhall thanke 'em ; 
As time to bur | 
Unlefle Antinons ſhall fay he loves; 211% mahoy | 
There over ube nent nmngnnk ommrrny 
Phi. Let then the heart, riiar did 
Receive 1ſotne fmall 
"Tis happineſſe that like 
A fortuneunte ne fe C4-atc 
In ſuch a lueky minute; nes 1m Me, 
lotite did excel "_ 


angina were iter, | 


Er. Nay,but heare me ? 
[4 More attentively, then to an Oracte, {*:***- 
Er. gn pep prce Fn gh 


Ber pla ogg 


Muſtek again 


Enter 


; / 
_ 
: 
: 


| 


; 


| 


| TL: of Candy, '61 
His Sword nere conquer'd me foabſalutely, |Whichdigniedeb fume; greaercheni# RET 
(hall your curreae, if you vouchſafe out againe, and conquerfarther;; | -* | 
2k cor infh to new receive hum, For I um not- alham'd toacknowledge 
Into your. My lelfe ſubdued by thee, - © 
Goſ. Sir,you cannot "Mo Ant, Great — 
Require More low ſubwmiſion. Er... Sit (hill, points dncom ed 
Anne. Am 1 not And ſpeake like my Antinoxe, like my Souldier 
Growne vile yet in your eyes? then by the name '| Whom Capi not Mars,bath ſent to Battle. 
Of father,let me once more ine for him, Amt. 1 mult (I ſee be (ilent. 
Who isthe only now remaining-branch  &v. So thou maiſt - 
With me,of that moft ancient roote, whoſe body There's greater Attion in iethan in-lamonr, 
PEOCrncn A looke,(if it be grations)will begin the War, 
: 'Tis well ; an hoſt of furics | A word conclade it : then prove no Coward, 
3 ted. crramatand, » 
More rudely,ot more moſt unnaturally ? | 
Decis,| {ay,let me no more heare from him; Ant. You da acme abt deli; 
For this ti e thou hcnce,and know from me pi pound camaro: 
Thou art to me that 1 havenot And whether yon 
Killed thee already , looke tot next, Jooke to. Cr 


-| Unto my grave,and it I do not ſo. 


: 
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* And in their friends as fortunate, have now prai'd, | 


In a petitionary kind almoſt , 
This Van.chis webdalery man,(that I muſt ſay) 
Tolooke upon this beauty,yet you ſee - 

calts his eyes rather _ the ground, 

n be will cturne *em this way : Phil ender 

You looke pale ; Iletalke no more. 

Phi. Pray go forward : 1 would be your Martyr, 
Todyethus,were immortally to live. 

Ero, Will you goe to him then, and for me ? 
You have loved longer,but not ferventer, 
Know how to for you have done it like 


| An Orator,even for your ſelfe : then how will you for me | 


Whom you profelle to love above your {elfe. 


Phi. The curſes of diflemblers follow me 


Fr. You may(as all men do )ſpeake boldlier,better 
In their friends cauſe | mg ny 2 
But m_ our utmolt yet you cannot e, 
I wi handby,and bluſh to witneſle ir. 
Tell him fince I beheld him, I have lolt 
The happinefle ofthis life,food,and reſt ; 
A quiet boſome, and the ſtate I went with. 
Tell him how he has humbled the 
And made the living, but a dead Erore- 
'Tellhinwithall,that ſhe is better d 
With thinking on tum, then enjoyiug theſe. = 
| Tell himmmn? bilaxder, Prince ; I talke 1n vaine 
To youzyou do not marke me. 
Fhi. Indeed, Ln. ho pal 
Er. But thou looke c, 
As thou wile ſpoyle the ſtory in relating. 
Phi, Not, if can but live to tell it. 
Er, It maybe you have not the heart, 
Phi, I have a will I am fure,how &'ce my heart. 
May play the coward,but it you pleaſe, [le trie. 
Er. If a kifle will ſtrengthen thee,l give you leave 


JI veit you. _ 
man ſhoald taſte fuch heavenly blide! 


ceI cannot have your love 
deſerye your pitty 3 Rs 


tin 


Wd] ok the Phiſick— 
care. you, twere enough; 
n bis Appoplexi 


: 


For looke.you.ſhe that tc 
it Now, 


| Eitherchobihaſt gp ear ora m 


” WY 


LR — 


es. 


Y 


| She will di 


T be Lawes of Candy. 


If theſe drops cannot melt it;prethee looke 
andive ett Renatoi Ken aps _m 
Andlovethe griefe ſhegoes with (if nor her ) 
Ciwhich (boy arti parece rand abdhoges 
as there (by nature) that thing made ſo 1 
But it nat $5 wt nar | ys 
af” ro a, ethos 
are t bappily by bim 
center yah Ven gn nor 
Is likely enough to give them thoſe CharaRters. 
Phi, What'sthis tolove.and to the Lady? he's old, 
Wrathtull,perverſc,ſclfe-will'd,and full anger, 
Which are his faults ; but let them not bechine; 
' He thruſts you from his love.ſhe puls thee on , 
He doubts your vertues, ſhe doth double them : 
O either ule thy owne eycs,or take mine, | 
And with them,my heart , then thou wilt love her, 
Nay,doate upon her,more then on thy duty, 
And men will praiſe thee equally for it ; 
N her th-ec,as a man 
Unworthy fuch a fortune : O Antinom, - 
'Tis not the friendſhip that I beare tothee, 
But her makes me utter this : 
And when I have ail'd, let her but ſay, 
Philanger,you norihis banking, 
It ſhall be with a breath, 
L live to ſerve her, 


With the ſame willi 
Er. No more Philandey. 
. have done, is little yet to 
creIleave him, I will perceive hi 
And make him feele the paſli ER 
_ true jover Wi 
me their lad to blow j 
For Ca#pid wants _ 


Ex 
Pray let him 
| With your owne 


wound this boſome. 


No matter though I periſh. 


Ee 


= 


. ,-0 more Phrlaxder,] can endure no more, 
goe 389 Aminou, make peace 
Ih, - ' Ex, 


Attus Quartur, Scena prima. 


Emer Hyparcha, and Mochin 
Hyp. Cannot helps, CI 
Ao. I Nor do I requireit, 

The malady needs no Philitian, 


Helpe boſpitall | 
to heare - 


Hyp. 1 ama 
You are ſo , 
Ae. Valiant? > 3+ i 
Fn 20y man be proudthatienoe valiant 
oolſb woman, what wouldſt thou {ay ? thou--- 
I know not what to call thee. pe 
Fol emncndt | 
or 4 can ou Coxcome, Aſſe Puppy. 
Mo, You 5mm 


Ado. Do not provoke 'magnanimi 

For when Iam inleng Lam inentble 

Go tell thy Lady, that hath ſene me word 
non 4 len ayerts-y I 

A Wa ; 

But that hedota.me wn 97 wo —_ 


| Enter Erota, and Antinouz. 


Aut. Do you not glory in your congaeit more, 


To 


-* _— 


- — = —_ - CY — 


—— 


= od wo tm» 5 << 4 


—_t — A RO cl of. Eo 


CEDRIC 


proven aol Trumpets 
"bis inſtant dreanies] OP fn : 
Mennniunt oy 
[ 


Who are ©, hould by | 
Torumkeon ch wretchwgrgke bath met 


up to heaven, ... 


Seldom deſpairing men 
ing Fn eo or Inte 
when (ad rhoughes perplexcrde mid | OR 
Agog lamit io the heart,cthat waighs, 
Andpuls us (living othe dufl we came from ; 
Did you but ſee the miſeries you purlue, 
(asLthe happincſle that I avoid 
That doubles my afflitions) you would fiye 
' Unto lome W or te yaur grave, 
| and there find better comforts thenin me, 
For love,and'cares can never dwell tegether, 
Er. They ſhould, 
Ifchou haait but my love,and I thy cares. 
ar. What wild bealt inthe Delart but would be 
Twght by this Tongue to leave hls crueltie, 


Though all the deauaes of a 


hae Fd Dera ox beaſt hug! 


Eg 


TER 
X cheering aromas 


| Er. ook is come. 


re nemo 
Dy tl Gd ne eeg nr 


of | Thepmranectrs 
Dec. To <gnnemadqads 


is, and | ecald wich: 


Yo nd he Madam | 
Er. Yes,l do. 


aberivetthinke b 
CArcs,.Can 
? lov freeg all wylesburame, 


\| An amorous tl 
Calamitic and it can ill 


—— - 


RY 


» CE EY 


% 
= —— —— 


ing your father in his wants, 
« pray fir, entertaioc it. 
» ismy ſentence ? 

Ant. What youjpleale to-haveir? 


WEL kgs 


| you mare 3 
peputs wi cdymrnany IeVe you, 
[Tecienn in wane cud cif W 

And povertie is the beHowes tothe Coale, 
Morethen diltaſt from you as T j 
| Ant. What's here ? bow's this? cannot bernow\fure 
'Uy griefes delude my ſenſes. 
' Er. Inhislookes, 

Irexda world of > Decius marke 
With what a ſad amazement be {arveies 
| The newes : canſt thou gheſſe what "tis ? 
Dec. Nome good I feare- 


Ta then, ", 


ſpeako 
Are. ens yet give Ceferr 


To treacherous Gonz als ; and 'has more 
The greateſt part of his citate to him : 


ff wary my 


Er. Yautiowe methen? -: 


” Amt. Provided ( 7 ove SLOPE | 


\ Es Thou hat quickned 
ing beart Matinee, 
"= This is well ; 
Much happineſſe to both. 
Hyp. The Lord Gmzals 


- 


| Content : but fir,if what youſpake, you meant, 


. (64 


hdr 


RR 


_— —_—__ 


Attends you Madam. 

Er, Comes as we could. with; :” 
Withdraw Ant ine here's Cloſet, ws 6 
You may partake his errand ;let higyenter. 

Ant. Madam you nal d be wavy. 1,Bx. 

- Er. Feare ivnot,:\: | FR * 
I will be,ceqdyfor him: ; to encertaing kim ' 
With ſmiling welcome: Noble fir,you take 
Advantage of th: time ; ithad been fie: | 22egt 
Some notice _ preſetice, mighe ae fabiord | 
A more Prepare d ſtate. 

Gonz. Doye mocke me” Madam? 
Er. Truſt me,you wrong your judgement, to to repute | 

My gratitude a fault : ] have.examin'd | 
Your portly carriage, and will now conteſlc 
It hath not ſlightly won me. 

up The wind's turn'd ; 
be rwould come to this tt pleas'd ws Madan, 
interview,to-mention love, 
Have you confider'd on't? 

Er. "With more then common 


S 
. | 
” - 


F 


* . 
' ” bf 


(As I have cauſc to doubt) thenmmmms 
Gonz,, What,(weet Lady?) 
Er. Methinks me ſhould lay - - om —_— 4 
Loves courtſhip is for inſtance, 
See what a change it hath begot in me 
I could talke humbly now, as Lovers uſe. 


| Of bleſt conſent. 


| Iam not thefirſt Lady has been ruin'd-* 


| To make you Emp En 
Regen of my dee fo __—_— 
a reall Queene; I advance you 


Gonz,, AndI:and1: wemeat incneſelfe-center, 


Er. 1 bope my weakeneſſe fr, 
Shall not deſerve neglect c but if it prove ſo, 
By being too credulous:you will ſmart for't one day. 

Gon, Angell- "like-Ladyter me be Reid a vile) | 
If I love not ſincerely. 

Fr. Would I knew it ? 

Gonz.. ny peoqece br qumadcome I 

Er. What,do ye meane to marry me? 

Gonz,, How ? meanc ? nay more, I meane 


| Inarichgolden 


Er, Now 1 petceive you {light me,and would makte me 


gmt nt my lexes warrants. 
| {emf men coeenayggine. con 
Er. On thoſe conditions, call me yours. 
Gon. Enough, 
Butare we ſafe? 
Er. Aſſuredly. 
Gos, In ſhort," 
Yet Lady firſt be plaine : would you not chooſe 
Much rather to prefer your own Sun-rifing, 
| Then any'*selſe though ne're ſo neere cnituled 
| Py nenegs | 
Er. hams 9. 1: nemo 


\ 1 fetthe wne of Candy on your head? 
Er. Comet Conroy yr 
Gon. Madam,know 
There's but a boy 'rwixt you, and it-fuppoſe him 


| Tranſhap'd into an Angell. 


Er. Wile Gonzalo, 
I cannot but admire thee. 
Gonz. "Tis worththinking on x 


| 


> —— C'S 


| 


| From the ed 
ge Monnferato ; be (the wars appeaied) 


— 


And therefore have 


Wt nh 
Er. Piſh ; you but 


Thereis dir et,twixt our hopes and us 
And that barge remov'd. fn 


Gonz. What is't? 
Er. Old Caſuave. 


Er. I would find a ſmoother courſe 


Toſhift him off. 


Gonz,. As how ? 
Er. Weeltalke in private, 


I have arcady plot. 


Gonz..-I{hall adore you. 

+ FPmter Fernando,ond 
Fer.Madam, although I hate unnoble Aices, 
'd op what 

he,for honours : nnophsl, 
Tn beth boentbe ſpar-20 arge me foryrard 


| For fpecdier diligence. 


Ame. Sir your owne fame 
ethory will beſt reward themſelves. 
gaine is lofle (ſweet ) if1 miſſe 
My comforts here : The brother and the fiſter 
Have doable' me,but thou maiſt eriumph, 
Anno. Good fir,l have a father. 
Ct En erts Beat, the happineſſe 
thou yet 
| Of being bor his danghee ,were a dowre 
Fit for a Prince + what ſay ye? 
An, You have deſerv'd 
As much as T ſhould grant. 
Fer. By this faire hand 
Itake poſſeſſion, 
Anno. IT en 


7 oor ER 


Emer Caſſilaves, and Arcanes, 
Caſ. Vie tell thee bow : Ba/dwin the Emperow, 
peaching more through many, 


Le 27 or deſceng, 
of Lord o* reallthe Grecian ] 


_ colour of an 
ith Creer the Marquefle Monneferato 
To be our ernor ; the Cretians vex'd 
By the ambitious 7 #rke-, in of aide 
. General 


—_— 


RIF. 


JN ; and would lull me 


Gonz,, He ?ftcare not him : I bujld upon his runes Ly 
| Already. © 


OO I” 


ws et 6-3 *%«@. 2 wt 


Plots with the tate of Yexice,and rakes money - | 
Of them for Candy © they paid? = ma 
Away inlecret z{ince which time,that right - 
The itate of YVemice claimes ore Condy,is 
| By purchaſe,oot inderitance.or Conqueſt : 
And hence growes ak our quarrell, 
Arc. So a ulſurer 
Or Lambard- Jew,might with ſome bags of traſh, 
Buy halte rhe Welterne world, 
Caſ” Money Arcanes 
15now a God on earth - it cracks virginities, 
and turnes a Chritttan, Turke; 
Bribes juttice, cut-:brox:s honour,does what not ? 
Arc, Not captives Cang)- 


Caſ. Nor makes thee dithoneſt, > 


' Nor ine a Coward———Now fir, here is homely, 
| But trizndly catertraament, n 
| Fer. Sir, hnd it, 
| Arc. Aadlikeit, dope not ? 
| Fer. My repaire ipeakes for me. 


| Caſ. Fernando we were {peaking off ———— how this ? 


| Enter Gonz.alo,and Gaſpero, with a Cater. | 
' Gon. Your triendandſcrvant; | 
; Caf. Creditors,my.Lord., | 
Are Malters and no-Servants : 88 the world goes, 
| | Debters are very {layes to thoſe to whom 
They have been beholding to z in which reſpeR, 
[ſhould feare you Gonzals, 
Gon, Me my Lord? 
You owe me nothing. 
Caſ. What, norlove,nor money? : 
Gon, Yes,love, I bope womens 4 
: All this braverie, 
Will icarcely make _ ous 
Gonz. Tis donealready. > - 
ee fir,your M which] y tool; 
In caſe you.and yout ſon had in wars 
Micarried't I yeild it up againe: 'tis yours, 
Caſ. Are ye ſa.cant; le ? 
Gon. 'Tis your owne. 
Caf. Piſh,piſh, Ile notreceive what i is noe ine, 
That were a dangerous balineſle, 
Gon, Sir, I am paid far't, 
ni you botrowed,are return'd ; The bonds 
| clld,and our acquittane formerly ſeal'd 2 
Looke here "3 Gaſpero is — emmaegr 
Gaſ; My honoured Lodd, 1 amy: 
Gon, My Lord Fernando, 
Arcane: and the reft,; you all (hall ceftifie, 
That ] acquit Lord CafiWanc' for ever; 
Of any debts to me. 
Gaf. *Tis plaine and ample: =" 
Fortune will ace agaitic {mile 0a us 


 Whence comes this beunty ?or whoſe is't? 
Bi In ve: 
great Eyota,by this Secreta > 
| Returned me my full due. 9 
\ Caf. Erotat why: ' 
Should ſhe do this 


| She knowes it beſt;> :- 

But Caſ Soho z Arcane, nom: b> : 
But women pitty us ? -hearted women, 

| Oy a brave fellow now, Arcavds, 
noe Þ 65) | 


" Cafe Bur beacke.ye-hcarke ye , Gra be in earneſt; 


| Gox, Toneut hve har the ceaſe, | 1d & I 


| eArc. Why fir, if if the 
'} Have tookemore ers; 
And meanes to be moreth 


It were an injury to tude, FY 
To diſeſtreme tk fight Co 


For your fake molt ref 

Cz. The Senate,ind the 
Are heremm(let me pomoſe 
Beholding to her : 
And if (he haver 


I ma his 
| She repay r 


lov's tne. 


- 


Fey. You ſhall——Now G 
Gaf, There's newes © nes 
You muſtbe h.- 


Anno, Sir ſhe ever «101 Eli 


of this 


a fneanes + I 


nty with ſomeTetvice, 
be chen my Parronefſe--come firs, 


Wee! taltefa cup of wine heryovy. els ang 
Gonz, Fernands;Þifybilh wag hols we 
= 


acquainted wit l 
Ks 22 0a is no 'nalterpecionſ mad Ex. 


3 ", ts 
\ Uiaeſt 2 


C 


x 
nu WW! 


- Y* . 


of 4 of 
; 


o | 


. 
Ss A 


. {thu Quin, Sneprin. 


Dm 


The Senate is inform'd a fall. 
an Gonzals. 
Dreames not of m 
Fer. Nor thin 
Tis poſſible his plots can be diſcovers : 
Hefats himſelfe with hopes of Crownes, and 
And laughes ſecurely;to imagine bbw 
He meanesto gull all dur himſelfe : when 
None is fo grolely gull'd us he.” * 
Mich. There was never 

A more arch villain. 

Fey, Peace, the Senate comes. 

Emter P 


arivall yet. 


of years 

Foſ. And yet how 

hydrant prone +7 puly 

Fey, Gratious Lords, 

Gaſ. The Embaſladour, 

Lord Paxls Michael yo | 

To the great Duke of Yenice, —_ o 
Por, You wrediofd welebme} (1 

Your Maſter is a juſt nd nodleSihbes, 


How much he ſcornes,and( 
| Defiesbale indire wy 


Toyour more Sacred 


tefins: 1 
puniſhment due to pre > magnet 


Poſ. Herein 823011111 T ; ommmot 


OfCypmirantacr'the 
gh My Lords! 
He willoot long bike « 
|; Porp. You Fernando, 


112 rietings * bo 


Have made the Stare you bers 


We ſhall be 


of 


Enter F crnande and Michael 


imo Poſ. Senators, Baa Ak 
Por. Ga rar, realon cloakes iwiclte jt 
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__ The Lawes of Candy. 


———— 


-. 


A ſtranger. 
Au rpm STR 
ou leat 
Phi. How Ce're . WT" 
Unkifince yourrll avec bmp Lords) 
ou ſhall command me 


Wichthe amballador withdraw 8 while. 

Fer. Ny Lords, we ſhall. 

Poſ. Aelitus, and the 
Eire naticropGumepy hathe 

equires his preſence. 

Phi. En he bolinede? 

horn nx cy 001 

- 

| You know not what you doe. 

Pof. Forbeare: $ who's be thee ja fo me 7 whats he that 
| To interrupt our counſels 7 (dares 
Caf. One that has guarded, 

Thoſe Purple roabes from Cankers worſe then Moaths, 
. One that bath fleeces on your backs, 
—rochwandr; ri <a f uu ; bat I ſee 
| 'Tis better now to be x dog,a Spanniell 
In times of Peace,then boaſt the brnfed ſcars, 
» » » » = =" ene 
My Lords,l ipeake to you 
pr Lord Cafſilave, 
We know not what you meane. 

Caſe Yes, you are ſet 
Upon a bench of juſtice ; and a day 
Will comeſbemxre thas,and y great ones 
7 amy roy} ol ay ron 
PR TEES 

ement of one graine : a3 then 
You would be ound fell weighed charge ye father 
Let me have juſtice now. 
| ah; Lord Cafſilane, 


h , 
'You have a Law (Lords)that without remorſe 
 Dooms ſuch as are beleapred with the curſe 
| Of foule ingratitude unto death, 
| Por, We have. | 
| Caf. Thendome juſtice. 
; Dee. * 01 Forma 29 ewe 


Þ >» Prethee 


Tr young-man farbeare to i interrupt me, 


__ in thy fortmes z I will ſpeake. 
aproames yet ; who arc they that diſturb us ? 

Ay ge rpm ripor hebietemce have rum bigg ho. 

Lieb for ever, (ther, 


| co this vile ante, 


[hers __ ano mira, 


| Yet I will humbly beg ic ; this old wreteh 
 Haxforfrre hs if eros 


; 


| 


Caf. Caſe Tricks, tricks; 
twixt theſe paire of 
To blunt the edge of your well t Swords, © 
Wherewith you ſtrike offendors, 
Am not a baby to be fear'd with bag-deares, 
"Tis juſtice I require, 
or: Yen leakttco tenderly; end 00 wack ihe 
You too ; and too your 
To meane a cruclty ; which would make monſtrous (ſelf 
Your Sexe z yet for the loves ſake,wtich you once 


Pleas'd to pretend,give my griev'd father lcave 


» | To vrge bis owne revenge z you have no cauſc 


For yoars : keep peace about 
Caſ. Will you heare me ? 
Phi. Here's ſome e novelty. 

Poſ. Sure we are rd, 
Speake one at once - ſay wherein bath your Sog 
Transgreſs'd the Law ? 

Caſ. Othe miſts of dulnefſe ; 

Are you this K Oracles, yet can be 

So igharane ? heare,and then conſider, 

bo >, 7 1 0 ER 

nd education, were I malt confefle, 

Bur dies of ater 1 dd wore 

him how to 

An [coun vo doh an dangers; 

A well aecomplf'd Suldir 31 da 

x a; nog] 

I made him chicfe Commanderin the field 

Next to my ſeclfe , and gave him the full 

Of honour,and  ; train'd himup 


ye, 


yet | 
AG net PAS nn aghe 
Means to engage me to this Lady'sdebt, 
Whole bounty, all my whole cltate could never 
Give too : Bow honoured fathers, 


EE <> 1 aye 


a= 
Dry nen > vr a en | 
Net bath my mach vrreagil uber Dmavdary inks 
RSS ak 
zwere 
Yer mine one a wank my Enccmtions . 
Lords,I am 


Thine innoccace 3 alas (my rat roger 
And talkes pelnomnp at prmatiace 
His Jab /> of 2 
More mercifull ; I beg it- 
AS Time,nor fate, 
The world,or what is in it, ſhall not alaer 
In TRIS 


= EINER Lovers,ſhall not alter 


lan v/v | | 
Poſ. Lenve your ſhifts «Amrinoxe, 


—_{_ mm. 


— — ——— —+— — —— —— — —— 


_— _— 


— 


LO ————— 


So I accuſe this 


Are. $1 
Ey. I'w 
t Amt. 


I 1 


Will never need a hang-man : hadſt thou dart 


That he would pleaſe to new receive his fon | 


; Caf, Allthis hope neoriuarataniies foggth | 


no ens tbe. | 
iceL will haye An;:50w be, 


\ Caſe Piſh,you 
Your hopes: jo po weil 


OE Ce 1! ohatud 111: © 


iT de Lawes- of ov 


do ye menne f. / ' 2Þo | 
Lanes; : 
Lads thofbolnny os fo 


2.1 Yo 
lay? 4 ney If\ 


preſener aceuſwrhis Lady 


* 1 * Am, Brave Prince,witi 
Her follies,and in thoſe her fin, 


Cunning 
Of your affeRions this way 4 have you not  : EL 112 | | Not that I covet blowd; bur 
wor yaberns, plc ne ng 4 


Tz 
Er. Let him ſpeak my owls, 
Dee. Your memory will rote**: 


What plead you to your fathers accuſation ? © © ” [Beforethis proſe 
Ant. Mok tully guilty. . | Ofas much vile rome. | 
Peſ. You have doom'd yourlelfe, "1. Co 1 raicor : 

We canaoct quityou Dow. | * * F « Her Ofpare Anrides ; 2 
Caf. A burthen'd conſcience | j The worldre thee oe fople 


| Alleby peſt hodlenedie wiRtyhaeht bowels 
To havedenide it,then this Sword of mine © / | As marthering innocent Ladles wilt thee } 
Should on thy bead have prov'd thy tongue s lyar. ' 

Er. Thy tword ? wretched old man,thou haſtliv'd too! 
To carry peace or combort to thy grave ;- /'  (long| Alchele<bont ms rhe ingly minded. Unc! 1914 
Thou art a man condemn'd - my Lords this tyrant | 
Had periſh'd but for me, I ſtill fuppli'd | [tis her cruckies,noe I accuſebr et 
His miſerable wants ; I (erit-his danghter Shall I have Andience p7 
 Mony to buy big-food ; the bread be cate, - + 
Was from my purſe : when he (vainglorioufly ) 


#4 4 


| Andeurnes the juſtice of the Law to rigors 


To dive into the peoples hearts; had pawn'd: - Ant. Cat $0308 I {3} made 1 
His birth-right,I redeemed itg{entie to himy:: On tbis, what ſhalÞ1 call hr 2 trurhleſſe women, 
And for requita!l, valy made my ſuite, - - +. || When often in my diſcontents, the ſway +; 


Ot her unruly bloudjher untam'd paſſion, *'/ -1 


Into his favour, for whoſc love.l told him Or name it as you lift Jhad heure- by boure's» 
I had been ſill fo fricndly : But then be | ted my love, ſhe vowtFuthak >: > 15 110" 
ond at rativade, as all She could not, woal# not livÞ mile 1 - 

a mad man, poaſted hether | What toedfor : Tnrond 1031807 
rye on tutpſelfe,and us ; To fave « Lady of tervicetytromeme,”. 4 1.2 1. - 
For why, (my is)focoby ahe Law allmeabes Gave her ber and roi heree-2] 0 T 
Is blotted out of your com:nuſſion, - +» Nor urg'd Fought from Ker; binduareGe,.' 1707) 
As this hard hearted fatber hath accus'd And then CE III: fo! 
Noble 4=tivexe,his unbletniſhed Son, As I perceiv'd my 


father,and crave judgement,'/ +.» — 


Reodanadec 


> | Practice this art of fallehoodon: lome othet " 1 
vin wel IP RE Ve 24 


Er. a hs the Law is," - 


1259 3 bi: 1G 
ge. 2177 toon + 


byte? A vM CT 


| [Las man, meant not ro ative thy dogs = v4 
[JT Shall webe friends m dents ; $4.44) -— bah If. METEOR 
4 370106 8 ONT 6 Caf. Rinte tas, the yillaine” 200 (01, 'S "por 
her; honour'd Lords. apba S710 518 28 fort 147 


PM IY2N03717 5: o And dye a wiſe ail w; 17cm Et; ca02 4 LT 
1094981 oT þ - Ave. Tam over-roaefGyli 037 e ng: 
malperdJc 


Pant |: 
—_——_ ary a ot re flizznct | Por. yon reopens rhreent $fT : ni 02 
As roncs chore jou 0 retro y. 
Be gentler to my father. | adatid | 
' Er, Caſſilane , { x | Nowtir,what 
Thou baſt a heart of flint x let my inereatesy.: 
es IS 1 Ludiat 
Melt it - :yet beat loa,-1 0h 
\Unmaske thy © 44; foe 2110) WOT 36 nrials - 
Ofoaure The ing at the feet: 1 AS I Er«:Leave offto doate, 551in 0712 wo guod lt .\6 
nature 3 A 2m 


Of a Gknefle.1 wilkignd... "3 wml, 7 
Like the cart Cereeranmoved Lond yourbrenh | ©27:8tb zids oi 10461204 Yano 20 þ 
Muſt finiſh theſe diviſions : I canteile £1292 dT | Poſ. Caſſilane, Evvha, ©! £95 93091 1 6 rd wage 
Giy Re on Ne" 1A 29, Antinons, death ye askez and þ[ugtorss « 
a OOF of her birth, {o ve 237} ©:4\; Youin your follies liv'd, rnD — Ad 
cat Er0:@,bug her io juries! : | | KY C ig rr nmr 40 214d 4; 
thankel:fle wrongs..0.me,urge me wey ) [mo | xp army Arerk %s ps. 
Alowd for juſtice, dens, | SECLCA ES Sir gin | T7 
_ | Before we pary: 387 * _—_ inn 3! CilSdorzhf 
nag ) - Cal. Yes fuctbeuiens Pardabyn2515%- :2ad 95ilem wil 
Throne prtanrer d emnen -', -, th 03 .llagt 1 
| | or cory B To ſec how thokrgoorey bottretinted” -0 
= cecnewayet th le pom C Of life and comfort : looks &, Lordggohic 15 // 
Tharthus fouls reins in a bloud; :. I go hut forme tein auhie 8+ pſd) ny 72%, 
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WG.” "The Lawes of Candy. 


Before my time, but they have cond Of honour and of fafety. 
Themſelves of many, many yeares Eror. Children yet unborne 
Amidſt their prime of youth and gloryz now. F Enter | Will top their eares when thou art nam'd. 
My vengeance is made ful. Welcome my joy, 2 Awnph. | Arc. The world will be too little to containe 
Tho con Run erhoa eee ng The memorie of this derteſted deed ; 
From thy halfe buried fathers hand , I am dead The Furics will abhorre it. 
Already givle, and ſo is ſhe and he, Dec. What the ſword 
We all are worme&-ment now. Could net enforce, your peeviſh thirſt of honour 
Anno. | haye heard all ; (A brave, cold, weak, imaginarie fame) 
Nor ſhall you dye alone : Lords on my knees , Hath brought on Candy : Candy groans, not theſe 
I beg for juſtice too... ..- That aretodie, 
Porp. *Gainſt whom, for what ? Phil. *Tis h 
Am. Firſt let me be refolv'd;does the Law favour | Forthem, that they ſhall not turvive to ſee | 
None, be they ne're ſo mighty ? The wounds wherewith thou ſtab'ſt the land that gave 
Porp. Not the greateſt, ._ |. Theelife and name. 
Anu, Then jultly I accuſe of fonle ingratitude Dec. "Tis Candy's wrack ſhall feele._...._ 
( My Lords) you of the Senate all, not one Caſ. The milchicf of your folly. 
Excepted. j Porxp. Pof. - 
” Porp. Us? we Amn, 1 will not be entreated. 
Phil. Annophtll_ is Caf. Prethee Anwophill. | 
Ann. You arc the Authors. Ann. Why would yeurge me to a mercy which 
Of this urithniſty bloud-ſhed; when your evemics You in your {elfe allow-not? 
popes es oo je py veg Caf. Tis the Law, ' 
Safe at their mothers $, your very Cloyſters That if the party who complaines, remit 
Were not ſecure, your ſtarting-boles of refuge The offender; be is freed: is't not to Lords ? 
Not free from dangergnpr:your kyes your owne ;. . Porp. Pof. *Tisſo, 
In this maſt delpernn Baatany father, vil Caſ. Amtmons, By my ſhame obſerve 
This aged man, not onely undertook | ' \ | What aclole witch-cratt popular applanie 
To guard your lives, butdid ſo ; and beatoff ,.. I am awak'd, and with cleare 
The daring foe ; for you bepawn'd his lands, mummy 
To pay your ſouldiers, whe-without their pay.. ..-/ Live, li 
Refus'd toltrilte a blaoy;28:( Loroay whoopeate, /l 
Was purchav'd for you, and vicorie ; { 
Where was your grattude,who in your With my unmanly teares : Riſe, I e 
Hoarded the ruſtic ,which was duc And good Anrinox, if I ſhall be thy father 
To my unminded father f he wes glad  - | Forgiveme:Ican ſpeakno more. 
I wo ; 2; 19% lb... Deare Sir, | 
Whi made'feaks of Jurfeit, and forgot - ou new beget me now--—Madam your pardon 
Your dbtsto im : The ſumof all is this,” -/ 1 boom wm. nn 
You have been unthankfbllio;him ; and I crave Ere. I wfreely 
The rigorof the Lawy againſt you all, -...1 ©: + +4! | Diſcharge thee Caſcilore. 
Caſ. My Royall L daughter |. | .| An. My gracious Lords, 
Ero. A ob ydn ov 2 (44 ait826tt R me not a blemiſh to my Sex, 
Thou art a worthy wench; let me cxabracetbee. - ./-" | Inthat I ſtrove toeme a deſperate evill 
Ann, Lords, why doc ye keep your feats? they are no | With a more violent remedy : your lives, 
For ſuch as are offenders. ../,;... b 1/00 511 2 (places | Your honours areyourowne, - © 
| 2:80b 05f10 21324 xA Phil. Then withconſert © 
the alwiege! is, «= -1/ 14 | Be reconcit'd on all fides ; | 
vYor'2] wk To take 
I yeeld menotherriallek.itss.. iii 2 2/11 | With joy and 66 livaven' | 
Pore. —_ Ea --( 10] Toothber buſinefle Lords. = 7 51a OV 
Great Prince of Cypray,yonare left (,/./ ; | - Emer Gaſpere,ond Melirns, with Gonz.ate. 
The onely Moderator in this differences -:; nl Aezt: Twohowres ant-mere Sir, | 


And as you are'a Prince be a Protector , 
wel ogy "15 P 215 £ 2Y 5:11 | ons AeSLaceingteter 
s | {aL BailUGt 19 | 1 fieo withthem? ©. * «© 
oldmany  * | Mel. My Lord, the Prince of Cypras. 


obdmratefrowardneſle ( vl 
Countries bolome Fandfor that - . * onz,, Gaſyere,  * © 

Thy prmtantnionoond rot aun (gh | Va craratharopeiie 
; As to be ſtul'd thy Countries onely Patron, '  : i} Gaf. Some waighty cauſe 

malice hath deſcended tothe depth; I warrangyod,. - : 
NT Ts tho!" 7} Gonz,, Now Lords the bufineffe ? ta 7 
| What . potferiey,wollbevnd : T101£01 ai 1% _—4 
Thy grave with? chat « oage haſt rob/d this kingdome:, | 
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The Laves of Candy. 
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Cz. Traytor ? ; 

Gal. Yes, Gonzalo, Traitor, 
Of treaſon to the peae and ſtate of Candy, 
1 doe arcelt thee. 

Gon<. Me ? thou ? 

Emer F, and Michael. 

Aich. With Licenſe 6 
Fromthis grave Senate, I arreſt thee likewiſe 
0+ Treaſon to the State of Yemree. 

Gonz, Ha ? 
1s Michael bere ? nay then I fee 
| am andone. 

Ero, | _ not be your Le: 
Yoar Dutcheile, or your refle, 

Gonke , ull braine. 


01am fool'd ? | | 
Gaſ. Look Sir, do you know this hand ? (to Venice, 


Mic. Do you know thus Seale? Firſt(Lords be writes 
To make a perfet _ —_—— time 
e would 1a private keep ſome ,Troops in pay, 
acalithe Gereinells , this kin low \ 
Corrupt the Captaines z at a poyſon _- » 
The Prince, and greateſt Peeres, and inconcluſion 
Yield Candy (lave to Yenice. 
Gaſ. Next, be contrated 
With the n—_— RISER G_ley Ereta, 
la martiage wit ,to deliver 
Rs Pennies gellentry, and ſtrength, 
Vpoa their firſt arrivall, to the mercy 
her and Candy. 
Erot. This is truce Gonzalo, 
(en, Letit be truc : what then ? 
Poſ. My Lord Ambaſladour, 
What's your demand F 
Mich. As likes the State of Candy, 
Either to ſentence him as he deſerves 


Here, or to ſend himlike a ſlave to Venice, 
Porph. We ſhall adviſe upon it. 

That had not thruſt this trick into 

APolitician foole ? deſtruftion, 

Candy and Venice both. 
Mel. Come fir, lle fee you ſafe. Exeant.Gonz, Mel. 
Ere, Lords, &re you part | 

Be witnefle to another change of wonder ; 


Gonz,, O the devills, 
plague 
P 
Poſ. Porp. Away with him. 
Antinons , now be bold, before this 
Free 1 foealc, whether or 00 I txt ate 


| 


| 


The humbleſt meancs affection could cantrive, 
Togaine thy love. 
Ant, Madam, I mult confeſle it, 
And ever am your ſervant. 
Eres, Yes Antinens, 

My ſervant, for my Lord thou ſhalt benever : 

I here diſclaim the intereſt thou hadlt once 

In my too paſsionate thoughts. Molt noble Prince, 

If yet arelique of thy wontedflames 

Live warme within thy boſome , then I bluſh not 

To offer up the aſſurance of my faith, 

Io thee that haſt deſerv'd it beſt. 

Phil. O Madam, 
You play with my calamity. 
Ero. beaven 
Record my truth for ever. 
Phil,” With more joy 
Then I have words to utter, I accept it- 
Ialfo pawne you mine. 
Ero. The man that inrequitall 

Of noble and un-ſought aftefion 

Growes cruell,never lov'd, nor did Axtizoxe. 

Yet herein ( Prince ) ye are bebolding to bim; 

For his negieRt of me humbled a pride, 

Which to a vertaous wife had been a Monſter. 
Phil. For which Ile ranke him my deſerviog friend. 
Ame. Much comfort dwell with you, as I could wiſh 

To him I honour moſt, 

Caf. O my Antinoxs, 
My owne,my ownegood ſon. 
Fey. One ſuit I haveto make. 
Phil, To whom Fernandes ? 
Fey, Lord Caſſilare to you, < 
Caſ. To me ? 
Fey. This Lady 
Hath i{ed tobe mine. 
Ann, Your bleſsing (ir; 
Brother your love. 
Ant. You cannot fir beſtow her 
On a more noble  — non 
Caf. Saiſt thou fo ? 

Antinous I confirm it. Here Fernando, 

Live both as one ; ſhe is thine. 

Ant. And hereia ſiſter ; 

I honour you for your wile ſetled love. | 

This 1s 2 Jay of Triunipb, all Contentions 

Are ly accorded : Candy's peace 

Secur'd, and Yenice vow'd a worthy friend. 
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Aftur primus. Scana prima 


—_ 


Emer Leon and Matfort. 


AHMalfort. 
D asI told you Sir. 
Leon, 1 underſtand you, 
Clarindd's (till perverle. 
WL aff. Shec's worle, obdurate, 
Hliaty relentleſſe, my love-pallions jeer'd at, 


' Befieping her, 
Ma. Youmight addetoo my wealth, 


' Which ſhe contemnes, five hundred Crowns per anmum, 
For which I have vencur'd hard,my conſcience knows it, 


Not thought upon, h offer'd for a Joyioture : 
This Chaine. which my Lords Pelancs worſhip, flouted; 
My folemne hums and ha's,the ſervants quake at, 

No Rhetorick with her; every houre (he hangs out 

Some new flag of defiance to torment me ; 

Laſt Lent my Lady cal'd me ber poor John, 
'But now Iam growne 2 W Skelliton, 
You may ſee through and I Mc. 

Leen. Indeed you are much ftalne away, 
' Maff. lama kinde of nothing, 

As ſhe hath made me love's a terrible gliſter, 
And if tome Cordiall of de _g 

I ſhall like an Italian dye backward, 

And breath my laſt the wrong way. =» 

Lenka line you have my penant ths ſo aedd comin, 
_—_ lp-phy — act yr 
[ſhould doe more, and will,ſo you not 

Your ſeite the meanesof — 
| Maf.lle be hang'd 


firſt : one gram oft I beſeech yon. 
| Leo, You arenot jealous of any mans acceſleto her ? 

| Mal. I wouldnotreceivethe Dor , but as a boſome 
You ſhall dire me, ſtill provided that (friend 
I underſtand who is the man, and what 

Mis purpoſe that pleads for me. 

| Leon. By all nicanes. 

Firſt, tor the undertaker I am he : 
The meanes that I will praiſe, chus 
| Mal. Pray you forward, - 

| Leon, You know your Lady chaſte Cal;feloves her. 
| Malf. Too well, that makes her progd. 

' Leon, Nay, give mc leave, 

| This beauteous Lady, I may ſtile ber fo, 

| (Being the paragen of France for feature) 

| 1s not alone comentcd in her ſelfe 

; To ſeeera, and be good, but delires tomake 

[Alfuch as have dependanceon her ke ber; 


—_— 
C— 


— — 


[Rn Clarinds's liberty is reſtrain'd , 
though her kin{man the gate's (hut againſt me; 
Now "pos plealeto _ your ſelfe rhe doore, 
or my conveyance to her, though you run 
Thelen of a ctectifort flere 
Aalf. It being for mine owne ends, 
Leo. Ile give it ore, | 
Þ heres ——— doubt otherwiſe 
ing upon't Morrow. 
Aalf. Vray you ſtay fir ; 
When ors pare lends 6 gone nth 
w ve puts in, fri ip 13 ? 
You ſhould your lelfe affect her? oY "oh 
Leox.Do you think Ile commit Incelt;for it is no lefle, 
She being my couſin Germane. Fare you well ſir, 
Malf. 1 bhadf that ; forthis once forgive me- 
fon ceſs ————— hae 
or cele e me W 
You willſa ——_— 
Leon. Firſt, Ile tell ber that |; 
She bath ſo far beſotted you, that you have 
Almolt forgot eo caſt aceompt. 
ET a Sl pocket 
on. a wile and i , 
ge me mere ne p 
. Urge that point bome, I amo, 
Leon. That you adore che ground ſhe creads upon, 
And kifle ber foot-ſteps. 
Mal. As I doe when I finde their print in the Show. 
Leon, Aloving foole I know it, | 
By your bloudiefle-trolty lips : then having related 
How much you fuffer for ber, and how well 
Youdoedelerve jt--— 
Malf. How to ſuffer ? 
Leon, No fir jto have your loveretarn'd, 
Malfſ. That's good, I thank you. 
Leos. Ln iver her an Iaventorie a 
Of your g ; as this your precious , 
Droppi aotion your , ceaching 
Almolt to the erowne of yauthead ; your ilender waſte, 
And a back noc like & F, buc a bendi 
And -like back, and fo for your body. 
But when 1 touch your minde, for rhac muſt take ber, 
(Since your our-fide promiſes little) le enlarge it, 
(Though ne'rei{o adqrrow) as your Arts to thrive, 
Yous compolition with the Butler, 
Fory Coney-skins aod Chippings, and halfe a ſbare 
Withall the undex-officers of the houſe, 
In ſtrangers bounties, that ſhe ſhall bave all, 
And yon as 'twere her Bailiffe. 
Maff. As Iwill be. 


— a 


| Leon, As you ſhall,fo Ile promiſe. Then 


568" 


_— 


- 


— = _—_— 
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The Lon Propreſſe. 


As playing on a Gytterne, or a Jewes Trumpe. 
AMalf. Alittle too on the Viall. 

| Leon, Feare you nothing. 
| Then ſinging her aſleep with curious catches 
| Of your owne making : for as I have heard, 
' You are Poeticall. Fa 
; DMal. Something given that way. 
| Yet my works ks - Ve; andthe majnreaſon 
The Poets urge for't, is, becauſe I am not 
As poore as they are. 

Leon, Very likcly : fetch her, 
| While I am in the vaine. 

Mal. Tis an apt time, my Lady being at her prayers. 

Leon, Let her pray on, 
Nay goe, and if upon my interceſſion 
| She doe you not ſome favour, Ile diſclaime her z 
| Ile ruminate on't the while. 
| Malf. A hundred Crownes is your reward. 
| Leo. Without 'em--+-nay,no trifli Ex.Malf. 
' That this dull clod of ignorance know 
| Howto get money, nu m_ eyes to = 
' How groſlcly hee's abus'ad, and wrought u 
| When he ſhould make his will.the rogues Hens rampant, 
' As he had renew'd his youth : A handſome wench 
| Love one a ſpittle-whore would run away from ? 
Well Maſter Steward, I will plead for you 
In ſuch a Method, as it ſhall appeare 
You are fit to be a propertie. 

Emer Malfort and Clarinda. 

Mal. Yonder he _— -o i 
That knowes my W value,though it, 
| (lar. If my Lady know notthis _—_— 
| Mal. lleanſwernt: 
| If you were a Nun, I hope your conſn German 
| Might talke withyou through a grate, but you are none, 
| Andtheretore may come cloſer z ne're hang off, 
| As I live you (hall bill : you may ſalute as ſtrangers, 
| Cultome allowes it. Now, now,come upon her 
| Withall your Oratory, tickle herto the quick, 
' As a young advocate ſhould, and leave no vertue 
Of mineunmentioned, Ile {tand Centinell , 


— 


I —_— 


| Nay keep thedoore my lclfe. Exit, 
| C lar, How have you work'd 

| This piece of motley to your ends ? 

| Leok. Of thatat leature;, Miltris. Kiſſing. 


| Clary. Lower, you mretoo loud, 
 Thoughthe fool be deaf,lome of the houſe may hear you: 
| Leon, Suppole they (ſhould, Iam a geatleman, 
' And held your kinſeman, under that I bope 
\ I may be tree. 
' Clay. I grant it, but with caution , 
\. But benor ſeen to talke with me tam 
\* But at fir diſtance, or not leen at all; 
It were the better : you know my Ladies humour, 
|| Shee is all honour, and compog'd of goodnefle, 
(As ſhe pretends.) and you having no bufineſſe, 
How jealous may ſhe grow ? 
Leon, I will be raV'd. 
But you bave promis'd, and I muſt enjoy you. 
' Clay, We ſhall findetimefor that ; you are too haſtie : 
; Make your {elte fit, and ſhall make occation, 
| Pi! eration makes beſt in that bulmeſle, 
| Aud contents every Way. 
| Leon. But yon mult feed 
| This toolith Steward with fome ſhadow of 


1 


To be our inſtrument. | 


| 


I undertook to ſpeak for him, any bauble, 


 Clar. I will fatisfic her. 


Clar, him. 
Leen, For my lake ſweet, 


Or ſlight employment in the way of ſervice 
ed bimfat. ; 
Clay. Leave him to me, 


| Enter Malfors, 
AMalf. Shecomes. My Lady, 


Mal. How far have you prevail'd ? 
Leon, Oblerve. 

Clay. Mounſieur Malfor:, 

I mult be briefe, my coutin hath ſpoke much 
In your behalfe, and to give you lome proof, 
I entertaine you as my ſervant, 
You (hall have the grace. 

Leon Upon your knee receive it, 
Clay. And take it aſpeciall favour from me, | 
To tye my ſhooe. | 

Malf. Tam orc«joy'd. 

Leon, Good reaton, 

Clay. You may come higher in time. 

Leon, No more, the Lady, Emer Caliſta. 

Aaff. She trownes. . 

Clay. I thanke you for this viſit couſin, 

But withont leave hereaftet from my Lady, 
I dare not change diſcourſe with you. 

Malf. Pray you take your mornings dranght. | + 
Leon. Tt you ; 4 Exennt Leon, | 
Happineſſe attend your honour. Malfort. 
Calf, Who gave warrant to this private parle? | 
Clay. My innocence ;I hope | 
My conference with a kinſeman cannot call | 
Your on me. | 
(5ſt. Kinſman ? Let me have 
No more of this, as you defire you may continue mine. 
=> Why Madam ( under pardon) 

e him otherwiſe : yet comming in 
A [ofa way it is exculable, 

Calift. How's this ? 

Clar. I grant you are made of , | 
And that your tendernefle of honour holds | 
The ſoveraigntic o're your Yet you have 
A noble Husband, with allow'd embraces, 

To quench laſcivious fires, ſhould ſach flame in you, 
As I muſt ne*re believe. Were I the wife - 

Of one 0 OSS EET 
Even in his leaſt perteRtions, ( excuſe 

My ore-bold inference) Iſhould deſire 


To meet no other objeR. 
- Ho apora apa 


—_— CCA AA AA AY AG I AAS OI 


Cal. Yougrow faucie. 
| Clay. No,dcare Madam : 
It is my wonder or aſtoniſhment rather, 
You could deny the {erviceof Liſander ; | 
A man without a rivall : one the King | 
And Kingdome gazes on with admiration, | 
For allthcexcellencies a mother could 
Wiſh in her onely ſonne. 

Cal. Did not mine honour 
And Obligation to Cleander, force me 
To be deafe to his complaints? 

Clar, Tistruez but yet 

'Your rigor to command'him from your preſence, 
| 'd but {mall compaſſion; the Groves 
; Witneſle his grievous tufferings,. your faire name 


+ A future tavour, that we znay preterve him 


TY —_— —_— — 


Upon the rtupde of every gentle Poplar, 


TD——————  — 


And 


EE _—— — — 


- 


T be Lovers Progreſſe, 


73 


amorous Myrtle, (trees to Vena ſacred ) 
_ adoration carv'd, and kneel'd unto, 
This you ( unleen of him) both faw and heard 
Without compaſſien, and what recery'd he 
For his true lorrowes? but the hen? knowledge, 
twas your peremptory will an popes e, 
ow e're Las Lord live in bim) he ſhould quit 
Your ſight and boule for ever. | 
Cal. 1 conteſle I gave him a ſtrong potion to-worke 
Upon his hot bloud, andT hope, twhl cure him ; _ 
Yer 1 could wiſhthe cauſe had concern'd others, 
ioht have met bis ſorrowes with more pittie z 
Atlca{t bave lent ſome countell to hig miſeries, 
h now for honour ſake, I muſt forget him, 
And never know the name more of Liſander : 
Yet in my jallice Lani yrpupe 60, gaore him, 
( Laying bis loye aGde) molt truely noble. 
But mention him no more, this houre 
My brother L141an, new return'd from travaile, 
And his brave friend C/arange. long ſince rivalls 
For faire and rich O/mmaaare to heare 
Her abſolute determination, whom 
Che pleaſes to cle; ſee all hogs ready 
To entertaia *em : and on my di ure | 
No more words of Liſander. (but her owne : 
Clar. She endures to heare him nam'd by no tongue 
How ee ſhe carries it,l know ſhe loves him. Exit. 
Cal. Hard nature : hard condition of poore women ! 
That where we are moſt ſu'd too, we mult fliye molt, 
The trees grow up, and mixe together freely , 
The Oke not envious of the failing Cedar t 
Toe luſtic Vine not jealous of the Ivie _ | 
Becaulc ſhe clips the Elme 3 the flowers ſhoot up, 
And wantonly kille one another hourely, 
This bloſſome glorying in the others deauty, 
And yet they imell as {weet, and look as lovely - 
But we arc ty'd to grow alone, O bonour, 
Thou aard Law to our lives, chaine to oar freedomesy 
He that invented thee had many curſes ; 
How is my ſoule divided? O Cleanger, : 
My belt deſerving busband I O Liſander ! 
The truelt lover that cre ſacrine'd 
To C»pid againſt Hymen : O mine honour ; 
A Tyrant, yet to be abey'd, and 'tis 
But jultice we ſhould thy itrit Lawes endure, 
Since our obedicnce to thee keeps us pure. 
Enter Cleander, Lidian, and Clarange- 
Clean. How inſupportable the difference 
Ot deare friends is, the ſorrow that I feele 
For my Liſandeys abſcnce,one that ſtampes 
A ane print on triendſhip,does aſſure me 


Exit. 


You are rjvals for a Lady,a faire Lady, 
And in thþ acquiſition of her favours, 
Hazard the cutting of that Gordion knot 
From your firſt childhood to this houre, 
By allthe tyes of love and amity faltend, 
| am bleſt in a wife (heaven make me thankefull ) 
Intcriour to none({ans pride I ſpeake it) 
Yetifl were a free-man, and could purchaſe 
At any rate the certainty to enjoy 
L:ſanders converſation while Tliv'd, 
Forgive me my Cali}e and the Sexe, 
Inever would ſecke change. 

Lid. My Lord and brother, ' * 
I da-e not blame yourchoice, Liſevders worth, 
Being a Miltris to be ever councd; 


— — 


; | One of your 


Nor ſhalt oac equall ſuit to faire Ofinde 
Weaken, but adde ſtrength to our true affection, 
With zeale ſo long continued. 

Claren. When we know 
Whom (he prefers,as ſhecan chooſe but one, | 


| By our (6 long tride frieadfhip we have vow'd 


The _ (hall defiſt, 

Clea. Tis yet your purpole, 

But how this relolution will told 

In him that is refus'd, js not alone 

Doubrfull, but 

Emer Malfort, 
Aaff.. The rich heire'is come fir. 
Cleand, Madam Olinda. 
Malf. Yes ir, and makes choice, 

Aﬀter lomie little ence with my Lady, 

Of this room togive anſwer to her ſuitors. | * - 
Cle. Already both look pale, berween your hopes 

To wia the prize, and your deſpaire to loſe 

What you contended for, 

_ Lid. Noſi,lamarm'd; | 
Clar. Iconfident of my intereſt, | 
Cie, Ile belceve ye when you have endur'd the 

Enter Califie, Olinda, and (larinda. 
Malf. Is not your garter 

Unty'd 2 you promig'd that I ſhould grow higher 
In doing you fervice.. - - - 

Clar. Fall off or you loſe mce. Exit Malf. 
Cle. Nay take your place, no Pars now fits judge 

On the contending, goddefies, You are 

The Deitie that mult make curſt or happy, 

languiſhing ſervants. 

O/. Ithus look with equal eyes on both; either deſerves 

A fairer fortune then they can in reaſon 

Hope for from me , from Ldiav | expe, 

| When I bave made him mine, all that 

The ſweetneile of his manners, youth,and vertucs 

Can giveaſlurance of ; but turning this way 

To brave Clarexge, in his face appezres 

A kinde of majeſty which ſhould command, 

Not ſue for favour. If the faireſt x 

Of France, ſet forth with natures belt endowments 

Nay ſhould ] adde a Princefſe of the bloud, 

Did now lay claime to either for a husband, 

So vehement my afﬀfeQion is to both, 

My envie at her happy woald kill me. 

Cle. The loveI ever heard. 
Cal. You can enjoy but one. - 
Clar. The more I fay the merrier. ' : -- 

- Olin. Wutnefſe theſe tenres I love both, 281 know 
You burne with equall flames, and ſoaffe&t me; 
Abundance makes me poore ; ſuchisthe hard - 
Condition of muy fortune rojeyromnnſudgns 
If 1 ſhould favour both, 'twill taint my honour, + 
And that before my lite I mult prefer, 

If one I leane to, the other's difvalewed ; 

: Youare hierie both, and love will make you warmer, 
"Clar. The warmer (till the fitter. You are a foole Lady. 
Oli.To what may love,and the devill jealoafie ſpar you 

Is too apparent : my name's cal'd in quelition ; 

Your ſwords flie out, your angers range at large : 

Then what a murther of my modeſty followes? 

Clar, Take heed of that by any meanes: O jmnocent, 

That will denyab when 'tis offer'd,; -:: 

Wonld I were murther'd fo, I would thank my modeſty. 


teſt, 


Cle, What pauſe you on? Oli. It is at lenpth reſolved. 
Kkk _ Cla,} 
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The greateſt torture. | 
Lrd:an. Command what you pleaſe, 
And you ſhall ſee how willingly we will execute. 

Olinda. Then heare what for your ſatisfaf 

And to preſerve your friendihup I reſolve 
Againſt my ſelfe, and *tis notto be alter'd : 
You are both brave gentlemen, Ile ſtill profeſle it, 
Both noble ſervants, for whole gentle offers, 
The undeſerving, and the poore Olinds 

Is ever bound ; you love both, faire, and vertnoully-, 
| WouldI could be fo to content both : 
| Which finceI cannot, take this reſolute anſwer ; 
Goe from me both contentedly, and be 
T bat laſt makes his returne, and comes to viſit, 
| Comes to my bed. You know my will : farewell 


My heart's toq big to;utter more + come friend. 


Cal.ile wait on you to your Coach. 
Exeunt Olinda, Caliſfte, Clarinda. : 
Clean. You both look blank, I cannot blame you. 
Lid. We have our diſpatches, 
Clara, Ile home. 
| J14. Andlleabroad again, Farewell. 5 Exit Claravge 
| Clara. Farewellto yee. and Lidian. 
| Clean, Their blunted departure troubles me ; I feare 
| A ſuddaine and a dangereus divifion 
| 
| 
| 


- 


Of their long love will follow : have you took 


Yourleave of faire Olinda ? Emery Califte with a 
{ al. She is gone far. | "A 
Cle, Had you brought news Liſander were return'd too, 


I were molt happy. 
+ Cal. Stillupon Laſander ? 
| Ce. I know he loves me, as he loves his health : 
| And heaven knowes I love him, 
' Cd. lfindeitfo: 
For mc you have to z and whatIamto oth 
| Cle. O think not if you had lot a ſtor, 


| Yonlock'd all your delights in , it would grieve you | 


| Alittle you would wander from the fondnefe, 
' Youow'dyour husband : I have loſt a friend, 
; A noble friend, all that was excellent 
; Jn man, or man-kinde,was contain'd within him, 
| That loſle my Wifte——_— 
; Emer Malfort. 

Malf. Madam, your noble Father---- 
A tec for my good newes. 
Cal, Why? what of bim fir ? 

MAai,Islighted at the doore, and longs to ſee you. 
| Cal:ſt, Attend him hither. | 

'  ('tean, O my deare Liſander. 

But Ile bee merry : lets meet him my Calif, 
Cal. 1 hope Liſangers love will now be buried : 

' My father will bring joy enough for one moneth, 

+ To put him out of his memorie. 

Emer Dorilans, his arme m a ſearfſe. 
| Der. How doe you ſonne? 
| Blefie my faire child, I am cometo viſit yee, 

| To ice what houle you keep,they fay you are bountiful, 
| T like the noyſe well, and I come to trie it. 

| Nee a ercat belly yet ? how have you triff'd ? 

| If I had done fo (tonne) I ſhould have heard on't 
| On both ſides by Saint Denz. 

Clean. You are nobly welcome far : 
| We have tune enough for that. 
| Dorilaws. Sec how ſhe bluſhes : 


| *Tis a good ligne you'll mend your fault, how doſt thou, 


— 


Clara. Weare on the Rack, uacertain expeRation, | 


My good Caliſte ? | 
_ Wall, Gy , | 
pe you bring a fruitfulneſſe along with ye. 
| Dor Goodie, Iever mile, Fives ever good 
Your mother groand for't wench,ſo did ſome other, | 

But I durſt nevertdll. | 

Cal. How does your arme fir? | 
| 
| 
| 


atity| 


Clear. Have you been let blond of late? 
Dor. inſt my will fir, | 
Cal. Afalldearefather ? 
Dor, No, a Gun, deare daughter ; 
Two or three Guns ; I have one here in my buttock, 
"T would trouble a Surgeons teeth to pull it out. 
Cal, Omel Omel 
Dor. Nay, it youfall to fainting, 
*Tis time for me to trudge : art ſuch acoward, 
Atthe meere name of hurt to change rhy,colour ? 
I have been ſhot that men might ſee clean through me” 
And yet I fainted not : beſides my ſelfe, 
Here are an hoſpitall of hurt men for yee. 
Enter Servants, wonnded in ſeveral places, 
Clan. What ſhould this wonder be ? | 
Cal. 1 am amaz'd at it. (ſoundly, | 
Dor. What think yeof theſc? they are every one hurt | 
Hurtto the proof,they are through,8& through 1 aſſure ye; 
And that's good game, they icorne your puling ſcratches. 
{«'. Who did this fir ? 
Dor. Leave crying, and Ie tell you, 
And get your plailters, and your warme ſtnpes ready : 
Have you ne're a Shepheard that can tarre us over ? 
*T will proove a bulineſle elſe, we are ſo many. 
Comming to {ce you, I was ſet upon, 
I and my men, as we were ging frolickly, 
Not dreaming of an ambuſh e rogues, 
Set on1th' forrelt, I have forgot thename-.- 
Cle. "Twixt this,and Fountaine-Bleix ? 
 Inthe wilde Forreſt ? 
Dor. The ſame, the ſame, in that accurſed Forreſt, 
| Set on by villaines, that make boot of all men. 
The Peeres of France are pillage there, they ſhot at us, 
Hurt us, un-hors'd us, came to the tword, there plide us, 
Opprelt us with freſh multitudes, freſh ſhot (ti 
Rogues that would hang themiclves for a freſh doublet, 
for lh _— Caſſock mg fathers. 
Cle. Li you among ? 
Dor, Among theſe murtherers, 
Our poore blouds were ingag'd : yet we ſtrook bravely, 
And more then once or twice we madethem ſhun us, 
And ſhrink their rugged heads : but we were hurt all. 
Cle, How came you off ? for I even long to hear that. 
Dor, After our prayers made to heavento help us, 
Orto be mercifull _— our ſoules, 
So neare we were. Alas poore wench, wipe,wWipe» 
| See heaven ſends remedy. wig 
Cal. I am glad tis come fir, 
My heart was even a bleeding in my body. 
Dor, A curl'd haire gentleman ſtept in, a ſtranger, 
As he rod by, belike he heard our bickering, 
Saw our diſtrefles, drew his ſword, and prov'd 
He came to execute, and not to argue. 
Lord what a lightning me thought about him, 
When he once tols'd his blade ; in face Adonwy, 
While peace inhabited between his eye-browes : 
But when his noble anger ſtirr'd his mettle, 
And blew his firic into a fame, 


| Like Pallas,when ſhe (its berweentwo armies, 
_Viewing | 


_— 


— 
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viewing with horrid browes their ſad events, - 
Sachthen hee look'd :and as her ſhield-had arm'd him. 

Cal, This man fir were sfriend to give an age for. 
This I muſt PI "x - 

; hing can Keep me off ; 1 pray you goe on tir. d 
ne. +» hnchoel Þ rvs/ gon : this brave youth, 
This bud of -Afars, tor yer he 18 no riper, 

When once he had drawne bloud, and fleſh'd his ſword, 
Fitted his manly mettle to his fpirir, ; 
How he beltirr'd him ? what «lane be made? - 
And through their hierie Bullets thruſt ſecurely: , 
The hardned villaines wondring at his confidence, 
Lame 25 1 was I follow'd, and admir'd too, 
And ſtirr'd, and laid about me with new ſpirit, . 
My men too with new hearts thrult into aRion, 
And down the rogues went. .. 
Cle. 1 am (ſtrook with wonder. - | 
Dor. Remember but the ſtorie of ſtrong Hefor, 
When like to lightning he broke through his van-guard, 
How the Greeks trighted ran away by Troops, 
And trod downe Troops to favetheirlives - fo this man, 
Diſpers theſe ſlaves: had they been more and mightier, 
He had come off the greater, and more wonder. 

Cle,Where is the man,good fir,that we may honor him? 

Cal, That we may fall in ſuperſtition to hum. + 

Dor. I know not that, from me he late departed, 

But not withouit that pious care to ſee ſafe 
Me, and my weak menlodg'd, and dreſs'd, I urg'd him 
Ficſt hither, that | might more freely thanke him : 

He told me he bad bulinefle crav'd my pardon, 
Buſineſſe of much import. 

Clean, Know you his name ? . | 

Dor. That he deny'd me too : a vow had bard him. 

Cal. In that he was not noble to be nameleſſe. 

RR you mult remeber him when I am dead, 
And in a noble ſort requite his piety, 

'Twas his deſire to dedicate thus ſervice 

To your faire thoughts. Ca, He knowes me then ? 
Dor. I nam'd you, 

And nam'd you mine : I think that's all his knowledge. 

Cle, No name, no being ? 

Cal. Now I am mad to know him z 
Saving mine honour, any thing I had now 
But to enjoy his ſight, but his bare piRure ; 

Make me tus Saint, I muſt needs honour him. 

Serv, I know his name. on 

Cd. There's thy reward for't; ſpeak it. \ 

Ser. His mantold me, but he delir'd my (ilence. 

Cal. O Jaſper ipeak,'tis thy good Maſters cauſe too : 
We all are bound ingratitude to compell thee. 

Serv Liſander, Yes, I am ſure it was Liſendey. 

Ca. Lifander ? *ewas Liſander. 

Cle. Tis Liſander.O my bale thoughts? my wicked ? 
To make queſtion this aR could be another mans ; 


| 


; Dor.l maſt confeſſe Fam weake, 
And fitter for « bed then long diſcourſes: 


Dor, Liſander ooomm 


ec — 
et 


Cle, You ſhall hear to morrow,, to motrow:-provide 
Cd. YVVhat new fire isthis? Liſutideyi=- Bocung, 


C4 


1 
þ 


Atlut Secundut. Scend prima, 


| Emer Liſander, and Lancelot, _ . 
| Ts Laxce/or remember that 
Be very careful. - ' 


- Life Take what diſguiſe 
You in your ownediſcretion ſhall think fitteſt, 
To keep your ſelfe unknowne. 

» Laxc. I warrantyee; | 
| *Tis not the firſt time 1 have gone inviſible 3 
Tam as fine a Fairie in a buſinefſe 

Concerning night«worke.__. 
. Lif. Leave your vanities z 

VVith this purſe ( which deljver'd, | 
You may ſpare-yoar Oratory) convey this Letter to 
Cal:fte's woman. Z 
Laxc.'Tis a handſome girle, Miſtris Clarinda. 


Laxc. And if I (went not in it, 
At my returnediſcarde me. + Exit, 
Liſand. O Calrſte ! the faireſt ! cruglleſt | 
Emer Clarange. - | 
Clay. So carly ſtirring ? a good day toyou, 


Believe me it ſtands healthfully and ſweetly. 

Clara, The houſe and maſter of it really 
Are ever at your ſervice. Liſ. Ireturnei ; 
Now if you pleaſegoe forward in your ſtorie 
Of yourdeare friend and Miſtris. - 

Clare, lwilltellit, l 
And tell it ſhort, becauſe tis breakfaſt time, + 
(Andlove a tedious thing to a quick ftomach) 
You eate not yeſter-night. | 

Liſ. 1 ſhall endure fir. 


A gentleman of noble hope, one Lidin, 


Tis Liſander, a handſome timber'd man. , | VVegrewuptill we were men, held one heart (till 
Serv. Yes. . ( mourn'd? | Time call'd yson to Armes, we were one ſouldier, 
Cle, My Liſenger ! was this friends abſence to bee | Alike we {ought our dangersand our honours, 
Cal. Igrantit: Gloried alike one.in anothers noblenefle ; 


Ile mourne his going now, and mourne it ſeriouſly ; 
When you weep for him, (ir, Ile beare you company. 
That io much honour, ſo much honeſty 
»hould be in one man, to doe things thus bravely, 
Make me his Saint, to me give thus brave ſervice : 
V'Vhat may I doe to recompence tus goodnefle ? 
Tcannottell. ks ano 

Cle, Come (ir, I know youare ſickly,ſo are yoar men. 


SS 
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V'Vhen Armes had made us fit, we were oneloyer, 
VVe lov'd one woman, lov'd without diviſion, -, 
And woo'd a long time with one faire atfe&tion 
And ſhe, as itappeares, loves us alike too... 
At length conſidering what our love mult grow to, 
Andcovet ia the end, hive ws parted, 
Rivalls and honours make men ſtand at diſtance. . 


Thy life is 1n thy ruſt, and therefore 


Clara. My ſelfe ( and 331 thendeliverdto you) 


Lance.) will loſe mine owne,rather then hazard yours. 


Lif. I have made her mine. Youknow your work. | 


The (ite of your houſe, and the handſomneſſe about it : 


P 


VVethen woo'd with advantage, but were friends till, 
| Kkk2 Saluted 


| 
» 
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Saluted fairely, kept the pence of love, - » 1 | Lf. Andtbebut « little, you-may take me with ye. 
We could _— nj tbe Lakes fayoury 5 "Twill be a trouble to you. 

Withour fome teandall te ber reputation, L:f,Ne indeed, to do you fervice,I account a pleafure., 
We put irtp her choice, this was her lentence, Clay. 1 mult alone. /'.: 1: Lſew, Why ? 

To part both from her, and the laſt returning ut; 
Should be her Lord; we obey'd , and now you know 1t and back ugen, 

And for my part, ( fo | amtouch'd with't) Lif. If it benot anmannerly 


I will goe tarre enqugh, and be the 1a too, 
Orne'ce rerurte: * | g 
Liſand. Alcntence of much cruelty ; 
But milde,compar'd with whats pronounc'd on me. 
Our loving youth is borne to-inany milcries. 


What is that Lidiay pray ye ? (faire Ladie. 
Claran. (aliftes other,# ever you have heard of that 
Lifex, I have fecn ber br. 


Clarar, Then you have ſeen a wonder. 
' "Liſan. 1 doe confeſſes: of what yeares isthis Lidiew? 
Clara. About my years : there is not much between us. 
Liſa. 1 long to know him. 
Clara. 'Tis a vertuous longing, 
' As many hopes hang on kis noble bead, 
As bloſſoms on a bough in and tweet ones, 
Liſ. Ye area faire ſtorie of your friend. 
Clay. Of truth fir : now, what's the matter? 
Emter a Servant. 
Serv. There is a gentleman : 
At doote, would ipealc with you on private buſine 
Clara. Wuh me ; 
Serv. He faics {o, and brings haſte abouthum. 
Clara, Wait on him in. Exit Serv. 
Liſan, 1 will retire the while, tothe next room. 
Clar. We ſhall not long dilturbe you» Ee. Alcidon. 
Alc. Save yer. | 
Clara. The like to you fair fir : pray you come neare. 
Alc. Prayyot ibſtrut me for I know you not. 
With Monſicur Clarexge I would ſpeake. 
' Clay, Fam hefiw: : 
Ye are nobly-weleome ; I wait your bufmeſſe. 
i nnoreeM 
Clara, Wi eto (it down ; 
He 5 commons fir, tle wait upon him 
Within this houre. 
—— R—_ 
Wilt pleale you a 
And To cither fir ſhould be unfurniſh'd. 
Clara. I have none now, and the time isfet fo ſhort, 
*T will not be poſsible. 
Alc. Doe me the hofthour : / 
I know you are ſofull of brave acquaintance, 
And friends, you cannot Want a partner z 


Reads. 


F 


entleman, 
Fiend ? wearetwoof us, 


I would be loath to ſtand (till fir ; beſides, 
You know the cultome, and the vantage of it, 
It you come in alone. 

Clar. And I muſt meet it. 


Unlefle men be at Sb 
So pleaſe you breath « while; when I have done with him 
You may be exercis'd too + He trouble no man. 

Liſ. They are very loud. Now what's the newes? 

| Clare. 1 mult leave you, 

Leave you a while, two boures hence- Hereturne friend. 
Liſavr, Why, what's the matter ? 

\ Clay. Alittlebuſinefle 


—_— 


; 


gentiewoman too, 
welcome, | do beicech you take him. 
Liſax. By any means, Ilovetolee agentlewoman, 
A prettic wench too. . + 
Clay, Well fir, wee meet you, | 
And at the place : My fervice to the Lady, 


Come he may fee the 
And be 


Alc. 1 kiffe your band. Exit. 
Clara. Prethee read ore her Letter. | 


Liſender reads. 
Monſieur, 

Knew you have conſiger'd the derk, ſextence Olinda 
gave xe, and ver ſbe &ſgmir'd it ) it pormced 
more at our ſwords edges then oxr bodies baniſhment; ; the 
laſt muſt enjoy her : if we retire, owr youths ars loft in 
wandring ; in emulation we ſhall grow old men, and feeble, 
Which u the ſcorne of love and ruſt of bonowrand (o return 
more fit ro wed our Sepmlchers, then the Saint we aime i ; 
let us therefore make owy journey ſhort, and exr hearts rea 
dy,and with on: ſwords in our bands pat it to fortune which 
be worthy to receive that bleſſing , Ile ſtay you on 
the mount aine,our old huncing place, this gemlenan alone 

runs the haz.z.ard with me, and ſo I hifſe your hand. 


Your ſervant Lidias. 


Is this your wench ? you'll finde her a ſharp Miftris. 
What have | thruſt my ſelfe into ? isthischat L:1dier 
Youtold me of ? Clara, The ſame. 


Liſan. My Ladies brother ? 
No cauſe to heave my ſword againſt but his ? 
To fave the father yelterday, and this morning, 
To help to kill the ſon ? this is moſt courteous ? 
The ondy way to make the doat on me, 
Clara. Why doe you mule ? would ye goe off ? 
Liſ. No, no, I mult on now;this will be kindly taken; 
No nnd nt mm oghenlyac 
Doe you fight [traight ? lara. Yes, preſently. 
Liſ. To morrow then, 4 "" 
The baletull t:4ings of this day will break out, 
And this nights Sun will fer in bloud ; I am troubl's: 
It I am kill d, Tem happy. 
Clara. VVill you goefriend ? 
Liſ.l am ready fir thou haſt made me monſtrous. 
Enter Malfort and Clarmda. (Exean' 
Malf. Yoar coulm.and my true friend, luſty Lecn, 
Shall know how you uſe me. 
(lar. Be more t . 
Ort will never ufe,nor know you more 
Ich* way of a ſeruant + all the houſe rakes notice 
Of your ridienlous Ie; I have no ſ6ancr 
Performs my dirties m my Ladies Chamber, 
And {be tcarce down the ſtaires, but you appeare 
Like niy cvill ſpirit to me. (der 
Mal. Cxn the fiſb live out of the water or the —_— 
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The LoversP rogreſſe. 


Oat ofthe fire? or Llive warie, but in 


The frying-panot your favor ? 
Cle. Pray eatery ed from 

Your curious COMpa 

The pond,and kitchin,and remember what 

Ladies pleaſure is for th' cntertainmene 


Cla.V fir,no more butup 
Ve Sn Cemuka ſeen tankedr 
[le anlwer you in a Provetbe, 
Mal. But one kifle from thy honey lippe. 
Cla. You too high,my hand 1s 
A faire aſcent from my foot, his{lavering kiſſes 
Spoyle me more gloves,---cnough for once, you'l ſarket | 
With too much gracc- 
Mal. Have you no 1 « for me ? 
Cla. Yes,yes,go lend for Leon, and convey him 
Intothe private from bis mouth | 
[ heare your praiſes with more futh. 
Mal am gone-yet onerthing cre Ipgo, there's at the dore 
The rareſt Fortunc=teller, he bath told me 
The ſtrangelt things ; he knows ye are my Miltris, 
And under ſealedeliver'd how many children 
[ (hall beget on you, pray you give him hearing, 
He'l make it good to you. 
Glas, Acunning man 
Of your own making,bowſoe're Ile heare him 
At your intreaty. 
Ma. Now I perceive ye loye me, 
\tmy e ,come in friend — 
Tyipeake as | direaed, he knows his leflon, 
And the way to pleaſe her; thus it is 
Tohave 2 »Pecce. 
Emer Lancelar like a Fortune-te ley with a Purſe, and 
two Letters in it. 
Cla. *Tis ſaid you cantell Fortunes to come. 
Les. Yes Miſtris.and what's palt; 
> any" mpnee- 7 ea > WH? 
You have laine crooked. 
(la. How ? laine crooked ? 
Les. Tes ; and inthat poſture plaid at the old game, 
(No body heares me, and I'le be no blab ) | 
And at it loſt your maiden-head. 
Cla. A ſhrewd fellow ; 
Tistruth,bat not to be confeff'd ; in this 
Tour palmeſtry deceaves you, lome thing elſe ſir. 
Lax. Te arc a great woman with your Lady, and 
Acquainted with her counſels. 
Cla. Still more & 
Las. There is a noble Knight Liſandey loves her, 
Whom (he regatds not and the deſtinies 
ith whom I am familiar, bave deliver'd 
by your meanes alone, be muſt enjoy her. 
Tour band agen, F a oF AIG 
Promis'd him your what's more, 
Tali bigbenorkar writ the skye 
There are 200. crownes dropp'd in a Purle, 
Looke backe,you'l find it true ; nay,open it, 
Tis good Gold I aflure you. 
Cla How, - weeaaaddaant era yt 
Sublcrib'd L (my Lady? 
Los, he Eorncrcti, his ſervant Lazcever, 
Cle. How had Lloſt my eyes, 
That I could noe know thee? not a'word of the lofſe 


Ot my virgioiry. 


Exit. 


— 


| and withcholsoyceghib Gower yl betrate ped h. 


- al. 
b 


| Ci recon coma tryem ic 
mmeanes for 

With a welcomeanfwer, but till you aid. 

Contir ue thusdisguzs'd;Mountieus Aatfore. 

(Tou know the way to humour kim al provide 

A for Eenterarment z 

Nay we trade ove wayghou ſhale bave 

Some feeling with mejtake thar.. 


Cla. m7" 4 i 0a. | (ment, 
Eater Lididn; Altidin, (tne deve JLifonder, + 
' _—_ a2 RT 


Lid: You'r welcome. rs 
And then make ch Sn 
then choice of 8 new 
To try our fortunes-':'”!. 
Lf. : Als faire tieve, 
Alc. And bere,their ſwords are 
Lif.' eherebe any odds in mine, we wit enchanya;/ 
Ale, Wee'ltalke of thae'” © 
When we are farchir off farwell.” | 
Lf.” Farewell wwiend;”/ Ex.Liſund.ond Alcid 
Lid. Comeletus notbe idte? - 
Cla. I will find you impleyment, feare not> 
Lid, Touknow (ir, the caute 'that brings us hether 
Cla. There 7 nas ep 
tes Lane non card with rr axge, 
our IL C 
The proud Olinda rnnnes, 
Would ſhe did. 
het ever cdeiatiets bane | 
She ſhould behold melike 4 man fighe for ber, 
Lid." Tis nobly ſaid; ſet on love;and my forume- 
Cla. The ſame for. me; cometwme brave Lidian, 
'Twas =_ thruſt.thistoken to the Lady, 
Ye have it fir,dehver it;take breach, © + 
I fec yeblecd apace,ye ſhall have taice play. 
" ' Emer Lifander. 
Liſ. Tou mult lye there @ while, I cannot help you, 
Lid. Nay,then my fortunesgone,1 know Imai d dye: 
| Net dearely will I (ell my love, come enboth, 
And uſe your fortunes, 1 expe&no y- 
Weake as I am,my confidence (hall meet ye- 
Cls. Teild up youp cauſe and live. 
Lig. W thou hold me?” '* 
A recreanit,that preferslite before credit ? 
Though I bleed ied ny honour de note, 
That's conſtam tomy heart. 
Cla. Have at your life-then; "i 
Liſ.Hold,or I'  qoatantny nn We fevint aloe; 
| My cauſe Cups too,view ape boars te Gemma 
That yet may hve 
A CER os fry 
As you can tye unto your felfe, 
His Sword as 
That youdeliver'd'him tome C 


C# of 
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. 
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View him, as you reponed bin; trvey him, 
Fixe on your friendſhip fir; now youare nobles, 
And ſtep but Inwardes your old ation, 
Examine but that foule grew to your boſome, 
And hour $word will bite;it cannot, 


The edge will turne againe,athem'd,andblented; 
Lidian,yoa are the patterne of faire Fiendhip, - - 


__Exampled 


Lan.Bounntult wench may Wahaway ce wane imploy- | 


i 


en In | 
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The Lovers Progreſſe. 


| Exampled for your Love,and imitated, 
[The Templeof trac hearts Kor'd with affeftions, 
For ſweetneffe of yoar ſpirit made a Saint, 

. Can you decline this nobleneſle to anger ? 

| onoypoyrage Am. oc omatyet eenderey 
| Have ye the nameof vertuous, not the natare ? 
| ary wres <= ta 
Clarin, And Tie fit by you Lidian. ; 
Lif. Rndilegneng ih heavens flceeh with theſe 
'Toſee two hearts that have been twin'd together(things? 
| Married in friendſhip tothe world, to wonder, 


| Of onegrawttyof ove nowiſhmene, one health, 


'Thus mortally diyorc'd for one weake, woman ? 
Can love be pleas'd ? loye is a gentle ſpirit, 
The wind that blowes the Aprillflowers, not ſofter ; 
' She isdrawne with doves to her "2 
| Lions and Pards are Mars (ervants; | 
| Would ye ſerve love ? do it with bumblencile, 
Without a noiſe,with (till prayers, and Joft murmurs ; 
| Upon her Altars offer your obedirnce, 
| Andnot your brawles; ſhe's won With teares,not terrors: 
That fire ye kindle to her deity, 
Is only gratefull when it blowes with ſaghs, 
Ye wound her now ; ye arcetoo ſu perititious, 
No ſacrifice of bloud,or death ſhe for: 
Lid. Came he from heaven ? 
Clarin, He tels us truth good Lidia. 
Liſ. That part ofNoblelove which is molt {weet, 
| and gives eternall being to faire beauty, - 
Honour. You hack a peeces with your 1words, 
And that ye fight to crowne, ye kill faire credit. 
Clara. Thus we embrace,no more fight,but all friendſhip, 
| And where love pleaſes to beſtow tus benefits, 
Let us not argue. 
Lid. Nay brave far, come in too. 
You may love alſo, and may hope,Ihe do, 
And not rewarded for'tythere is no juſtice ;_ 
Farwell friend, here let's part upon our pilgrimage, 
| It muſt be fo,Cupid draws on pur ſorrowes. 
And where the lot lightS=—  - 
Claren, 1 ſhall count je-happineſle, 
Farewell deare friend. 
Li. Firſt, let's relieve the Gentleman 
| That lyes hurt in your:cauſe,and bring him off, 
And take ſome cure for your burts, then I will part too, 
A third unfortunate,and willing wanderer Exeant. 


Enter Olinda,and Califte. 


- 


M 
Hath tooke another,my brother in Law Beronce, 
A third,and every minate we mult Jooke for 
The certaine knowledge, which we muſ. endure 
With that calme patience heav'n ſhall pleaſe to lend us. 
Emer Dorilaw,and Cleanderſeverally. 

Dor. Dead both? | 

Clea. Such is the rumour, and tis generall. 
Olin, 1 heare = qotogod. 
Cal. lamina 


* | You have loſt a brother wench,he lov'd 


Clea. They ſay their ſeconds too ; but what they are ' 


| 


: 
: 
: 
: 


Is not known yet, ſome worthy fellows certain, 
- Ofebe Contr knowledge foken 
4 the le,'tis ev Wher . 
Der. I heard foro07 x apr 
And 'tis{o common;I do halfe beleeve it, 
| | ov'dyou well, 
And might bave liv'd to have done his countrietervice 
But he 3s gone, thou feld it untimely Lrdien, 
But by a valiant hand,that's ſome ſmall comfort, | 
And tooke bim with thee too, thou lov'R brave'company 
Weeping will do no loſt « ſervant, a 
He might baveliv'd to have been your Maſter Lady, 
But you fear'd that. 
Olind. Good fir, betender to me, 
The newes is bad you need not preſſe it, 
.Tlov'd him well, I lov'd *em both. 
Dor. lt ſcemes io. 
How many more have yoato love ſo Lady ? 
They were both fooles to fight for ſuch a Fidle 
Innes noble anger, 
na woman was thought worth a quarrel, 
Oli, Pray you thinke wore | 
De.11etell thee what Ithinke,the plague,war,f 
Nay put in dice and drunkennefſe,and thoſe 
You'] grantare pretty helpes, kill not ſo many 
(I meane ſo many noble ) as your loves do, 
Rather your lewdoefle, I crave your mercy women. 
Be not offended if I anger ye. ' 
I am ſure ye have touch'd me deep, | came to be merry, 
And with my children, but to ſee one rwn'd 
nr ant ieunds 
they be, ſpeake ? | 
Clear. What newes ? | 


' 


Emer Berome, Alciden, Clarinda, follewing with aletter, 
Ber, What dead ? ye pole me; | 
I underſtand you not. | 
Clea. My brother Lidier, Clarevge,and their ſeconds. 
Ber.Here is one of 'em, and ſure this Gentleman'salive. 
Alc. I hope {o,ſo is your ſon fir,fo is brave Clarange: | 
fought indeed, and they were hurt lufficienely ; 
bd 02 hrs ET rumour, 
friends againe all,and like friends we partcd. 
Clia. Hezrd ye of Loſander oo 
Ber, Yes,and miſl'd him narrowly : 
He was one of the 


All was made peace, 11 tell you the reſt at dinner, 
For we are 


Alc. I before 1 eate 
Muſt pay a vow 1 am ſworne to ; my life Madam 
Was at Liſander's mercy,I live by it; 
To life your fan hand to en peg 
o kifle your | 
This ſecond {ervice as 'a Sacrifice 
At the Altar of your venues. 
Dor, Come, joy onall fides ; 
Heaven will not ſuffer honeſt mer toperiſh. 
Clear. Be proud of fuch a friend. 
Dor, Forgive me Madam, 

It was agriefe might have concern'd you neare too. 
Clea. No worke of excellence but ſtill Liſander, 
Go thy waics * Ex Mane Cal. 

Oli, Weelbe merrytoo, Clarin ftajes Calf 
Were I to ſpeake againe, I would be wiler. * 


—_— 
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The Lovers Progreſſe.. 


| Clam. IT apt time to move her,Ma- 
| . ClariNour ſervant;x would ſpeake with your Ladyſhip, 
That none muit heate but you. Diſandero——_ 
Some of your Balſome from your OA 
(larind. But concave , me, 

He 1s tuper{titious,and he holds your hand 


"eb | 
| Cal. Too mnchof this rare cordiall makes me lick, 
Clarm. Now or never 15 man 
Cal- Who'sthat ? 
' Cal. Why doſtthou looke about ? 
(larin. 1 have private buſineſſe 
Cal. Where? 
Clarin. Nay,is not here, but would entreat this favor, 
For he is much hurt, and that he thinkes woald cure him, 
Ca'. He ſhall have al', my prayers too, 
[It maſt be from your felfe immediately, 
| Pitty ſo brave a Gentleman ſhould periſh, 
Of infinite power ; I would nor urge this Madam, 
But only.m a mans extreames,to helpe him, 


| 
| My husband his true friend, my noble father, (happy ur't, 
The faire Olinda, all deſire to fee him ; | 
' He ſhall have many hands. 
| Clarind. That he defires not, 
;Nor cy yoursto looke tpon his miſeries, 
| Forthen tie thinkes *twould be no perte& cure(Madam) 
| He would come private. 
| Cal. How canthat be here? 
[ſhall do wrong unto allthoſe that honour him, 
Belides my credit. 
| Clarin. Dare ye not truft a hurt man ? 
Not ſtraine a curteſie to fave a Gentleman ? 
'Tolave his life. that has ſav'd all your family ? 
(Aman that comes like a poore mortif'd Pilgrim; 
|Ouly to beg a bleſſing, and depart againe ? 
He would but ſce you, that he thinkes wonld cure him. 
But fince you find fit reaions to the contrary, 
And thatit cannot ſtand wich your cleare honour, 
Thougn you beſt know how well he has deſerv'd of ye : 
'I1 fend him word backe.though I grieve to doit, 
Urieve at my ſoule, for certainly *twill kill him, 
| What your will is; 
Ca. Stay,I will thinke upon't; where is he wench ? 
Clarm. It you deſire to fee him, 
Let not that trouble yo, he ſhall be withye, 
And in that timegthat no man ſhall ye; 
Your honour Madam is inyour own free keeping ; 
Your care jn me, in him all ; 
Itye deſire him not,let him paſle by ye ; 
Andall this bufinefle reckon but a dreame. 
| Cg. Goin,and counſellme,I would faine ſee him, 
And willingly comfort him. 
| Cem. 'Tis in your power. 
And it you dare truſt me, you ſhall do it ſafely, - 
Rad that and let that tell you,bow he honours you. 
E xennt, 


_——___— —_—_— 
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Attus Tertius. Scana prima. 


Enter Clarinda, With a Key,and Leon. 
Leow His happy night. Kiſſes hey. 
Coin, 1 Preſerve Renee m 


(dam. 


Cal. Let him come (good wench)'tis that I wiſh,I am | 


| 


Till we meet nearer.there is ſomething done 
Will give us opportunity. | , 
Leon, Witty girle, the plot? 

Clarind, Youſhall heare that at leaſure, 
The whole houſe recles with joy. at the report 
Of Lidians _ and that joy increas'd 
From their onto the brave Liſander, 
Inveing madethe tappy initrament to compound 
The bloudy difference. 
- Leen. They will heare ſhortly that 
Will taene their mirthto mourning, he was then * 


The ipall meanes to ſaveewo lives, but fince 

There are two falne,and by his ſingle hand, 

For which his life muſt anſwer,if the King, 

Whole arme is long, can reach bim. (this key, 


Cla, We have now no {parerime to heareſtories, take 


Twill make your paſlage to the banquetting bouſe 
|'the garden free. 


Leon. You will not faile to come? 

Ca. For mine owne ſake ne're doubt it > now for Li- 

(ſander. Exit, 
Enter Dorilavs, Cleander, Servants with lights. 
Doy. To bed to bed, "tis very late. - 
CleeTo bed all,I have dranke a health too much, 
Dor. You'lfleep the better, 
My uſuall phiſicke that way. 

Clean. Where's your Miltris ? 
Clarin, She is above,but very ill and 


The latefright of her brother,has much troubl'd her ; 
She would entreateto lye alone. 
Clea. Her ptcature. (health, 


Do.Commend my love to her, and my prayers for her 
le fee her ere 1 goe. Ex, Manet Clarin 
Clarin All good _ to ye; - | 
Now to my watch for Liſander, when he's frniſh'd: 
_ mi or nd ce Centinell, > 
Iloveto ith* evenings too, and may, 
The priviledge of my place will wonders LM Exit 
Emer Liſander, and Lancelot. 
Liſ.You have done well hetherto; where are we now? 
Las. Not far from the houle,] heare by thowles, 
There are many of your welch falkoners aboat itz 
Here were a night to chooſe to runaway with 
Another mans wife,and do the feate: 
Li. Peace knave, | 
The houleis here befote us,and ſome may heare us ; 
The candles are all out. 
L enc. But one i'the parlor, 
I ſec it ſimper hether,pray come this way. 
Liſ. Step to the garden doorr, and feele and't be oPen. 
Las. T am going, lucke deliver me from.the ſav pits, 
Or I am buried quicke : I heare adog, 
No,'tis a cricket,ha? here's a buried, 
Take heed of his horns fir,here's the doore,”tisopens. 
Clarinda at the doore, Whole there ? 
Liſan. Friend. 
Cla.Sir; L1ſander ? 
Liſ. 1. 
Clarin.Ye are welcome, fallow me,and make no noiſe. 
Lif. Goto your horſc,and keep your watch with care, 
And be fureye ſleep not. Ex.Liſan.Clarin. (frah 
Lanc. Send me out the ON 
To play at trump with me, an me waking, 
My fellow nckngnd I now wit Mleoopte 
Like'two learned Almanack-makers, of the ſtars, 


And tell what a plentifull year twil prove ak nc? 


— 
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T be Lovers Progreſſe. 


TfI had but a pottle of Sacke,like a ſharp prickle, 
To knock my noſe againſt when I amnodaing, 
I ſhould ſing like a Nightingall,but I mult 
'Keepe watch without it, I am aptto dance, | 
Good fortupe guide me from the faires circles. Exit. 
Enter Clarindawith a Taper, and Liſander with 4 F iſtole, 
two Chaires ſet ont. 

Clarin, Come neare, Caliſte fitting 
Ile leave ye now,draw but that Curtaine, behind 4 
And have your wiſh ; now Leon I am for thee. Cartaine, 
We that are ſervants muſt makenle of ſtoln houres, = 
And be glad of ſnatch'd occaſions. Exit. 

Liſand. Shee 15 aflcepe, : 

Fierce love hath clos'd his hgh , I may looke on,her, 
Within ker eyes 'has lock'd his graces up, 

1 may behold and live ;.bow tweet ſhe breathes ? 

T he orient morning breaking out in odors, 

Is not fo fullof a$ her breath is ; 

She is the abſtra of all excellence,and ſcornes a paralell. 

Cal. Who's there ? 

Liſ. Your ſervant, your moſt obedient ſlave (adored 
That comes but to bebold thoſe eyes againe, (Lady) 
And pay ſome vowes I have to {acred beauty, 

And fo paſle by ; I am blind as ignorance, 
And know not where I wander,how 1 live, 
Till I receive trom'their bright influence 
Light to dire me,for deyotions lake, 
You are the Saint I tread theſe holy ſteps to. 
And holy Saints are all rclenting 4weetnefle ; 
' Be not was bo nor be not angry with me ; 
The greatelt attribute of heaven is mercy ; 
And 'tisthe crowne of juſtice, and the 
Where it may kill with right, to (ave with pitty. 
Cal.Why do you kneele,] know you come to mock me, 
T' upbraid me withthe benefits you have giv'a me, 
Which arc too many,and too mighty fir, . 
For my returne ; aad I confefle*tis juſtice, 
That tor my cruelty you ſhould deſpiſe me, 
And Lexpe@ however you are calme now, 
A toyle you ſtrive to ſet your cauſe upon, 
It will breake out 4 Caliſte is unworthy, 
Capper incfull, I acknowledge all, 
Colderof comfort than the frozen Northis, 
And more a ſtranger to Liſanders worth, 
His youth and faith.then it becomes her gratitude, 
I bluſh to grant it, yet take this 
A foveraigne medicine to allay di 
May be an argument to bring me offtoo ; 
She is married, and ſhe is chaſte; how ſweet that ſounds ? 
How it perfumes all ayre *tis ſpoken in ? 
O deare L:ſander,would you breake this union ? 

Liſ. No,I adore it : let me kifle your hand, 
And icale the faire faith of a Gentleman on jt. 

Cal.You are truly valiant, would it not affli& you 
To have the horrid name of coward touch you ? 
Such1s the whore to me. 

Lif. 1nobly thanke ye z 
And may I be the fame when I diſhonour ye 
This 1 may do againe. 

Cal. Ye may,and worthily ; 
Such comforts maids may grant with modeſty, 
And neither make her [16-0084 wrong her 
Noble Liſander, how tond now am I of ye ? 

I heard you were hurt, 


| 
| 


| Try it to underſtand it, wee'l do no thing, 


(Kiſſing her hand. | 
| As Innocents, that know not what we did : 
| As we were dr 


i 
j 
| 


, 


A 


Lifſ. Youdare not heale me Lady ? 
I am hurt here ; how ſweetly now ſhe bluſhes ? 
Excellent obje&s kill our fighe,ſhe blinds me ; 
The roſes in the pride of May ſhew pale to her ; 
O tyrant cuſtome ! and O coward honour ! 
How ye _ me to put on mine owne chaines ? 
May I not kifle ye now in tition ? 
For you appeare athing that I would kneele to : 
Let me erre that way. Kiſſes hey | 
Ca.Ye ſhallerre for once,] have a kind of neble pity on 
Among your manly ſuffa ings, make this moſt, {you, | | 
To erre no farther in deſire, for then fir, 1 
Ye adde unto the gratitudes I owe you ; 
And after death,your deare friends foule ſhall blefle 
Liſ. 1 xm wondrous honeſt. 
Lt _ WA Kiſſes. 
iſ. 1 have taſted a blefſedneſſc roogroat 
Once more audlet me dye, nomwap 
Cad. 1 dare not murther, 
How will maids curle me if I kill with kiſſes 
And young men fiye th' embraces of faire virgins? 
Come pray fit down,vur let'salke temperately. | 
Liſ. Is my deare friend a bed ? 
; Cal. Yes,and aſleep ; 
ecure , tis midnight too Li | 
Speake not \-— oo 
= Youſee I am a Statue, 
I not ſtand elle as I hadeaten Ice, 
Or tooke into my bloud a drowzie poyſon, 
And vatures nobleſt, brighteſt flame burne in me ; 
Midnight ? and I ſtand quietly to behold fo ? 
The alarme rung,and | {lceplike a coward ? 
I am worne away,my faith, and dull obedience 
Like crutches, carry my decayed body 
Down to the grave, have no youth within me, 
Yet happily you love too. 
Cal, Love with honour. 
oF Honout? what"s that ? 'tis but 
bo not too hy 
EIS aa 
iſ. The v it,is as time has made i 
Andtime and cuſtome have too far inſulted,” 
Weare no Gods, to be alwaies tyed to ſtrineſle, 
'Tisa preſumption to ſhew tos like *em; 
March but an houre or two under loves cenſignes, 
We have examples of great memories ano 
(41, But foulc ones toogthat greatnefſe cannot cover; 
That wite that by exantple double, 
And puls the curtaine open to her ſhame too ; 
Me thinkes to enjoy you thiusommmm 
Lif. Tis no joy Wy 6 
A longing bride it ſhe ſtop here, would cry, 
The Bridegroome too, and with juſt cauſe curſe Hymer; 
| But yeild a little, be one houre a woman, 
(1 do not ſpeake this to compell you Lady ) 
And give your will but motionylet it ſtirre 
But inthe taſte of that weake feares call evill, 


oy 
| 


mars | 


(tary; 
| 


ſpecioustitle 


| 


You'l never come to know pure good cli 
Cal. Fie fir. , A T* 


Lif. Thave found a way,let's ſlip into this crrour 


eaming both let us embrace z 
The fn is none of ours then, but our fancies ; 
What have I ſaid ? what blaſpbemie to bonour ? 
O my baſe thoughts | pray ye take this and — | 


* , 


Ou —C— 


— 


L 
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villametboughts ? ' © Noiſe within. | Liſ. Honour guard the Innocent. 
Ms I weepyour miſerie, and would to heaven--what | Cece. Stil up ? [ fear'd your health. 
Liſ.ſt comes on louder. ; (noiſe #] Cal.”"Has miff'd him happily; 
Kill me, and {ave your lelfe ; fave your faire bonour, [ am going now.I have done my meditations, 
And lay the fau't on me,let my life periſh, My heart's almoſt at peace, | 
My baſc laſcivious lite, ſhoote quickely Lady, Clea, To my warme bed then. 
Cal, Not for the world, retire behind the hangings, Cal. I will pray ye lead. A Piſtell ſhot within 
And there ſtand cloſ&— my husband,cloſe L:ſander. Clear, A Piltoll hoti'th* houſe ? | 
Clean Deareit,are you well ? Emer Cleander | At theſe houres? ſure ſome theete, ſome murtherer : 
Cal. O my ſad heart;my head, my head. with 4 Taper. | Riſe ho,riſe all,1 am betraide. 
(lea. Alas poore foule | what doyou ont of your bed? | C&. O fortune | - NT 
You take cold my Caliſte : how do ye ? O giddy thing ! he has met ſome oppoſition, 
Cal. Not to wellfirto lye by ye, my brothers fright--- | And kil'd;; I am confounded, loſt for ever. Emery Dorilans 
Cle; 1 had a frightfill dreametoo, 1 Dor. Now,what's the matter ?' 
Avery frighttull dreame my belt Califte : Clea. Theeves, my noble father, villaines, and Rognes. 
Merhought there came a Dragon to yonr Chamber, Dor. Indeed.lI heard # Piſtoll, let's ſearch about. 
A furious Dragon( wite)/ yet ſhake at it ; Enter Malfort, C larinda, and Strvants. 
Arcall things wel ? Mal. To bed aggineghey are gone fir, 
Liſ. Shall / ſhoote him ? I will notbid you thanke my valour for't ; 
Cal.No All well Sir. Gone at the garden doore ;'there were a dozen, 
'T was but your care of me,your loving cate, And bravely arm'd, 1ſaw 'em, ; 
Whichalwaies watches. * Clarin, | amglad, glad at the heart. 
Clean. And me thought he came Ser. One ſhot at me,and mifl'd me. | 
As if he had riſen thus out of his den, , Mal. Noytwas at me, the bullet flew cloſe by me 
As [dofrom thele hangings. Cloſe by my care ; another had a buge Sword, 
Liſ. Dead. Houriſh'd it thus z but at the point I met him, 
Cal. Hold good Sir. But the Rogue taking meto be your Lordſhip, 
Clea. And torc'd ye in his armes thus: (As lure your name is terrible,and we 
Cal. 'T was but fancie Not much unlike in the darke) roar'd out aloud, 
That troubled ye, here's nothing to diſtarbe me, 'Tis the kill cow Dvrilaxs, and away 
Good fir to reſt againe,and / am now droufie, They ran as they bad flowne : now you mult love me, 
And will to bed ; make no noiſe deare husband, Or feare me for my courage wench. 
But let me fleep:before you can call any body /am abed,| Clarin.O Rogue ? WH 
Clea. This,and ſweet reſt dwell with ye. Exit, | Olying Rogue, Liſander (tumbled Mad 
Cal.Come out againe,and as you love Liſander, At the ſtaires head, and inthe fall the ſhot went of 
Make haſte away, you ſee his mind is troubled - Was gone before they roſe. 
Doyou know the doore ye came at ? | Cal. I thanke heaven for't. 
Liſ. Well tweet Lady: Clari.l was frightcd too,it ſpoytd my game with Leow, 
Ca. And can ye hit it readily ? Cle.You mult fit up;and they $44 come to your Chamber 


Exit, Lif. 


we 


Liſ. 1 warrant ye; What pranks would they have ——_—— My the 
Orc 


And muſt 7 go ? muſt here endall my happineſle ? Ma.l heard 'em when they torc'd it ;up I roley( 
Here 1n a dreame;as if it had no ſubſtance ? Took Durindanain my hand ; and like 
C1, For this time friend, or bere begin our ruines; | Orland, ifſu'd forth, 
Weare both miſerable. Clarin.] know you are valiant. 
Liſ, This is ſome comfort Clean. To bed again, 
amy affliQtions ; they are ſo full already, And be you hencetarth provident, at ſar-rifing 
They can find no encreaſe. Weanlper for axrhils 
Cal, Deare {peake no more. Dor. When youare a bed, 
Liſ. You mult be ſilent then. - Take leave of her,there twill be worth the taking ; 
Ca. Farewell L:ſaxder,thou joy of nan farewell. Here 'tis but a cold ceremony, tre long - | 
Liſ. Farewell bright Lady, Wee'l find L:{ander,or we have ill fortune; 
Honour of woman-kind,a beavenly bleſſing, (lea. all the doores faſt. 
, Cal. Be ever honeſt, Mal. 1 hough they all toodopen, 
Lif. 1 will be a dogelle; | My name writ onthe doore,they dare not enter; Eee; 
The vertues of your mind 7c make mylidrary, | 
Ia whick 1c ſtudy the celeſtiallbeauty : | Emer Claran, Frier with a Letter. 
Your conſtancie, my armour that /'le fight in : 
And on my ſword your chaſtity ſhall fit, Claran, Turnd Hermit ? <2 
Terror to rebell bloud. Fri. Yes,and a devout one too * I heard hini predch. 
Cal. Once more farewell: Noiſe within. |  Claran. That leflens my beliefe, 
Othat my modeſtie cou'd hold you ſtill fir, he comes | For wo grant My Lidias a icholler 
E—_ keep my hand from murther, (againe. | As far as fits a Gentleman, he hath ſtudied 
Murther of him I love. Humanity, and in that he is a Maſter ; 
Cal. Away deare friend, Civility of manners, courtſhip, Armes ; 
Downto the garden ſtaires,that way Liſander, But never aim'd at (as I could perceive} 
We are betrar'd elle, Em Clea. | The deep points of divinity. K- 
r 


a... 
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Fre. That confhrmes tys 
Devotion to be reall,no way tainted 
With oſtentation, or hypocrilie, 
The cankers of Religion;hus ſermon 
So kill of gravity .and with ſuch ſweetneile 
Deliver'd,that it drew the admiration 
Of all the bearers on him ; his ownletters 
To you, which witnefſe he will leave the world, 
And thele to faire Ol/indaghis late Miſtris, 

In which be hath with all the moving 
That everexprefl'd Rhetorick, ſollicited 
The Lady to forget him,and make you 
Bleſſedin her embraces,may remove 
All lous doubts. 

. Claran. It ſtrikes a ſadneſſe in me, 
I know not what tothinke of t, 

Fri. Ere he _ Tp 
His ollitary cell, be pen'd a ditty, 
His long and laſt farewelltolove, and women, 
Sofeelingly, that | confefic however 
It ſtands not with my order tobe taken 
With ſuch Poeticall raptures ; I was mov'd, 
And ſtrangely with it. 

Claran, Have you the copy ? 

Fri. Yes fir: 
My Novice too can fing it,if you pleaſe 
To give him hearing- 

Claran. And it will come timely, 
For 1 am full of —___— thoughts, 
Againſt which I have heard with reaſon Muſick 
To be the {peediclt cure,pray you apply it. 


A Song by the Novice. 
Dien fond love farewell you wanton powers, 


1 am free againe ; 
Thou dxll dicaſe of bloud and Idle bowers, 
Bew«uching paine, 
Flie to the fooles that ſigh away therr time. 
My nobler ove to heaven clime, 
And there behold beauty ill young, 
T hat time can ntre corrupt, nor death deſtroy; 
Immortal ſweetneſſe by faire Angels ſung, 
«And honour d by eternity and joy : 
There lives my love thether my hopes aſpire ; 
Fond love decl.mer this beaventy love growes higher. 


Fri. How do ye approve it ? 

Claran: To its due el , 
It is a —_ — — — father, 
It paſſes through my cares unto my ſoule, 
And workes divinely on een leave 
A little to conſider I'be 
Out done in all things ? nor good of my ſelfe, 
Nor by —_— ſhall my looſe hopes Rtill, 
The viands of a fond affeQtion,feed me 
AST were a {en{uall beaſt, ſpirituall food 
Refuſ'd by my ſicke pallat ?*ris reſolv'd. 
How far off father,doth this new made Hermit 
Make his abode ? | 

Fri. Some twodayes j ſon. 

Claran. Having pod my Fair e intentions to ye, 
I hope your piety will not deny me 
Your aides to further *cua? 


Fri. 1 hat were againſt a mans Charity. 
Clarar, My furt Cn” 


CO  ———— 


| 


You would ſome time,for reaſons I will ſhew 
Defer delivery of L:ydiax Letters OY 
To faire Olinda. 

Fri. Well (ir. 

Claran. For what followes, 
You ſhallfdire& mc ;'omething I willdo, 
A new borne zeale,and friendſhip prompts me to. FX, 


Emer Dorilaus,Cleander, Chamberlaine,T able, 
T apers and three ftooles. 


Clea.We have fupp'd well friend;let our beds be r 
We muſt hari ur Fg 

Cham, They are made fir. | 

Dor, I cannot ſleep yet, where's the joviall 
You told me of ? 'tas been my cultomeever 
To parley with mine hoſt. 

Clea. He's a good fellow, 

And ſuch a one I know you loveto laugh withg 

Go call your Maſter up. 

Cham. He cannot come fir, 

Dor. Is he a bed with his wife ? 

Cham, No certainly. 

Dor. Or with ſome other gheſts ? 

—_ Neither 7 og ye. 

ca. Why then he thall come by your leave [ 

Te fetch him up my ſelfe. Ty IT 
Cham. Indeed you! faile fir, 

Dor. 1s he i'th* houſe? | 

Cham. No, but he is hard by fir ; 

He _—_ grave, he has been dead theſe three weekes. 
or. Then o' my conſcience he will come bur la 
and dilorurie works I 

Clean. Farewell mine honeſt Hoſt then, 

Mine honeſt merry Holt,will youto bed yet ? 

Dor. No,not this hoare,I prethee fit and chat by me. 

Clean, Give us a quart of wine then,wee'l be merry. 

Dor. A match. my {on;pray let your wine be living, 
Orlay it by your Maſter. 

-; Ar It ſhall be quick fir. 

Doy. Has not mine Holt a wife ? 

Clean, Agoodold woman. 

a Dor. - myers arr wrong 

our Holteſles jn Innes ſhould be blith things, 

Pretty,and young to draw in ; 

She1 never fill her beds well, it (he be not beauteous. 
Cleas. And curtcous too, | 
Dor. 1,l,and a fellow, 

That will miſtake imes a Gertleman 

For her good amo; well done;here's to Liſendey. 

Clean. My full love meets it;make fire in our lodei 
Wee'l trouble thee no farther; to your Son. yu 
Der. Put in Clarange toozoff with't,I thanke ye ; 
This wine drinkes merrjer ſtill,Ofor mine Hoſt now, 
Were he alive againe,and well diſpos'd, 

I would fo claw his pate. 

—_— Yare a hard drinker. 

or, I love to make mine Hoſt dremke, then 
The rareſt,aad the roundeſt,of his —_ meg 
Has quarrcls,and his ghelis,and they are the beſt bauds too 
Take'emin that tune: 

Cleaw. You know all. 

_ - _ __ _—_—_ armes have worne me out 
«.*T1s late far, e none ſtirring. 4 dure is ffiruck. 

Dor. Hark,what's that, a Lute ? Ne 


Exit. 


'Tis at the doore 1thinke. 
_Clea 
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Clean. Tik dove are an a, 
Dor. Loaf ay tees, 
i Totright meris lleepes, have we ne reapilo 
Cleas. Now I remember,l have 
Touch a Sat? ay pop, [neg 
' A brave ſtall mean. 
Dor. = ARA ED 
' Toſce him rife and Fidle. 


| A Song. 


Ii las and cold ftirre ative af obo fo 
Sit cloſe and draw the T able 1/08 
Be merry gud drinks wine that's old, 
| A bearty medicine gant acold, 
| Towr beds of wanton downe the beff, 
Where you ſhall trmmble 18 your reſt ; ; 
1 conld wiſh yau wenches roo, 
But I am ay” yrs —_ do ; 
the be iſe may 
or ares = and Cle #t let 7%... 
And drink « apace while breath yow bave, 
Teil find but cold drinks in the graze ; 
Plover, Patridge for your dinner, 
| And 4C for Lag wienj 
Tow are #p, 
hone his ſp : 
round, 


Dor. CI pm 0 
| CleaThe fellow lyed lure, | 
[Helo nor dead ogy hn HY nt! i; 
| Dor. Isthis he? - +} Pc 
| Clans... £19, 1 
Hoſt. Ltd SEED. F, on Tg ' 
My brave old gheſt molt welcome, \... . 1p 
Clean. Lying knaves, | 
Towllus you weve dendycame adore by Wa; 
 Wethanke ye for your yl 
| Heft. Would't bad been better. G28 6) 
Dor, Speake,ure y edead? | 
| Hof.Y.s indeed am 1 Geneleinen, 
I tave been dead theſe three weekess _ ._ 
Dor. Then bate'a00 ye, tognputeet your cold body. 


| meane?ſtand furrher 
| Fogg pro nan on - 


Dor, I will | 
— 


Shall he come our 6n's coffin to beare us 
And we not bid him welcome ? come 
Mine honeſt to Ye. 

| Heb. Spirit fr, drinke nor? 

| r bla rr us yams 149-07 


4 En 6. — y ZI» 
oli EY I" 
b antyngn Jar 4r mere 
| Der. | ould wid you warmer Compuny ine Hoſt 
How ever weare ns'd ? 
Hoſt. Nexz to enerexte« coutei, 
And then 1 | 
Clee Is t _ 


| Hop. — pm noi buried 

In In holy = wry eter Seve. 

[By the new grave'be made: 1. / 

Amongſt good fellowesthat have died vetore me, | 
and merry Hoftesof my kind- - - + 

Clea, rt ſhall be done. 


——— 


Emer Hoſt. | 


Fa 


| Lyes bide our is like vergz wo | 


Clean, Alasl © B44 


Hoſt. Seeke em nofurterurdeondry 
They ſhall returne in | 
Dox, There's yet. {ary | 


Clea. Pray EINEIEY ist in your 
Togive me warnin, ? (4 
Hoff. 1 cannde tell ye truly, 


Clean. Sodo Ltoreſt fir. 

Emer Cl fe, nd Clarinds. + > 
Cal. Clarindat _' _— 
Clarins, Madam. | NOM 


pore ar". 
gh g's 7 


on.me; 
Clarin. Tiamoradhen.Z knew 
[haveno cauſe that 7 find yet- 


Wench do not lye/r 


y 


They draw offences 1 | 
Comerell thera 7411126 7.79 
Clarin, Youanet ze 


anne: Sb 


"rs #1 
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| 
| 
' Walkein,and let me alone. 
| Cal.No,lI will knowall. 
Clarin. Why, then Detell ye,/twas n man lay with, 
Never admire, 'tis cafie tobedone,Madam, 
| And afuall roo,a proper - +115 Znonene AY 
Why ſhoyld you vexe at that ? young as Li 
od dletpo ll ggenocayoe Heuer 
'W ; 


ſhould you ſtir at mine ? iſteale none from ye, 
Cal, \Anddoſt thouglory in this ſm? - 
Clarin,L am glad on'r,toglory in't is for a mighty Lady 


| That naay command. 

| Cal. | ary emtpary 3 wrees 

| (larin, 1+4..-7 Throw wha 

I krbw it does, why would ye urge me Lady ? 

would ye be fo curious to compell 

I nam'd Z1ſavder as my preſident, 

Therule 1 err'd by, you love him, I know it, 

I d not at it, but am pleas'd it isfo ; 

And by my care arid diligence you enjoy'd him. 

Shall | for keeping ve nocomfort ? 

| Will you have all your ſelfr ? ingroſſe all pleafure? 

Are ye fo hard hearted ? why do ye bluſh now Madam ? 
Cal. My anger bluſhes,not my ſhame baſe woman. 
Clar:.1'le makeyour ſhame bluſh,ſfince you put me to't 

Who lay with you t'other night ? 

Cal. With me ? ye monſter. 
Clarin,Whoſe ſweet embraces circled ye?not your hus- 

I wotderye dare tonch me inthis 

Stir her againſt yein whole hand your life lics ? 

More then your life your honout? what ſmug Amazon 

Was that I _ 
Cal. Shel me anon, I am « beatt tov, 

And T miſtruſt my ſelfe, though Iam honeſt 

For giving her the Helme, thou knoweft Clarinda, 

| (Ev namthy conſcience)I was ever vertwous; - - 

| Sbr Gum bein mani wh Eſtee 

Ast wind ia welcoming ing ; 

In all the converſationl had with him,” 

As free,and innocent,as you'd fire heaven z 

] Didft not thou per{wade me too ? 

_— TY Or, 

\ Caf. It I had fin'dthas,and oy yoath cneic'd me, 

| Beha wore cp ener: yer 

et am w, 

1s this ſufficient warrant for thy weakeneſle ? 

It I had een 8 whore, and crav titby counſcll 

In the evnycyanee taithfulneſſe 

lecrecieand rruth jo hiding of it ; 

Is it thy juſtice to repay mie thus ?- 

To be the Maſter finner to Ul me? 

And build thy 


me ? 


| Truth will not fuffer me to be thas, (Madam, 
Koro ety ns carer br i ſeldome heard 


| Wedges ishoarſe roo 
th ing at the bars, none underſtands her, _ 
her,what can ſhe ſay for ye? \ -  / 


yr {wp { 
e not {weare he cument midnight ro ye, 


you ? that maid had ne're a perticoar? | 


| 


| Blaſt my faire fame, yer thou ſhalt 


'Tis he mult mediate for me;but 


| Shall powre it ſelfe on her nice chaſtizi 
|| Like to atorrent,deeds,not words ſhall{peake me. Exic 


With a feign'd ſicknefſe? 
Cal, But by my foule I was boneft, thou know'ſt I was 
Claris, That all one what I know, (honeſt. 
What 1 will teſtific isthat ſhall vexe ye ; 
Truſt not « guilty rage with likelihoods, | 
And on ent proofe, take heed of that Madam; 
If you were innocent (as it may be ye arc ) 
I do not knowl leave it to your conſcience, 
It were the weakeſt and the pooreſt part ot ye, 1 
Men being fo wil'ing to beleeve the wort, 
$0 open eyed in this age to all infamie, : 
To put your fame inths weake barke torhe venture. 
Cal. What do I ſuffer ? O my pretions honour, 
ſoto what boxe of evils have 7 lock'd thee ? 
Yet rather then be thus outbrav'd, and by 
My d footſtoole, one that fued to be fo ; 
Periſh beth life. and honor, devill chus 
1 dare thy worſt,defie thee ſpit at thee, 
And in my vertuous ragexhas trample on thee , 
Owe my Leaks yrockume rh thr them mow 
my that t eſt 
Or malice can invem, fetch jealovuſic i 
| From hell,and like « farie breath it in 
The boſome of my Lord ; and to thy utmoſt 
le with horror 
To thy ſear'd conlcience,my trurh is built 
- 0055 pare + rbar ate 
Be or undermin'd by thy bale ſcandals, 
Heaven keeps no guard on [nnocence, 
Clarin. [ «mlolt, 
+ #n 90 evonTyn my oen roy 


Exit, | 


j 
when time 
wreake 


And bids me (tra 


—_———— 


Attu Quarmnu. Scana prima. 


——_— 
— 


Enter Alcidin, and Beronre ſeverahy. 


Ale. Y[Extcopertaely met. -. - ye 
Ber. J. Your countenance exprefſes haſt mixt wich ſome 
Alc. Youlſhare withme 1n both, «s foong es yoo ure 


p inted with the cauſc,if you love yertae, 
In pot emmy hove works | 
For circumſtance,inftruft me if Liſangdey 
Be in your fathers bouſe 7 


poo ET rIIns 
nd for, 


Ale. 1am 
Ber. ut | 

(Without offence If it) there's no place - + 

In which he is more 'd,or more tate, 

Then with his friend Clz.cxdey, 

| Alc, In votes 

1I grant it true, but as it now frands with him, 

I can give rcaion to make fatizfaftion ' - 

For what I ſpeake; you cannot bur regnemiber 

The ancient difference between Liſunaler | 


| ————— 


(made 


—_ 


And Cleriden, a man in grace at. Court ? 
Berowe, I do ; and the foule plot 


Upon Liſasders life, for a fall given to Cloriden 


of Cloridens kinimen 


Fore the King.as they ericountred at a folemne tilting . 


Alcid. Itis now reveng'd ; 
in briefe a challenge was brought to Liſander 
By one Chryſantes ; and as far as valour | 
Would give bign leave, declin'd by bold Lifaader : 
Þut peace | 
de merthe oppoſites, ending the quarrell 
With both their lives. 
Ber. I am truely {orry fort. 
Alc. The King incenſed for 
Hath (et a price upon Liſanders head, 
As arcward to any man that brings it 
Alive, or dead to gaine thus, every where 
He is puriu'd, and laid for, and the triend(hip 
Between him and your noble brother knowne, 
His houſe in reaſon cannot paſſe anſcarche, 


and that's the pri | 

To baſten his remove, it he had choſen 

| This Caſtle for his ſanRuary. 

| Ber« TOTS. he eak 

And welcome ; this night pray you take 

| lodging with es 3 and ot ay faaregty 

' Conccale this from my brother, he is growne 

| Exceeing ſad of late ; and the hard fortune 

Of one he values at ſo high a race, 

' Will much encreaſe his melancholy. 

| Alc. am tutor'd; pray you lead the way. 

| Ber. Toſerve you | will hewut. 
Emter Cleander with a book, 


refus'd, and bravesoa braves heap'd on him, 


his favoarices death, 


principall cauſe that drew me hither, 


Exemnt. 


| Cle. Nothing more certainethento dye, but when 


|s moſt uncertajne way ay ens 
We ſhould prepare us for the zourney, which 
1snotto be pur off, I mult ſubmit 
Tothe divine decree, not argue i, 
And cbearfully I welcome it : I have 
Diſpos'd of my eſtate, confels'd nay fines, 
And have I Father, 
Being at peace too here- 
occedei not feraathaty, Dordate: 
Saw it, and heardit with me, it made anſwer 
Toour demands, and d, if 'ewere nor 
Deny'd to him by fate, be would forewarne me 
Of my ing cad, I feele no fym 
Of licknelle, yet 1 know not how « 
lavades me all over. Ha ? Emer Hoſt. 
7 4 I come fir, 4 * 
okeep my promiſe ; and as farre as ſpyti 
Are ſenſible of forrow tor the living, wo 
lprieveto be themmefſenger to teltyon, 
Ere many houres paſſe, you mult reſolve 
Tofill x grave. | 
| Cle, Andfealtthe wormes ? 
| Holt, Evenfo fir. 
| Gear I heare it likes man. 


—  — 


Sewes me my death in its cavit dreadful Mite. - 


| Thek 


To feare toy felfe, my inward ſtrengths forſake me, 
7 muſt call one for beige. Withinrheve? tuſhe, 


And break into ty relcae. 
Emer Dorilaxe, Fy <tr Olinda, Berome, Aleidon, 
Servants and at ſeveral dovrer.” 


Dor. Reſcue ? where? (ſhew me ; 
Cal. 1 wilt int le Boggs en 
My loyall breaſt berween you and all hazzard. 
| Hey. Your brothers ſword feeures you.” 


Alc. Atruc friend will dye in yoor defence. 
Clean, I thanke yee, © © © 
To all my thanks. {s'd this with friends | 


How can I feare ? and yet t doe, I am wonnded, 
Mottally wounded : nay it is within, 
I am hurt in my minde : One 
Dor, yore 
Cie, I not live to ſpeak ſo many 
Dory. Why ? what forbids you? 
Cle. But even now the fpirit . 
Of my dead Hoſt appear*d; arid told me, that 
This night I ſhould be with him : did yoga not meet it? 
It wenr out at that doore, 
Dor. -& vaine Chymers 


word. 4 


toyou. 


"Of your'i * g : can thi | ; 4 " "i 
Mice Hoſt woe ee ta well hive gobttt tie tow, 
As be did in the Inne ? thele dreames 


your friends griefe, ſervants ſorrow. 

Good ſonne beare up, you have many yeares to live 
A coinfort to us all : let's m to fapper ; f 
Ghoſts never walke till after mid-night, if 
— Mn der 

thoughts away wide, ſpight Hobgoblins 
Cle. Youreprehend me jultly : gentle Madam, | 
And all the reſt, forgive me, Ile endeavour 
To be merry with you. | 
Dor. That's well laid. 
." Bron, I have procur'd pardon, 
* Ci, Oacetine Fidcelie you 
Into my ſervice : but take ſpecial care 
You fall no further. 
Clar, Never Madam : fir, 


de fit time to call 
Cen NE ah 
er, ry ( 
Dor. We will hitrca health txnto Liſander, 
Cle. His nimefir NE CENGINE 
' Somewhat revives'ine; but tiis ſight would cute wie. 
How ever let yay 


| 


metojt, 


| 


Olin, VVould Ci | hy thou be, 

And Lidian here too, asth 

if viſlx62 cou previtie, Ss + eigds 26, 
Cal, They are friditledle Madadi, © £4, Enter Leon, | 


| Tolcavie halfe a roy, 


— ——— x, > ——_— 


— 


—— —— 
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———— > _ ————_ — — -- © < -- 


Clouts, ſope, and candles, for my hcire apparent, - 
If (he prove, as ſhe ſweares ſhe is with ; 
Such as live this way,finde like me,though w 


Hath a faire face, there's a in the taile of't 
That ſtings toth* quick. 1 skulke bere, untill ' 
I am refolv'd ; bow my heart pants between 
My hopes and feares? fhee's come; are we 1n the Port ? 
It not, let's fink together. 

| Emer Clarinda, 
| Cla.Thi better | 

Then you PREnOoT. things ſo openly, 

I muſt bearecvery way, I am once more 
In my Ladies grace. 

Leon. And I in yours. 
| Clar.It.may be ;' but | have ſworne unto my Lady never 
To finne againe. 

Leon, 5. 1-464 wir Gag 
Is in it ſelfe ex z to be taken 
Is a crime, as the Poet writes. . 

} Clar. You know my weakneſſe, 
And that makes you fo confident. You have got 
A faire ſword ; was it aot Liſanders ? 
Me pet's boo by , 
I growne valiant wearing of it : 
It hart deexi the death of two. With this Liſandey 
Slew Cloriden, and Chryſanthes. I took it up, 
| Broken in the bandle, but that is reforar'd, 
And now in my poſſeſsion ; the late Maſter 
Dares never come to challenge it : this ſword, 
Andall the w that I have, are cver 
| Devoted to thy ſervice : Shall we bill? 
|lamy clome. | | 

' Clay.. 7 miſt firſt dilpole of 
The foole Malfort | he hath ſmoak'd you, and is not, 
But by ſome new device to be kept from me: |, 
dans vpn artery eee 
You. expe me , with all poſſible (ilence 

Leon, You will follow ? 

Clar, VVillllve? 
Iman don, LY 
þ :0ar bei ;begone,here comes Exat Le. 

May hrmpicn in ena "s Ext. Malf. in Ar mon. 
1 Aaff. Whatadventure i 
| 7 ambound upon 7 know not, but it is 
| My Miltris pleaſure that / ſhould appeare thus, 
1 may perhaps be terrible to others, 
But as / am, 7 am ſure my ſhadow frights me, 


The claſhing of my Armour i 
In minde of a Beere;this 
To dig my 
What 


| 


— 


Malf. "fes Tu edlin Tran kt 
| But were my falſe friend Low hero. 
» Tis he; © 

alf. Where ? where ? 


Aalf. "Tis well for him, 
ax er duo 


How *ere 
And this mght vowes to take me 

And marry meto another :; twas for this, 
(Prefuming on your love )I did entreat you 


You defend me. 
Mal. And He doe it bravely. 


Witha di F 


AMalf. Upon thele lips. _.. 
Clar. Nee aaaedins 


Malf. Te grow bere rather. 

Clay. This nights taske well ended, 

I am yours to morrow. Keep ſure guard. 
Malf. Adiew; 


OI did not | 
A neſt of Hornets keep it * what impoſlibilities | 


A naturall coward, and ſhould Leen come, 
Though this were Cannon 


My beſt defence. 
Emer Cleaner. 


. Cle, 1 cannot leep, viſions 
Make this poore life, Ifear'd of late to loſe, 
A toy that I grow weary of. 
AMalf. Tis Leow. 

Clean. What's that ? 


1did ſtay 
Clean. Clarmda, und'Leon ! 
There is ſomething more in chis 
Then I can ſtay to aske. 
AMalf. What acold pickle, 

(And that none of the ſweerd(t) doe finde 
My poore telte in? 

* Clean, ſpraky within. Yield villae. 


Emer 


Exit. 


Clar. 'Tis my Lord, 
pany bug 
Shall firſt make anſwer 
For this intruſion. 


| 
| Clar. He is not come yet. 
{ 
1 


on 


© 4 HOES —_— 
: as - 


To put your armour on, that with more fafety 


Clar. You mult ſtand here to beate him off,and ſuffer 


No humane thing to paſſe you, thoagh it appeare 
| apunp prone es port ms ; be not cozen'd 


Mad. I ave been fool'd already, but now Iam wile, | 
Car. You mult tweare not to (tirre{hence. 


Love makes me undertake ? Iknow my fſclfe 


; I ſhould deliver | 
The wench before he ask'd her. I heare ſome footing : | 
Tis he ; where (ball I hide my ſclfe ? that is 


(larinda and Leon, running. 


my kinſman,hath abus'] poop, Bo 


| 
| 
! 


Exit Clo. 


Kilk Clean* 
der. 


_—_—_—_—_— 


* *% 2 wi 4 #7 —_ 


TheLowsDooeſe, 


— Leen. Theſe arethe fruits 
Of luit Clarinda. 

Clar. Hence repenting —_—_ 
Now tis too late. Liſamders 
adkertrerariesovyony ye 
The houſes carr 
kurther. re rn hr, 
All buried infleep? Aye me 2 murther : 

unhcard-ot murther. 


A molt 
Emey Dorilaus as from bed. 
Dory. More lights knaves $ 
Beronte, Alcideny more li 


OC Pars the 


(ar. By this 1 too mach. 
Dor. My loone 
In his oWwoc gore. 
An Holt | 

Ber, My Brother ? 

Malf. | have been - 

Ith' other world, in bell I think, theſe devills 


To be x whore-malter, 
Dor. Who's that ? 


Dor. Sans queſtion the murtherer. 
Malf. Who 1? you doe me wrong, 
He tanes kite Chih, 
Nor doe I know this ſword. 

Alc. ] doe, too well. 

ber. I have (cen Liſander wenre it, | 
Clar. This confhrmes 
wer) heme vo. try. let it worke, 
The circumſtance may make 

—_y My Lord ? and I his ? 
the villame hence, 


The ERS force a free confellion from him. 
Mal. I am ſtrook dumbe ; 
You need not ſtop my mouth. 
Ber. Away with bim. Exit with Malf. 
Emer Galiſte and Olinda. 
Cal, Where is my Lord ? 
Dor, All that 


Remaines of him lies there : look on this objeR, 
And then turne marble. 

Cal. Iamfo , 
Made fit to be his monument : bat wherefore 
Doe you, that have both life and motion left you, 
Stand fad {1 of tis death, 
And not br1 h his murtherer ? 


Dor. She Berome ? 
« Leh. None elle. | 
' D, Thouly'ſt, Ile prove it on thy head, 
Or write it on thy heart. 
Alc, Forbeare, there is 
Too much bloud ſhed already, 

Ber. Let not choler 
Sie yout judgement - many an honeſt father 
Hathgot a wickeddaughter. If I provenot 
With evident proofes, her band was in the bloud 


Give your the reines, and ſpur it forward. 
Dor. In any circumſtance but ſhew her guilty, 
le (trike the firſt roak at ber. 

Ber. Let me aske 


— 


Ex. Leov.' 


EmtorBerome, Altidon,uud Servants,with hgkrs 


The deviteo teen ietyſhapecf 


With fire-brands in their pawes ſent totorment me, 
T hough I never did the deed, for my lewd parpole 


Alc. *Tis one in Armour. & bloudy fword in bis hand. 


Ber. That ies in you 2 you muſt,and ſhal produce him. 


Ot my deare brother, (too good a husband for her ) 


+ 


| Takeup your pattoF 


PET: 


WIDE 
Have you not ofret weareie/*/ 
Dor. frgewEd wide rtontainits 
Cal. 1 do, What inference from this 
Ber. BE EY 
Caf. No on my foile 
Boy. Nor everheretofote © et. | 
In private w En dx ihneſk, | 
” | —_ 23 ie 
Cal. Never thoaſt end, 
Make ph-yrng FEW $7 1 ; 
Here lyes Cleandry dex, anderethe fworg 2411) & 20 
Plow cs 1m phe en 02.98;4 1 


Dor. pdporer bom TIVJ 2 


© 7% 


1A 


|-Thi proofe you tan uſlenge en” 


Or my 

Soppole that ſhe had chang'd diſcourſe withone 

To whom ſhe ow'd mnch more ? 
Cal.Thou ends, wicked Clarinds. She fullt 
014i. Helpe, the %==> ip eaomeec kill'd her. 
Dor. I would live, © 

Since I dare ſ\weart innocent : "ris no time 

Or _- to drguertow + this cauſe muſt be 

Decided b ;and though « Father; 

I wlldeliver HG ine 

Of Juſtice: ſhe proverrac wheary'd, | 

Shee's mine 3 if not, with curſes He CR ; 


Ready to anſwer with wt erp ora 

That ſhe1s charg'd with. > 
Bey. Sir, Ilooknpon you ton a father; 
Dor..VVith the eyes of forrow 

I ſee youns « bivthbr i let your witheſſes | 

Be readie. 
Ber. 'Tis 
Ale. Lam tt 


/ care 6 
 Lidias. 


Hetemmiſz 


His Hermits life. 
(far. —_ ay 21th ape yon 


Lif. Arethe heck dead? 

Lanc. Out-right. dogg 
Yoy muſt reſolve to kill your 1 
— _ 

Lif. Will you | wt 
he oy pilajnd pay cog eſhons 
That followesi, thould I be 


Exemit 


Lo ken th 


Here © yt plane kerfre 


Formp apo bn 6 abort vejnly ihe t would 


A heavier 
Of late as white #$1 : 
Now weares a purple colour, of is 
My ſoule of the fame tindure i 
Oy hopes, would keep oy elpuate, 
Pleading ww 

| Breaks ob rand weak de »þr-wooh 


I tare 
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© The Lovers Progreſſ. 


Em ... 


I have done a double murther ; and for what ? 
Was it in ſervice of the King ?. his Edits 
Command the contrary : or for my Countrey ? 
Her Genus, like a mourning mother, anſwers 
In C/oriden and Chryſanthes (he hath lolt 
Two hopefull ſonnes, that might bave done their 
To gre her from - m9" a * op 
To keep th'opini V | 
To lex pinicnof:mp lor aprights = 
Bought with the Kings as the breac 
| Of heaveus decrees, the yoo £ xc 
In Parents, Ki nds, as the fruition 
| Of allthat Iwas-borne to, and that fits 
Like to a hill of Lead here,jo my exile, 
(Never to be repeal'd, if I eſcapeſo) 
T have cut offall hopes ever tolook on 

- Emer Lidian, likg a Hermites 
Divine Cale, from her fight, and converle, 
] For everbaniſh'd. ? 
| Lid. I ſhould know this voice, 

His naming too my iter, whom Liſander | 
Honour'd;but in a noble way, aflures me 
That it can be no other : I ſtand bound 
To comfort any man I finde diſtreſ'd ; 
But to ayd him that ſav'd my life, Religion 
And Thankfulneſle , and it may be 
High providence for this good end bagh brought him 
Into my ſolitary walke. Liſender, noble L:ſander, 

L:ſ. Whadoerethou art, | 
| That honourable attribute thou givit-me, 

1 can pretend no right to z come not.neare me, 
Fe recſe Chet ppcareſt 

Of th 100 ( For t2O0U 2 

Fel, Heymite ) it thou flye not from me, 
As fromthe p or leprolic,cannot keep thee 
From being polluted. - 

Lid. With good counſell fir, 

And holy prayers to boot I may cure you, 
Though both wayes ſq i You look wildly, 
Peace to your conſcience fir, and ſtare upon me, 
As if you never ſaw me: hath my habir 

Alter'd my face ſo much, that yet you know not 
Your ſervant Lidia ? 

LF La any 6 
& 3 fo relici 

Lid. -2-Sagn + ye gan hogs Sor we 
I have ome tri my ſtrengths in this 
My follitaric lifes ms ten 
Alaineneſſe to goe.n- 

Liſ. Above belicfe z doe you inhabit here ? 

fob Mine dar 
I ive here y, out contentedly, 
Becaaſc I finde cnough to feed my fortunes ; 
Indeed too much : theſe wilde are my gardens, 
The Chryltall Riversthey aﬀord their waters, 
And grudge not their {weet ſtreams to quench atflitions; 
The hollow roche en pee Whirhebeghthey are lined, 
(The Emblemes of a doting lovers fortune ) 
Yet they are quiet z and the wearie ſlumbers 
The eyes catch there ſofter then beds of Down friend ; 
My Book the tor of my wandringlif, 
My Boo 0 ingh 
In which Liinlla mg Irvndadee teaiwadtancy 
Thea time hath told me yet. 

Liſ. Anſwer me 

L:1d. 1 will doe that without a conjuration. 


the world: 
) to leave 


_— 


%U 


And 


Lif. Tth' depth of meditation doeyonnot 
Sometimes think of Olinds ? / 
-L:id, 1 endeavenr | 
Toraze herfrom my memorie, as I wiſh 
You would doe the whole Sex , for know Liſender, 
The greateſt curſe brave man can labour under, 
Is the witch-craft of a womans eyes ; 
ne ep onees IR to em : 
area er, knowledge Miſtris 
The hidden beantics of the heavens your ſendic ; 
There ſhall you finde fit wonder tor your faith, 
And for your eye in immitable objedls'+- 
I ene praphencns, 
Miſtris; 


As you are a 
Though ſhe be ſterne, ſhe is honeſt, a 
The ar danger you oppoſe to win ber, 
She ſhewes the lweeter, and rewards the nobler ; 
Womens beſt loves to hers meere ſhadowes be, 
oem death ſhe weds your memorie. 
e are my contemplations. 
A. Heavenly ones ; | 
in a young man more remarkable. : 

But wherefore doe I envy, and not tread in 
This bleſſed tra? here's in the heart no talſhood 
Toa vow'd friend, no quarrells ſeconded 
With which anſwer'd in defence 
tern TEINS 

| y nere repent though 
Fus hand like mine be ſtain'd in bloud, it may be 
With penitence and true contrition weſh'd off; 
yo rary 

ou'll tinde it true, if you 

Lif. Herethen ends = | 69,955 Hamhoma 
the furic of the King ſhall finde me 
Prepertl for heaven, Tam wanker denn 
For that I truely grieve for. ' 

Emer Friey : and Clarange in Friers habit, 
Frier. Keep your ſelfeconceal'd, I am inſtructed. 
Clear. How the ſight 

Of my deare friend confirmes me ? 
Lif. What are theſe? 
Lig. Two reverend Friers, one I know. 
Fri, To you 
This journey is devoted. 
Lid. Welcome Father. 
Fri. 1 know your relolution ſo well 
20d your adiew unto the world fo conltent, 
though I amth'unwilli ng meſſenger 
os. 47 eg to trie your temper, 
It cannot [hake you. You had once a triznd, 
A noble friend, Claravye. 
_ an have till [bop goodfathr, 
ri, Your hopes deceive 
> 222 
Liſ. Clarange dead ? 
ted + him. 
Some faid he dy'd of y 
ONT y —_— ſome of love, 
Lid. O Clarange. 
Clar, Halt thou fo much brave nature,noble Lidias, 
Sotenderly to love thy rivalls memoric ? 
The bold Lsſander weeps too. 
Fr:. I expeRted that you would bearethisbetter. 
Lid. 1 am a man fir,and my great lofle weigh'd duly--- 
Fri. His laſt words were 
After Confeſſion, live long deare Lidien, 
Poſſeſt of all thy wiſhes ; and of me 


| 


£3 dire bathing wy haps wigh tearess:,:! £11 
i mates ro ade 


Ei Fon one 
Armour aavit'd in the ſhop 
Fre forme rhe gong Glepude 
Your jend is marther'd. 


| * Lif. "Tis arerrible is) tad rid aor 
| ] Andyeti ities Lieyot ve: - A 
* | Ehetoftretspart +:4f \w21d _—_ 


Beyond this, give-it 
Alc. and as 7 wry 


| Would never bare ronlgeineg 
Sheby inrag'd Beronre is 29 vidwepbio x UT 
ypc ders Jura —_— egob vo 
(However I dare fweare it 194 003d 
ny ve phe oe 10) AW vv. 
01 \Lid. Wve apge wave Towle o'ce me. 24d llsw 3A 
Riepand piow Ceremonic . My fiſter ? my deare fiſtef ? COR eC 
Fingags< = Ll Clar. -Hold grean hearr. Greens.) 92G? v0 
Lid. | un ootulof oro tobe inqulive, Fri. Teare open his Doublets [114 1 1 t 0 
Liſ. Tochinkot tus. | | | Life Is this wound 109 narrow. wet} yur b0-4 
[doe forger mine owne woes. of | For my life to get out at F; Bring me.0 

\ 60, Eptey; Alerdows., 1+ To A Cannon led,and lome pi 
Alc. ' Grazetby hill RAW 17; 15 $8112 
Thou haſt done thy bufmeſle ; bathe era venue? 
Liſander, Lidian{ age rm we 
What a ſtrange Scene.of forrow 1s 
ren polices re) ER 

Uneer 


Acommon rheſe,to helpe — Chandy { Yorinymame Thins ——, 


His dull inv entiop, ugh draw ro the life Torr His fall deſerv'd ancarth-quake, ifcompar'd; 


The avi | they / 1, ) | With whaterae honourin 
Onthe | | 
Under Achilles come too k 
My horſe, hall pee: Teowen mov'd le a Toxriſe: 
Nlinewes had wings, and hath got here before me. | 
WP oreans ? not 2 word? _ 
i © ods ew i With the leaſt vitious marke. 
Decpivers with KF mreares glide tlong + 1 | Clar. Ineveriawamanſofar 
The ſhallow roare : Clnorgs! þ Fe _ "tisnow +00 ei 
Liſ. Cloriden? 4? my grick,and appre- Ac ve bought - - -- Emtey Lanceler,. 
RT verry ng 77 (hend Freth horſes ; and as you reſpeR your life , 
Alc, Their fates I have long ſince | Spopdl buck'em 1. Archers of the Kingagrard, 
For your ſake mourn'd.; Clarange' death, for fo. | | ncvay whete inns 
You flence dotheonfrme, till gow heard wo + : ho or rent be, ok 
Are theſe the bounds thar are preſcrib'd unto ; | Periſh allfaeh irlonger s- 
The ſwelling ſeas of IN ?, _. | | Let igbtgleara Colyfels innocencey/;.. "ELovri 
Liſ. The bounds Alcrdon ?, And Neftort geo mine-was yeutds Lie Bye. 
'Canall the windes of milchiefe from all quarters, . - | | To wes iro > regrpeber 1 
\Expbratcs, Ganges, Ti grie/ olga, Po, . | Andwith gpear'd indus, | 
[Prying at once their tribute to this Ocean, ; | Tourge him to revenge; 
ated Ti throng eta e fem, nw 
is there chat can TOVIGEE JUITIEE 

ear 7 
Lid. I bayeloſt g 
red deree emudode | 

miſery's the 
Of rg tif hoaghe contemne the worſt 


Alc. How our weakgeſſe, = dS mn JE 
Growne deſperate trgm ſway} diſaſters makes us LO 
tnethem « parted pyany fomome, coſts ti mc renacs, 


hyllable of ore ors alin indeed,uncilli pay 
Cn nIoN woyh - id, How ? =o | 
. p: | mm 


——_————— 


—_ 4 


_ T be Lovers Progreſſe. 


| They are like a whores oathes; 


| And may (tand an exatyple in the court 
1 For courtefie- It isrhe Clyants duty 


| To wait upon his patron z you prevent me 
| That ——— hamble futer. 


About th&Ring, though itſwell others; exnnot 


— - OO ARA oo — ooo —__  ——— 
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Attus Qujutus. S 


'v 2159 Nvy !! 


Entty Doritan and ' Ser wwe. 
19107 t 2 


Doy. =5Hou haſt him ſafe 2-1; -1/t1:s: | 
_-$er%; Asfaſtas locks an make him» 
.dootes, and out the throats 


: 


How does my poore dutghter 
Brook her 902 3 


Lemure. My weare place 


Make me forgetyour worth and age, which may 
Challenge much moreteſpeR; and I amyforry 
That my endeavoutsfor you have not mer with 
The good filceefſe'l wilh'd ; 1 mov'd'the King 
With niy beſt advantage both of time andplace, - 


Ith'favour of nouns nt | 
Dor. How doe his Majeſty affeRed ? 
Lem. Not to be 


Sway'd from the rigour of 'the Law : pet fofir - 
The rarity ot the cauſe hath won upon him, 
That he reſolves to have in his owne perfon 
The hearing of it ter cryall will benodle, 
And to my utmoſt ftrengrh, where 1 may ferve her, 

| My ayes hall notbe wanting. 

Dor. I am your {ervant. 

Lewsi"Qniz word uore:: if you love Liſandey: like, 
Adviſe bim as he tenders itto keep” - © © 

Out of the way: if he be apprehended, | 

Thug | ;{o good morrow. - Ex. 


are, I am todkdtofeare; 
Serv. They need nouſherabey'make their own way . 
FER amt jy vere | 
| or. Take you yours. Lifondey 7. | Exit. Serv. 
| My Joy toſee you, and my forrowfor” 


| Shecuager ou are in, contend fo here, 
| Though | In nature, 
——=—— 


\Wrve miſeri 
|| Maybe miſer 


| The leaſt bet 


 —— —_— —_— 


— 


HO 


this þ1 ſtation's 


Dor. To me 
Asthe preſerver of 
To whom my fontie 
And bewſbever your 


To my ut 
(For! eve ld hy) 


To fiye hence rypet—oup 
wit 
Califte toher fortune, + moon 


Be fo uunaturall to your owne hloud, U 
10 ode fowelldefirvidg/at to'ridge 
lafety before hers? ſhall innocence 
In ber be branded, and 
Unpuniſh'd? doe's he 


I will net, like a careleſſe Poet; 
The laſt a&t of my Play, till 


Lif. Other meanes?' that'is 
miſchiefe above all 


A 
Shall any other 
Write my (clfe 


iy debe, whileT 


On allthe bonds 


Avert it mercy | I willgoe to my grave, 
creditors ; 


dy] Without the curiesof my ; 
t, | Ile vindicate ber fairetiome, «tid ſo cancel 


vl 


My obligurion to her, to 


Mwovints ſatisfaction, to heaven | 
pay my troerepentaneetorhe times 
Preſent, and future, Ile be ne 

A memorable prefident co wlnonth 
Others, towever yaljant, not totruſt 
To ther abilities todure;, and doe; 


aſtice, 


I—_— 


And falſe ſtamp'd reputation to ſhake off 


_—_— mY m_—— 


Satleeve 
LiſObleſsed Saines,forlake herie afiRiRiontcan you 


I tpvegroan'd under : 


Por (alifte owe 

c forthar which ſte 
gratitude T have feal'd to, 
metobe freely tender'd ? 


To whom I ſtand accomptable for the | 
Ot two of his lov'd ſubjects ew, Ne of 


And much lefle forthe a&rie words of honour 


ou look or nic are Homicdey' it!) - "YI" 


Bir { he ere TR martha n 
CUES 


3 * 
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T be onto 


| 


Dor. Let's not ae him; his mind's Lu ST) 
| Ale* Were your daughter free, | 
' Since from her his diſtraRion riſes 

| Hiscauſe is not ſo e for the 

| Of Clor:don and Clrgyant ons __ it may 
| Find pallage to the the King, 

' The a urg'd his tefenceghe forc'd him 
| [To a> that bloudy Scxne. 

Dor, Heaven can ſend ayds, 

| When they are leaſt expeRed,let us walke, 

The houre of tryall drawes neare. 
Alc. May it end well. 
Enter Olinda and Lidian. 
1. That for my love you ſhould wer ces, | 

As much amazes me,as your r C , 

Lid. He is ſo,and all ——_ A 
My youth can hope for, Madaw,with him buried ; 
Nor had | ever left my cell, but that 
He did injoine me at his death to (hed 
Some tearcs of friend(hip on his Monument, | | 
And thoſe laſt Rites 'd,be an you 
 Asthe belt legacie a friend could 
OrI tndeed could wiſh to my 


Exeun, 


Ol. 'Tis ſtill proee Tan Er ant Ui init? 
Imuſt confeſſe I am not ſorry fir ho 
For yout faire fortune z yet 'tis fit I gri 
The molt untimely _ of ſuch x Gentleman, 


He was my W 


| Lid. And for this acknowledgment Fl 
Ce CET 
eſt friend 


> 


Ol But how ſhould I be afſur'd fir - 
(For ſlow beleefe is the beſt friend of truth) 
Otthis Gentlemans death? if I ſhould credit it, 
| And afterward it fall out 
How am I ſham'd ? how is your vertue tainted ? 

Lid. There isa Frier that came along with me. 
His buſineſſe to deliver you a Letter 
From dead Clarange : Foa ul dear is teltmonie, 
Father,my reverend Father, looke him, 
buch holy men are Authors of no Fables. 

Emer Clarange(with a Leiter writ out Jand Frier. 
| Ol. They ſhould not be,their lives and their opinions, 
Like brighteſt paceſt flames ſhould till burne upwards, 
Tomebir ? delivers the Letter. 

Clay. If nh Nene 

Frier. I not e crofle 

Clar, Cle LS ſcife. What 1 
hal de purſa'd: you mul notover-rale the, Ces [1 
07..Doe you put the firſt handto your ownundoingy? 
Play to betray your game ? Mark but this letter. 

Lady T am come to claime your noble promiſe, Reads, 
! you be Miſtris of your word, ye are mine, 

2m laſt return'd z your riddle is difſoly'd, 
And attend your faith. Your humble ſervant Clarange. 
ths the Frierthat law him dead 7 

Lid. Tis he. 
Clarange on my life : endifencd: 

rev habits ? my true ſorrow 
tor a falſe friend not worth a teare derided ? 
Fri, You have abus'd my truſt. 


| 


ry nes nmr anno 
. Lid. His henor'dname © 4-d, 
Pronounc'd by ſach a 

Comempe Lheare it ein a Wi 


And of ſach weight asthis faire Lady is, 
mts an) 9 1 appeale 
Unto the Ki bole wiſedome knowed | 
To doe his ſubje&s ri i jnheir eſtates 
with j will determine 
mn hos 
Olin, Tle ſteere the ſame. courſe with you. 
Claren [le \(tand the tryall. 
Fri. What have you done ? or what intend you? | 
Claran.Aske not ;1'le come off with honour. Exenvr- 


Emer Berome, Clarinda. Malfert, aber ſer 
forth,Officers. 


Ber. Be conſtant in your proofes : ſhould you ſhethke 
Your bfe muſt anſwer it,nor am | ſafe, _ IO 
|My bonoar being engag' to make that 

Which you 

Ca 
I honour'd my dead Lord,that no reſpeR, 

Or of my Ladies bounties( which were great ones 


For while that ſhe was chaſt,indeed I lov'd ber, 

Shall hinder me from EIES "A 
Vnto > HOIENg! _ 

FLeos ke epe far off cnaugh.all's ſecure 

od dre ne, oodles 

Parted with me 

Phe ſas x whey barvasueny & Fl 
mow a wa RNS» 


tn 


A Ceca on 
But that] be bang enetue] 
It is my « lever bad. 


for, 


a7 res greg (AY eds 
Would I were in heaven, or a thouſand | 
That I might not bluſh to looke on ber. 

Dorilans Cal:fte,Olinda. 
Dor. You this 


Who are to fight againſt your life, yet if 


Ofdrexchof oro Lanta becand betie bald 


aſpotted handsbefore the Kingghis 
Youre ronlergo will refine, wal 


Witt ether belpes 
The envie, notthe love of moſt that knew me, 
This made me to too much, 


preſume 
Too proud ; but I am humbled , and i 
| moraqewapah a 


I doe make it 


| Adverſity with 


| 


| 


| It any ſuperficial gloſle of 


| As will ict off my innocence, -1 fir, 
tet 
In your declining age; when 1 [bould live 
A comfort to you, you ſhall have no cauſe, 
—rinfbaes) + car wvowaſ 
in a 
Ol on gee, * nome phe apreey pens FR 
Emer King, Lomads, and Attendants. 

Lem. Sir, if you pleaeto look upon 

The Priſoner, andthe many ſervices 


» 


: 


| Her Father hath done for you---- 


King. We wult look on 


The cauſe, and noe the . Yet bekolding 


1 greg gye, thi excelling beauties 
| Offs ti 

: 
| 


If fuch miſha 


Lady, which we did beleeve 

Pponpepers but till now never ſlaw 'em, 
It moves a (tfange kind of compatsion in me z 
Let us ſurvey you nearer , ſhee's x book 
To be with care perus'd; arid tis my wonder, 
ghcts, as luſt and murther, 
At any price ever finde a 
In ſuch a beauteous Llane } miſtake usnot, 
Though we admire the outward (truftore, if ' 
The roomes be foule within, expe no favour, 
F-were no-man, if 1 could look on beautie 
Diſtreſs'd, without fome pre bur no King, 
Could worke me to decline the courſe of Juſtice. 
But to the-oane , Cloander's death, whit prookes 
Can you produce againſt her? 

Ber, Royall ſir,touching that point.my brothers cath, 


We build on tuppo 

King. ons ? how ? mT firtobee 
On uppoſitions ? (condemn'd 
And if we make it cis quit 
Of che nine wockmgeder 
' That the parent, it may finde 


Wa 


That was the itlue. 
| King.'We'ullow 
' It may beſo; but that it may be, miſt not 
Inferre a | 
To caſt away a Ladies life. What witneſſes 
To make thy ? 
Ber. The this woman, 
| For many yeares herſ{ervant ; ſhe hath taken 
| Heroath i\/Court, Come forward. 
King. Dy ay Cont GENE. 
Clary.” T twore fir for the 
And it you wrethe pt ;ns Idoe 
Believe you are, fot you have « good face, 


How ever mine appearts, fwearing for you fir, 
{ Zapginto have my oath paſſe. 


| Being wy het for duels, Bawdes, 
Callitbyrbe woift name. 


ry |} gen 


| 


| Of his life for appearing, on my foale 


Thar fvehe premiere? A orannhe 


To doe my funRtion, in conveyance 
Liſandey to her chamber,( my Lord abſent, 
One pretended ficknefſe) dia the feat, 
( it cannotbe deny'd.) apt ve dead mud-night 

__ —_— what they did, ſome here 


ey age? ane I have faid, fir. 


ok Then eee wore hor Bewd ? 
LD Bonne agent te 


ny d you think there is 
> ph 


Cal. Live Ito heare this ? 

King. Take ber aſide. Your anſwer to this Lady ? 
Cal. Heavin me patience : to be thus conkronted, 
Royaltſir x womans paſsion) 

and this the worſt of my miſ-fortunes, 

was my flave, bat never to ſuch ends fir, 

V Vould gives ſtatue morion into furic ; 

red walrrpuex rn Aran. hr mg 

Be by my grand 

fees Fa de en By 
Yeeld of truth 
In that and 1 will confeſſe 

A guilty caule; the peoples voyce, which is 
The voyce of truth, my kusbands tendernefſe 
In his affection rome, that no dot 
But a reward of tmniblenefſe, the ſhip 
Eccho'd Prance between him and Liſander, 
All make her; for him, in his abſence, 
(Vincent; | draw on me ) 

I mult take lexyero ſpeak : is true, be lov'd me, 
Bar not in ſach a waneon way, is reaſon 

Maſter'd his { grant / had 

At mid-ni night conference with him ; nz 

, Ever revered x farther fayour from 

| Then whar aſifter might giv Ser nou decir, 

' May 7 finke quick : and thus much, did be know 
The ſhame / ſuffer for him, with the loſle 


| 
| 


Garg Emer Liſander, and Alcidov. 
if. And will, thou deare example of womens pure- | 
Lg. Tho Though we hold ber tach, (neſle. 
Thou baſt cxprets'l thy {clfe a defperat foole, 
Yo that thy head imo rhe Lions owes, 


The 


ee... 
_— 


 —— . -— —_ . - 


es 


—_— ww 


Hir 1 ; hc on 
anqabaar mays 604 
colour © can paint on me, 
"Orthas had a handin't, 1 can prove,” } O:0 
That fatall night when he in his own houſe fell, + 
And inany daies before, l was diſtant from it 


"Dgre.My good Genias did her to it. 
port mheng ron 


«Alc Never 


. lamy 
Clarin, I am caught. {3 joy 


| Ber. If fo, 


| How came your Sword into this dcwatiahania? land 
Mal.l have heard nothing that you ſpake ; (forth. 


Pray you relolve me, I (hallgo away elle 
ſn a qualme ; I am very faint. 
Emer Leon, Servants, and Guard 

King Carry him off, hisfeare will kil him-Ex.with Mal. 
Ds. Sir, *ewas my ambirion, 

na Daughters reputation being wounded 

my opinion,to have it 
oublike triall, I had clſc 

| |Forhorae your pe Majeſie trouble : Ile bring forth 

| Cleanders murtherer,in a wogd 1 heard him 
| As Irod ſadly by, unto hjmſelfe 
| With ſome compun&ion,though this devill _ none, 
| Lament what be had done, curſing ber luſt 

[Thar drew him tothat bloudy fat. 

| Leon, To leſſen | 

The fouleneſſe of u,for which I know juſtly | 
\]am to ſufter,and with my laſt breath. | 
Tofree thete Innocents, l docontefle all , 
This wicked woman only guilty with me. 


| ClariIs't come to this? thou 


. " 
an th... — —— 


| With prayers in thy moath; 1'le curie the lawes- | 

By which I faffer,all grieve for is, 

That I dye unreveng'd. 

Leon, But one word more fir, 

' And I have done; I wasby accident where 

'Liſonder mer with Cloridon, avd Cryſamber, 

| Was an care witnefſe when he ſought for peace 

Neppegdit upon colder reannes then can, 
credit;his paſt deeds conſidered, 

ke they deatero isreafons ſeveral 


Thatboth fell under it ; upon my death 
Irake it uncompel'dghat they were guilty 
'Oftheir owne violent ends ; and he againſt 

'His will, the | 
| Alc, This I wi {wearetoo,for I was not far off, 
| Dor. They have alleadg'd 


As muchto wake your lecping mercy fir, 94 ws 


'Azall the Advocates of Fraxce can plead 
In bis defence. 
King, The criminall judge ſhall ſentence 

to their meritS——with minc owne hand-Lady 
Itake yoafromehe ber, and do my ſelfe 

you innocents 

| live the King. 
| Ning And to contirme you ſtand high in our favour, 
[And as fome recompence for what you have 


OO Am FI" _ 


cn 
* 


Wihooo mech in your triall ſuffered ; 
beco me to ane, 
[And be ming gl 


Cel. Sirl dare noe doube 


— ————__ 


| 


'I know I muſt dye,and what kind of death {| Ne 


when 
Nas —— 


puling Rogue,dye thou } * 


I bore deliver up my i 


| (Tor ma eres 


EEE 


I jor od ow to do it ferioully. 
Great fir 


a 
whole orders I have tooke me 3 
Fd ereſtto her; | WY 


Frurs Oifite 


Ex.,with Leon,and Clarin, | Ki y 


es... 
——— - —_ 
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Story, end a known one, long fince writ , 
Truth mull take place, and by an able wit, 
Foule mouth'd detrattion daring not deny 

10 give ſo much to Fletchers memory; 

If ſo ſome may objeft, why then do you 

Preſent an old piece tous for anew * 

Or wherefore will your profeſt writer be 

(Norraxd of theft before )a Plagary ? 

To this be anſwers in bis juſt defence, 

And to maintaine to all our Innocence , ; 

Thus much, though be hath travel dthe ſame way , 

D emanding ,and receiving t00 the pay 

For a new Poem,you may find it dues 

He barving neither cheated us, wor you ; 

He -oowes,anid deeply, that be did not ſpare 

The utmoſt of his ſtrengths, and bis beſt care 

Inthe reviving it, and though biz powers 

Could not 41 be defired, in three ſbort bowers = 

(omratt the Subjeft, and much leſſe expreſſe 

The changes and the rvariow paſſages 

That will be look d for , you may beare this day 

Some Scenes that will confirme it is a play, 

He being ambiziow that is ſbould be knobm 

What's good was Fletchers, aud what ill bis owne. 


—_— 


Epilogue. 


Till doulifulhand perplex d t06, whather be 
Sigh done Fletcher right in this Hiſtorie , N 
The Poet fits withinyfince be muſt know it, 

He with reſpeft defies that you would/ewis 
By ſome accuitomed figne if from our action, 
Or bu indeavours you meet ſatisfattion » 
With ours be bath bis ends, we hope the beſt, 
To make that certainty in you doth reſt. 
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Lek 
And ſhe muſt know ittoo, 


rtrte to enconragement/ : 
The TL ne | 
nts t as, 2/8 


Chr. Wou'd I were wid iabdng 4 
For; by my life I hold 


; her a compicate one, 
' | The 'very Sun I 
rok Ley 


\  m—— kt. 


Thinke jt as noble too,though it be laviſh, 
And a dull labour that declines 3 Gentleman : 


——_— 


But where no faith s, there'sno truft ; be has paidfor' 


His ſiſter yet the faire and great @mi/ar«, IG boarchy, 
* e Cites 
owl oy on L rye ue WY | [Now rey —_ 

To ber atfiited brother andthe ares, | 

and ſexlons of more ine fiilewher | | 

And his ir toher profit. - {bloltte| To 


rae eeemrrwyecr wh 1 xr 
The warmebeames of this fortnne that full-on ber, 
Yet has (ſhe made diverte and novle treaties, 

And propoſitions for ber brothers freetlome, 
Noekher HONOIM w— 


=_ " 


WOE COOIEIrI II 
TY — s 
_ 


Which I docbt mainly 
p* kaPrinceſle, wth naive 
- MlhOER Crank 


- = - > F 


”". 
« - oat 
_ 


— — ——— CC 


| Being left | 
4 To ule alittle caution, and be 


—— 


* 


The Iſfand Princeſe. 


— - — 02" Oo oo eo_—_ _—-—— 


\Of the privy woers, how cunningly of late 
| 

e has ſtolne at all hoares 
For tive or fixe daics,or a month together, 


ure 
P 


dainty thing ; 
Has readto me, and rates me for wehching, | 
And told me in what deſperate cale 'twould leave me, 
' And how *twould ſtew my bones. wa 
| _ Ped. Youcar'd notfor it. 
A ee hea Sekſlom dren 
And tooKke my er is 2 5 ho 5! 
But that this mat,this herde of Grace, Ray Dies, 
' This father of our faculries ſhould {lip thas , 
For ſure he is's ferriting, that he 
That would drinke nothing todepreſle the ſpirit, 


| But milke and water,cate nothing but thin ayre 


To make his blotdobedient, that his yourh 

In ipight of all his remperance,{hould tickle, 

bave a lovermange on lum. 1 

Chr. Tis in him fir *- | 

But honourable i becomes his ranke too. 


Py. In me*twere abominable Lecherie,or would be, 
are on't,and miſle their levell; - 


For whetsour thoughts 


We mult bit — 

Ped. Well, "is anod] 
And if he be a ſuitor; may he ſpeed int. 
Pj. Let hymtalonegour family ne're fail'd yet. 
Chr. Our mad Lieotenant ſtill merry Py 


| Arie gy 


Thus wou'd he do if the Surgeon were 
Ped. Eſpecially if a warme wenctrhad ſhot hum. 
Py. But harke Chriftophers ; come hether Pedyre ; 
When {aw:you our brave country man- Armeſia ? 
He that's arriv'd here lately,and his gailants? 

A fellow, and x brave companion TIT 
Me thinkes he is,and no doubt truly valiant, C3 


Chr. 1 ſaw him not etlate;a fober Gentleman - 


I am ure he is,and no-doubt brevely ſprung, /-- © / + bc 
noblenefice. 


' And promiſes much 
Py. I love lim, ; ,  22,h 
And by my treath wou'd faine be iowar 
Pray lets go ſecke him. | 
Ped. Wee'l attend you Gr, 
Py.By that time We thalheare the burſt of 


Emter Ru Dias, Onuiſara, Uniſaragund Panxra. 


C*iſar. Aunt 1 much thanke youtor your curtclie, 
And the faire liberty you ſtill alow me, 
Both of your houſe and ſervice, Ibe 
A Princefſe,and by that Prerogative free 
From the para agen; 
And no waies bound to up my ations, 
Becauſeno power above me can examine me z 
Hh bs dye mtr emrogmmegs_ mens 
| wandring eyes my Wwarcs, 
alone a Co naknk behoves mc 
£xiſan.You'r wilc and noble Lady. 
I refort hether,and privately to lee you, 
It maybe tg cooverie withiſome I favour ; 


$1430: 


{'He has feign'd a buſineſſe to bid the Fort farewell 14 


— — _—_— 


—_— 


'F Ma IM © 


d with him 3 [ 


, I 361 
baſineile.E x. 


| Which if you 


| At all my ho 
Qu1ſar. ray ye ſtay alittle, 
To what end runs your wiſh ? 


| Ray. O glorious Lady, 
Lsiſar, I dare then, 
ar appro ng; ds ink, 


And would you love me then ? 
Rwy. My foule not dearer. 


our 
My care ſhall ever be 
your fatne fals here 


arc of equall 
MULE YOU arc My royal 
And all my ſervices that ame at honour, 


AT Eg toes 
honours you ; 


Srike erin 


And bring a youth 
| Py prone} Lana 


Nor wealth, ner glory t 


| 


I wou'd not have.it knowne as of, nor conſtru'd, 

A £ #4 - 
moſt Fairely 
devorions are examin'd, 
©#:ſar, So mad are mens minds now. 


I hayTlyes 


Pardon my wiſh,jt is 
And well becomes the, man that 
nds 

mee4 T0 A King I wou dbe, 
fould Chriſtian. Fe 
« Now you talke fir , 


\P you 
i Yet when cout rotiong Paris, 
iſh-me Chriſtian bra 


For he chat davescome hether, dares fight any where: \! 


deare Lady, 


[ 


—_— . ———_-S + - 


to yeild ye honour, 
ris my favlt Lady $ 

le banquet I have provided, 
le to honour with your preſence -..._ 
Owiſar, Tthanke ye Anrit;l ſhall be with 

A few words witk this Gotleman, 

Quiſap, Ie leave ye;}..- 
_ —— you pleale retire, Ile wait upon 
#5 {ar ,\N by,bow no! | 

A man of aripcs,aud 


= 


title, 
bat I looke upon, 
ward man love that's hn'd with vertue, 
= _ foule workes outs favour 
ve many Princes fuiters, many 
Yet above theſcI love *:-4.4. oc 
Ge Eien 
Only the hope is ſomething may be dane, 
compell my faith,and ecdom 
And have oplnin fore, 9 
Ray. Command 


a fortune ; 


PT ar. Y'ure too ſudden, 


in AR erhevy you, fexfours Fortis | 
time, - 


may be | 
C4 ” 
#3 - - 


' '&Jy 
donde otic 
ad 


a wy" | way 
A brave one thiit may. 9 
Forced ſmiles reward pooredangers iren Soiſdier, 
I wou'd not talke fo Ulead T loves Sonldier, © 
And pups men radi vlry 
Yet for all thee which are but wometly 


Fouad c 
jodchagh fe weire word. 17 


Wan] [gow focldand irc wy at 

That Eentheir har $ ſucke adventures, | | 

'Twere fit I wore a e ; you have read tome © 

The (toryot your favobit{fTimiltzke ir, 

Or ger (onnioty = tf 
correQtion 


ſe Let's toth* I'M 
And have ſome merrier 2 {ther Ws Cort; 

Rind ive audience ts my ge nerall Saiters ; | 
es ep 


= 
R 
XA" 1 


P;.You are welcome gentlemen,moſt green wondy wakes 
And know there*s nothing in our power erveye, . _ 


| But you may freely challenge. 


Arm. Sir we thanke ye, 

And re(t your ſervants too. 

Py. Ye are worthy Portugal, 

Youſhew the bravery of your minds and 

The nature of our country too, that bens fork! 
Nirring,uawearicd foules to ſeeke adventires 
Minds never ſatisfied with ſearch of hononr 
Where time is;& rhe funne-gives light,brave comtrimen, 
Our names are kriown, new difclotc their riches, 
Their beautics,and their prides to our embraces ; 

And we the firſt of nations find theſe wonders. 

Arm.Theſe novle thoughrs fir,have intic'd us forward, 
And minds nnapt for caſe to fee theſe miracles, 

In which we find report a -poore relater ; 

Were arriv'd among the bleſſed Ifands, 

[Where every wind that riſes blowegperfunies, 

And every breath of aire is like an Incence : 

The Yine: of the Sun dwels here, cach tree 

AS if it envied the old Paradice, 

Strives to bring forth immortall fruit ;the ſpices 
Renewing nrechonghs not deifying 

And when that fals le, feveningebe ea:th, 

The ſullen earth (ho raine or ſucke their beauties, 

But as we dreamt, for everlo preſerve us : 

we ſ{ecybut breeds an admiration ; 


The very rivers as we floxte 
Ttrow up their pearles,nd curle theirtiexds to court us; 


I ne es 


You may jc Ho meet ſoitiething that may Marte; ; 4 


Ile fay no more,come be not lad-=-- | 
love ye: '-: : Tod 
Enter Pywiere ,QArmuſia S0c4;Chriffiphere aud 
g 443 een vere _ a: 


Nhepee nei 


». Ye ipe 
's 
And to that 
Py. And isnott 


Ar. Noceertainey-* 


Sax: We are fire: 
Inhabics here. 


Ar.They are goodl 
That beares ſo pr 


Em, Reon 


$oz. What 


Chr. and to that 
Ar, They 


— 


Sy. Ye ſ 


Ton pry on 


[ny 
| And that forts 


Call ont the Princef(; 


Thouinſolent im 
Ba, 1 deſpite thee ; 


Sure he was begot o'th of a ſteeple, , 
Chr, It may or wy 
| For you (Ballheare him 


vt Py. That is Syana; (+ 
* | Anda brave temper'd fellow, and more valiant. 


3:3 Ic 


The e womb WhictyFweoder 
ke well 7 


ret an vere, 
You net&faw the Court'b 


| For dperp org 


Arms, Thele fare wreal Handert; 
"Py. Yes,and preat Pririces roo 


aver were 


Ki 
| afellowed, ingof {Icon 


jg F In 


T #5 0 11> bo 


Y 3 that I ſee ul eanplony 


c 


ined eh bennies, 


tds 


Evtey eo S yen pe 


. | 
The wetthy Magazine of nxturefre 


Tarts 


i® 


ring anon. 


face is that ? 


hag ay rnd. 
4. Away ye poore ones, * 

Amliin in ye yomeans 

Ny tk nd inp lt a SEetey/ 


? 


Ba. Young-man,I will ſpeake 
Can any ke [deſerve her favour,” 


Py, That's the greiit Governour;,' 


| The manſwrpriz our friend told yeof hin 
Ar. 'Has dangerous eyes. 
Py. A perilous theefe, arid ſubtle; 


Py. 4 7} =» "ph it anels, 


louder x 


- of He will put 2 mad thing Fo mes Hine 
Ba. How I cofttemne thee, | 


And pore with tte ke yromey 
Gov. Doſt thou know if bladder; 


Nnn | 


he be ſigneor 


S 441 


Go, 


But thoſe are 
Gov. Talke truth, 


Ba. Why ?1 can and doe 
Gov. That wou'd do excellent, 


Or your Syawas Prince. | 
Py. Heres a ſtorme toward, 

Me thinkes it ſings alrcadygto 
Gov, Here ies my' proofe. 
Sy. And mine. BY 
Gov. Ylebe ſhort with ye, 

Fortheſe long 


Ar. 1 ſee be lackes faith. 
Rs. For 


The ſtate and royalty— ' , 
Gov. He's well contented 


{1 have done. 


It 
Ar. Is this ſhe ſignior ? 
This is the: Pranceſle far. 


Py. heya 
Ar She is ſweet and goodly, 


My privacies affrighted 

Het 

Or be no more what ye profeſſe,my 
Omnes We are calme as peace. 
Ar, What command ſhe carries ? 


(ſhame forbeare great Princes, rule 
You violate the freedome of this place, 


L was never good at. 
Py. How whute the boaſtex lookes ? 


Emter Ky Dias, Quiſara, Quiſena,P aux 4, 


An admirable forme,they have cauſe to juſtle. " 
#i(ar. Ye wrong me and my courtyye forward Princes; 
£2 love wrapt in violence to ſecke us ? ; 


? 
a forns fronts? 
loves me,loves my command ; be temper'd, 
Servants. 


And what a ſparkling Majeſty fiyesfrem her ? 


poore things to you ; talke wiſer, ces, 


'Twill well become yonr mightineſle ; talke Jeſle, 
| That men may thinke ye can do mare. 


That men may thinke ye are honeſt, and belceve ye, 
Or talke your ſelfe aſleep,for I am weary of you, 


Ba. And tell you, only I deſerve the Princeſſe, 
And make good only Lif you dare,you fir; 


Draw. 


your apgery 


—_— 


ul'd, or ſafe 


- ” # 


tering ſhews of dignity : 
Thelagolden dreames f greatnefle cannoe force 
To forget nature and my faire affe&jon, 
Therctore that man that would be known my lover 
Muſt be knownkis redeemer,and muſt bring dim = 
Either alive or dead to my embraces, 
Foreven his bones 1 icorne ſhall feele ſuch (lavery 
Or ſecke another Miſtris, *twill be hard 


ery? 


_ 


Your Grace mult give me leaveto.looke about me. 
Andtakealptaghmeghe conſe mit ge ps Fi 


Great a&srequire great counſels. 


my 
My will I Ks ſtands faire. 
Blas yore 
Promuecs ar, 
Gov. np peeniggy. 


Their power and arts are weake ones, 


98 T be-Iſand Princeſſe. 
Gov, Art thou acquainted wigh apy nature baby ? iſar.Is it ye love to do? ye ſhall find danger, _ © | 
Let oy ro0eGOIR OURS lt chou hold me A anger tu hall tr your relolaions 
So far behind thy file $ cannot reach thee? But not this way z tis not contention, 
What canſt thou merie? | Who loves me to my face belt,or who can flatter molt 
Ba. Merit I am above it; . Can carry me, ke that delervegay favour, 
Iam And will enjoy 10g, loveand Majeſty , 
And gr Muſt win me z mult travell 
I keepe at my conpmanod | | 
Tis in my power now to £c 
To looke upon yeli . Om: But ſhewthe way. 
| And but ſhe ; Laiſer And.wwill, and then ſhew you 
And have beſtowed ſome titles one ye, A ulto tread the way, I'lc tay, ye are worthy, 
I ſhould Et YOur NG0CSmommn—_ H Whatecaske pow inf y 
$7. Mercy of me ; Da Will he turne,'emm to?thelſe hot youths,  : ,, , 
What a blowne foole has ſelfe affeftion I feare will find a coolling card,l read in her eyes 
Made of this fellow ?did not the Queene your mother, | Something that bas ſome ſwinge malt flyeamongit 'en 
| for bellows,and bagpipes. when (he was great with | By this hand Llove ber litlenow.. \ ,, ; 
She he forth ſuch a windy birth ? e, | Oniſar. Tasn0t 1 | x F 
Gov. 'Tisten to ons, | I had a royall brother, now b 
ſhe cate a Dram cod win GONE nan, oo iT nebe man; if I were 
c he was{ in an old faile when be was yong. | Gap'd for that glory was nere borne with me, - 
Sy. He ſwels too mainly with his medi ; Therethey ſhould lyes milente = v9 
Faith talke a little banſomer, ride ſoftly | 1f I were covetous, and my heart | 
That we may be able to hold way with ye,we are Prin- | On richeg,andtheſc baſe citcRs-that follow 


Tis 


CO —— 


_—— 


OO 


—-— —— —Y 


"Die iaid 'Priiceſſe:” | 


es 


'ſis in my wil I have this-King your brother, 


ACCC 
Heap pngg yet cnt pO 
wget fu 


1love ye,and 1 ke-, 
' Whether alive or de be rendeedy 


| and fee how readily, how in gn initaut, - 
| O_Tes 


1 would (tudy i Ao was my wm 
' By force he was taken y be that ſhall enjoy me, 
Shall fetch. biazbacze by torce,or never know me. 
Py. As live,a care Wench. 
- Ar. She has a noble {pirit. 
Gov, -By torce 7 
Qu=:ſ«, Yeslir by force,and make you glad too 
Tolet tum goe- 
Gov, Haw?you may looke nobler- co me, 
And thinke me-no tuch boy;by torce he mult not, 
| For yay lovEmach may be: . .. 
| . Pur up yourpaſſion, 
andpackye home, I ay, by force,and ſuddenly. 
| Heliestherc till he rots le aleboogh I love im 
Maſt tenderly and'dearly ag 3 brother, . 
| And out of thete-reſpe&ts would joy to ſee him ; 
| Yet to receive him as thy equrtclie, 
With allthe bonour thou-couldlt adde 
' From his handsthat molk hate bim , I 
Though no conditzon Wee 
See hum fardanke i'th —_ 
Py. Your: — IE 
Arm, trage Wome: 
Gov. ee D _ 
I'k: pull this pride, >. jw (2 
re pics pie. he quench thi kay. 


| 


: 
' 


Sullrurnehian inc curſe gail by ard ; | 4 1 
For where before I us'd mike a King, -: 
And did thoſe Royall Ottizeg unto him, . 
Now be (haben hl _ 

ca with chaines terters,colds hanger, 
dent for bis compaauons 


Nt ROIINNG 


Once more farwell,and Wl Kei | 
more e it. 
Hare eadenake LI kn 


itliehve s mournes;! | 
*/ | 


Cuſar. 

| Bs, You cannot want. 2h; 
| $5», You muſt nor. 

* As. Many 
atviemenace's 
Yetſome way would 


Tema xc Lim mtr 
Walke with me Gentlemer ————" 


| t'7 zl 28 2 Eavenorc 

ar. like hex ſpirit ?.: «5 Ahencne Armi, 

| Sox. 'Tisacleareone, + <—— 

(Cn with woduxy tube gheis all pure boo. 
Em. The braveſt weach Lever d upon, 

[And of the (hrongelt parts,lhe/is molt taire;; + 


wx =" "I 


T©UD 307 #* 
of $00132t3 >; 
»53 2! a | 


£ 


201 © 


- 


1 [ Kee, 
| | Anmanoffuc 


_ 
— 


» $oz. To ſtep into it, 
Juſt > > my wh they tavedeterman'd 


Wy + elgaadens ndntgwonss: 
Em.And Ir 07 neat, re werekieft couitand, 
Ar. Bledeme my 


— oh. 


yy hid you co aig. 


None but eur'companions 
Soz., Youdeale wildly, 
And if weſhrinke the amcotlneadye wits, 
Em. Stay not for ſecond thoughts, - 
Ar. Tam determi'd'; 
And Lloſe,it ſhall be ſung, I was valiace, 
And my braveoffer ſhall-be tarn'd co ſtory;- 
Worthy the Princefle . A boat tharsall . 
That's like to merchants, 
The reſt wee councell as we goe. 
Ssz, Away then, 
Fortune lookes faire on theſe,make haſte town ber: 4 
Exenn. 


- 


on LEASE 
z ib 7's | 


py Secundu ; Sr prima. 


Mae Ad po. 


RS: and 2 or 3 Moores. 


manyammnnd 4 one, 
bwvlageaey we law == grins 


| Where 1 
| Where neither li 


Nor aire,nor cat polar 


Tolſce 2a 
NE 


Ms. ths. 


Sunke o'thy 
| Whather honld wy her at ngU 
ifwe hadour deſerts? _ .- 
| 1 Mo./Tisaltrange wonder 

Load him with Irons, —— 
Which are the Governogs: give tim nothing 


| Orlo/initge ain och nentonthuie; 18 


{tirnat him,be (mules. 


1k bdworne - Mt; [$4 


He _ — when I 


. pointed vous 
Prone ——— 


Iteareibe DER 
For his voieglo affefts | 
That when I nd may my ready, 
And itſtirs a LINY 
And you gnay: chance 

King appeares loden wk ang beady arm! mbckee 


Co —CCC I rn om, — —  —_— 


Nan2z 


— - _ 


A a 
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A 


TR ——_—_—— 


| 1 Yet he lookestemperately . 


' No wildneſſe,no diſtemper'd touch 
How coaltantly he {miles, and how 


Kee, The Governor himleltc. 
Gov. What, at your banquet ? 


And in ſuch ſtate,and with ſuch 


Gov. This dict's hollome then, 
Kin, | beg no becter. 


And ſuch replerions 


Your 


| Do not youtweare aloud 
| The very 


Spitting the 


Kin. No T 
And thongh 


For it feare eorild 


And lefle then thofe 
| And tbe be por Klfrts Fae 
| Shes none of chitie,no kin;atid 
| Gov. Areyou fo valiant fir ?- 
| Kin, Yes, and ſo fortunate;- / 


——— —— — 
er I Aer 


Kin. Mocke,mock, it moves not me fir 
Thy mirthes,as do thy miſchietes flic behind 


| For he that holds my conſtancy (till conquers 
Hadſt thou preſerv'd'me aganoblecnemy, 

| And as at firſt,czade my reftraice ſeeme tome 
But only as the ſhadow of captivity,” - © © 

{1 vo ſtull ipoke we rao declar'd thee: 
| A valiant,great,and worthy-witn, ſtilllovy'd thee, 
 Andtillprefer deby taire lovero my ſiſter; 


him 


a 
With what a Majeſty he heaves his head up? ; 

Ke, Now marke;l know he wil fing;do not diſturb him. 
Your allowance from the Governor, wou'd it were more 


| Not leavend with theglory I am falne from, 
Nor hang upon vaine hopes, that may corrupt me- 
Enter'Governor. 

Gov. Thou art my lave,and I appeare above thee. 


- 


. 


EE ti 


2. His eyes not ſunke,and his complexion firme ſtill, 


Maſock. 


Or in my power to make it hanſomer. (fir, 
Kin. Do not transgrefle thy charge, take his bounty, 
And fortune, whilett 1 beare a mind contented, 


of ſervice ? 
Kin, Nature's no glutton (ir, a little ſerves her. 


| Gov. Acalmecontented mind, give him lefſe next; 
Thele full meales will opprefle his health, his Grace 
Is of a tender, and pure conltitution, 


2 
me. . 
Gov.Ye carry i handiomely, but tell me patixnec, 
Do not you curſe the brave and royall Lady - 
gratious filter? do not youdiman her pirty, 
Damn twenty times a day,and dam it ſerioutly? 
and kick? 
ſoule (weat in thee 'with the 
Ot ber contemiprot me ? couldſt aot thou care her 
For being {04azuriousto thy fortune , 
Thy faire and happy fortune ? couldlt 
A Baſtard,or a whore, fame'mitht proclame her 
Black ugly famegor that thowhad® had no faſter ? 
itt mevm andthe natare ; 
Blaſphemingheiven for making ſuch u milrhiefe ; 
For giving powetWwpride ah@&will to wothan ? 
yraditgno,1 bleſe and love herfor ie; 
her{corne of thee, had lajd up for me 
As many plagiits adthe corrupted aire breeds,” - 
| As wes mitchijefes as the houres-have mmutes, 
- as maiy formes of dearh, us doubr can figure; 
Yet I ſhould love her moreſ{till, and more bondur her; 
All thou canlt me,zcitnot bend me, - - 
No notthe {trokeefdeath,thatt defpiſcroo - 
me,thou had(t wor me ; 
| As little from this houre I prize thy flatterics, 


'$ #, 


ers, thangh rhou would 
mature, '{knecle tome; 
I contemmne her, 


' 


| 


L 


|| But ſee he arrive not at it ;- I will humble him, 
| And her ſtour heart that ſtands on fuch defiance ; | 
| Andlet me ſce het 


_— — 


ag 1 


' |] Andoften loundly-ieepes, 
| And tyed unt&'eotnimand. 

|-* 76 I with hit better, 

| But mach I feureVhas found his tombe already, 
| We malt obſerve our guards. 


| 


. | Solcad us forth---where ljex3he boar that brought us ? 


And ene in all thy 


me... 


| 80 T be Iſland Princeſſe. 
| 2. Wewillnotſlir fir; | But to compell this from me with z miſery, 
This is a ſuddaine c who darres blame it. | A moſt inhumane,and unbanſome {levery —— 
Kee, Now harke and melt, for I am fure I ſhall j Gov, You will reent fgr all this calke T feare not, 
Stand filent, what ſtubbourne weight of chains —- And put your wits a worke agen. 
Kin. You are cozen'd ; 


Orif I were ſo weaketo be wrought toit, 
So fearefull to give way to ſo much poverty, 
How I ſhould curtc her beart if ſhe conſemed. 


write and entreat,or 
brmoſt, 

tortures Te laugh at thee, 

He thinke thee no more valiant, bur a villaine ; 

Nothing thou haſt done brave, but like a theefe, 
Atchiev'd by craft,and kept by cruelty z - + - 

Nothing thou canſt deſerve, thon art unhoneſt ; 

Nor no way live tobuild a name,thou art'batturous. | 
Gov, Down with him low therelct him aur- 
And {ce hisdyet be fo light and little, (mar, 
He grow not thus high hearted oof, I will coole ye, 

And make ye cry for mercy, and be ready | 
To worke my ends, and willi ; and your iter taken| 
Your icornetall, cruell ſiſter ſhall repent too, - (downe,| 
And fue to me for grace. 
Give him noli = | 
Bur let bis bands be doabled, his eaſc leſſened ; 


Gov, You 
Kin. Do t 


| 
| 
| 


| Nothing his heart deſires, but vexe andtorture him : | 


Let him not ſleepe,nothing that's deare to nature | 
Let him enjoy ; yet take heedthat he dye not; 
Keepe him as neere death, and as willing to embrace it, 


jons that dare venture | 
Her high and mighty wooers, keepe your guards cloſe, | 


| And as you love your lives be diligent, 


And what I &-: 
Omnes We frall be dutitull, 
Gov, I'le pull yoar ' King and all your bravery. | 
1. Moſt certaine he is reſolved nothing can Ric him; | 

For if he had but any part about him 

Gave way to feare or hopehie dur{t 'not talke thus, 

And do thus ſtoutly too, as 

And quietly he ſunke downeto his ſorrows, 

As (ome men-to their . | 


Kee, Yes and 
So litle he r 


(Ex«.Gov,/ 


wou'd I durſt pitty him, 
my will, bat we are ſervants, 


| 
them,ther's rhe wonder, 


«. Hecannot laſt 
And when he is dead, he is free. 
Kee.' That s<h+e moſt eruetiy, 
That we mult keepe himtivitis. - 
2," That's as he pleaſe 3" 


| 
For that markchat rclolves,noeds no Phifitian. Exxennt, | 


Emer eArmuſia,S02.4;Emanuecl like merchants, 
w on Arm'd anderneath,/ '* 

rm. perous paſſage was an omen (ous, 
A lacky and a faire omere—— | 

Omnes We beleeve it. ; 

Ar. T he fea:and wad firove who ſhonld-mmoſt befriend 
And as they favourd our and -loVdus; (Vs, 


p 


OT _—_——  — 


—— _— 


— 


So6, | 


— -— — — — — 


— —__ CC ———— _— _——— 


© ThedfanbiPrine 
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Sox, Safe lodz'd within the Reeds,clole by the Caltle, 


That no eye can lulpedt, nor thought come neare it. 
Em. But wher-: have you been, brave fir ? 
Ar, TI have broke the Ice boyes 2: 
I have begun the game, faire fortune guide i n,: 
SuſpeRleſſe have Irravelldall the tawneehroughz!: 


And in this Merchants (ha mu won mach acquameance, 
Survey'd each ltreogth and place that gia oo befrica 4 ns, 
 View'dall his Magazines, got perfect knowledge : |» 


Of where che prifon is, and wait power guards.tt. 
S9z. Thele will be [tzong atteuapts: 
Ar, Courage 1s {trcng : 7}, 
What we began with policy,my bears friends, 
Let's end with manly force ; there's a0 mm M 
Ualetle it be witty (bag, 
Em, Shame his that hopes it 
; Ar. Bertera tew,and « _ fame will allows, 
However, loſe or win,.and ſpeak our memories,-: //- 
Then if weled our Armies zt done thus, 
 Andof this noble waight, will tile ys-worthyes. 
| $4. Dire, and we have done, bring us to execute, 
| And if we flinch, or failco—_— 
| Ar. Iamiace yedare not. 
[Then turther know;,and let no care be neare us 
: Thar may be falſe. | 
| Em. Speak boldly-0p, weare hovelky. 
Our lives and fortunes yours» 
Ar. Hard dy the place then 
Where all his treaſure lies , -his armes us avatony 3; 
Cole by the priſon $90 Where he keeps cheKing,/ 
[have bur'd a lodging,as4 trading merchant, ] . 
A Celler to thatro0,to-fhow my. waresiin, B 
The very wallot whigh, joyacs to hig horevboale.! | 


Soz,, What of all this ?, 
Ar. Yearedulliit yes prehendnot - | ) off! 
Into that Celler, ay mean t 
And unſuſpeRed too that willdoe it 4 RE 
ſanta will ke, nd notes. | a .2 
p | 
Ar. My thoughts hve otheenllegerampritie 
The hire I brought bery with me ſhalkdoe 
Shall burſt.1oto ani bright ones; © ' 
Lat all che I0and (od mit, + ' 7 ; 
As if they had been ſinieket with a Gomet: : 1.1 4) ; 
Powder 1s ready, and ec to worke itz 
tc eat -+ 
No man fulpeRtiogw bat 1 am buc4enchant't 22d, 27: 
An hotre > map my brave friends,look for the fury 
Sets ner ages. ! ca0J .1 
For by that tune 'twilltake- ry blvowlwl 6 
__ What are oor duties?" ,11109,9009.) 
7. When allare and-tnight, the-Govet- 
Out of his-wits,the to fee: hams &0 impenious, | 214noks 
Ready to turne to aſhes all he worfhi 917 
td l te google ahexe 9 ſtop rheleraints | 
No mag any ptivace otficeq »!i':/- | 
(Tel wetothe priſon — 
ere'sone bas the w d «a us. - 
= Em, That ooar eels 20 good hears, 


* 
[1 2£ 


iy 


1h 


| ” Crone we ſaline fad marhopput [ &7 
Bar what 1s muſt be forced. | on, | 
'A ez. Is brav onh, * 13 313W © 

And lurdy too I ey it my” 
| Ar. if the fire 6 Ylenave; 
re ty 


7 wy 


14k woll 3169 i | 


' | Am Inot 


Ce —_— 


do pn the firſt cry of the's amazed pope 

nothing will be markt then;bat the miſeric ) 
Beiendy with the boat pou an inſtant, 
And then all's right wnd: 

Em. Blefle us Ucare fortune: 

Ar. Let us be wotthie of i it in our courage, 
; And fortune nit befriend gs;come all ſever, 
But keep ſtill within Aght, wheri the flame riſes 
Let's meet, WE I0 

Sox. To beit., Pxemiy: 
Emer Governem and Capraine. 


Gov, No Capeakits for thoſe we re *m not, 
The Towne is [trong enough to ſtand their furies ; 
[ wou'd fee *em come.and offerto doe ſomething, 
They are highin words. 


| Cap..*Fisfaferfierthen doing. 


Gov, Doſt thinke they dare attempt. 
Cap. May be by wal 

But ture by torce they wil not rove ſo forward. 
Ga+ No faith, l heexticy know me welenough, 
And khow they tavetio child intindto play with : 
They know my nate roo, I havebit ſome of *em, 
And to the bones, they have reaſonto remember me, 
It mak&&melau2h 146 ink how 
The foolesare rprotiniſes. aww 
Theirwhs and powers ater brinigrhings to paſſe ; 
woe lezhe with Joſſe 7 neep and care 
To prevene thefettirexnings, Captune? 

Cap. You look well fir 
Upon my cynſcience you are nor like to ficken 
Upon any ſuch concelt. 

Gov. I hope I ſhall not : 
Well wou'd hedtthe wenck-fre Ind hadtteh, 
She muſt be 
What berwixt lo 
All goes in maintenance... 
Heark what was* borer The Tram takgs. 
That noyſe theref'jt went with z violence. 

r: [Some -wallt belike fir, ... 


Govy'F rd theſe Ralcals, 
N= 
They blur the beauty of the Town. 

py Fire, fire. 


bow brine che mrefbeve z 


Bf Rings. 
PRES 
Emer Critizen., 


En 
wt 


top ka rore lr 


Upon my _ fa in fi 
The bell ro6#?7*! 25 277 - - 
I heare the noyſe nie 


Ci it. Fire, fire. 
ov. Where? where? 
Cit. Suddenly taken in a —_— 
Fearefull and high! it ing 
Gov, Pox of their 


They light like c 


: 


Cap. Your lp mY 
The Cafiltroo ism + foil "Iam 
All will be loſt, get the peopte prefenth 
Andallthat are yoat all "FROWY 
Your wealth, your b,is burnt 


e, therown periſh; 
The 


— ” — — _ —_ th a _ _- __ - —_ 


altrning tt 


81 


— 


IO2 


: | T be Iſtand Princeſſe. 


A. 


|T he Caſtle now begi 4 | 

' Gov, My fouleſh (bun, 
Cap. A Merchants houſe next joyning? ſhame light on 

{ That ever fuch a neighbour, ſucha villune...- 

| Gov. Raiſe all the garriſon, and bring 'em up. 

| Emer other ( itizens, 

| And beat the people forward---Qb I haveloſt all 

| Inone houle, all my hopes : good worthy Citizens 

| Follow me all, and all your powers give to mc, 

fortune--—- 


| I willreward you all. Oh curled , 
| The flame's more violent - ariſe ſtill, help,helpc Citizens, 
| Freedome & wealth to him that helps: follow,oh follow . 


| Fling wine,or any thing, Ile ſee't recompenc'd. 
| Buckets, more Buckets ; fire, fireglire, Ex.ommnts. 


Enter Armu 4, and his company. 


| Arm. Letit fiameon, a comely light it gives up 
'Toour uy: 

Soz,, Hearke, what a merry crye 
/ Theſe hounds make? forward faiccly, 
| Weare not {ern in the milt, we are Not noted. | Away, 
| Away « Now it weloſe our fortune —Exi. 

Emer Captaine and Citizens. 

{ Cap. Upſouldiers, up, and deale ike men. _ 

Cir. More water,more water,all is conlum'd elſe. 

Cap. All's once Re yon GEE it ſtrajghc,your 
Wealthtoo, that mult p e,& pay your labor bravely. 
Up, up, away- | Ex. C Cit,, Then, 

Emter Armuſia and his company breaking 

| open 4 doore, 
| Ar. So,thouartopen, keep the way cleare 
| Behinde till. Now for the place. 
| Sold. 'Tisherefir. 
AT. Sure this is It, - 

Force pe the doore--.-A milcrable creature / 

Yet by tis manly ace The King bſeouer 4. 
| +» Kin, Why ftare Ye of me ? | bn 

You cannot put on facesto afright me : | 
In death I am a Kingftill, and contemne ye : | 
Where is that Governour 7 me thiaks his man-hogg + 
Should be well pleav'd to ſee my Tragedy, ., ... ;.... -- 
And come to bath his ſterne eyes in my'lorrowes ,// | 
| I dare him to the fight, bring his ſcornes with im, .... 
| Andall his rugged threats 3 here's a throat, (ouldjers. ; 


Come, {ee who tanſtrike deepeſt. 
Em. Break the Chain there. 
Kin, Wis Cora mp men 7 apr: IS us 
Ar. Coine, talkeptno more Goyernours,  .. _._. 
lc has otbet bulineſſe ſir, put your legs forward, 
| An (ther op your urage like a.man, 
| Weelll carrie off your head elle ; we are friends, 
| And come to giveyour ſorrowes caſg,. . 
| FSoz, Onbravely ; — ah | 
| Delayes may loſe agen, | 
Emer Guard. 
| Ar. TheGuard, 
| - Sox, Upon'cin, _ | 
| . {ipeedy, 


Ems. They fiye, . 

Ar. Up with tidi;and to the Boat ; ſtandfalt; now be 
| When this heat's Fans Jon =" 

' Away, like t ſudden as deſires, friends ; .- 
' Now ſacred chance be ours. 

' Sox, Pray when We have donefir. 


-| Many without 


4 


: 
4 


| 


Emery 3or 4 Citizens ſeveraily. 


1. What is the fire allaid ? 
2. 'I is out,tis out, 


Or paſt the worſt, I never did ſo ſtoutly 

Fle affure you neighbours ſince 1 was a man : 

I have been burne at both ends like 2 {quid : 

I iv'd two bovresin the fire, *rwas 2 hideous matter; 


But when men of 
Men that judge of thi | 
And tooke her leave a bundred times,I boreup fill, | 
Andtolt the boyes. 
3. Weare allmeere Martins. 
I« Ibeard a voice at latter end oh hurry, 
uw o—_ [ heard it,that ſaid treaſon. a 
2,” Tish b,it might cry murder to,for therews 
can chatehar6o as Lets home 
And fright our wives- for we looke like Devils. 
Emter ; Women. 
3+ Here come ſome of 'em to fright us. | 
1 W, Mine's alive nci — oh {weet hony hasband | 
2. Thou heſt I thinke mably,and thou badft bin | 
In my placeghou wouldlt have ce at both ends. | 
Get me ſome drinke,give me whole tuns of drinke, | 
Whole ciſternes, for T have foure dozen of fine firebrands | 
In my belly,l have more {moke in my month,thea would 


ing come aboutit, 
wite gave me over, 


Blote a hundred 

2 Wo.Axt thou come lafe agen ? 

30.1, pray'you what became of my man,is he in a wel 
2. At heanzealwina Wellis very well | ; 


drinkingof a new dozen of Bu 


. , 


pericraniums ; | 
Body One neighbors there's fire in my codpiece. | 
1 Yo. Blelſe my hasband. | 
2. Blow it out wife: blow,blow,the gable end r'th' 
Homen, Some water, water, water. (Kore-houle. 
. Peace, tis but aſparkle ; | 
'Raiſqnot the Touine-again, en gen hinderance, | 
? 


I'mgladg had | 
rg rrenymars cenehecy hs arr mob. 


More,hee'l liveroſeethee burnt tor brewing muſty 
| 3 QC. 


Tos « 


Run wenches cunand tet your taps run with ye ; 
Run as the fire wereinyour railes;cry ale,ale. 

Wor. Away lets naoriſh the poore wretches- 
| 2. WeelRalbcupthe relt of che burnt Regiment. 


Entlt Groernor,Captaine;S ont dier and Guard. 
Gov. The fire's quencht Captain,but the miſchief bangs 
The Kings redecuſd,&c gon tooga trick, dam d one: (Rill; 
Oh I am overtaken poorely,tamely. (fon! 
(4-p+: Where were the guard that waited upon the pre. 
Sol. Moſt of 'em po ſome icap't ſir;-and they de- 
They ſaw alittle boat ready to receive bim, (liver » | 


—— 
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And thoſe redeem'd-bum,making toch —_— 
I | 


et es lO ———_ _— 


pm I mg ee <—_— _ 
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” 
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T be Iſland Printeſſe. 


And chang'd a aozen blowes, I hadforgiv'n'em, 


py boththeſc bands held up, and by that brigheneſſe 


The tidden ebbes and flowes of the blew Ocean, 
[ will not reſt ; no mirth ſhall dwell upon me, 
Wine touch my mouth, nor any thing refreſh me, 
Till | be holy quit of this diſhonour : 
Make ready my Barrato's inſtantly, 
And what 1 ſhall intend»-- 

Cap. We are your ſervants. 


Emer Quiſars, Ruy Dyas. 


Quiſar.Never tell me, you never car'd towin me, 
<a Apa war py 0 - 

| nnrachegyr gray. you fought my favour 2 
[rtelorlove of me, for love of armes ſir, 

Forthat caute you profedle, for love of honour, 

Of which you ſtile your ſelte the mighty Maſter, 
You might have ſtept out , ind-made an offer, 
ks if you had intended ſomething excellent, 

Put on a forward face. 

Rs, Deare Lady hold me--- 

Oniſar, I hold ye, asI finde yee, a faint ſervant. 
Ks, By----I dare doe 
Qniſar, In a Ladies chamber 

[ dare beleeve ye, there's ao mortall danger - 
Give me the man that dares doe, to deſerve that : 
| thought you Porragal/s had —_ wats meg 
Menof thoſe haughty courages and credits, 
That all thi RE eefied Gd yene paahith; 
The Lords of fate and fortune I beleev'd yee, 
But well [fee I am deceiv'd Rwy Dia, 
And blame too late my much belicte. 

Ks, I amaſham'd; , 
[ was ſo dull ; fo ſtupid to your offer 1 


And ſomething ſhall be thought on ſuddenly, 
And put in a& as foone, tome preparation --- + 
On:ſar. And give it out ? 
Rs. Yes, Lady, and fo 
In which, the noyſe of all my Countrey-men--- 


ttoo ; 


And thoagh he be reſtor'd alive. 
Ks. I have ye. 
Laiſar. Forthen weare both ſervants. 
Rs. I conceive ye, | 
Madam give me leave to turne my fancies. 
Qniſ. Do,& make all things 
Ks. My iclfe, the cozen, and the Garriſon, 


es 


That gildes the worldwith light, by all our worſkips, 


Excant. 


Now you have once more {chool'd me,F am right, 
| (ones, 
Osiſar. Thole will doe well.for they are all zpprov'd 


fit,& then Ile viſit you. Ex. 


Py. Nay ſure he came a gods neme home 1 
Hee return'd fir, ' 

Chriſt. And all this joy yee heare--- 

Rs. Who durſt attempt him * 
The Princes are all here. - | 

Chry, They are worthy Princes, | 
They are ſpeciall Princes, all they Jove by ounces. 
Believe it fir, tis done, znd done moſt bravely"und caſily. 
What fortune beve ye loſt fir? 1 + 
What juſtice bave yenow unto this Lady ? 

Py. How ſtands yourclaime # ” / / 
When be ſhould doe and pofpeerfund prteting, 

n oe and prol 

Kiſling the hand, and farting Lun, / 
Moder Fputrnnrarnprdniry rs wy ma tm, | 

e bid you goe, 2 arr 4 wav 4 Dub ; 
nga rn ores 15> Lead iſe? 
A lovely, that now you may goe look, ſhe poynted ye; 
Knowing you were a tnanof worth and mer, 
And bid you fly, you have made 4 faire flight on't, 
You have caught a gooſe. 

Rs, How dare you thus moleſt me ? A ſhowt. 
It cannot bee. 

Chr. Heark how the generall joy rings | 

Py. Have you your hearing left? is not that drunk too? 
For if you had been ſober, you had been wiſe ſure. 

Rs, Done ? who dares doe ? 

Py. Tt ſeems an honeſt fellow, 
That has ended his Market before you be up. 
Che. The ſhame ont 's a ſtranger too. 
Py. 'Tisno ſhame; 

He took her at her 


and tyed thebargaine, 
| Dede he a mn infeed, foodent domes 


- 


Is afellow of that ſpeed and F 
He will get her with childe too, ere you ſhall come to 
Is ixnot brave,a gentleman ſcarcelanded, . him, 
Scarce eating of the aire here, not 


No circumſtance of love depending on him, + : 

Nor no command to ſhew tum, ſtert forth, 

At thefrſt ſight to--—- 
Rs. Tam undone, 
Py. Like an Oyſter : BAS he 

She neither taking view, nor yalac of him, 


Unto ſuch deeds as theſe ----Pox o' theſe, 
Theſe wiſe delayings 
They make men cowards. | 

You are undone as # man would undoe an egge, 
A hundred ſhames about ye. . 

Emer Uniſare, Panera, and Trane. 


Quiſers 


Fighting beyond the fore of men. The Jy amr the out-Iſles of our. nation, 

Gov. Cumlo't Cannes Syand's trength, for I can humour him - | 
And all the world will langh at this, and ſcorne me': = | And proud Bekaway, I ſhall deceive his glory. /'f ſhone, 
Connt me & heavy ſleepy foole, a cowatd, What ringing ſound of joy is this? -whence cothevit ? | 
\ coward paſt recovery, aconfirm'd coward, May bethe Princes are in ſport.” 7. 

One without carriage, or common tende. Emer P yniero, Chriſtoph. 

Sol, Hee's gone, Py. Where are ye? /- % . 
And put to fex amaine, paſt our recovery, Ks. Now Pnicro,what'sthe beſte you ſeek me? 
Not a Boat teady'to purſue , if there were any, //- Py. Doe you know this ſigne fir ? 

ſtand amazed foat their valour , Ks. Ha! | | 
andthe {udden fright of fre, none knowes to execute. Py. Doe you know this embleme? 

Gev.Oh, I could tear.my-limbs,6c knock my boys brains | Your noſe is boar'd. © * 
Gainſt every poſt I meer ; fool'd witha fice ? Rs,. Boar'd ? whar's that ? / © 

Cap It was a crafip trick, Py. Yamntope fiohoionrt ec cow 

Gov. No, 1 was lazy, The Kings come home againe, the King. 
Confident {luggilh lazic, had I but met 'em, Rs, Thedevill?' 7 ts 


. 
: 
_ 


| 


Bue clapt cloſe tothe cauſe, as he will doeto the Lady :' 
handſomnefle, | 


104 The Iſland Princeſſe. 


#iſar. Can it be poſſible, | | 
A (tanger that I havenot knowne,not ſeen yet, 

A man I never grac'd ; O Captaine, Captaine, 

What ſhall 1 doe? Iam detray'd by fortune, 

It cannot be,it mult not be. 

Py. It 1s Lady, + 

And by my faith a hanſome Gentlemay ; 

"Tis his paore Scholkers prize. - 
Luiſar. Mult I be given 

Unto a man I never {aw,ne'rc ſpoke with, 

I know not of what Nation? 

Py. Is a Portugall, 

And of as good a pitch be will be givento you Lady, 

For hee's given much to hanſome fleſh, 

This was your ſloth,your floth,your floth R#y Dias. 

Py. Your Jove floth, Unckle doe you find it now? , 
You ſhonld have done at firſt,and faithfully : A jhoxt, 
And then the tother bad lyed ready forye ; 


Madam,the generall joy comes. /;:;::. 
Om!ſar. We nuſt mectit——but with what comfort ? 


Emer Citizens carrying b herghojes finging after "em ; 
{1z5 Then GEN Fonch Emanxell ; The 


One ſcarce arrived,not harden'd yer, nor 


Oh I have boy'd my {clfe. 
Kin, This noble bulwarke, 


This that I nevercanreward, nor hope 
To be once worthy of the name of friend to, 


Oh ſiſter, if there may be thanks for this, 

Orany thing neere invented. 
Ar. You are too noble fir there isreward 

Adove my action too by millions: 

A recompence fo rich and glorious, 


Before the face of heaven,l durſt not hope it, 
For nothing inthe lite of man, or merit, 
It 18 ſo truly great, can elle embrace it, 


Make me a happy man.to know it may be, 
For ſtill methinkes 1 am a priſoner, 
And feele no libertie before I find it. 


Princes and trains following. 
Quiſar. Oh my dtare brother what a joy runs through 
To lee you tafe again,your {elfe, and nughty, (me, 
| What a bleſt day 1s this ? . 

Kin. Ralc up faite liſter, 
I am not welcome till yon have embraced mc. 
Ru. A generall gladnes (ir flies through the City, 
' And mirth poſlelles all toſee your Grace artve, 
Thus bappily arrivedagaine,aod fairely ; = 
"Twas 4 brave venture who ſo ere put for it, 
A bigh and noble one,worthy much honor ; 
And bad it failed,we had not failed great fir, 
And in ſhort time too to have forc'd the Governor, 
In ſpight of all his threats. 
Kin. 1 thanke ye Gentleman. 

#. And all his ſabtilties to ſet you tree, 
With all his heart and will too. 

Kin. I know ye love me. 

Py. This had bin good with ſomething done before it 
Somthing ſet offto beautife it, now-it ſounds emptie like 
A Barbers baſon,pox there's no mettallin't,no noble mar- 
Ba. I have an army fir,but that the Governor, + (row. 
. | The foolih fellow was a little provident, 
And wiſcin letting ipno time, became bim too, _ 
T hat would have icoured him elſe,and all hisconhnes ; 
That wonld have rung bw ſuch a peale — 
Py. Yes backward, _. | 
To inake doggs houle, I know thee to a farthing, 
Thy armye's good for hawkes,there's 
Nothing but heeps hearts 11 1t. 

Sy. 1 have done nothing fir, therefore 
I thinke it convenjent I ſay little what I purpolſed, 
And what my loveintended, 

K#s, Ilike your modeltie, 
And thanke ye royall friends,I know it griev'd ye 
To know my miſcrie; but this man Princes, 
I muſt thanke heartily indeed and truly, 
For this man ſaw - EG nuns <4 : 
He lookt upon me ſinking,and then caught me. 
This ſiſter Nos this all man, thus all valour, 
This pious man. 
Ks, My countenance, it ſhames me, 


It was her open promite to that man 
That durſt redeeme ye ; Beauty ſet me on, 


My deareſt ſiſter. 
Ar. Good fir pardon me, 
There is a bluſhing modeſtie becomes her, 


Oh all ye powers,{o excellent in nature, 
In honour fo « 


#iſar. I confeſle lir, 


To make me fit $0 know 1t ; we are both 
And how we ſhould beleeve ſo ſuddenly, 
Orcome to faſten our affeions ——. 


Alas,love has his complements, 


Nor coy delayes,you arc his,2nd fo aflure it, 
Or caſt from me and my remembrance ever ; 
ReſpeR your word,I know you will,come ſilt 


And what faire lookes a 
| Princes, no diſcontents, but all be luſtie, 

| He that frownes this day isan open enemie : 
| Thasin my armes my deare. 

Ar. You make me bluſh fir, 

Kin,' And now lead ON woo. 


Our whole Court crowned with pleaſure. 


| Ru. Madam,deipaire not,ſomething ſball be done yet, | 


And ſuddenly and wiſely. 


Omrſar. O Ruy Dias. Ex. | 
her richly, 
And you have had your hands full I dare ſwear Gentlews- 


Foz, 
__——c 


Py.Well he's a brave fellow, & he has deſery' 


This launce and honor of our age and Kingdome; 


Ar, Then know it is your ſiſter,ſhe is mine fir, 
I claime her by her owne word,and her honor ; 


And fortune crownes me tairegif ſhe receive me. 
. Kin. Receive ye fir -- why ſiſter --- ha-- 1o backward, 
Stand as you knew me not,oor what he has ventured 


That holds her back ; women are nice to wooe fir ; 
I would not have her forced,give her faire libertic; 
For things compell'd and frighted of ſoft natures, 
Turne into feares,and fiye from their owne wiſhes. | 
Kin. Looke on my Qxiſara tuch another , | 


Conteſle my word is paſt too,he has purchaſed ; 
Yet good fir give mie leave tothinke, but time 
To be acquainted with his worth and perſon ; 


Kin, Be ſudden 0 
And certaine in your way,no womans doubles, 


Lets ſee what welcome yu can give a priſoner, 
tend --- Oh thy moſt noble 


Read in dangers and great deeds,fea-(ick, not ſeaſor'y ... 


This, this man from the bowels of my forrowes 
| Has new begot my name,and once more made me : 


| 
| 
I durſt not dreame it mine,but that *twas promile | 
But that it was propounded,ſwarne and ſealed | 
| 
| 


Km, Oipeake it;{peake it,blefle mine eares to hearci;, 


, 


er, 


AA #4. com. a 


The Iſland 


*"k WS 


Princeſſe. re" 


Sox, We have done ſomething fir, if it hit right. 
Ch. The woman has no eyes £ e, nor no honeſty, 


ſ 
; 
l 
8 


My uncle looks a5 though he were ſick oth 
Worms friends. 


Aftus Tertius; Scana prima. 


| But that brave thing 


E..- She is everemaus Fandens| fee ever. 
that Armeſis,that new thing, that ttranger, 
That flag ſtuck up torob me ob mine honor 3. / 


That chaine ſhot at me fram my Country; 
NL n_ mult court taklme: ot wad {- 
Pj». Now it comes fiowing trom lym, 1 fearedthis, 
| Knew,.be that durſt be idle, duct be iÞ 200, SITE: 
Has he not done a bravething ? we 7 LY 
Rs. I muſt confeſſe it w,mult allow it, ': . - 
has e me, has funke me, 
Has trod me like a name in fand tonothing; 


Emer I niero, 


Ine uncle haunts me up & downlooks melancholy, 
Milwondrou proof melancholy ſometimes ſweares, 
Then whiltlesſtarts,cries,& if he had the Bgxs, 
As toſay truth, I think h'as lictle better, © vos 
And wo'd fain ſpeak; bids me good morrow at midnight, 
And good night when'tis noon, has ſomething hovers 
About his braines, that would faine finde an ifſue, [ 
But canoot out, or dares not:(til be followes; ; Emer, , 
How be looks (till, and how he beats about, > Any Dyes; 
Like an old Dog a dead {ent ? I marry, 
There was a ſigh wou'd a ſet a (hipa ſayling: ” 
Theſe winds of love and bonour blow at all ends. 
Now ſpeak and't be thy will : good morrow Uncle.: ::..! 
Ks. MOIToW (it. 

Py. This is a new ſalute : 
Sure h'as forgot me 3 this is pur-blinde Cupid. 
Rs, My Nephew ? 
Pr. Yes fir, if I be not chang'd. 
Rs. 1 wou'd faine ſpeak with you. 
Py, I wou'd faine have ye fir, 
For to that end 1 ſtay. 
Rs. You know Ilove yee, 
AndI have lov'd you long, my deare Pyniere, 
Bred and fupply'd you. 
P;. Whither walks this Preamble ? | 
Rs. You may remember, though I am but your Uncle, 
| fure had « fathers care, afathers tenderneſle. 
Py. Sure he would wrap me into ſomething now. ſud- 
He doubts my nature in, for mine jo hana, . (denly, 


poogy Fir ſo, 

#, A fathers: enge; eb 4 
My privat benefits, bave forgot (ir, Os 
But thoſe you might lay claime to as wy follower ; 
Yet ſome men wou'd remember—— 


2s. Obmy be as! 2 INS 
t may de yee tare her too, that diftucbs ye; 
That (he may fall her felſe,or be foredfrom ye... 

Rs. 


* [Wh 
1W 


| A 
. | I may be magzoar vi 


. > | CoutcnyCut puries/ſit ih” ſtocks for applet. 


Hangs betwixt bope ahd.ne,and threatens my ruine:. \ 
And if he rife and .tarewell my forwne ;- 
And when thats ſet, where's thy advancement Coze 
T hat were « fricod,that were a noble kinlman, * +; -: 
That would confider theſe £that man were gratefull; 
And he that durſt doe ſomething bere.durſt love me.. .. 
Pw. Nou lay trac, 'tis-worth coplideration, © -- | 
Your reaſons areoÞ weightand marke me Uncle, 
For I'le be ſudden, and to'rh' purpoſe with you. 
Say this ArmeSathen wert taken off, 
As it may he calily done. ' 
How ſtands thewoman? -; 
&#. She is mine for evex;.! 5b .. 
For ſhe contemnes his deed and hiam.. . 


1+ 1 


The hogs,the dogs,and devils pox him: +: -; 
"Faith this Armaſia ſtumbles me,"19 a brave fellow; 
And if he could be {pared Unckle nm 
Rs. 1 mult periſh: ;; ++» 
Had he ſet up at any reſ& but this, ) 2X1? 767 7 
Done any thing but what concern'd my credits 
The everlaſting loſing of my worth... 1 
Py. I underſtand you now,w ontoo; \ 


I had a rea{agabl = 7 of the devil 
pray aragps, pra. is a knave indeed, 


Ile ſce what may be dove then,you ſhall know - - * .; | 
You have kin{man.butno villeme Vackle,! /: - | |, 
Nor no betrayer of faire-ame.Lcorne it; + | 
I love and honour vertue; mult bave - -«/}; 
Acceſle unto the Lady to know her micd too,. 1 
eters 

A looke at ſcttingon 
Rs. You ſay wel -.!; :-.: | 
Here Cozen, here's 4 Letver readie for you, | 

And you (hall ſce how nobly ſhec1receive.you, 2) 
And with what care dire&: 
Pyn. Farewell thenWackle;' IF 

After I have talked wich her, I am your ſetyant, | 
To make you honeſt iCLdariloddiobes yes. $1221: eh 


t9y 


Which i uyrenr org; poatats ob ba J 
C1 15 & We ] z or I may T 
mm yny > 4 pn era of { 
Or proud, but thats a Paradiſe to thigh: | »+1/ + J 


; | Or envious, and fit cating af may feife : - +» 


At others fortunes; I-may iye;aod damnably tad 07 2v4 
Beyond the patience af-an hooelt bexrety, - 


|  Ooo 


—_ — — 
= 


= _— AMS. MO 


An arrant Rinking knave,for now I imell- im; wet! 


-- 
. 
— CCC 
— 


you know may [tir mhe z/./ 


— 
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The'l fland, Princeſſe. 


But when Iam a De "_—_ _ 
Thete are poore pelting {1ns, or rat 
Love and yur nyo che devills Coach. 
/ " Enter Quiſana, and Parnre = 
How now! who are theſe? Oh my great Ladies followers, 
Her riddle-tounders, and her forrune-tellers, 
Her readers of 'herfove-leRtures, her jnflamers : 
Theſe doors I muſt paſſe through, I hope they are wide. 
Good day to your beauties, how they take it to 'em? 
As if they +1 = nanans gn 
#iſ. Good morrow to your, -- 
Fn the old Hen,the brood-bird? how ſhe bufles? 
How like an In of Lecherie ſhe looks ? 
Many a eecc of iniquity 
Hes refer hrs Lererrens het. el bdechyou, 
Is the faire Princefle ſtirring ? 
But ſomewhat private : have you a buſinefſe 
Pin, Yes forſooth have 1, Lids ſerious bufinedie. 
Pax, May not we khow bak _ 
Pin, Yes, when youcat counſc 
Par. —_ aye looks ? he's « ſoullicr ſure, 
His rudenefle tits ſo handſomly upon tum. 
Quiſ. Agood blunt gentleman. 
Pim, Yes marry amvI: - | 
Yet for a puſh or two at ſharp, an't pleaſe you 
Pan My honeſt friend, you know not who you ſpeak to: 
This is the Prinoefſe Aunt « |. / | / | 
Pin,'T like her thi better - 
And ſhe were pers or her grandmother, 
| Lam not ſo baſhtull but I can buckle with her-- 
Pan. Of what ſize is your bulinefſe ? 
Pin, Of thelopg fixteens, 
1] And will make way I warrant yee. | 
Par. How finc he talks ? 
Fin, Nay Wtroth I talke buticourſely = 
But I hold it cotnfortable for thr-aad t 
How faine they 


Pax. Why 
Fin, lam 


Oxiſan. Prethee let him talke ſtill, 
For me thinkes he talkes hendomdy, 
7 (UL 3,111 4:g 


How rheſe young things tattle, when they get a 


And how their hearts goe pit © patand look for it 
Wou'd it notdance too, if it-had a Fiddle? © 


' (end? 
—_ 


Your gravy 1 het to take the Petitions, 
| And heare the lingring ſuits love dilpos'd, 
| Their fighesandforrowes in their proper place, 
You keep thi ayme office, / 

Qi. Prethee ſatfer 

For asI livehee's a pus, 
love to here ſometimes what menthink of us ; 
And thus deliver'd freely, tisnoumlice - 
Proceed good honeſt man. - / 


But thole are for 


| Slight aSonsare rewarded with ſlight 


| Fin. I will, good Madam. 
ing to mens ſtates and dignities, 

Moneyes and moveables, you rate their dreames, 

And caſt the Nativity of their deſires, 

If he reward well, all be thinks is proſperous : 

And if he promiſe place, his dreams are Oracles ; 

Your ancient 1c Art too In theſe diſcoveries, 

Who loves at ſuch a length, who a ſpan farther, 

And who drawes home, yeeld you no little profit, 

"ne FH by circumitance. 

#:. Yeeare cunning, 

Pim. And as they Oyle ye,and advance your ſpindle, 

EEE 

ces of deſtiny, that men c 

Thele are faire places. F « 

Pan, He knowes all. 
Pin. Your trap doores, 

Topop fooles in it, that have no providence, 

Your litle wickets,to work wiſe men,like wires throgh t, 

And draw their ſtates and bodies into Cobwebs, 

Your Poſterne doores, to catch thoſe that are cautelous, 

And would not bave the worlds eye finde their knaveries: 

| Your doores of danger, ſome men hate a pleaſure, 

Unleſle that may be full of feares ; your hope doores, 

And thoſe are ne commodities, where forkes y 

For every new ent, a new cultome ; 

You have your doores of honour, and of pleafure ; 

Princes,- vaniies, 

That travellto be famous through diſeaſes ; 

There be the doores of povertie and death too : 

But theſe you doe the beſt you can to damme vp, 

For then your gainc goes out. 

#i, This isarare . 

Pm, Read to them that underſtand. 
Pas. Beſhrew me, _ 

hire ent '&c cut too keen fir, 

#i, Wethank you fir mirth - {Enter 
Gora Fes oe #iſars 
Here _ nn now,attend your 

#1 ſar. 1sthere no reme ? no bopes can me? 
Novitolmefreefmitcner in => 

#iſax, Troubled ? her looks are almoſt wilde : 
What ailesthe Princeſle ? 

I know nottung (he wants. 

8 #iſar, bras - y there _ you? 

ilpneur Primers Þ you arc welcome : 
How does your noble andle? 

Pin, Sad as you are Madara : 
But he commends his ſervice, and this Letter 
Que Goe off, atcend within----Faire fir, I thank ye, 
Pray be no ſtranger, for indeed you arc welcome ; 
For your owne vertues welcome. 
©niſ. We are miſtaken, 
Thiss ſome brave fellow fare. 
Pas. I'melare hee's a bold fellow : 

-But if ſhe hold him fo, we malt beleeve ie. 

; Lxiſer. Doe you know of thisfaire fir ? 
Pm. I ghefic it Madam, 

And whitherit intends :1 trad not brought it cle. 
Q:ſ. Itis a bulmeſſe of nocommon reckoning. 
Pin. The harwllomer for him that goes aboar it ; 

thanks : 

Give me _ of ſome waight to wade in. 

wiſe. can you love your Uncle fo di 
Ct nt EN Ft Caclefo draft 


Can there be ſuch a faith 7 


ee, ere, 


CE EE ee m——_—_ 


The I fland'P rinceſſe. 


Py "; ;; Dareyou lay I to it, 
And {et me on? tis no matrer for my Uncle, 
Oc what I owe to him, dare you but wiſh it. 
Oniſar. 1 wou 'd "X Seth 
Py». Have it done ; ſay but ſo Lady. 
Oniſan, Conceive 1 it ſ0. 

Pjw. I will, '*tisrhat 1am bound too: - 

Your will that muſt command me,and your pleafure, 
The faire aipeRts of thole eyes, that mult dire me : 
lamno Uncles agent, I am mine owne, Lady ; 
| ſcorne my able youth ſhould plough for others, 

Or my ambition ſerve for pay ; I ayme,, 
' Althongh I never hit, as hizkh-as any man, 
par reward I reach atthall beeq uall, 
And what love ſpurs me on to,this dofire, 
Makes me forget an honeſt man, a brave man, be 
| A valiant,and a vertuous man,my country=man, _—_ 
| The delight of all the Afonidas, our excellente; 
Is love of you, doting upon your beauty,the admiration of | 
| Make me but II 
| Orthe leaſt grace you have w'd on others, 
' And ſee how fuddenly He worke your ſafety, _ 
| And ſetyour thoughts at ; I amno flatterer, 
'To promuſe infinitely, and out-dream dangers; 
\Tolyea bed, and {weare men jnto Feavers, 
' Like fome of yourtrim ſuters ; when [ promiſe, 
The light is not more conſtant to the world, | 
'Thenl am to my word She turnesfor millions. . 
| Ouiſar. T have not ſeen abraver contirm'd courage.” 
| ?;», For atun of Crownes ſhe turns ;ſheis a woman; 
' od much I feare a worſe then I expected. 
Youare the objeR Lady, you are the eye 


h which all excellencea , all wonder, | 
From which all heartst fire, all hands heir valoup - 
And when he ſtands diſputing, when yoabid him, 


Or but thinks of his eſtate, Father, Mother, 
Friends, Wife, and Children, 

6a foole, and I ſcorne him, 

And —_ hoes ang 9s ae  dematyr : coward 
Men bave forgot t y to 

Had I the place 1n your affections, - * | 
My moſt unworthy uncle isfirto lf, 

Liv'd in thoſe bleſſed eyes, and read the ſtories 


Ofeverlaſting d there, Wil, 
| wou'd finde out your gamands beforeyou thought 'em, 
and bring 'exitoyou dovemepdudy 'cls 

L#1ſ. I admire his 

Pn. This, or any thing ; 4330 
Your brothers death, avine uncles, toy 

No on that ſtands ſecure, if on it. 

my youth, Loring no to'you, 

Theft Gowerot my ſtrengrhgmy Each. : 
— 4 No more fir ; F 
lun to believe, reſt latialid/; 
Sa Grades me; ſhall be chankfull: 
You are a handſome gentleman, a faire one, 
CE e; Ieule irthus fir 


Exit. 


of, <1! 


o- 4 


tal prered lars moth 

- or feare ſome flave thruſt in indeed, 
rhion'd and fleſk'd to-whar they wiſh : wellundle, 
What will become of this, and what diſhonour 


TY 


| 


| 7 muſt not ſee the face 7love thus ſhadowed. 
Ems. And' pleaſe your Grace, methinks it ill decomes 


Follow this fatall ſhaft , it (hor,let time tell, 
I can but qnly feare, and crolle to croſle it. Ex 


Emer Armuſia, Emanxel,Soza. 


That have the pleaſures of the world;the 
The honour,and the loves at your diſpoles 


os 


| Why ſhould « man that wants nothing, want his quiet ? 


Ar. 1 want what beggars are above me in, content : 
I wantthe grace I havemerited, 
| The favour,the due reſpeR. 

Soz, Does notthe King allow it ? - 

Ar. Yes and allhonors eHe,alt I can aske, - 
Thar he has power to give ; but from hus fiſter, 
The (cornfull c crueltic, forgive me beauty, 
ThatI1 efle from her that ſhould lookeonm me, 
That ſhoulda little {mile upon my ſervice; 
And foſter my defertsforher owne faiths ſake ; 
That ſhould at leaſt acknowledge me,ſpeake to me. 

- Sox. And.zougoe whining up and downe for this fir, 
Lamenting and dif of your grievances ; 
Sighing and ſobbing like a fullen Schoole- boy, 
And curlirg good-wife fortune for this favor. 

Ar. What would you have me doe? 

Soz. Doe w w—_ ſhonld doe; , © 
What a man wodl doe in this caſe, a wiſe man, 
An underſtending man that knowes a woman ; 


| Knowes her and all hertricks, ber ſcortw6c all her trifles 1 


bs her and take herin your armes and ſhake her, 
her and tolle her like a barre. 
Em. Bar be ſure you pitch ber upon x feather-bed, 


#4 ” 


Soz. And tell ber arid boldly, 

And doe noeminee the mtterpor motke yur (lf 
With being too 1 ent to her pride's - 

Let her heare roundly e,what yeare, 

And what ye haue deſerved,and what (hemuſt be. 

Em. Andbenot put of le commonteliow, 
Ortharhe tran puck ani 
Orthat Snone, | 
I would talke to-her 

Ar. It makes mea: 

Em, Now you looke hanſome! 2 
Had I a wench to win,I would fo her, 
They love 2 man that cruſhes *emito verjuice ; 
A woman held at hard meat is your ſpanniel. 
Soz. Pray take ourcounſell tir. 

Ar. Iſhall doe ſomething, 
But not your way,it {hewes too boiſterous, 

For my afſeRions are 8 faireand na 

As her they ſerve. Emey King. 


| Soz, The King. 


Kim, Why he tiohe Fiend? 

Why doe you rob me of the 

[love fodewly fir, Thuve bin ſeeld —__ 
For wherj / want you, want all my pleature : 
; | Why fad Pets fad till man; [will nee haveite 


A ſouldier be jovialL,bigh and luſtie. 
Kin, He ſhall be 1o,come,come,l know your reaſon, 


— 
— —_——— 
_ 
EE 
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os pt —_— ey c——_—_ — 


— — —— 


tt, 


Em, Why are you thus ſad? what can grieve or ve you 


Shake her between « pare of ſheetsfir,' i - - 

There ſhake theſe ſullen fits out of her hernorchind 

There you —_ breake her wikand no bone fir, 
$oz,, Goe to her | 
Em- Thats the way, 


It 


—— = _— ——_ _— — — 
—_ ——_— 
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108 


T he Iſland \Princeſſe. 


t ſhall be none to croſle you, ye ſhall have her, | 
| Take my word, ( "tis a Rong word) ye lhe hag her, 


She ſhall be yours or nothing, pray . 
Arm. Your grace has given me Cauſe, I hall be ſir, 
And ever your poore ſervant. / 


g. Me my ſelfe fir, 
hr {elfe, 1 ſhall finde time, and ſuddenly, 
To gratifie your loves too gentlemen, - 
make you know how much I ſtand bound to you : 


Nay 'tis not worth your thanks,no further coniplement ; 
Will you goe with me friend? 


Arm. I beſeech your grace, ; 
Spare me an houre or two, I ſhall wait on you, 
Some little private buſineſſe with my ſelte (ir, 
For ſuch a time. -/ 
King. Ile hinder no devotion, 
For I know you are regular, Ile take you gentlemen, 
Becauſe hee ſhall bave notbing to diſturbe him, 
I ſhall look for your friend. Exennt, Manet Armuſia. 
Arm, I dare nat faile fir ; Emer 
What (hal I doe to make her know my miſery, 2 P anwra.. 
To make her ſenſible ? This is ber woman, 
I have a toy cometo me ſuddenly, 
It may worke forthe belt, (he can but ſcorne me, 
And lower thenT am I cannot tumble, 
le trye what ere my fate EROS 
Pan, 'Tis the brave ſtranger- -A ight to ' 
Now by my Ladies hand a goodly gentleman! , 
How happy ſhall{he be in tuck a husband ? 
Wou'd I were ſo provided too. 
Arm, Good pretty One, 
_=_ po -- — —_— 
want employmem evening» 
I am an boneſt,gaans/{ |, 11 
Pax. I dare bdeeve yee: ; .. 
Or if yee were not fir, that's no great matter, 
We take mens promiſes, wou'd ye ſtay with me fir? 
Arm. So it pleaſe you;pray ler be better acquainted, 
I know you are the Princelle gentlewomaa, mw 
And wait upoh beraeere. |! + | 
Par. *Ti likeIdoefo, 1 od eg 7 
Arm. Ao mendeinend 6 2006p Ben falge canreatics 
If he have efle your way. | 
Pas. lunderſtand yee 


| Arm.50 kinde an office,that you nay bind gentleman 
Hereafter to be yours, and —_ | 


Your way ty, : 
| And ye may bleſle the houre yon did this benefic, 


Sweet handſome faces ſhould have coutcousmindes, 

And ready faculties, 1/117 1c wr 1 
Pan. Tell me <Q bulineſſe, - . 

Yet if Ithinke __ her, your ſelfe (ir, 

For I know what you are, and what-we hold ye, 


And in what grace ye ſtand, without. aſecond 
For thut but darkens, you wou'd doe 1t better, 
The Princeſſe mult be pleas'd with-your acceſley, - 
Fme ſure L de - D121 159; 
Lo pa I | Wann yy Fr Fry 
And aa yet but a ſtrangerg] wou'd faine ſpeak with-her: 
Pan, 'Tis very late, and upon ber bonedet erp 


ns 3 en TW ay. 
our more [Ip . 
Par. How clole be kilſes ? | a4 
And how ſenſible the paſlings of his lips are? 


| He may doc as much for me, that's all I ayme-at, 


O—— -— 


A ——— ——_ —  — ——  —— 


For ten ſuch kiſſes more,and 'twere high treaſon. 


"te f reſt contents me z 
Thouloveſt thy bed Pannre: 


Ar,Pray ye wearethis, and believe my meanung civil, 


I mult doit,and I were to be hang d now and 1 will doit, 


And come what will on't.life or death, I'le do it, 


Arm. 1 wou'dbe private with her. 
, Pan. So you ſhall, - 
"Tis not worth thankes elſe, you muſt diſpatchquick, 
Par, And I mult leave you in my chamber fir, | 
Where you muſt locke your ſelfe that none may ſee you, 
'Tis cloſe to her, you cannot miſe the entrance, 
When ſhe comes downe tobed. | 
Arm. underſtand ye,and once more thanke ye Lady, | 
Pan. Thanke me but thus. | 
Arm. 1tT faile the common 
Comecloſe then, 


| 

| 

Emter Qnuiſara, and Quiſera. | 
| 

| 


Ex 


Oxiſar. 'Tis late good Aunt,to bed, Tam encunready, | 

My!woman will not be long away. 

Qxiſas. 1 wou'd have you x little merrier firlt, 

Let me ſit by ye,and read or diſcourſe 

Something that ye fancy, or take my inſtrument. 
#i{ar. No, no I thanke you, | 

I 


not, Emer 


Madam 


Pax.lam not in _— 
Nor ſeldome dreame ils; ſoundly. 
Owziſar. 1'le foreazethon doſi;tby wou'd not take 
If thou wert married wench./ ! | (ito well 
Pas. Let him take Madam ©: oh 
The way to waken ane, ] amnio dormouſe. -- 
Hosbands have larum bels, if they but | 

ne _ 


I ©. 2340 
Qniſar. Prethee fetch my baoke. 
Pax, err +: - | 
Qniſar Andi Ray Dias meet you and be importunate, 


He may come 1! 114 15), 

Pax. I have abetter fare for you, 

Now leaſt in fight play I. + 1 
Evter | 


wiſar. | 
w- ſhould I doat. upon a man gdeſervesnot, | 
Nor has no willto workc.it-? who's there wench ? | 
What are you? or whence come you? 


Arm, \( & may know me; :: 


' | I bring not ſuch amazement noble Lady. 


p ſars. Who ma? ns | 
uſer. This rm n=ar TSA inades; -'f 
17-2 18afti ce not , | 
Pe a Planets ome re | 
CD DIY ll 


_— T_T 


—_—CCk_ 


———— 


my woman, Pawra.. 


—_— — —— — —— —— — 
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You buil'd fo ſtrongly on, my roomes xrefanfuaries, 
And with that reverence they that feeke my favours, 


Aud humble teares, ſhall render their approches: | 
Arm. Mine are no lefle. 
Caiſer. 1 am Miltris of my (:Ife fir. 


And will be ſo, [ will not "ny thus viſeed I 
Theſe feares and dangers. thrult jnzo my pt ivacy, 
Stand farther off, le cry. out elle. 
Arm. Obdcare Lady ! 
Qxiſar. 1 ice diſbonour in your eyes. 
Arm, There none 2 
By all that beauty they are innocent x - . 
Pray ye tremble you have nocaaſe. 
Quiſar. Ile dye , 
' Before you have your will, be torne j9 prnce 8. Lu 
| Theltcle ſtrenged I haveleft me to.rcilt you,. -.- + 
The gods will give me more pore, I am forc'd , 
To that I hate, or ſuffer---- 
Arm. You: wrong my duty. 
| Qniſar. Sobale wiolacjon of my was ? 
| I knoWyou are bent unnobly ; Ile take to me 
| The ſpirit of a man,borrgw his boldneſle, 
| And torce my womans feares into « madneſle, 
| And ere you arriveat what you alme at... 
Arm, Lady, 
| fthere be in you any womans 
And if your tearcs have not —eRÞ Blas 
Looke an.mae and beleeveme z is this violence? 
[s it to fallthus proſtrate:to your bem. 
| Aruffins boldnetle? is humility a 1pd 
The griefes and forrow! Jeroſrs tht that grow ber an jmpuderice 


og jar (races | ring along: With ane! 
k 


SAVES !!.f) 351195731381) 
ers hwourbloune me: 211 
Alas deare 
opens Lal dr 


| With any thoughe that — undone 


As your faire hand,with 

 Farbe it from my oa 

Abeavy curſe light on jt when 7410 
| Luiſar, Now I dare heare you. -.... 
Arm. 1 Lhad been miſchievous, 

Asthen I mult be mad ; or were « manſjer , 

If any ſuch baſe thought had harbour'd here, 


190111 


Or violence that bec Ns ſha! ras 
Yeahove achonſund heekns 2-431) 
Mor oocomanr wand xr jy alipe” nU 
Your honour and your yertues are fu 

Your cleare thoughts ſuch defences.; jt mysobe ſl, 


And yet retaine a feare 1am oat 

 Comewith im thopgtus'to this place 12 bai 

Takethis,and ATA vs it heare z be your own lafety ; ; 

Bb: wile,and rid your feares, and let me periſh ; 

How I flecpe to latisfic you; | 

Oniſar. No,l below pow, you ipeake worthuly , 
came yoa then | 


oe To «boom beauty, 


Qniſer. Of what ? 

Arm. Of your feixce cruelty, 

tte dy. willee blame ah dar 
ytote grace, me : 

Alile to have toucht ar po nccuod, 

|Forthat Idare not do, your ſcornes,pray pardon me 

{And benot angry,that 1 ule the liberty 

| owge that word a little to have ſhew'd you 


—_— 


| What-l have e beers and what doneto deſerve _ 
It any thing that love conumandsmay reach 
To have remembred-ye,but L MR 
And to that miſery fals all my 
To have told ye,and by my my life ye may beleeve me, 
TI 4m hooelk;and will —_ marry 
ou,or your Memary z pray be not angry 
Qniſar.1 thanke you fir,and let me tell you ſeriouſly, 
Ye haye taken now che _— way to detricnd ye, 
And x0 beget a 57s 
Yet to try your ovediende-- 
Arm, | (tand ready Lady, 


Withour pretuming'to aske any t) 
Oxiſar. Or at thistimetq porefork 


Or to remember ſervices, or {miles z; 
Dangers you have paſt throngh,and rewards due to'em ; 
Loves or diſpaires,but'leaving allto owe 3 
Quit this place prelently. 
Arm, 1 ſhallobey ye- | 
Emer Rey Dias 
Av. Hat ? L 


Arm. Who's this ? 
What art thou ? 
Rs, A Gentleman. , 
| Arm {Thatartnomere I'mfſare': oh tis Kay Dias ; 
How high he lookes, and harſh ? 
Rs. Is there not doorecnough, 


| 


You takp furh elbpw.roome? 


Arwm.1tI take it, He carry it- 
Ku. Does this become you Princeſle ? 
Arns, The Captain's jealous, 
Jealous ofghat he aever duſt deſerve yet ; 
Gofreely,go I'le givethee leave. . ; 
Rs. Your leave (ir? 
.1rm. Yes my leave fir, 1'le not be eronblod neither,” 
Nor ſhall my heartake,or my bead hej6 
Nor e ſuſpi vicious rhooghes reign, in my Memory z 
| Goon, dothy worlt, le{mile at thee ; 
L kifſe your * hand ſtates from Captaine, [wt 
#1/4r What 4 pure | innQcence 
"| a: whenI firſt lov'd this fellow, 


And long to live in that fogg £1]; Fa bay x x: 


Rs. 


propeny /- or th 


hb 


'Ra-Are thele 
What did hp 
Did ye invite ? copld ye 
[5 he fo gratiogs NY0e 6 p-| 

Rs, Ly at theſs pri t hoyres ? | 

Qu:{ar.Tom are 
Too impudentto tagke me wich haſe groan: 
Do ye know W 


aq car 

T houghyoube a 
Ye EE 
How duſt you touch myne honors ? 
AEDs x web eopepa y 
Thou unworthy, thing,bow e1grac 
How have Inouriſht thee, and raiſed 

Are theſe the yau 

The thankes ? the ſervices? I amtai 7 þ 
Was'c ot e I ſaw thou wert a Coward, 
And ſhaddowed thee? no noble ſparkle inthee ? 
Dayly provok'd thee,and [till tound thee coward ? 


5 


nn Cond, 
my xenngegs/ 


bare 


Ras Y 


——  —————— 


*—_— 


p——— —— 


| 


-— 
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—The Iſland Princeſſe. 


Rais'd noble cauſes for thee, ſtrangers ſtarted at ; 
Yet (till, (till, till a Coward, ever Coward ; 
And with thoſe tains, doſt thou upbraid my vertaes ? 
E. =o was too blame 

Coiſar. So blindly bold to touch at my behavioar? 
Durſt thou but looke amiſle at my allowance ? 
If thoi hadſt been a brave fellow, thou hadſt had ſome li- 
Some liberty I might have then allowed thee (cence, 
For thy good face, ſome ſcope to have argued withme ; 
But being nothing but a ſound, a ſhape, 
The meereſigne of a Souldier of a Lover, 
The dregs and drafiy part, diſgrace arid jealoulie, 
I ſcorne thee,and contemne thee. 

Ru, Deareſt Lady, 
If 7 have been too fro — 

©wiſar.Thou haſt beentoo fooliſh, 
And goe on till, Ile ſtudy to forget thee, 
1 would / could, and yet 7 pitty thee. 

Ru, 1 amnot worthitt / were, that's miſery, 
The next doore is but death, I muſt aime at it. 


Atu Quartw. Scena prima. 


Enter King,and Governor likg a Moore Prieff; 
Kin.C Oe far andtruly you have diſcovered to me 
The former currents of my lite 'and fortune, 
That /am bound to acknowledge holy; 
And certainly to credit your i | 
Of what are yet to come. | | 


Gov. Tam mo > | 
Tis ſtrange 7 and live ſo neate a'heighbour; 
But theſe are not' my ends. my 
father, 


Kin. Pray ye fit 
man, and moſt religious. 


Cettaine s rev 


Gov.f, that bdiefe's well'now,and let me worke then, 


Ile make ye curſe religion ere [leave ye ; 
I havelivd along time fon,a mewdup man, ' 
Sequefter'd by the fpeciall hand of heaven 
From the worlds vanities,bid farewdl to tollies, 


And ſhooke hands with all heats of youth and pleaſures, 


As in a dreame theſe ewemy yeares 7 have ſhumber'd ,, 
Many cold moone have / in medication , 

And fear ont the hidden wik of heaven, 

Laine ſhaking under,many a be Sun 
Has ſear'd my body,and boyl'd # blond, 
Feebl'd my knees,and ſtampt a'M | 
Upon my t:gure,all to find out 


CT©CPC_F_— ee 


W hich I have now attained t66, thartkes to heaven, 
All for my countries good too,and inany a viſion, 
Many a miſticke vitioh have I ſeen fon, 
And many a fight from beaven which has been terrible, 
Wherein the goods and evils of theſe Iflands 
Were lively ſhadowed ; many a charge I have had too, 
Still as the time grew ripe to reveale theſe, | 
To travell and difcover,now / am'come fon, 
The houre is now need, | 
My tongue is touch, and now I ſpeake. 
Km, Do holy man,Hle heare ye. 


Gov. Beware theſe Portugals, / ſay beware 'em, 
| Theſe {mooth fac'd {trangers, have Siege upon tm. 
The caule 15 now the God's,heare,and beleeve King, 


— 
— — — — 


— 


Exit. 


Exit. 


| 


Or too 
ooden, br 
And amin my 


Above their 
Areto be 


Made a 


This ha 
To chec 
Kin. Th 


A tiirefac 


| Marke batthe end 
That was the man 


Grew richand pow 
Of this molt blefled He , 
Witneſſe the Caſtle here,the Cittadell, 
They have clapt upon the necke of your Tidore, 

town, till that ſhe knew theſe ſtrangers, 
her when ſhee's jolly. 

have fo indecd father. 

Gov, Take heed,take heed, find your faire delivery, 
h you be pleas'd to glorifie that fortupe, 


thele ſtrangers Gods,take heed 7 lay, 
a hanſ, 


King. Ido heate, but before 7 
on belicfe,w 

* '*m M F I 
I weane to for for iy reſt firs * 
Gov. O Son,the future aimes cf men, obſerve me, 


"em gent 


is a {in father, 


e deliverance, 


ations, and their gjory, 


d at: the ſtars ſhew mavy —_ 
It you could ſee,marke but with my eyes pupil}; 
hele men came hether as my viſion tels me, 
Poore, weatherbeaten, 
Their veſſels like themſelves, moſt miſerable ; 

long ſute for traffique, and for comtort, 

To vent their childrens toyes, cure their diſcaſes; 
They had their fute,chey landed;and too th' rate 
Juckt the fat,and freedome 


ton 


loſt,ſtarv'd, feebled, 


her to tremble, 


miſchiefe : 


King, the pin he ſhootes at - 
1 ner poodiert retry 
Your Siſter is his-due ; what's ſhe, your heirefir ? 
And what's he akin then to the ? 
Bat herres are not ambitious, who then ſuffers ? 


King. You fayright father. 


Gov, To 


And fuddainein 


And love to me. 


Em EEE 


— > —————_ — _ 


Uponthe perſon 
T1 was affraid,for / well knew your valoar, 


Thave tried your 


A AT 


God ? 


all.z getierall mine, 
And then 7 am feveng'd.let the Gods whiſtle. Exeun 


. © Pntey Diaand Pyniere. 
Ray. Indeed; Fae rig glad ye were not greedic, 


change our worſhips now,and our Religion? 


» 0mm px ape ry. 


of Army 


Py. *I'was not a faire thing 
It ſhewd not hanſome,carried rio man in it. 
Ray. I maſt confefle *twas ilLand 7 abhor it, 
Only this go0d tusrifen from thisevill ; 
boneſtic,and find proofe, 
A conſtancie that will not be corrupted; 
And 7 much honour it. 
Py. This Bdll ſounds better. 


unckle, 


—— — -— 
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TheIfland Princoſe. 


' 251. My anger now, and that diſgrace have ſuffer'd, 
oaths more manly venced, and 'doff, 
And my ficke honour cur'd the right and firaight way , 
My Swords in my hand now nephew, my cauſe upon it, 
And man to man,one vallour to another, 
Ol >; POSI 

py. Why ? this like #7 Dias | os 
This carries ſomething of ſome ſubtanee in it 
Some mettle and ſome man,this ſounds a gentleman; 
And now methinkes ye utter what becomes ye; 
To kill men ſcurvily, 'tis ſuch a dog tricke, 
Such « ratcarchers occupation — 

Rs.It is no better, 
But Pywiers NOW eo 

Py, Now Ido bravely. | 

FA The difference of curſiees lang by Regapen, | 
The tull opinion I have won in ſervice, 
od foch relpedts that may not ſhew us equall, 
Laid hanlomely afide,only our forrunes , 

Py. IM alervice fir, 
Of this molt noble nacure, all I am, 
If hadten lives more, thoſe and my fortunes : 
Are ready for ye,l had thoughe ye bad forlworn fighting, 


Orbaniſh'd thole brave t were wont to waite up- 
| an glad toſce *em cal'd aget- (on you 

Kuy. They are nephew, : Shews a 
And thouſhallſce what fire they carry in them, Challenge 


Here,you gueſle what this meanes. 
i nn On els many an interpreter 
A pture that puzz 
Rwy. As ſoone as you can find hiumee. 


A place remote enongh,and there be windows 

Out of her lodgings too, or I am miſtaken. 

Rey. Y'are ith' right, ye can worke that hanſomly --- 
P). Let me alone,and pray be you prepar'd 

Some three hoares hence. | 


And when we meet cn— 

Py. 1,1, fight nely ; 

Take a good dranght or two of wine to ſettle ye, 

Tis an excellent armour for an ill conſcience Uncle ; 

I am glad to ſee this mans converſion, 

I was zffraid faire hotionr bad becn bedrid, 

Or beaten out oth Wand, fouldiers and good ones, 
Intended fach baſe courſcs ? be will fight now; © 

And I beleeve too bravely ; I have ſcene him 

a fellowes carkaſle hanſomely : 

And inthe head of a traope ſtand as if be had been ropted 
Dealing large doles of death z what a raſcall was I (there, 


—— 


If there be any miſchief toward,a woman makes one ſtil; 
OI EI * $0) 
#iſar. 1 was —_— e 
Bur tince we have met { hike: ; 
You have ſav'd that labour ; 1 muſt entreat you (ir-—< 
Py. Any thing Madam, * 
Your wilsare my commands, - 
pon my better Signeor 0, 
And my more onfderaons, 
Mm -& nd the richer oenaments'; 
1 wog' e you to attempt no 
Againſt the perion of the nodle ſtranger 
In truth I am aſhamd of my ſhare int; - 
Nor be inciced turther by your uncide, 


I ſee ic willfit ill upon your | 
I have conſidered, nd/2 wage | 
Carried at beſt, a moſtunheard ; 


Py. Youſpeake now like a woman, © \—*. . - 
And wondrons well this tendernefſe becomes ye 
But this you muſt remember—-your command 
Waslaid on with a kiffe, and feriouſly - 

Ie maſt be taken off rhe fame way 
" _ bound till. 

#i/ar. That ſhall not erye, 
Looke ye faire fir,thus I take off that duty, 

Py. Byth* maſſe twas ſoft and feet, 
IRS. 

ran a tilt; donot you thinke 
You have done mein this ki wv] 
vertne of this honour, 


unuſpall curtefies, 
And ought to be reſpeted fo z; there are ſome, 
Nec perl ie ter pe i andaiew 
to talt a , 
Py.I know there ate that wou'd 
Forſuch a kifle,and yer 


Cn — —_—_—__ 


MK 


| The Portugals like ſharpe ormes (work 


| een 


Gov». Lady I would talke with you- 

Oxiſar. Do reverend fir. 

Gov, And for you good for that that muſt concerne ye, 
And give exre ” to me. 

Oxiſar, I hall father. 

Gov. Youare a Prinreſſe of that excellence, 
Sweetneſle,and aceathat Angell-like faire feature, 
Nay, do not blu(h,I doe not latter you, 

Nor dol dote intelling this, Iam amazed Lady, 
And as I thinke the gods beſtow'd thele on ye, 
1 he gods that loye ye, 

Q=;ſar. 1 confeſſe their bounty. 

ov. ly it then totheir ule, to their honour, 
To Gre, hn their ſervice give this (weetnelle ; 
They have an inſtant great af py wana s 
You are a Saint eſteem'd hone IEF 
And may a - ——q | 

uiſar.l lecke no 
Aer edit that «JN TFOA on me, 
I know my worth, indeed the 
I bave at thoſe commands, and their laſt ſervices, | 
Nay, eyentbeir lives, ſo much Ithunke my banſomneſle, 


That what ſhall enjoyne———— 
= 


Gov. Ulec aan þ 
and me 


ara 


Sticke in our lides,like 


And in what chaine t! 
Gov. Keep falt 


| And either A ae bound jn it, 
| otiiak lexo Sr gol cz 42 


and theirf 


| Or davghter pinch their heats a 


eces with it, 


4 And I proteſt, I had rather uſe my ſword 


| And ye ſhall feele proud man Loy pod any gg 


1] No more,be quiet yet. 


112 The 1 and | Princeſſe 
caule I low i Ile waite upc Reg 1 
-— --— ——_— FT ar 5 — IE 
Enter Governoxr, > Qujſons md P anvr 4, | Waite you below. Ex. — G.v, 
Gov. Bleſſe ye m — - Pan If this were 2 | 
Andin you, bleſſe this _ I ſhould ſuſj hum now he cleaves to tober, | 
On:ſar.Good Aunt, Theſe holy coats arc ___ hide io iniquitirs. | 
What thinke ye of this wan ? ©uiſan. Away,away foole, a poore wratch, | 
On:ſan. Sure 'is a wiſe man, Pan. T hele poore ones | 
And a religieus,he tels us things bave bapned Warme but their ſtomakes once - --- | | 
So many yeares agoe almoſt forgotten, Qwiſes, Come in,thou art tooliſh. Ex.Cniſan,oud Þ. 
As readdy as F they were done this boure- | | 
Ouiſar. ”_ he not meet with your (harpe tongue? Emter Arm (ia,E manzel, Pyniers. 
as. He tels me 
CES Aocbrmcams erm. 1 am ſorry fir my fortune is ſo ſtubborne, 
Gov, Aſtubborne keeper, and worle fare, To court my ſword my countriman, 
An open ſtable, and coldcare, I lovegny nation w min where I find 
Will tame a aps be Leo —q_- IP E - P - orer ws ame and ere, 
Par.BirLady, w is proves am ro, 
rlc bequenth yoa a chin to make ye a hood. Your = terre heres cn ckice ao fangey with, 


You are bockfaireGenelemen it in my ro Bray 


In your defences, then againſt your ſafetics ; 
"Tismethinkes, a e dearth of enemies, 
When we leeke boesamong our ſelyes. 
Em, You are injured, 
And you mult make he beſt now, ad rei 
TRAY gn and arm'd 
To Magna abr wp = 7% 


Ye! 
And hn ur PEPE DF | 
But it cannot now be ſo. yo nag Pao 
Em. Tarne fir, and ſee. 


Py. There kexe my word with yeuncls 


The Gentleman I ho 
Arm.\\e are 1b 
Rs.Bid thoſe fooles welcome t Aro: 


I come not touſe complement, ye have wrongd 


The efies of thatat fortune do not foole me. 
Thy y life is mune,and no hope (ball redeeme thee. 
Arm. That's « proud word, 
More then your faith can juſtifie. . 
Oniſar. Save they will Gate. 
Ray. She's there,l am 
- Gov, Le'em devs, hr mln marker, 
Theſe are the maine poſtes, i fall,the buildings 
rumple quickely. 


Will 
Lwuiſar. How temperate Armuſiad 


Arm. I am not bloudy, | 
Nor do not feele ſuch mortall > "ITOIRES 


But ſince we cannotboth en the Princetle, | 
I pn na to wB 


»7. Fight bome Arma/7a, 
Arm. Do ye make all vantages ? 
Ray. Araeymnoty i Fil ere tes, 
Nor looke nat for thy mercy. 
' Arms, lam arm'd then. ; 
Pu one ye nephew,es poo ny 
fl Dot — <— 


For? we CEC cle, 


Gov, Taih ſorry fort. | 
- Ems, Duttince you will bave -fp/; _ 
_ Ku. Come fir. 


OE EE OO Os OO 


| 


in | 


| Arm. ». I waight ye. 
[ Tnrrerhs looks batdomcdy;, 
| This is warme worke. 


| Gov. mos mmdge ea lecyee | Roy fall, 


My Unckle dead? 


I one pm an houte hence. 
we? bs Tre GrncleningareBehes; - 


tanper ſaw I never, 
En, 


Rs, Sir you have beate me 


Tara bvere your —C— ; 


V \) 


eee ey va eps | 


1] — 


Py. moe racy 
That] otare bene mevoiworng | 


* 


veep or: 
og 26 
pd Paloma yroe—orh nA 
; prong a6 EP 
oat fa driverie! 5» | I Seal 
g'3woy 1Þ59 11" / 1s 110 


_ | Orthinke I come 


EE: 


__ 


. —_— rate. 


Gow, And with ſeorme [ feare contempt too. 
Kin. 1 


le may be the allo; ed him, 
> | 
Now.now a pulled ns 
Theſe free increas emmcd wen ty phy og 
%. T 
Gov. Oded /ohwars | wa 
boon mann nn here 


Kin, No He goe with you. Exennt. 


Emtey Armaſis Quiſara, 


Arm. Madam, yau ſee there's nothing I can reach as 
Either it-my obechence,or my ſervice, 


deſerve yout love, of wine 
i ;bar 1 purlaeit wil, 
Take iſe ri yl whits, pagan, oy 


other met! world 7 Tha 


| hon 
arexdy,may leem foyles too 


'Tis 
Joop ar nin wang, 
1” Emer Governour,' hd King. 

Gov. nn} an 
religion fuſfer. (him, 
eve our worth wits airs 

your love fir, * 
ba ce ron oof To Javed ie, 
Becauſe you ſhall net,or you won'not winme | 


114 


| 


' Toevery bird that t flies,and every Worme- 
| How terribly I ſhake ? Is this  - venture? 


The tryall that you tal off? where, have I bin ? 
| ; And how forgot my {clte? how lo't = memorie ? 
| When did I pray or looke up ſtedfaſtly ? 
| Had any goodnes in my heart to guide me ? 
| That 1 ſhould give this yantage to mine enemic z 
| The enemie to my peace,forlake my faith, 

Q«#iſar. Come,come, | know ye love me. 
Ar. Love ye this way? 
This moſt deſtroying way?ſure you but. jeit Lady.', 
; My love and life are one way, 
r. Love alone then,and mine another way, 
I'le love diſeaſes firſt, 
Doate on a villaine chat wouldcut my throat, 
Wooe all affi tions of all ſorts,kille cracliez - - 
Have mercy heaven how havel beca waadring? 
Wandring the way of lult,and left my maker ? 
| How have 1 ſlept like Corke upon a witer, 

And had no feeling of the ſtorme that toſt me ?,,., R 
Trod the blinde paths of death? forſooke alfurance,, 
Eternitic of blefſednefſefor a woman 7 
For a young banſome face hazard wy þcing 

Qniſ. Are not our powers eterhallſo 
As great and full of hopes as yours? 

Ar. They are puppits. 

Gov, Now marke him fir, and but obſerve FR 
Ar.Their comforts like themleloscoldenlcle 
| Yeu make *em ſickeas we are, peevidh, mad,: . 
| Subject to age ; and how can they cure us, 
That are not ableto rene ehemedyegt, "br 

Cniſ.Vhe Sun & Moonrwe w abole ae heavenly 
Fo 7: 0ok wrt ht influences we ble 
| Ar. Away foole, .. | 
I adore the Maker of that Sun and M 
That gives thole bodzes light and 3 


That pointed out their Meh 6a mſnanes, tions: 
They are not ſo great.as we, ode bra k — 
PFiac'd there to tcachus, time, to 

Of whicn and how the ſwellings ofghe ER 

And thei returnes 

| To make the earth =—_ with their influence, 

Tnat (he may bring forth her increaſe-and feed us.,, + 
' Shall fallfrom this faithtop a woman? _ 
| For her embraces bring my ſoule toryine ? - 1-11, 
[1 wow you panergimnty wr gion a Chriſtian, .. 
Worke eat cure,tor *tis a great one woman 
| That A Ce doc acer Kd, , 
| The crowne of all great trialland the fai 
' Hookdye have, wept and kneel to begs 
| Walſhe off your miſt of ignorance, with waters; | | 

| Pure and repentant,fromthole eyes; Aloakt. .., 


; You ſhould have bropght me your chief worſhi 

| He tr youofetbumire Howl ao and life to, wi a 
And made a ; 
Beat downe his IO, 1000 by "k Temples 


hee _—_ ? 


il hn A 


p wy 


0 It _ 


7 hf 


nina 


+ Gov. Now 
iſ. Take rpm goc too far ſir, 
And Yet love to heare him; I guſt have ye, 
And to that end I let youſtorme 8 
I know there muſt be ſome ſtrife;n yur bolome 
Tocoole and quiet ye, be 1 rt «= Arva 
; ] know old friends cannot part 


| There wil be ſome let ſtill, yet oy pps —_ Ye, 
Have ye of my faith —_ lo injoy ye. 


Arm. Now I contemne ye,and | bate my ſelfe 


— 
— 
_—O— 
— — 


| T7. Kin. 


z they vom Dew XY : 


| Forokigont ce rod laſcivioully, 


QOniſar. es Portugall? 
g Ar, It lookes like deathir ſelfe, to-which "twou'd lexd 
Onr Eyes elemble me; 
= — 
ethinkes I fee in your 
The hideous of 'of weake toules bave jufferd; 
Get from me, delpile-ye,and know woman, - 1 


To carch my immortal lite, | hate arid curle yes. 
Contemne your deitics,ſpurne ay a 
And where I meet your maumet Gods,I'le{wing:em 
Thas 9're my hcad,add kick (axingerSie + 
N4/i&q44ill bue of yengeance feareb your Temples, 
wo qr beactstbat lerremy God demoliſh 
cs of \wild worſhips. 21 
Gov. Now, now you heare fire; ; | 
WT. 3. 


ellos leah bomemarele 
a 
friend | $+-—aqharyh Ian 
| And Jet your whole Faate ſtore. | 
I am ſorry friend that Iam frctito do this. 
Gov. - Be furkgrahindbimfuſt./ 
_ 7. Buc ule hiem nobl 3 SYEL 
ns Had it tQ me been 
prelerv'd 


4 


Arm,.Uic all your violences;; 21; 
I aSke 09 MEFCy iÞ5 repent My. words 3 
I ſpit at your deſt powers.zLlerveane, | 


Wee Geng, (gonrge your gods- +. 
05 


' 


T hat for all this trap you have laid.tocatch wy lifeia, | 


That o_ more their 
Po Cop eng. Y 5: 


Arm. Rot 7 


Never»: 
Your Amer ſiſter] deſpiſe _ | 
© Me godibe dvid ana lngh td rn | 


Mk er Gd pry 2elq 26d 
be temperates : 


Par ry yer wr Icommand you ; 
Gov.Now thou art up 1 ror my aro 
Caf. Oh how: L love this man, bow truly 


Arm. ing: em Hl oporey para 
+ qe MET: 


C11 YOY l 


4 too | 


- oy 


k. V Wy 0 


OY I 


——c 


Attu fm. Scena Sl 


Emer Cinepbery Pedro (at one doore) Emanuel 
ard S0xa, (ar another.) 


ah Dogon loow the newes Gentlemen? 
Wou'd we knew as walfir 
—_ It. 
Soz.. Is this the love they bavre ws, 
For our late benefit?taken ſo malicioully, 
And clapt up cloſe ? is that the thankes they render ? 


rr I OO 


_ = 


——_—— 


Chr 


Er ——_ rinceſſe. 


5: | 


— _— CO —_ > = —Htod—_ 


Ch. It maſtpot be patay thus,(moeher'd lightly, 
'[is tuch x bale anneturalwivng > 211187890. 

Ped. | 1K 13/61.N 

may t 

And to blow us with s \ 

A ee deea oneh eodraiphnon) 


T3 ON >buy 


"( DOA 
{ 531-1 Led? 


And worle thedchat vemare ourk wt 207 
mer £h:2 o_ phate 

Py. Did you ſee mine Unclaiylagey «= "gh 

How the rogues nndenks. bm ole 

Sol amtoo, monſtrous angry _— 

lam Tae Lchabnoges 383 b 

Yoahewre afrinwfic Arms c/ "011; wy 4 

Cape up in prion friends, the brave Aras 21 {2 020] 

Here are fine boyes. | # _ fl 


Em. We hope he (hall-noe tap there: \ iv A 


Py. Stay® no he muſt nocallwofita pings 
Bo afereah} pemarraenereret ITT: $ 
ae elced ye ſpeaeare they nox Rogues? 221254 
dude denſe nom dejeroogroax em tity vi: 
Tubby, vor pry wha) gp (abies 


D [> xx 

Old blear-eyed bob-tail'd tbands——Lord whaey 

59s. Burwhat ſballbedone fir ?, | 1-10 hey 

Py, Done? -.. . 

Soz, Yesto relieve himy | 

If it be not ladden take hislifeqco. 

Py. They'dare as fooge take fire #ndfwallow it, > ©. | 

Take ſtakes and thruſt into their railes for gliſters.; > © — 

His life, why "tis a thing worth all the lands, 

in ey incu wilhoemadet hatininy | 

very impriſonment makethe Town ſtinch,/ : 

And ſhake andinke, | hve phi ina hand for em £ 

Shall give the goblins ſuch a purge wanowe - 
Emer Ray Dias. | 

| Ped Your Uncle: / 

| Ks, I heare ſtrange newes,aad have bin 

Thcy lay Armaſs's priloner. 

P). 'Tis moſt certaine- 

Ks. Upon what cauſe? Tr 

Py. He bas deſerv'd oo mach fir 

| heathen 1 


994 > 


near 


P;. You are the 
He has deſerved of 
Rs. 7 maſt 


nc nome nc, 


to hearen, 
Youhaveatime now to make good your confeſſion - 


F © 


_ 


ha make thoſe belecve that bed you backward, 


If you li 
-1 | Yourlife 


| 


if t py wore 2 >> 
tryed»: £1: <an>hm 2 8 L.A 
| I have but onedibtoaud var framing | | ag 01219. 
Bat Ile lo hushaodii to'vetetle radodls, »* WS) 
Thele barbarousMNaves!od dow! (1 bag giie ns» ot of 


| F This man defies 'enr ſtill, 


Your faith will ſhew but cold elle, and for faſhion , 
' | Now4a fiedecme all, now to thanke his courtelie 


And an illjaſtramert; youare a Gentleman, - 
An honeſt man, and you dare love yourNation , 


Dare ſticke to verty< t ſhe be oppreſt 
And Qepra br Reſve 


taire-f 
Ms a9 lir,and loſe this hours -; 
Not now redeentt, and vindicace your honour, 


will de a murinuce, and ne manin't, | S6 
_ pony come we alc whe Gentle 


Wee'l make exp = 
DR yer we le -W 149d 
"035 MJ 1 by 


hat that can doe. 
ely, | 
painted Palaces, 7 [ 
Ns bo! 2 


als >, 
T" , 


#%* : & 
+314 4 


= _-, 
a4 1 


[357561 3 


Gut 1 


I pinbey 


iq Gr] 1 


the offence biithrown on 'ris 
Ie trad beeri in your fy tried cerraine 


To DS 
And then it had how bh ry. fan 
but lince 


taken ; but 
Timely and nobly DL. 


it you 
Km. T are ailde and 
Gov, Totnes I} 
Kim, ran. x 7 Pty 
Gov. To true hearts 
T hat feele compuaRtion for theit tre 


o| 
| 


And demolition of their armes and worſhip, 


heed ye be "4.6 
p or pokes} ems pr rt rb bang i; 


TE AT a ror 
K:;n, What (hall T doe 


To deſerve of this AN) noone 
Gov, Ts 
Or, hin), 


Ile curſe ye from:hc plvcul op rei vengeine, 
PP2 


Ems 


\ 


116 


The-Ifland: nn 


Enter wt with hey havds bound, QuifaisF emer. 


Aod fling it on. Land and you, Lhave huge fort; 
I hope to ouall. - 

King. What atles my iter? 

Why ve bondt wy lk ho dit 


hey will i bokfpther 
If we hadnot ==> + "ng 
Havelaid on her owne life, 


gods d 
Andere it fall doe ans. eden to TM 
You know the facrifiee. ..___——_— 

| Cniſer, How-low and bale thou. 

No figure of a Ki ing A RORInNe: 
Noface of Majeſie, foule ; 


amr. wot 
{oobl@ 


And laid a 
On that faire! vertue that ſhould teach and 
Tho nt wrong ve owe preern Fol 
adore Cara racy» lighe fill e, 
Nay put thy lite in too, 't 1 
ve Ly ry ht a 

Gov, Goe for him 
Oo 

not,let nothing hinder y6Jor 

be tparly Gradecie>— Dots eh ods 0 


Daphne Could oe hee tos, 


ME - a aura or we et won: 

Has carnd thy heart to ſtone;thou halt onde th gd hard | 
Againſt their {weet and paticat patur _ 

None of ye feele what braverie ye tread on? ,. oy js 
| --4 >, © aid | 


yez | V 


hens I love ye tenderly 

And would be gladto win ye 9 iſh Ve, 

Even from my heart I wb WF. 
—_— lir, 

Take w ye periwade me fallely then ; 

Take heed how — me. RN ey 
Kin, I advile ye, $ 

And tenderly md I adviſe Br. 

Both for your ſoules health and 


Ar. Stay, 
And name wy ſoule no more, (be is 
Toog os for your too { 
Go. 97 RL anon 7 np > 4 lk 
That is prepared,the glory you ſhall grow to. 
eAr. They are not to be.conſider'd in theſe caſes, 
queltioned ; 


ie. - 


precious, 
to. 


Not to be nam'd when foules are 
They are vaine and: flying vapors —+————— touch my life, 


'Tis ready for ye, put it to what teſt 
TORE efRAQEs z but for the reſt 


——_— 


lutle 
| ED 


Fo apes ceo a 


' Cramue® petiheteantick ingemnitie, 4 


Arm, lam I have it for ye takeit Priolt, 


cs that ſhall attend ie © | L7E 
with 
ed, 


Ne rp prolowek 
mak apdmkebehore it; 
ſhake tonothing ; 


ar beads, and feares in, 


EIDECED deſtruction. 
| about — conceale ye, 


Your Gods of 
rl 


Grit] Intochis powers not NOW, 
| Keepeonyon way,a virgin will alli ye, 
won by your fair 


And the is won do, will dye 
Perfect goon way, I 


Ce pole, andeempens 


wages JN 


| faireargument Lady? 
M4 Your farhand you region mul bee, 
Yoon thefkraagy flow dewe nd five, » What are the 
one,l will et yeul fee 2 arkle hve 
ſparke thac kindles my affection, 
we it,will riſe to ame of glory' 


"em put on their angers,luff, 
Shew me the way;and when 1 auken] fan ialnlda; 
Arm. O bleſſed Lady, 


rhweace by new and which is moſt ſacred, 
keepe it fo,but I I ililow in, 


un 
OS all your Gods without prevention. 
Gov. Death ſhe amazes me. ef 


ME em. 


A — 


The lftind 
| * Xinge Not ſo fuddaines 


1f rhey goe all my friends and filters periſh. 
Grvs/Woa's L were lafe at home agen. 

Has made an Oath de will not lcave attone here 3 

No not the memory, here bas (tqod n City, 

Unleſſe 4Armafia be deliver'd fairely. '” 
Kin.1 have my feares: what can otw gods do now for us? 
Gov. Be patient, But Keep bimftlbz he is4 curblie 

Againſt bord rage arid Grmes :gocand fortifie, » 


Call in the Princeſſe,makethe-Palldce ſure, <5 
— you are a King x ok nobly;-* . + 

And take your <toye ; keep Qole the priſoner, 
And ander co , we ebetrayd elſe. "A 


Ar. How joytully I gogf 


Omiſar. Take my' with theo. 
Gov. | hold a Wolfe bp the eargihow - 
F . tr | p , "O74 | Exennt, —— 


Enter fore T ewnei- men. 


| 1 , Heaven bleſie us, yi. 
What nsuadripg's here? what fire-{pitting ? 
We cannot drinke, but onr Cans zre'mald amongſt us. 

2. 1 wou'd they would. mall our skores too t * 
Shame o'their Guos,h thought they had been bird-pots, 
Or great Candlecaſes, how deviliſhly they bounce, 
ho{ bow the Bullets borrow « piece of a houſe here, 
There another, and mend tholeup agen: + 
With another ; herc fives n | | 
raa/igd. &there _— 

And they 4 We gver-takupg 1cc top of a ugh drecple, 
Ot ora fallen: $33 6 I 1 


& veagenoce fire 'em, 
4 * they fire falt enangh; 
You necd not help 'em. . 


em. 

4. Are theicthe Pofrugal/ Bullgnnn 

How loud they bellow ? (laces 
2. Their homs.ave plaguic firongthey pulh down Pal- 

They tofle our little habitations like whelps, 

Like grindle-railes, with their heelesopward ; 

Allthe windowes ith' town dance a new trench-more, 


Tis like to prove abloſſte age for 
i met a band, and a Letter in't in great I 


And by and by ya wn. it, 
Asif the Arme had forgot part of /hisarrant, 
Heads fue like foot-balls every where. 
4 1. What hall wedoe? 

2+ I care not, my ſhop's cancell'd, 
And all the Pots and earthen — : 
There was4 {jingle Bulle together 
You would have thought Tom Tumbler had 
And all his troop of devills. 

3+ Let's to the King; 
And get this man deliver'd handſomely ; 
By this hand there's no walking above ground elſe, 

2, By this leg-—Ler me (weare nimbly by it, 
For I know not bow long I ſhall oweit, 
It 1 were out 'oth Towne goce; if 1 came in agen to 
Wits Poragal pmilng: Cottejers dogmn nh 

ith a Port ing £ C s thi 
[Toxppule thi hunder WE 


——— 
_— 


the eares; 
en there, 


Princeſſe. 


I 2408 3 —_— 
Ex.;er Pyniers, and Pantira. 


P;». Art ſureit was thatblinde prieſt? |» 


. Pan. Yes molt certaine, - i 


He has.provgk'eai this che King; 


þ 


Pax, Nay is molt true, but Lord, how he lies at her, 
And threatens he#;and fiatters hier, and dams ber, * 
And I feare, if not ſpeedily prevented, 
If ſhe continue{tour, both ſhall be executed, 6 
Py. 1le kiſle thee for this newts nay more Panzre, 
If thou wile give cleave, le get thee with:Chaiſtian, 
The beſt way to convert thee./ 1: 1 + wouy no bil 
Pan, Make mebelieveſo. :1r 1 bok wh 
P). 1 willytairh; Bac which way cam't thay bictiar ? 
"72 Leqmertecapenntends whe, ths 
Pan, [ ough & private vale, whi 
It riſesin a Tem demand honcet x (know of ; 
Cloſe by the Caltle here. 
Py. How---Top what end ? 
Pan A goodone; x ha 
To give ye knowl new-borne Maſtri 
Andin what boats He, Co 
Thinke t or hope toltop'em. 
Fromtheir tell ends: the Princesare come in too, 
And they are hardn'd alſo, | 
Py. The danm'd Prieſt... « 
Pa. Sore he's a craell man, methinks Religion 


gy eremnrmns pagan 
Py. Hethe fire-brand ? TTK-1+ 


erence len oget 
Well Prophet, I prophetic, I hall catch ye, 
Wheelie Prophatter will red 

Wilt thou doe one thing bravely ? 

Pa. Any good I am avle. | (vertuous, 
Py. And by thine owne white hand Ile ſweare thou art 


And « brave wench,ducſt thou but guide me preſently F 


Through the ſame vault thou cam'tt into the Pallace, 
—_— I 

Pa. Yes, TI ſuddenly,and truely. 

Py. 1 wort faine behold ahis Proplen.” 

1 thlibring yee where ye hallbehald 

And ng yee e 

Alone100, endunkurathntof defomr ns T 

That (hall þe my cace ; bur you maſt nec betray me. : 
Py. Dolt thou think we arc 10 bale? {uch flaves, rogues? 
Pa. I doe not : | 

And youſhall (ce how fairely le worke for ye. 

Py. 1 muſt necdsſteale that Prieſt, 

Steale him, and bang him, 


Pa. Yodit offer me gs foule play? 

The Vault 1s darke. , 

Py. "Twas well rememver'd. 

. Pa. And ye may — 

But I hold ye hone't. 

I. Honeſt enough, I warrantthee. (the place, 


| 1 


Pa. I am but « poore weak wench; and what with 


And| 


—Y 


»= 


The-Ifand Princeſe. 


Enter Bakam, Syana, and Souldiers, 


Bak. Let my men guard the gates, 

San. And mine the Temple, 
For tearethe honour of our ſhould faffer, 
And on your lives be watc 

Ba. And be valiant ; 

Andlet'sſee, it theſe Portwgall: dare enter ; 
What their .high hearts dare doe : Let's ſee how reagily, 
The great'R#y Dias will redeem his Countrey-men ; 
Heſpeaks proud words, and threatens. 

Sy, Hes approv'd fir, , 
And will put taire for what he promiſes ; 
I could wiſh friendlier termes, 
Yet for or Libertics, and for our gods, 
We are bound inour beltſervice « ' 
Evenin the hazard of our lives. . 
| | Emer the King above. 

Kin. Come up Princes, | | 
And give Er yt 
Playcs fearfully upon us, beats our buildi 
And turnes our people wild with feares. 


Ba. Send far the priſoner, 
And give as leave to argue. Exit Ba. and Sy. Then, 


Hater Ru Djas, Emannel, Chriſtoph. Pedrogwith Sould. 


Rx. Come on nobly, 
And letthe Fort play ſtill, we are 
Strong enough to look upon 'em, 
And returne at pleaſure ; it may - 
Be on our view they will returne him. 
Chr. We willreturne 'em ſuch thanks elſe, 
Shall make 'im ſcratch where it itches nor. - 
Em. How the people ſtare, 
And ſome cry, ſome pray, and ſome curſe heartily 4 


But it <r-ongy op "= 0 2 
Emer am, Uniſara, Armaſia, with 
0% yr heyy. win 
Rug. _ mr he widirnns, 

They are ve ud and bound too ? 
O theſe are chankfull Squiers. 

Ba. Heareus Any Dias, 
Be wiſe and heare us, and give ſpeedy anſwer, 
Command thy Cannon preſently to ceaſe, 
| No more to trouble the afflited Pcople, 
As ſuddenly as ſeeaud. 

Em. 5 bans CS es. 

Arm. ing that's di D 
Letno pefeare of wh maſter thy valour ; 0% 3 
Purſueem (till, they are baſe malitious people. 


| 118: 
And your perſwaſiqns Sir --- but I hope you will not; j | 
1 = wank ayes "gy — L 
' - It thou doſt feare me, | 
Why doſt thou put me in'/minde.? 

Pa, Tolet you know fir, $179” 
Though itheln yoarpomes,cnd hings fitting to it, 
Yeta  — HOES 
| Py. Tknow whatheell doe: | 
'Come and remember; me, and Ile anſwer thee, 
pr me ona rh bread res 

cheer fb 1 il; nl 

Pink ys. : 

Pa. 1 hope 7 ſhall fir. Exenne. 


Kin, Will you take atruce yet ? 
Emer Pyniere, Sexe; and Senldier: wich the 
|  Gaverneny, 


Py. 1 Conjur'd for him King, -. | 
I am ſure Curre at an old 
= haunt ye ſuch a falſe knave F 
terrier 1 ; I earhe him and then ſnape him” 
Sox, Saving the reverence of . | 
Ene out of the next ehambertoyes.. > © hin 
Py. Come, come, begin King, 
door 
rexre him tus before ye Ha touch the raſeal, 
atart enou ? | '- Pull: his Beard and 
King. How's this | 3 
Fog ? baire off 
Princes. 


bleflings. 


in? 


with ye, 
Parecad,” 


And out of that mjohe 

[Ninko hay are. = 
76. Yow joy igcunntir, 

 Andnothung we finde in ye,But moſt noble. 
| King. To prion withthis dog, there let hit boule, 
And it be can repene, figh out his villanies : 


Is 


His Iſland we (hall ſeize into our hands, | 
| ; | His 


_— 
KI , ” - 


_—_ 


Y — 


3 at 


De ee nn nm ens 


"The Iand Princeſſes. 


—_— _ CO_—_—_—  — 


— —OD*TOIED —— COCA 


ng | 


His father and himſelfe have both ulurp'd it, 

And kept it by oppreſſion; the Towne and Caſtle, 
Ia which 1 lay my (elfe moſt miſerable, - 

Till my moſt honourable friend redeem'd me, 
Signcur P pwiere I beſtow on you, 

The reſt of next command upon theſe gentlemen, 
 Uponyeall my love. 

| Arm. Obrave Ray Dia, 

| You have ſtarted now beyond me. 1 maſt thank ye, 


| 


And thank ye for my life, my wife and hanour.. 
Ray. I am glad /had ber or you fir. : 


King.Come Princes, 
Come friends and lovers all, come novle 


And promiſe wrack,the gods give peace ata 


' -"P- TEST 
\ worennathh a1 


OO m—_——_ + 


& fie , *8T7 1191 # F-2& i 7 Rice 4 
, 


$#0 


l ex QU87) £13 f 21000 2 I: 


Th Humorous Lietrenani 


—_ & Le Cake F "OL "RT... & 
—_—_— © 


FA  prins, ; Scene prina *M ns 


% ” 
6s — ae AW YL — PETTY F 145. Lathe: ; 
» 4 a”: 1 ”T — ——” — eau. 4 "F. hd bk Ade. | em W—— 


Exton. EE ia 0 [ms eg prone wenn, 

| '[ You walt 

La found, : it roand,quick; lovokye i [There Fog and never ſee me ? 

Ound cannot De, inxe 

no peſt mp4 mr re wee? oP There wa ode er es 

> Fie he. who waits (th wardrobe?" That had a 

2#/þ, But / tell me-do youthinkefor cx | . 

Theſe Am ſhall have this 
1 Kh. Vicy ſhall have it » Lord ac youlea Cot 

And underſtand noe Itellyouthey muſt have it. ©" 


1#h, bh. Sell you re ofthe tricke of Cont ſell your ji 
"Earty Ladier and Genehtirs 
And fow your grounds,you ate not for this tillage. 
Madams, de hoſt way ls the upper lodgings, 
There you May lee at eaſe, 
þ.Would y6u ve al theſe Gighteddwho 
tary were haniome men ?' his beard ire 


A het breaks as Ruliarttslegnhooy one leic ons, 
And whettit breaks, as le 
Yet movers 6f a Ce fnedeſandEg?— > 


Who ſhall commend their cloaths: who ſhall take notice * 
Ot the moſt wile behaviour of their feathers ? | 


ut, fol pee to i 


Net nne: ror | reins 6 ” 

I I our the name 

» Enter 2. ({itizent and Wites, __ 1 _ er.ah TIT 
14, Why,whetber woald you all preſſe ? - Yo mult be ipod a, | 
1 Cir. Good Maſter #ſber. (bvre. 


2 Cit. My wite,and ſome few of my hondt neighbors, 
1 4p, -Prettice begotrthou and thy honeſt nerghbours, 

CT pmarrae 
2 Cit, If 1 might have 
Butthe honors lev-you'st ay poord wtf fr, 44 | | ner ew pore one 


A Capon bridled,and tadied THe aſſure your worſhip, '" maid, ſtand cloſe, 
A ſhoulder of mutton, #nd & portle of winefirz [1 more temper. 
| know your brother; h&Ewas 2s like ye, - 4 
And ſhorthe beſt at billsL4.-—— {| aa Wherthe Metis ate paſt; 
1 4þ, A----upon thee. | He haveyeintothe cellar, thete wee'tdine 
2 C:t. Some mulick 1c aſſure you too, ' | A very pretty wench,a witty winy roo, 
My toy ſir, can play o'th* virginals. | | Andthereweelbe a merry, ye be tnerry ? 
1 &þ, Prethee good toy, _ Cel. Ol) tow ves) 
_—_ away by Gott ans Hos Ces our this SA 
ſhoulder take _ 7 6; e no meanes. , 
Nay then you had hs fr one d. Fw E2GE. | 24þ. And can yot love alittle ? 
Emer Celia. | Cel. Love exceeditgly : 
Cel. I word faine ſee him I have caufe to love you deare fir, 
The glory of this place, makes meremember, 2 #ſh. Then Ile carry ye, 
Bur dye thole thoughts,dyeall but my deſires, And ſhew youll the pictures, andeble Miings, 
Even thoſe to death are ficke too ; he's not here, The eris,and the walkes: and then (ſweet) 
Nor how my eyes may guide me---- You me whereyou lye. 
| 1 #þ. What's your buſinefſe ? Cel. Yes tutrry will I. 


in | DD _Qaqq 2 uþ. 


| 


| 


— 


| Ant. Now y 


2. Em. Think of that loye | Ic 
| Yourſelfe hold with pa Abi | 


<— 


T he Humorous Liemtenant. | 


—_— Cy 
9% Room there orefland - AS RALc4 is coming 


But I am f 


AT 


; Speake abbr pl ters aim have as ſhort a 
kr Em, Then thus fir : 


When you were all ong 
When all your ſwortls 
Like fo many brother billowes role. 


dy.all cos 


That ever led iP ratie open ey'd, 
Chain'd fait by confidenge z you that OE TIN 
Now ye want enemies and me aredVe ts, 
Let not your owne twords ſkb'y 
Emer Demetrius with ein ta pmege. | 
3 Emb.Chooſe you 
Ty come "*O 
ep fo che Ph c 
Cel was itthe Prince they 


'Tis be indeed ; whata ſweet 
Dwels in his eyes ? young 
Whenhe returnd from the 
Crown\ with the loves and borioars of the p 
With all the gallant youth of Greece, he 

Who could den rel (5M ? 

ages Haile 

Ant.\e are 


You that bringt in your mouthes,and 


T Uhr pon Fae 
7 common apprehenſions,) 


0. pond green nr on | 
That in onelooke carries more herccneſle, - 

Then all your maſters in their lives: dare I admit him, 
Admit him thus,cven to my fide, My boſome, 

When he is fit to rule, when all men cry him, 

And all hopes bang about his bead; thus place him, 
His weapon hatch inbloud, all theſe attending 
When he ſhall make their fortunes, all as ſadden. 


now, 


kj Send out thair 
kone yay when your angers | y 


countries,raune their vaſt Ci | 
\ | And tdl'cemoutot love,we mennetoleave rm 


71 Through my 
And how can 1 live then? I have not 


wekome from: your port ſir,doyou fee this, 
earthquakes 


122. | 

FF. And thallg hard but I'e ſendy ea veniſon pt- In any dition be ſhall þo | 
GE env / 6 | In any expedition be ſhall Fin '. WY 
| Fareyrgracter? you? 1 


hear nr gh yours ? _= ? 


Dem. —_ 


Enter King 48 : 00M, 7 >< 16h brats, 

Cel. HaveIy [IO Pro woke feb wenn? | 
rs gs dimes - # = nay on dey | a "J ” | 
Is love, expefted ed longer could tongue for ever. 

NE Eoche® Er nh call 'em Kings,they never wore thoſe roialties 

1 Make roome there. " ae = Pope ct their lives ariv'd yet 

»t. They ſhall not wait Wer -— — dignittes, 
Cel, | + 04 en _ Em; Encb Ars | Ther polite atis hor Princes 
are CENT Cal NO More put on,and make 'cm 
Fs A TO ood gods | WW” Thea eh ord hen" | 
What would theſe pa Nat 


\uſt theſ! 
CelWhat « brave confidence flay from hus fpirit? . 


ONeny man ! | 
AE bebdpnts Saks, | 


ne, 
Muſt theſe cxamine what the wils of 
Preſcribe totheir defignes, and chaine chem aRicos 

To their reſtraints ? be freinds,and foes whenthey. pleaſc? 


arc ? 


(xethy iotobebe Koga mermngrend en 


Then they have able wits, 
And fo we ſhall befriend 'em : Mn ab care? 


Emb. This js your anſwer King- 
eAnt. 'Tislike to prove ſo. 
Now. Fic (weet, what make you here ? 
yg £4 rp IG 
your Wrong, and mc. 
\. Cel, Pray exc que 
ret w 
mn ns / ——- » 10h 
Dem.I know this weeke ye have notzI will redeem al 
You are ſo tender now - thinke where you are, lweet. | 
Cel. What other light have I left ? 
Dem. Prethee Celia, 
Indeed, Ie ſee ye 
{el. I have done fir : 
You will not miſle ? | 
Dem, By this, and this,I will not. 
Cel. *Tisin your will : and I awlt be obedient. 
.. Dew. No more of theſe aflcmblics. 
Cel. I amcommanded, 
1 #ſþ. Roome for the Lady there : Madamyny fervice-- | 
1 Gent. My Coach and't pleaſe you Lady. 
| 2 #þ. Roome before there, | 
2 Gent. The bopour Madamybut to waiteupon you--- | 
| Cel. My ſervants, and my xe : | 


| no <HAllkw=ee _ — — 


Lord,bow they flocke now? | 
= 


_— 
—_— 


— 


Before T was ataid they would have bene me 
How theſe flies 1 perry pray ye no (etvices, 
Or if ye needs mult play the hobby. hoefes, 
ceckout lame beautie that affeRts 'em : farewell, 
Nay pray ye ſpare : Gentlemen 1 amold enoagh £ 
To Sh alone attheſe yeares, without cratches,  . - Exir. 
| +86ehlomilantoomturievcili cot toms, 
re account of this wench now, immedintely, 
NG how the devill has ctolt me, 
Meate for my Maſter ihe cries , well 
yo eneemmayar: 
Dem. War,war, my father. 
; Env. Thus I fling it : 
And faire cy'd peace, farewell. 
Ant, You have your anſwer ; = 
Condut out the Embailadours,and give *em convoies-' /. 
| Dem. Tellyour bigh hearted __ I" 
' Nor coole i'th' field in ex fas, 
Wee' caſe your no Incheirſtrength 
| And full abilities of mind and courage, > |. - 
| Wee'lfind ne topo ereurus ve wh arm em 
3 Em, You will find o hot a Souldiers welcome, 
| Your favor (hall not freeze, 
' 2 Em. A ftorwerd Gentleman, 
'Pitty the wars ſhould bruiſe ſuch hopes- 


Am.Condut'em - 1, Ex.Em 
Now, For this pr ; where's Leoditine ? 
Call him 10 I ter aneane i perm Gcndemes 
My ſelfe, uh cop 00d Gone 
Dems. Royall tic : 


Tha low I beg this hoogur fame already , 

Hath every where raw'd qroptycs to your your gory: 

0s pr I err folwwing 
The weary marches,and the Hockes 

Tadely Ter hoy pa Vanyarfeomathunacc 

Foyou that never knew to 


Toſpar ar hr) [ge people 3 the roll 
ro nary her young ones gainſt che Sun, 
nao et 
md and cheek below ber 
Even dirds afnoble mer Lam yoqrone ſe, 
= wikgbrery le ke it, trie it now,and teach it, 
ER 


If tothat i 


TIS 
ca maiden {word, ty faſt your 
1 know *will fight it ſelfe then : =: 
Never faire virgin long'd ſo. 
#». Riſe, and command then , 
as fortunate. as] expect ye : 
| love that noble will 4 companions 
Bred up and folter'd with ye, I hope Demetrins, Emer 
You will make fouldiers too:they mult not leave ye-Leew: 
2 Gent, Nevex till like leave us fir. 
* Ant. O Leontiaw, 
Here's worke for you in hand. 
Leon, 1 am evaright glad ſir. 
For by my troath, I am now grown old with idlenefle ; 
| teare we ſhall abroad fir. 
Ant. Yex,and preſentiy, 
Eur who thinkes you commands now 2 


——_ = 


| Loot 


——_— In ere 


Loew Who commands fir? | 
| A EE EL hiliets be 
larly: will ſpare rc kd-1 neigh 


—_ er eoa pt 
P res an 
DIS 


\ J A ar 
les 0 

, 4 oe of 1198 

"- Tj way ? : 


not 


Beexuſe you ure 2n ond fainkfll creme, 
And ktiowthe wars,with all his vantages, 


Be neare to his inſtruRions, leaſt his youth | 
Loſe valours beſt , ſaid diſcretion, 
Shew where tolexd, to lodge, to charge with ſafetie ; 


| In execution not te breake,nor ſcatter, 


But with a provident anger, follow tiobly : 
Not covetousof bloud,tnd death 

Be everneare his watches ; cheeretiis 
And where his hope ſtands faire 
Love bim,and thinke it n6-difhonour (my Demerrins) 
\To weare this Jewellneate thee ; he is a tid one, 
And one that even in ſpight of time,that funke 

And frolted 
And withth; 


\ 
bl 


kiboars, 
ks ralour; 


op trend, wile und y thee, 


cd rr: bi c | 
ourgrace me young WAnton. 
Ant.Sbe mult be known and ; when you have 
Comeſn endedinyoter leawy'll; and fore few (done 


Gent.Chaxy. No, beleeve fir. 
«Ae: Did you obſerve her Thmon ? 
Tym-.Tlook'd on ber, 
But what ſhe is —-- 
Avt. I muſt have that found. 
time ap dap 
ew. my duty, 
' You ſhalt be balfe my father. 
Leo, Allyonr Servant : 
Come Gentlemen,yon are reſolv'd 1 am ſure 
Toſce thels wars. 
L Gept. We dare not leave his fortunes, 
Though molt affured death hung round about us. 


Exit. Am. 


Leo, {hat bargaines yet to make ; 
Be aocc00 hellyrwhin Wethee the Bntnla, 
rn nnrernat =o nm fee 5 mm 
But and keepe cloſe bodies, 
And you {port wee'l make theſe 
Lanonnrardom page ware, 
Every mans Cock 


Dem.-1 mult go ſee fir; 
Pate) have taken leave, 
[Tle meet youin the Parck 
Draw the men thether, 
| Waite you upon Leontins. 


| Gent, 


Qgqs____ 


————_——— 


_— — -— _— - 


P———_ 


| 124 


Gene. Wee'l attend fir. . 
Lie. But I belexch your Grace, with ſpeed ; the ſooner 


We are 1th' fickdeommomrer 
oor the me better. 
ot wars yt. . 


Dem. You 
Leo, You ney 
Gent, Not yet C ell vv 210 E141 
Leo.'Theſe fooliſh Hries A ty hang abhee, 
So whimper,and 55-13 voi 
And ſo intice whe Tp arc ith buds 
And that ſweet tiltirig war, with cics and killes, 
Th' allazums of ſoft vowes,and fighes,and fiddle faddles, 
Spoilesall our trade 3; Yep ano, theſe nick knacks, 
| 4 woman at ſorye time of y 
She is neceſſarie;but 
How now Lieutenant? 
Em, Liewtenan. 

Lies. Oh ſir,asill as ever ; _...- 
We ſhall have wars they lay; they ue maſtring yo _ ; 
Would we were at it once : fie,how jt 

Le. Herc's one has ſerved now under ie Cop, 
And crackt a Pike jx's youth ; ren/ee whats came on 

Lies. No,my dilcale will never prove fo bongandle. 

Le. Why fac, hou-paſe the POX. 7 

Lies. It 1 baye'em, 

I an {ure 1 got {anne bet compunis 
They are pox X 

Le. Thou marw? weve HS ; 
Here's a ſtrange now,and 4 hrave fellow, 
If we may ſay io of apackie tellow, 


(Which I belceve we-may.)chis poore Lieutenant ; 
Whether he have theſcratches,ar theicabs, _ 
Or what devil Fe oTle ay this far hum +. - 
There fights no hrayer ſouldicr 
Show tum an  Engeaie his paiqe's h 
And he macngby arr heya eirw gy RN | 
ay nia ofpinet, ming dang; 
eattull one indeed go, ,, 
fan willſo play about ye , 
WHY etento petre cames off againe z, . 
Ye have kis heart : and then he works it bravely, 
And throughly bravely : not a pang remembred : - - 
I have {een tum do ſuch things,. behefe would fhrinkeat. 
Gem. 'Tis ſtrange he do all this, and dileas'd.1o. 
Lee.1 au fure tis true: Licutenantcenk thoudriok wel? 


Lies,Would 1 were drunk,dog-drunk,I might — 
Gent, I would take Phificke. 


Exit. 


Leen. Why ? it may be the Callique z canltthoublow 


Lies, There's never a bag-pipe.in the SPERITNL) 
Gent, Is't not a plureſic ? 


Liex.”T\s any thing 
| | That has thedevill.and death in't 
The Prince hastakea leave. 
Leo, How know ye that? ., | 
Lie.1 ſaw him leave the Court » diſpatch his followers, 
And met bimafter in 2 bye ſtrect 3 I thioke | 
He has ſome wench,or {ach a toy, to lick over 
Before he goe : would I bad luch another 
To draw is fooliſh downe. 
| * Leo. Let's away Gentlemen, 
| For ſure the Prince will ſtay oo us. 
Gent, Wee attend fir. 


will ye march Gentle- 
| (men? 


Exenst. 


SCZNC 2. Emer Demetrius, and Celia. - 
Cel. Muſt ye necds go? 


— — _ a - 


ms 


Lies. But I would know my diſeaſe firſt. PAK bone | 


| Pow. Orfiay with all diſhooour: 
there not menenough<o ? 
Dem, Fie Celiay' | To 
This ill become the noble lov&you'beare me ; 
Would you have —_ avoward ? 
Cel. No gbdevwveſir 
I would have bim taghe, but nor $>/far off from me. 
Dem. Wouldfthave it thas ? 'vrthus ? 
_ Cel. If thatbe 
Dem, \e wannaacte ater Tcome home againe 
Ile fight with thee,at thine weapon Celia, 
And thee woo. | 
Cel, That you have done already, 
Younced no other Armes to me, but theſe fir; 
But will you fight your ſelfeſir ? 
Dem, Thus deep in bloud wench, 
Andthrough the thickelt rankes of Pikes. 
Cel. Spur: 
Your firie Courler;beat the before ye, 
And crambe themouth of death with exccutions. 
Dem. would do more theritheſe: Bur prethee tell me 
Tell me my faire, where got'ftthouthis male ſpirit ? 
I wonder at thy mind. 
Cel. Were I man then, 
You would wonder more. 
| Dem. Sure thou wouliſt prove a Souldier, 
And ſome great Leader. 
Cel. Suretſhoulddo fomewhat ; 
| And the firſt ching 1 did, ſhould grow envious, 
Extreamely > wm v0 EIT 
Dem, And fight 
| Cel, Ten toons ant} pf 
Dem, 'Thon wouldit not hare me? 
- [Ceb. Tn thivmind tam in, © 
I thinke I ſhould broaght to irike ye,.. 


4} Unlefle twerethasjbur Aa —— | 


| Dem. What? 
| Cel. ſhould befriends with ye t00, 


- | Now Lthinkebetter.. 


| Dem. Nearen: tall Souldier » 
| Here, take theſe, and theſe; 
| This gold co tarniſh ye,and keepe this bracelet ; 


} Why da yon 
You mall pine?» 82. 4 
Cel. No,l co! I ama foole, a woman + 


;And ever when 1 part With yOU 
Dem. You not,” '' 


'Theſe teares are like prodigious fignes,my ſweet one, 
'I ſhall come nn with fame, nerds thee. 
Cel. I hope you ſhall : 
But then my deare Demerty/ws, 
Al poet bove, and tinge wile your far 
A W, t waite ence ; 
Say then your cyc (furveyingell us acaqueh) 
Finds out beautie,cven in ſorrow excellent, 
A conſtant face;that in the midſt of ruine 
bes v7 {\mile,both ſcornes at fate,and fortune : 
find fuch a one,10.nobly fortified, 
in her figure,all the {ypeets of natore ? 

"== Prethee, | 
| No more of this, I cannot find her. | 
(el. That ſhews as far beyond my wither beau!y ; 

And will run mad,to love yetoo. 
Dem. Do you feare me, 
| And do you thinke,beſides this face,this beauty, 
This heart, where all any hopes arc lock'd. y 
c 


_ CO 


—  — 


es — 
—— A — 


Cel. Idarenots 
Wolure, I chiak ye honett ; anal 
Pray doe not frowne, lle {wear ye ates 
Dem. Ye may choole, 
Cel. But how long will ye be away? 
Dem. | know not. 
Cel. | know you are: 
Jle aske no more luch 
Dem. i - ——_— 
I can no JoNger 
Cel. They doe but call yet: 
How taine you would leave my compady: 
Dew, I wou'd not, | 
Unleſſe a greater power then love commanded, 
Commands wy hbte,mine honour. | 
Cel. But.a little. | 
Dem. Prethce farewellyand be noe doudthull offi: 
| Cel. I would not haye ye fnrt:and yearefo ventrongu- 
' But good ſweet Prince preſerve your mann oh 
| But do not thralt this dody ; *tis not yours.now; 
'Tis mine, tis _ mane z doe not feek wounds, Sir,” 
For every drop of bloud you bleed woes 
' Dems. 1 will Cel, 
I will be carefull. 
. Cel, My heart, that loves ye deerely. bal 
Dems. Prethee no more, we mult part: Drum! a 
Harke, they march now. March - 
Cel. Poxontheſe bawling Drums : 1 am fore 
But one kifle ? what a parting's this ? '''' © | 
Dem, Here take me, 
And doe what thou wilt with me, {mother me ; 
Bur (tjll remember, if your fooling wittme, 
Make me forget the fruit mms poli, s 
Cel, I have done : farewell fir, 
Never look back, you ſhalloot (tay; ot a minate. 
Dems, I muſt have one fareweltmore. 
tor verry rnd wore 
I dare not (lack your t,nota . 
Qnely this look ; the gods preſerve, and ve ye. 


4 


i . TY © 
. -4+t 4 ; 


ne, 


Aftus Secundus. Scana primd 


— —_— _ — —_—  — 


S 


Enter Harigents;Coriegbey;Tyeves, 


Ant. What have ye found her out ? 
Char.x We have hearkned after her. 
Am. What's that to my delire ? * 
Char, Your grace mult give us time, 


And a lictle meanes. 

T3. Sheisfure n or, -- : 
It ſhe were bred or knowne here 

Ant. Your dull endeavours Emer Menippms. 
Shouldnever be d. -irrgcrr Memppme. 


| en, i have found 
© mn thei lodg'din; deroameis Cali, 
tn gr renarns— 
| Amr, Doſtthink Demerrins loves her? 
O17 nm mon So 
[letell your grace withinthisboare: 
F Men. VVithour all doubt. 
; nr. But bow ſhould he come to her 7 


um. 


— ———— 


—_— 


NOW 3 pry looknpon me: 
10Ns. _— | 


| | They fay ſhe hg 


\| ——_ aye] 


There is no wenelfet her be 


Unlefſe 


Her lacky courſe, Ro 
O what 
But ſhe-( 


ET red 


But let's doe what we can, t 
Coma oe 
Come oo | beat our 


For all his wiſedome, yet giveus «dey. \ OY 


Scxne. 4." Dram within, Aleph; "Enter Dim 
— af Lenuins.” | 


Dems, 1 will riot keen ful hasggive me wa Mt, 
gomng = love nic elſe. ! g 
Leo, ye loſeall ? 
(San bench to be hated, 
| Nay never to have been 4 man,isnothing, 
$9 yot; Wt thote we have POE. 
Come ſafely off. 
| Dem. 1 bave loſt my ſelfe. . 
| Leo, Youarecozn'd, 
Dems. Arid en molt miſerable. 
Lee. There's tron, but he that makes himſelf ſo, 
"Dems. F will 
* Leo, You nobic ſhall teltyonthen, 
And tell you'trne, that tnan's untittogoverne, 
T hat cahriot guide himfelfe 3 you lead an Army? 
That have not ſo mich manly fatfrance left yee, 
Tobetre a Jofle? 
Dems. Cti charaehore Lops 
My friends dre 
Leo. Nay _—_ mi olf-ttavy* en ob of 
ng vpn maſter”of their Armies; nor then, 
berg: one 
tooling ? 
| ppg Semrbrorff re Fon bqa ern eidpuaey 
Or it you dep yo OT Way Rcng me firſt 
Dem. Thou arts 
Lee. rr ron 
None byt yoar fathers Sor, durſt call me fo, 
'Death if he 4id-:-<Maſt I be icandalFd by ye; 
Thar hedg'din efthir helps I tudto ſaveye ? 
That, where there was a valiaut weapon ſtirring, 


Bochſrtiicom, wag ry wnedgl it, ig 
GL 


nn. 


_— * ——_— — 
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De ir in 


| —— — ——— — -- - 


 —_ —— — — —— 


— ———. 


For feare it ſhould bite you , am La coward?  . 
| you , 4 Y - 


reits |, 


. ny, the old Amtigenre, 
The wiſe and fortunate Amtigenac, mr 
The Ephoemgnd tha ter nee Ki 
Has! dhe, werotg rand at diſcretion | 
To bury jn an houre his age of kogor. 

Dem. 1 am aſhamed. 
| Leo. 'Tis ten to one, I die withye 3 
| The coward will not Jong be afterye ; 
' I ſcorne to ſay I ſaw you fall, ſigh for ye, 
| And tell a whining tale, ſome ten yeares after 
| To boyes and girles in an old 
| Of what a Prince we had,bow brav "0 

| How young and faire he fell : wee1all goe with ye, 
And ye ſhall ſce us all, like ſacrifices 
Inour beſt tri the mouth of rune, 


Willehis faith (a:iaie your fly canthis ſhow ye , 


beldye, 


Tis Hot todie we feare,butto die poorely, 
To in a multitude ? 


2 
If you willnceds tempt fortune now ſhe has 
Hd ye finking up. 
bele yards Herd Greer they 

Thele words pierce deeper t 

The (munting wodnds of lofſe 

Leo, Yeare too tenders 
Fortune has houres of loſle, and hourcs of honor, - |. 
| And the thoſt valiant feele thcm both : take comfort, 
The next is ours, I have a ſoule deſcries it : 

The angry bull never goes backe for breath, 

But When be meanes to arme his fury double... 

Let this day ſet but not the memorie, | 

And we ſhall find a time : How now Licutenant ?. 
Emer Lieutenant . * 

Lies. I know not +-I am mall'd:we are bravely beaten, 
All our young gallanes loſt. 

Leo, Thou art ERTIES 

Lies. lam peppers, I 
157d? win fl: xodba d of all hands : 

The e an anvile of my head,it rings yet.; 

Never fo threſh'd : do you calls fared I have fam'dit ; 
I have got immortall fame, but Fle no more on!'t ;/ 
I'le no tuch ſcratching Saint to ſerye hereafter 

*O my canſcience I was kill'd above twenty tunes, 

' and yet I know not what a Devil's in't, oy 
| I crawled away,and lived againe {tll ; I am hurt 

| But now I have nothing neere ſo much paine Colon 
| They have ſliced me for that maladie. 

Dem. Allthe _— | op 
Lie. 1 am glad you arc bere:but they are all i'th* pound far, 
They"Iniever ride oe other mens corne againe, L take it, 
Such frisking,and ſuch flannting with their feathers, 
| And ſuch carcering with their miſtres favours ; - 

And here mult he be pricking out for honor, 
| And there got he a knocke,and downe gocs pilgarlike, 
| Commends his toule to his ſhe-laint, and exit. 

Another ſpurresin there,cryes make roome villajnes, 

] am a Lord,fcarce ſpoken,but with reverence 
| A raicall takes him o're the face,and fels tum ; 
| There lyes the Lord, the Lord be with him. 

; . Leo, Nowſir, 


the wounds I fuffer, 


| 


| Have ye bought the embroydered 


| 


Doe you find this truth ? 
-— I would not. 
ies. Pox it, 
They have drnder 
That one 
Leo, 


bodiestoo ; ſuch Cullifſes, 
hariſome blow breaks *cr a pieces. 
w ſtands the Enemie? 


| htoo : 
For to ſay truth,he has bin ſhrewdly heated, 
The gentleman no doubt will tallto his jewhps. 
Leo. He marches not i'th* taile on's. 

Liew. No,plague take him, 

Hee'l kifſe our tailes as ſoone; be lookes _ 

As it he would ſay,if ye will turne againe, triends, 

We will delabor you x little better, 

And beat a little more care into your coxcombs. 

Now ſhall we bave damnable Ballads ont 

Molt wicked wals : and ten to one 

yung toſuch tunes. 

Wa = 1 6 e— good fir be 
we're gAaMec goes - i not troubled, 

A better day will draw this backe againe- 

Pray goc,and cheere tholc left,and lead 'em off, 

They are hot, and wearie. 

Dem. Tie doe any thing. 

Lee. Lieutenant, fend one preſentlic away | 
To'th' King,and let him know oar ſlate : and harke ye, | 
Be lure the meſſenger adviſe his Majeſtic 
To comfort up the Prince - hee'sfull of ſadnes. 

.Liew. When (halll geta ? this hot weather, 


al, 


| Unleſſe I be well pepper'd,l ſhall ſtinke Colonel. 


Leo. Goe, Ile prepare thee one. 
Lies. If yecarch me then, | 
Fighting againe, 1c cat bay with a horſe. Ex. 
Scxne 3. — two Maids 
at 4 T able, writing, 


Les. Have ye written to Aferione ? | 
1.Ma, Ycs,NMadam, | 
Lex. And let her underſtand the hopes ſhe has | 

If ſhe come | 
1Ma.Al thele arcipecified, | 
Les, And of the chane is ſent her, | 

And the rich ſtuffe to make ber ſhew more hanſome beret | 
1 Maid. mrs | 
Les. What hgve you diipatcht there ? | 
2 Mai. A letterto the Countrey maid, and't pleaſe ye. 
Les, A pretty girle,but peeviſh, peeviſh : 


Yes, and that purſc 
Andthe why ? _ TEE. (for ber, 
2. Mai arer _=_ up 
Lex. Her maiden-head will yeeld me;let me {ec now, 
She is not fifteen they {ay : for her complexion _— | 
Cloe, Cloe,Clee, here, I have her, | 
Clee, the er of a Countrey gentleman ; | 
Her age upon : now ber | | 
A lovely browne ; bere 'tis; eyes black and rolbag, | 
The body neatly built : ſhe ſtrikes a Lute wel, | 
Sings moſt inticingly : theſe helpes conſider'd, | 
Her maiden-head will amount to ſome three hundred, * 
Or three hundred & fifty crowns;twil bear it bandſomly: | 
Her father's poore, ſome little ſhare deduted, 
To buy him a hunting Nag ; I, *ewill be pretty : | 
V Vho takes care of the Merchants wife? | 
1 Mai. I bave wrought her. 
Lex, You know for whom ſhe is ; 


1 Maid. 


——_———— —_—— — 
— — — 


— —__ —_— —_ —  — 
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1. Maid, Very well, Madam, * :. 
rol yam ley edco ma her 
Apprehend that hap 1! 

Lew. Theſe = < are ſabeile - RR —_ 
Did be not cry and blabber.when hers | 

'F 1144. O molt extremly, & tare {be would rather 


' Lex. Good ſignes, we A em 4 yo 
Sympromes of calie nature. \ 


Had ſhe the plate? ..., 

1, Maid She lokeupor Landlefee, 
And turn'd againe, and view'dit.: 

Lew. Very ; well til. 

1 Med Atlength (ſhe ueocomen coleic pct, 
Till 3 cali'd for't, or fo, .- 

Les; >he will come? 
| 1. Maid: Doc yoarake me 
; For ſucha foole, I would part without that via ? 
| Lex. The Chambers next the park.) 
' 2. Math Tha WaWoue diaday” 
|Yoadad we look upon. | 
| Lew, Hang her, ſhe is multic z »-: 3 out 
| She is 00 (0140s meat ; brfide, ſhe ipoore and (lattifh « 
' Wherelies old T habe now, you are fo fo long now=+--- 
| 2. Ma.Thicbe,Thicbe, This, gens Thitbe,S 1 have ber, 
She lyes now 1n PR 
| Les, Diſpatcha packet, 
[ate hen Condonakene bent demaclbiinn 
\Thenext Mon'th not to faile, bur fee deliver'd- 
Here to our uſe, ſome twenty young and 
' Asalſo able maids, for the Court tervice, 
ks ſhe will anſwer it 3 we are out ot beamtie, 
Utterly out, and rub the time away here, 
With ſuch blown ſtuf1 am aſham'd toſcndit. Knock” 
'Who's that? Jook our, to your bulinefie maid, win 
There's nothing got by idleneſl : Theres a 
Wh If 1 careiea bn cle _ 

A, 4, A, A, Altea, 
And a eat lover of —_— _ . eh 
'Not to he to Court : eloflam 
The — er nchen oy 
| 1- Maid. Ag ancient woman, withz maid 


| «vi 


200 
——— 


3Ti/ 


bo 1 intl\ 


} 


Leg. Let her come in. Would ye ought with us, good 
I pray be ſhort, we are full of butmefle. (woman? 
Wo.1 have atender girle here, and'r pleaſe your honour, 
' Lew, Yery well. 
V'Vom. That hath a great defire to ſerve your worſhip, 
Lex. It may beſo; I am fallof Maids. 
| VVom. Sheis young, forſooth---- 
And for her truth ; and as they ſay her bearing SS 
| Les, Ye fay well: nog nga — 
Tis fomewhbat weak, but nature will grow 
Let me ec your leg, ſhe treads but low-ith* paſternes. 
VVom. A cork heele Madam. 
Lex. We know what will doeit, 


Shee's bus a he hold oar 
| VV om. Ce ban. 

Les. Give hertea Crowns, we are full of buſineſſe, 
Shee is a pore woman, let her take a Cheeſe bome 1 
Enter the wench ith' office. ExVY Vom.& 1. Mai: 

2. Maid. What's your pame, filter ? 

Phe. Phebe forſooth. . 
| Lex, A pretty name; twilldoe well: 


CC —_— 
- 


I 


(a7 
| Without your aime good woman : what do you pitch her | 


| Anderton 


| Goin, and let the other azd inflracÞye Phebez ExoPhe. 


FT _CS 


' 


Let my old velvet Skirt demade fitfor her, | 
Ie aQivn for x waſcoect, : 


op cincechic hall Þ 


- 


good fiorexnometic _ 
$ 
world ?-wihin., 


her into 
when I 
Shall faile for 
Lord,ſhall we never have any calc inthis 
Still troubled ? ſtill moleſted? what would M! 
I cannot furniſh then 1 am able .' .  . -' Aſepogpe.| 
And ye were my busbanda thouſandtumes, L.caona —_ 


What do you make fo dainty era ig tl 
yt >} © 

Men. mn 
I,;this is ſhe ; z23 borne. ; 

prod baſe —_ 

Men, Prethee,my » ont: 

weep ne roo we ornate 

At the ſacke of ſich « Towne, by facha Souldiex- ., 
Preſerv'd a priſpner;anddy Prince Demerrins | 
Bought from chat man againe, mantain'd, ard favours: 
How came you by CO 

—_ houſand whoathen fleeging, 
I have at eyes; act 
Abroad,and full of balintfie. -- 


Men, You nevertet Chart - 
Lew. No, is beyond toy levell fo bedg/d i 
By the Princes infinite lave and favourto het---- 
Mew. She is a banſome wench.., 
Lew. A dedicate, andknowes.it 
ce armesher 


I haves deſigne trom the King to you, 
Thanok ge worke like waze now, 
Les, On this Lady?: _. 
Mem. On this,and all your wits call dome. 
Les, I have done, 
Toyes in my time of ſome note z old a3 ] am, } . 
1 thinke my braines will worke without bdarme, 
Take up the Bookes. tt £ 
Men. As we goe in, Fletell ye. \Exmnt. | 


Sczne 4+ Enter Antignmy,Tymwen, Lords and 
4 Soul dies. . 


| 
| 
| 
f 


Amnt.No tace of ſorrow for this lofſe? 'ewill choake him, 
Nero - , 
So deep im griefefor hr has ſaffer'sd, 
FM adding tk adders detainey | 
His lofle is not fo fnanite, I bope Souldier- 

©So84, Faith neither great, or oux of dilcretion, 
The RC 
Demotyine, Loont tus and Lic attnen. 
—_ the manners 
_ ex. The Prince andchike your Grace» --8 
Ant. Yoh are welcdady home fir; 
CC ad \£:: 
my ſelf haue tride the the :cleweuy man, | 
I wilrorer eee take it thas ; if I doubred. 


| 


Your feare had loſt ; and that Dp any =o 
Py beſoaght their mxereiey=« 


—— - —— CC rr On I oo ee , 


HI gs 


128 1» The damorons:Egentewant. 


f" Leo, No, no, by this handſir,: - |; | | VVhat noyle is this ? | 
We fought like honeſt and tall meo., . Fo Hd | Great Shows within, Enter Gentlemey.. 
Antig, Iknow't. Leexrixe ; orit I thought | | Lies. He doe's not follow 0&2"; 1, 


I 7 pi 

- : up. F 

He ſheiv'd himſcife'a noble gentleman, Vi om Dem, Theſe arethemen. 

Everywayapttorulec:” _ | (b174 E. _ on and —_ ' | 
Ant, Theſe beinggranted ; gol 1A em-TIOW noble triends?me choug 

Why-hould you think you havedone:an aft fo hangs, | Eveninthe jawes of death. - >: - | be! fa ye 

That no2ght but diſcontent dwell round about ye2 -: 2. Gent. Thanks coour folly, - 

I have lolt a Battaile:* --/ * That tpan'd us0n3-we were indeed hedg'd round iny 
Leo. I, «nd fongbvithard too. And cv'n beyond the hand of ſuccoarbeaten, 
Ant, With as cmnchmeanes 2s man--— Unhors'd, difarm'd : and what welookt for then lr, 
Lee. Or devill could urge it. | Let fuch poore weary foules thatheare the Bell knol, *| 
Ant. Twenty toone of our ſide now. aAndiee grove dgingeel 
Leo. Turne Tables, 3 et > Srboach q 

Beaten like dogs againe, like Owles, you take it . eyes no longer : how cime ye off? 

To hartfor flying but a mile before'em, _/ Gent. Againſt all cxpeRtation«the trave Selewcw, 

And to ſay truth, twas no flight neither far, | this day cnamour'd on your vertne, 

'T was but « walke,a handfome walke, VVhen;through the Troops, he faw ye ſhoot like hot. 

I havetombl'd with thisold body,beaten like a ſtock-fiſb, | And at your manly courage all tooke'fire, (nine 

And ſtock with arrowes, like an arming Quivex, , And after that, the miferie we fell t6o, 

Blouded and bang'd. almoſt a day befere*em, , The never-certaine fate of war contjdering, 

Andglad 1 have gotoff then. Here's a mad [hayer, As we ſtood all before him, fortunes ruines, 

He fights his ſhare I am ſnre, when ere be comesto'tz | Nothing bur death expeRing, a ſhort time. | 

Yet I have ſeco kimtripit tithely togy 0 - | | Hemadeaſtanduponour youths and fortunes, 

And cry the devill take tiie-bindmolk ever. Then withan eye of mercy inforur'd his judpement, | 
Lies. I lcarn'd it of my bettess., | How yet unripe we were, brrrmayunt an pry 
Leo. e at this? * E213 12 _ Unfitted for ch fatdli ends ; he cryed out tous, 

Anti\ Has but one face? | 

Me thinks Puduat:. >. : tlour 
Ant, Chance, though ſhefaint now,” | This day, the virgin yalour and true fite 

And fink below our expeRtations; on | Your teveven from an Egemieahiscotrtſie 

Is there no ho enough to vesand Armesfreely I'le giv 
Dem. riancerdiedill SRcdbebere the enmaia, And thas we ate retwen'd 5h FE "ene-linnkce king 

And loſt my people, lefrmine honour murder's, : £20, Faith twas well done ; 

My mayden honour, never to be ranſom'd, Iwas.bravely done ; was't not a noble pare Sir ? 

(VVhbich to « noble foule is too toa {encible) Liew. Had ] po gone, Iam ſure ont; 

*!$1 ; 


Aids me with this {adneſſe ; mot of theſe, Thele noble tricks, L never os 

Time may turne ſtraight -_oantcn gonr "wel ol Leo, Let me not live, and werenot a honeſiic, 

And new ſwords, cut new waycs ta nobler n It takes me ſuch a tickling way : now would I wiſh hea- 

O I haveloſt : But ec'a the happines, ce'n hit bleffing (ven, 
Amr; As you are mine forget it : For all the ſharp atflitions thou tzaſt tent me, 

I doenot think itloſle. But ce'n i'th' head oth field to take Selewcay, 

Demet. O fir, forgive me, : I ſhould doe ſomething memorable : fie, fad till. 

I have loſt my friends,thoſe-worthy ſoules bred with me, | 3,Genr. Doe you grieve weare come of 2 

I haveloſt my ſelfe, they were the pieces of me ; Dem, Unranſom'd, wasit ? 

I have loſt all Arts, my are taken from me, 2.Gent. It was fir. 

Honour and Armes, no emulation lefr me - Dem. And with inch afame tome ? 

I liv'd toſee theſe men loſt, look'd upon it ; Said ye not io 7 

Theſe menthattwin'd their loves to minegtheir vertues, | Leo. Ye have beard it. 

O ſhameof ſhames, ifaw, = — = ſave*em, . Dem. 0 Conanny | | 

Ttus carries int ,thi es and boyles me, # | Better I had lolt em all : ſclte had periſhed 

And like a Tombe beſtrides my memorie. Andll wy fathers bopes, per 8 
Antig/ This was bard fortune, but if alive, and taken, | Leo, Mercy upan ye, 

They ſhall beranſom'd , let it be at Millions, VVhat ayle ye Sir? death ; doe not make fooles ons 
De#s: They are dend, they are dead. Neither goe to Church, nor carry at howne, 
Lien, VVhen would he weep for me thus ? That'sa tine Hocne-pipe ? 

I may be dead, and powder'd. Am. V Vhat's now your griefe Demetrins 
Leo. Good Prinec, grieve not 3 Dew, Did henot bear us twice? 

'VVe are not certajne of their deaths : the enemy, Leo, He beate a pudding ; 

Thouph he be hot,uad Keene, Beate us but once. 

Yetholds good Quarter. Dem, Has beateme twice,and beat me to coward, 


Lies. 


BP —— 


The:Humorows Liewenant. 


5 


—_— —— 


at me to nothing. 
Bent me 13 not the devillin him ; 


Leo, 1 —_— 
Dem. conquer'd me. 
Leo, Bear wineſealltheworld, 1 ade a 
Dem. With valour fiſt he ftrook megthen with honour; | 
That ſtroak Leontixe,that trook,doſt thon not fecte it? 
Lee. Wheregbouts was it? for | remembet yet. 
——_ Loop en r—+ TY, 
That were his priloners---- IF,0 
Les, Yes, he {et 'em free lar, SAD 
With Armes and honour. ' 
Dem. There,there, now thou haft-ity |. 
At mine owne weapon, Countlie, has beaten me, -' 
Atthat I wasbeld a Maſter in, he has. cow'd me, i! */ 
Hotter thed allthe dint out bghe he has charg'd me + 
Am 1 not now a wretched fellow ? think &n't ; 
And when thou halt exatnjo'd all 
And findt no doore left open to requite this, 
Conclude I am a wretch, and was twice beaten 
Ant, I have oblery'dynur way, and aodertand'n, 
And equalLlove it as Dewerrines. | i! 11 
My noble childe thou ſhalt not fall i invertue, 
I and my power will (ink firſt - you Leemvias, | 
Wait for a new Commilſlion, ye ſhall out 
And inſtantly : y yoahullnor lodge tion 
Not ſee a friend, nor take a blefſing with ye, 


dfor ye be it ied xt enemy is up till". 
and (tillin ful dnſigne : Charge him againe, 
ring dome th againe thou balt lolt there, 


' 


A 


& # 
3 FAY; 


here, , 


Andeither 
Orleave th 


Dems. Ye ratle me, 


And now 1 dare look up aguine, Leemtins. 
Leo. 1, I,fir, I am thinking who we ſhalleake of *em/ 


To make allſtraight ; and who we ſballgive toth' yr | 


IE ns 

Lies nothing 

Lord what aile /, that [ have no minde to fight now ?- 
1 finde my conſtitution mightily alter'd.. WI 
Since / came home 3. { hate all noiles too, 

Eſpecially the noiſe of Drums ; ; Iam now as well 

As any living man ; why not as valiant ? 

Þigicaos, ba linleet vonit to me; 


goes ogaink) 
Good fir _—_— 
You cannot doe your Sonzdo faire a favour. ! 
Ant. 'Tis my intent : ile {ee ye march away too ; 


Come,get your mey preſently, Leomtine, 
And prefſe where you, 2s you march. 
Leo, VVe 


Ant, Ver yooca melebring yereo pot contutand, 
And then to fortune give you up. 
Dem, love me. Ext. 
Leo. Goe, get the drums,beat round, Lieutenant. 
Lies. Harkeye, (ir, 
[have a fooliſh bafineſſerhey call marriage: 
Leo. After the wars are done: 
Lies, The {tajes fir, 
I have giv'n the Prieſt his money too ; all my friends fir, 
My father, and my mother, 
Leo, dh, you goe forward ? 
Lien. 097 tle, 54 oh Er 
Leo, Halfe a dozen Baſtards 
Liex. Some fortie far. , 
Leo, Agoodly competency. 
Liew. 1 meane fir,pounds a year;Ile diſpatch the matter, 


1 7 | Tix but Ctight or $63 Henrik) 


/ 


'yefir. 
Lee.The 2 old : where lies the horſ, -quarter? 
Liewed if Hegjonsyes even oth bore 


Leo. Away with your whore, ___ 
| A plague of your whore, ogep rt 
wycars dandw » ye clicketing ? 5 
| Lies. qu ho uy ngnc yay Ancient , in my ab- 
Hee's a ſuthcient geatle ———_— (fence, 
So 4 Get —_ 3s | \ 
7-5 1am = 
as on 
CON. _"_ ob; G vg 
mn and ob cunt hate lb. Y 
Leo. chr" _ TAN: on 
| |roweane thi ore imotdy he?” _ 
] Lies. This whore fir 2. we _— 
'T15 {trange, a poore whore. ee S WSO 2 
Leo, nv. \ | oy 
Troop, Troop away ; dot not name.t ihore "ne 
Ortho ar pamhon.. "pes 4 
_ 
Thrtt chon cytotec ae tet 


wad wakye out betore me; not 3 Word more 
Sexe 5. " Earth Keeps, Auf, 


Ma 


Les: ESE en 
Where this young 
een, 


Gov. For want 
Les, Yarra ego] 


ed Fang wn $no harme in't,l COnNccive that 
| But truely, chit I ever knew the g 
Otherwiſe given,then a gentlewoman—-. 

Lexc. You'll grant methe Prince loves her ? 

Gov. There 1am with ye. 
—_— ods bleſſe her, comils ker mightily 

therea w fa 5 
Gm. Crean f of 
es a very Saiat of her. 

Les. yy pk gn "Pn 
(Good woman let me have your judgement with me, 
I ſee *tis none of the worlt ; Come {ir down by me) 
That _ _ cannot ws tenderly. 

Gov. Being 10 aS are (00s 

Les, Y tor Mo bes. ; 

Be that ddierbinkes lomie fired! foils _—— 

Gov. Ycs, yes, | 
I have heard the Prince ſweare he would 

Lexc, Veric well till : they doe not uſe to 

Gov. The tendereft Chickens to one another, 

{ They canndt live dn houre ifſunder, 

* Les. Thavedonethen ; 

and de you gone yoo know your charge, and doe 
Yon know whoſe will it is ; it youtran{greſle it--- 
That is, if any ha tave acceſſe; or ſec her, 

| Before the will be tulfill'd--- 

a Gov, Not the Prince, Madam ? 


| « Lew, Youllbe hang yoait, hat Il alureye. 


her. 
out ? 


Gov. 


——_— 


-——  —  —————————O 


© The Humoome Lieutenant. 


-  Gev. Butnere the leſle, Ile 
Lexc. Awa ,andto ur 
Gov, "Tis done, 


make bold to obey ye. 


E xemnt. 


. MH $5 


4. 


——— 


Aftus Tertins. Seana prima.” 


"WES FIT 


f , 


TOE I ITT 


Enter Antigonna and Menigpne. . 


Hou haſt taken wondrous pains ; but 
You underſtand not of what bloud,& countrey- 
Men. 1 labour'd that, but cannet coine to kDOw it- 
Gueſt? am ſure ſhe is, (he ſpeaks thus language. 

Ant. Is (he ſo excellent handlotne? od 

Men, Moſt inticing. TE : 

| Ant. Soldfora pr 
| Aen, Yesſir, 


| Ant. 


R 
er? 


— 


comes 
ſhe ? 


; Some poore creature, | | 
eAnt, And he loves tenderly ? \” 
Mes. Thicy ſay extteamly. 
Ant, "Tis well prevented then ; yes, perceiv'dit: 
When he took lea POWs he made a hundred ltops, 
Defr”Jan boure-dur? Ife an hoare, a minute, . , -/ 
Which I with'myercrofs'd ; I knew his bulineſſe, 
I knew *twas ſhe he hunted on ;this journey,many 
| I beat out ſaddenly for her caſe intende 
And would not give him time to breath, When. 
Men, This morning fir. TY 
| Amr, Lodge herto alldelight then : a 
| For I would have her try'd toth' teſt : I know, - 
| She niaſt be fomeTr not fit his ou! 
| Which when wetavefound,, the ſhame ake kim 
' Or we (hal work a fcarer way:Jle bury him,.. (Jeave her, 
And with him all the bopes I have calt upon hum, . -. + 
Ere he ſhall dig his owne graye jn that woman ;.. .. 
You know which way to bring her : Ile ſtand cloſe there, 
To view her #5 ſhe paſſes - and doe you hear Menippes, 
| Obſerve her with 'all fweetnefle ; bumour her, 
| *Twill make het lic more carclefleto our purpoſes. 
| Away; and take what helpes you pleaſe. . 
Mex. 1 am gone fir. Exennt, 


| Sczne 2. Enter Celia, and Governeſſe. 
| 
| Cel, Governeſſe,from whom was this Gown ſent me ? 
| Prethee be ſerious true;I will not wear't clic ; 
'Tisa handſome one. " 
Gov, Asthough W not ? 

_ _ Cel: Notkaith: <'þ 

, But I believe, for certaine too,yet I wonder, 

| Becaule it was his caution, this poore way, 

| Still to preſerve me from the curious ſcarchi 


| 
4" 


Of greedy eyes. 
Gov. You have it : does it you ? 
Cel: "Tis very rich,methinks too, prethee tell me? 


heſe are no gifts, to be put off with poutings. 
| Ceh. Powtings, and gifts ? is it from any ſtranger ? 
; Gov. You are fo curious, that there is no talk to ye. 
| What it it be 1 pray ye ? 
Ccl. Unpin good Governeſle, 
; Quick, quick. 
| Gov. Why, what's the matter? 
| Cel, Quick, good Governeſle : 


| SIT 
ay 1% 


Gev.From onethat likes you wel,never look coy,Lady; 


Fic on't, how bealily it becomes me ? page 
| Atrick put in upon me? well{aid Governefle : 
Ivow I would not weare it-out; it ſmells muſty, 


| 
| | 


:+Cel. Az Lliveilecurit of : u pox upon it; ries? 
RE ea reed metiee 
Stales to catch Kites ? doſt thou langh too, thou baſe wo- 
Gov, I cannot chuſe, if I ould be bang'd; © (man ? 
Cel, Abuſe me, Le | 
And then laugh at:me too ? 
Gover, Idoenotabule ye 3 : 
Is it abule, to give him driok that's thirſty? 
You wait cloathes ; is it ſuck a hainous ſin I beſeech ye, 
Toſce youltor'd ? 
(<4. There no greater wickedneſle 
Then this way: ' 
Gov, —_— 
Cel, Ihall SOUAEEY 
If thou provokit me further : andrake heed, woman ; 
My curſes never miſle. 
Gov. Curſe him thar (ent it 
Cel, Tell but his Damocmoo_— 
Gov. You dare not curſe him. 
Cel. Dare not? 
By this faire light —- | 
Gov. You areſofull of paſkon—-- | 
Cel. Dare riot be be honeſt ? dare not curſe hiny 
Gov. I think you dare not : I belceve fo. | 
Cel. Speak him. 


Gov. Up with-yonr valour then, up with it bravely, | 
Pit tr 1 re heme, | 


| 


| 


| 


| 


... Cal. 1tI docnot, hang me ; 
Tell but bis name. 

Gov. 'T was Prince Demetrins fent it : 
Now, now,give fire;kill him h* eye now Lady. 

Cel, Is he come home? 

Gov, 1t {eco do pbut your curſe now. 

Col. Yon doe noche, I hope. 

Gov. You dare not curſe him, 

 Cel.Prethee donot abuſe meris he come home indeed? 
For I would now a grupo rent rms 

Gov, Nay,you may : ſtrangers, 
That ſend ye icurvie muſty Gownes, ſale Livorics: 
gr ene? 

Cel. 'In gowne, 2 handſome one ; 
I did but jeſt ; where is he? 

Gov, He that ſent it——- 

Cel. How > bethat ſent it ? istcome to that againc ? 
Thou canſt not be ſo fooliſh : prethee ſpeak out, 
I may miſtake thee. 

Gov. 1 ſaid he thar ſent it. 

Cel. Curſe & my life : why doſt thon yex me thus? 
I know thou 09> pes rx 
I e thee ſpeak truth: j e any other, 
- ws abs The charge he boron h andthe juſtice 
His anger will inflict, if 'ere he know this, 
As know he ſhall, he (hall, tho ſprghbefull woman, 
Thou beaſtly woman;and chou ſhalt know too late too, 
And feele too ſeniible, I am no ward, ; 
No fale ſtuffe for your Merchants that fent it ? 
Who dare ſend me, or bow durſt thou, than 

Gov. What you pleaſe : 
For this is ever the reward of fervice. 


i 
' 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


— c—_— _ Mm I oe _= _ 


— ——_——————_— ——— _— 


11 The Hiowonr 5 Dieatenant.. 


The Prince (ball bring the next himſelf. 

: Cel, 'Tis ſtrange 
That you ſhould deale ſo peeriſhly : beſhrew ye, 
You bave put me in a hear. 

Gov. ws 3 ure _ in 

nc're recer\[uch langaage : 1 can wait upon 
| nd be your drudge ; keep a poore lifeto ſerve ye. 

Cel, You knpw my nature 15 too cafie, Governeſſe, 
And you know now, I amforry too : how does he ? 
' Gov. OGod, my head. 

Cel, Prethee be Tate me, 
Pid he ſpeak of me, ſince he came? -nay, ſee now, 


If choy wilt ieave.thistyranny ? porn governeſſe. 


Did be but name his Cetia? look upon mr 

Upon my faith I meant no harme : ture; rake this, 
| And buy thy ſelfe lome rrifies: dida'yood weneh?/ 
| Gov. Heloves yee but too dexrelye.: 

Cel. That's my good Goyerneſle. 

Gov. Th Fd hw qukirlieyes 
Cel. More cloathes ? | 

| Gov. More + 


| Richer and _y ; can! tell yeethr ewes; ; 


' Stall lole the comfortof ye. 
i Cel. No, I hope not. 
Gov. For ever loſc ye Lady. 
Cel, Loſe me ? wherefore ? 
[heare of noluch thi 
Gov. "Tis {ure it beſo: 


You muſt ſhine now at Court : ſuch preparation, -' 


Such harrie, and ſach hanging r00MeSoooos 
Cel. Toth? Court wench ? 

Was it toth' Coart thou faidit? 

Gex,. You'll inde it fo. 
(«l, Staje, ſtay, this cannot be. 

' Gov. Ifayit mult be ; 


to finde ye ſtill the ſame good Lady. (wench, 
104. Torb Court ? this ſtumbles me : art ſare for me, 


is? 
Gov. She is crafty: 
Ifeare too honeſt for us all too; Am Ifure I live ? 
Cel. Toth' Court? this cannot down : what ſhould 
ce mk me coined? Gon el 
not me ces Mme z 
His yow was made t it, and mine with him - 
Atleaſt while this King livd : he will come tiicher, 
Aud ſee me ere Tgoe 
Gev, Wou'd fome wiſe womdn 
Had ber in'working : that I think he will not, 
' Becanſe he means with all joy there to meet ye. 
Ye ſhall heare more within this boure ? 


Cel, A Courtier? | 
What may that m be ? furehe will ſee me 
If he be come, he oa} 9 rt 
What age is the King of 
Gov. Hee's an old man,and full of 


| T would beloath to want —_— 
| Gov, | would deſire; 
Eg company- 
_ het, bo goe in, let's talk more, 
Em in it. 
Gov.] my — ——_— wee 


| And twenty glorious tltiags. outer) 6 
| Cel.To w uſe finrad? (wretches 
Gov. Yearcoo good or cur hovle now 3 —_n_n 


bis mind thus, (there? 


Cel, I tenre too full indeed : what ies are theie ? 


ye 


- 
————_ 


Ido 


' | Tae dayly torture of my 


Will roaſting doe thee any 


yuur hecles Þ men 


Whata fink mnt workly have bel 
Tn Remi = I 
blow,and 


But tf wy cp amagk | won i | 
urne but apalenimamdeet''ens. 
Liew, to rect Loire heal, 
he deare fridnd. | va) 
 Wiaadevi wept; F | 


AF | 


| 
Weg  Exzer Libliabe & Leentow - Draws babe | 
| - . Leo. You ſhal not have your wilficeah.are ye 


| 


Lies, Faith Sir, ken ane we. on. 
a ans rape OT PORN. 
Continually in brawling-- Þ -* LY 

Leo, Art thou not he ? 1 v2 | 
I may'becortdes fn 1. | 

Lis, Fſhaltbe diſcovers.” / - 1-5: | 
Lev;;That inthe miditofrby mol hallih pains, 
Whenthoa wer ering ie, ill me = wonders, 
When thou wert mad with painef /:: 

Lies. Ye have found the caule eav'y 

I hadnefre been mad to elſe v2 onfelle fir; 
ce that vextme, 
Mademeavdryly cards whiobecume ofme, 3 
- | Tila kinde {word therewounded incand exs'd me ; | 
* | 'Twasnothing in my valour $1 am well noxw, : 
And take ſotne in wy life, methinks now, 
It ſhewes as mad athing to me to ſeeyouſcuffie, | 


| 


As 'twasto you, to lerme-play the cox-combe. 

Love Act wing ns py more ? | 

—_ Ith' minde I —__ | 
Leo. Nor never be lick againe ? | | 
Lies. I hope I ſhall nor. | 
Les, Prethee be lick againe ; peeticebeſotchthee, 

nn 

L_ —  2_ Þ 

$Ot:ori me, - 
-—0—wemnmng gg 


nefolye POE 
You (hall not want ptovotations; ye, | 
lle have thee have the tooth-ach, and the head-ach. 
Lies. Good Colonell, Ile doe any thing. 

Lee. No, no, nothing-—- 

Then will 1 bave thee blowve witha paire of Smiths bel- 
Becauſe ye ſhall be face to have 2round gale withye, | 
Fil'd full of oyle,o* devill, and dquieſir fled, 
And let theſe may provoke 
Lies, 


Kr 0.4 131% | 


And kill one awother fooliſhly for zonour, ' 


lonell. 
Leo, Acownd infal bloud ; be plain with me; | 


Lee. Marry that goes hard, Emter 1, Gent, 


Liew, Nor neither, oh | 
| 
x Geit. Where ire you Colonel? 


The Prince ah” 4 drhe enemy... 
"_ _ Within 


Rrtrt 2 


_— — 
<—_—_— 
— 


i, Ati 


Gl 


wilbefdameronssLientenant. 


| Withina ſtraight, where all the hopes and valours | [51 


Of all mag living.canpot force 4 pallage, 
| He has em now. 
i 4 9 arr webs FA es 
| I challed nrofit his way: qu ſec thatt 
Liews' Nay good ſweet Colonell le ight 
Leo, That thing 2:c: Gi | 
1. Gent. What thi 1 lecehebrove Linreman 
' Le Roque, wintdname bak chouloſt? « e1f £18 
Lies. You may helpe it ? d » Is 
| Yet you may belp't : Le dot yeaoy;courtclie z 
1 know you lovts weneh well. ic br owe 6 Sas « 
Lea: IE: bj 4 ob LAF 0. <4 


2, Gent. —a-p arr phe oh 
I come to tell yee, the Prince ſtayes your di 
We have *em now ith Coop, fir.s +/-r:: 
Leo, Let 'emadgſtthere, 11 
And chew upon ther ouferies: but-look RO 
Lies. 1 cannot fight for all uhigs., i! 1. U 
Leo. Look on thus fellow. Ah nk LIE 
2 Gent, I know him; 'tis the valiant orave 
Leo. Canſt thou heare this,and play the rogae ? ſeal off 
Behinge me quickly; neatly doe it, (quickly, 
Andraſk.into the thickeſt of HAIREnYs | 
And if thou kill'lt but two. 
Lies. You may excuſe me, - |; 
Tis noe my faule > {darenot fight F 
Leo. Berul'dyet>:v 2:7. 
He beat theevn ; goc wink nnd ht: Ot your 
2 Gent. What's all this matyer 2: 
1 . Gext Nay cannot ſhew yee. | 
Leo. Here's rwency pound, goe bu il to ea. 
Lies, Alas fir. + © | 
I have taken ſuch a coldLean (mellvothing.. - 
Leo. 1 can {mella raſcall.a rankeraſcall : 
Fye, how he (inkoyſliakes ikea tree Jage, 
2 Gene. What ir? 
105 Ay, that fir, loe'oor yon fanell him'2;). 
2. Gent. Smell hun? "Ft 
Liew.. I multendure.: al * 4 
Leo. Stinks like a dead dog, Carriotd..ouos 
There's no ſuch damnable imell nader heaven, 
As thefaint ſweat of a Coward ; will ye fight yet ? 
Lie. Nay,now I defie yezyc have (poke the worlt ye can 
Ot me,and if every man ſhould take what you _—_ 
To the _ — | 
Leo: — 
God a mercy my hear here rgne the 
And rays fight. not doc bat gocalong with 
And keep my dogs. 
Liens wy loven good dog 


3.4 


e there? 


—_— 


1 © 


| 


naturally. 

1 Gras, What's all this ſtir, Lieutenant ? 

Liewr. Noching' Sir, 
But aſlight matter of argument. 

Les: _—_— thee. gl FILL 
Sure i ve thus rogue, pretty a 
Come gentlemen, let's up now ;/and if fortune 
Dare play the ſlut againe, Ile never more Saint her, 
Come play fellow,come,prethee come upgrome ctucken, 
I have —_—— | ——_— Ataine knave. , 
Come, loo 

Lie. lle + ye eh does belt boyes. 


Sczne 4. Emer Antigenus and Menippas above. 
Me». Iiaw her commung out, 


E xeant . 


—  — 


Ant. VVho waits upon her 3 wee 
Men. Tymon, Charinebas, and fome other egelomn 


=y ne eopeintetsc 
Ant Vhere's your wife ?: A | 2we 


AMew . Shee *'Srcady | T4 5 
To ntertajue herhere ſir ; ;ndjome Ladies 
Fit for ber 7 & 0" 
Ant, How ſhews bein berim now 
Aten, Oh molt! divinely (woet! | 
Ant. Prethee ſpeak ſoftly. JO 
How does ſhe take er A 
Men, She beares it bravely 1 
But what (he thigks-—For hecrendiets 
If the Prinee chance to finde'chis:. 11 1 
Ant, Peace ye oltifoole;! / c1et vi 
Shethinks to here 11) - 
Men. That's all t Project: It 
Ant. Vas ſhe hard to/ #: 1. 
,=_ No, ſhe believ'd it quickly, ' - 
hong ickly — oo ht, the Comme etail 
enew t e has not been aQ ed w 
Atleaſt inthis pl {hrwv'd a of » 
Troubled and (tirr'd her minde, Biz believewefir, 
She-kzs worne as good, they ſit lo apred to her ; 
And ſhe is fo grext®Miſtris ofditpoſare 4 -3 > 
Here they come now : but take atull view-other. 
Enter Celia, T ymon, Charintheuw ard Gin: 
—_ nethephe? cory yr , 
w ſhe viewes t ce®ſheisv 
That was an admirable ini. on one, 7s 


wy 


4 | 


Cel. ' Good +» i trouble ſ turther, 
I = thought ſare to have met onvhle wor 

_ Yee may  — Le 

{. Such as you are 

I covetfew or none, fir. 

Char. VVillyou walk this way, 
And take the tweets ota' garden ? coole and tloſe, Lady 

Cel. Methinks this open aire's fare better#end yothat 
Pray where's the waman came along ? ( way- 

* Char, V Vat woman? 

Cel. The woman of the houſe I lay at. 

Tym, Woman Pi; 
Here was none came along ſare«. 

Cel, SureI amcatcht then + 
Pray where's the Prince ? 

Char. He will not be long from yee, 
We are his humble ſervancs, 

(el. 1 now, 
Toſce how finely Iam cozn\d 2 yetl feare not, 
ForſureI know a way to ſcape all dangers. 

T ym. Macany your lodgingslye this way. 


Cel. My 
For heaven ſake fir, tlie Ibeatehere? 
Ty. Thegreat comander of all hearts (F Emrer Lewcippe, 
Cel, You have hit. --- } al Ladies. 
I thank your ſweet-heart for it.' Who arc theſe now ? 
Char, Ladies thatcome to ferve Yee. 
Cel. Well confider'd , 
Are you my ſervants ? 
Lady. Servants to your pleaſures; ! © * * | 
Cel, I dare delieve ye, but I dare-not truſt ye 
Catch'd with aarick? well, I muſt beareit patiently : 


Methinks | 


— —— 


_ | 
prgſerve me--. 


| 


| 


. 


| 


The Hunares Liemenan. 


Cram + hep 
Ofiach eG OO — | 
This is no poore rogue. + 

Hat <a Lanrmon. pleaſe your fancy, \4 
And ent eneraineth weerneſle youbrig wi yz « 
| Cl. Take breath z o(! 
| You xrefat.and many words may mele ye,. Es 
| This is three Bawdes bemten.into ons: ; vlefle me heaven, 
| Wei Gellhaome ee OD .«{ancs 
' O' my conſcience, this ws mpery and all theſe lictle 

every into her you beare plampe (er- 

EE TD 
For I know you are excellent at carriagez: Bu 
How to behave my lelfe, for I am rude ye ; if 
| But you ſay the Prince will come ? a> 

Lady. Wallfite to fee yhus./': 1! 

Cel. For look fa great many the King wow 
Should come and vilitene ? 

Men. She names ye. 

An, Peace toole, 

Cel. And offer me " Kindoefle, fuctia indnefſe. © 

Les. 1,tuch a kindnelle. 

Cel, True Lady ſach.a kindneſle, | 
What (hall cher ——_— be:now do! 

Les. A wizey Lady,” -- - 
Leane littleones, learne. ' 
Cel, Say it de- all his favour. 
Les. And aſwe _ 
Cel, AndT grow peevit 
Lex. \ oa malt not be | 
Cel. There's rhe marrer;- 37% \ 
ſer's the maine do@rincnow,and | may mill it 107 
0ca kind hanſome Gernlrman 2 of111 
Lew. Youtay well. ; by itt 
Cel, They'bcount ws baſely bred. Lun, 
Lex, Noctreely numtur'd. 

Cel. Tie rake thy counſell. 

Les. Ts an exccllent woman. 

Cel.1 find anotable volume here, a learnd one , 
Which way ? for I would faine be in my chamber © 
Intruth ſweet Ladies] grow wemry ; fie, | 
How hot the aire beats on me ? 

Lady. This way Madam ? 
Cel. Now by mine bonour, I grow wondrousfaint too. 
Les Four fans ſweet Gentlewomen, your tans. 
Cel, Since I am foold, 

Ile make my felt tome iport,though I pay deare fort.Zx. 


” YES ”"s 
LETT 


Ant. Thou artan afle, + 

Men, Is this a fit love forthe Prince 7? 

Ant. A coxcombe : 

Now by my crowne adeintie wench, « ſharpe weneh, 
Ad a matchleſle ſpirit - how ſhe Jeer'd*em ? 
How carcleſly ſhe icoff'd 'em ? uſc her nobly ; 
I would I had not ſeen her : waite anon, 

And then you ſhall have more to trade upori. Exenn, 


Sczne '5. Emer Leontings, and the 2 Gentlemen, 


Leo.We muſt keep a round;and a ſtrong | —— 
The Prince will cor charge the Enemy till the morning ; 
But for the trick I told for this elect, 


- = 
» 

” ” 
——_—. 


| 


Men, ou fee now whata manner of woman ſhe is fir: | 


What a rn face he has now 
How like an aſſe be lookes ? 
Lies: Theeler i 


pon 
_ rvanke yeGendemen, - 
1 Cent Life,how lenthi any 
Howdeſt thou good Liewrenanr Þ** bo 
2 Gewt, Tever told ye 
tires hever one d,I ſee it 


ng ye 
1 Gent F 


2 Gewe. Belccve me ices Toa 
What ne on 
4 cold dew > 
Lies, I tave it, _ 


A Iha 
yp gun growes uponme Þ + 


b c * CY | 


This isch6 rameſtrrode Teverticlc ety. 
I Phis, This way he "IT. 


t Gem, How now? boy is it man? 
Lies. Oh G 

Never fo full of 
2 Gene: Did Ine tellye? 


Lies. Never jo tull of paine Gente 


1 Phi.He is here ; 
How do youlir ? 

2 Phi. Be of good good comfort Sali, 
| The Prince has ſent us to you. bf 
Lies, Doyeu thinke I may live? 

2 Phi. He alters dy. 
1 Phi. Yes,you may live ; but - 
Led. Finet batted Dodtor 

I Gent, Do Do not diſcourage bin. 

: Pts, Ho anltberclnach. 
"Tis now too latetotrifle, 

2 Gent Herethe Prince comes. 


Dem. How now Gentlemen? 


This rogue, that health and ſtrong heaft makes a coward. 
r Gene. 1, if it take. 
Leo, Ne'ce feare it; the Prince has it, 


And if he let it fall, I muſt not know it ; 


—_— 


| 


2 Gent. Be 2 
And one I thinke, 

But every living thing — —. 
Dems. ”Tis truc,,uult periſh, © * 


es 
ginq pl! 
So,ſo,fo. Ay . 3 el ANGEL. 1 * 7G 


ik, 


, k 


Emer Dem and Gent. 


e will grieve to part with, 


Ou] 


| 


| 


| 134 


T be Humorous Jiieutenan. 


Leo. He's tinely mortified, _- - 

;  Dem,Thouart heait whole yet;I ſce he alters ſtravgely, 
And that a pace too; I ſaw it this morning in him, 

When he poore man, 1 dare {WCarcmommm 


| Lino beleey't fir, 
Inever felt it. | 
Dem. Heres lies the paine now : bow he is [weld ? 
1 Phi. The] | 
Fed with a new malignant bumour now, 
| Will grow to ſuch ab , tis incredible, 
The compile of a þ will not bold it, 
And with ſuch a hell of torture it willriſe too... 
| Dem. Can you endure me touch it ? 
| Lies. Oh,Ibcſeech youlr : 
I feele you ſenſibly ere you come neare me. 
| Dem. He's finely wrought,he mult be cut,no cure clic, 
And ſ{uddenlie, you ſee how faſt he blowes out. 
Liew,Good Maſter Dodctor,let me be beholding to you, 
I feele I cannot laſt, _. 
| 3 Phe, For what Liextenon? ; 
Lies. But cv'n for halfe a dozen Cans of good wine, 
That 1 may drinke my will out : I faint bideouſly... (men 
De. Fetch him ſome wipe;and lince he malt go gentle- 
Why merrily. 5 Emer Servant 


DS Far er oe nes with wine, 


neareſt way. 

Lee. I could laugh dead now. 

Dem. Here,off with that. 

Lie, T heſc two give your Grace, 
A pogre remembrance of a dying man fir, 
And1 belſeech you weare*em out. 

Dem, I will Souldjer, 
Thele are fine legacies. 

Lien. Among the Gentlemen, 
Even all I have left ; I am a pdore manynaked, 
Yet ſoinethiog for remembrance; foure a peece Gentle 
And {o my body where you pleaſe. (men, 

Lee. Tt will worke. 


Sec my poere will ftulfill'd : ſure I (hall walke elle-.- 
Dem. As'tull as they can be fill'd, here's my band Soul- 
| 1 Gent. The wine willtickle him. (dier. 
Lrew. I would hearc a drum beat, 
But to ſec how I could endure it. 
Dem. Beat a drum there. Drum within. 
Liew.Oh heavenly muſick,I would hearc one (ing tot, 
I am very full of paine. 
| D ems. Sing ? tisi . 
Lies. Why then 1 would drinke a'drum fall : 
Where lies the Enctnie ? 
2 Gent. Why,berc cloſe by. 
Leo. Now he begins to muſter. 
Lies, And dare yefight ? 
Dare ye fight Gentlemen ? 
1 Phi. {ou mult not cut bim : 
; He's gonethen in a moment z all the hope left, is 
; To worke his weakenefſe into ſuddaine anger, 
| And make tum raiſe his paſſion above his paine, 
' Andſo diſpoſe him on the enemie z 
| His body then, being ſtir'd with violence, 
| Will purge it{ſelfe and breake the fore. 
| Dem. "Tisrrue fir. 
1 Ph: And then my life for kis. 


_ 


ne ee 


Lies,L make your Grace my cxecutor,and I beſceech ye 


Our lives are but our martches to our graves, | Lies. 1 will not dye thus. 

How doſt thou now Lre wtenant ? Dem. But he is too weake to-doe | 
Lies. Faith'*tis true fir, - Lies Dyelike a dog? o_ | 

We xc but ſpans, and candles ends. 2 Phi. L;be's weake,but yet he's heart whole. 


Lies. Hem. 
Dem. An excellent ſigne. 


Lies. Hem. 
\Dem. Stronger (til, and berter. 
; ran,tan,t a, tan, tan. 


Lieu. H Exi. 
'3\Phs, Now tt's th” way ore. 

De,Well go thy wajes,thou wilt do ſomething certain, 
Leo. And lone brave thing; or let @jne cares be cut off, 
He's finely ! | 
Dem. Let's him. 

OT «ft 1 
But how this rogue, when this cloga's melted in him, 
And all difcover'd, — 
Dom. That's for an after mirth,away,away,away. Ex, 


Sczne 6. Enter Seleucns, Lyſimachus, Ptolomy, | 


Somlaters, 


Sel. Let no man feareto dye: welove to ſleep all, 
And death is but the founder ſleep; all ages, | 
And all houres callus; *tis fo common, cafie, | 
That little children tread thoſe before as z 
We are not ficke,nor our ſoules-preſt with ſorrows, | 
Nor go we out like tedious tales fargotten ; | 
High, high we come, and bearty to our funerals, | 
And as the Sun that ſets, in bloud let's fall. | 
Liſ.*Tis trye,they have us faſt, we canvot ſcape em, | 
Nor the ome fortune one ſmile for us, | 
Diſhonourable we can though, 
And (worſe then - my candie, 
And dying nobly, thongh we lexve behind us 
Theſe clods of fie(h,tbat are too maſlic burthens, 
Ourliving ſoules flie crown'd with living 
Ptel. They have begun, tight bravely,and fall bravely; 
And may that man that leckes to ſave hislifenow | 
By price,or promuſe, or by tcare fals from us, F Emters | 
Never again be bleſt with name of Souldier, 2 Souldicr 
Sel. How now? who charged fuſt?I ſeek a brave band! 
To ſet me oftin death. | 
Soul. We are not charg'd ſir, | 
The Prince lies (till. | 
Sel. How comes this Larum up then? 7 
. Sel.:There is one deſperate fellow, with the devill in hun | 
(He never durſt do this el{c)bas broke into us, | 
And here he bangs ye two or three before hia, | 
There five or ſixe ; ventares on whole companies. | 
Prof. And isnot ſeconded | 
Sowl. Not a man followes. | 
Sel. Nor cut a peeces ? 
Soul. Their wonder yet has ſtaid 'em- | 
Sel. Let's in,and ice this miracle ? ; 
Ptok. 1 admireit. Ex. 
Enter Leontias, and Gentlemen. | 
Leon. Fetch himoff,fetch him off;l am ure he's cloutec; 
Did I not te! you how 'twould take ? ; 
I Gent. * | 15 admirable. 
Emer Lieutenant with colours in his hand, ps" ſ#ing 
4 or 4 Souldiers. : 
Lies. Follow that blow, my friend, there s at your Cox- 
I hght to {ave me trom the Surgeons nyſeries, ( COmre, 
co. How the knave curries'em ? 


I 14#+ 


— ———— _O—O— 


_— — 
Or _—_ —_—_— 


-——— - 


—— ————_—— — _— 


The Humorous Lvaunenaent. 


x 


— 


—_— rw 


— 


5. 


| 


Lies. 0 cannot rogeies, ; 
Till yoa have my dileales;flic my furic, _ + | 
Ye bread and butter rogues, do ye ran from me? | 
And my ſtde would give-meleave, | would fo aun ye, 
Yc pocredge gutted Ulaves, ye vealc-broth boobies. 

Enter Demetrins,avd Ph:fitranc,ond Gentlemen, 

Leo. Enoug rearenant thou haſt done bravely. 

Dem,Matrour of mag. |; 2B 3.00 
Lew. There's a fag tor yelir, 2% 
| tagke it outoth? thop.,and never paid for't, 
[le ro *em agained az not come tothf text yet. 
Dem. No more my fauldict': beibrew my heart he is 
Leo; lang him, bee'] lick all thole whole. {huit fore. 
1 Phi, Now will we take him, 
And cure himin atrice.: : 
Dem. Be carctullof him. 
| Lie#. Let me live but two yeares, - 
' And doe what ye will withme; 
' L never had but two boures yet af happineſle ; 
Pray ye give me nothing to provoke my valour, 
Fori am CvV'n 85 weary of this Hg DUO gem | | 
' 2 Phi.Yc ſhall have nothing;come to the Princes Tent 
And there the Surgeons preſently ſhall ſearch ye, 
Then to yoar reſt, | 

Licu. Alitle hanfome litter 
|To lay me in,and Lihall fcepe, 

Lee. 'Looke to him. ,. 

Dem, 1 do belceve 2 horſe begot this fellow, 

| Ke never knew his ſtrength yet ; they areourowne.. _ 
Leo. thinke fo,l am-cozen'd elſe; I would but fee now 
A way to fetch theſe off, and {ave their | 
Dem. Only their lives. | 
Leo, Pray ye take no way of peace now, 
Unleſſe it be-with infinite advancage, 
Dem. ſhallbe rul%g 7 1 7 
Let the battels now move forward, 
Our leie will give the ſignal - 
Now Hecold, what's your meſſage ? 
Her, From-my Maltcrs 
This honeurable coortelic,a Parley 
forhalte an houre, no more (ir, 
Dem. Let 'emn come on,. 
They have my princely word. 
Enter Selencus, Lyſimacus, Prolomy, attendants,Sontdiers, 
Her, They are here to attend ye. 
Dem. Now Princes,your demands? 
Sel, Peace, if it may bee 
Without the too much tainture of our honour 1 
Peace, and wee! buy it £00. 

Dem, At what price ? 

Ly, Tnbute, . 

Ptol, At allthe charge of this war, 

Leo. That willnot do. 

bel. Leont1 998, you and I have ferv'd together, @ 

And run through many a furtune with our ſwords, 
Brothers in wounds,and health ; one meat has fed us, 
One tent a thouſand times from cold night cover'd us : 
. Our loves have been but one ; and had we died then, 
' One monument had held our names,and actions : 

, Why do you ſet upon your friends fuch prizes ? 
And {acrifice to giddy chance ſuch Trophies? 
Have we forgot to dye ? or are our vertucs 
Lefle in afflictions coaſtant,than our fortunes ? 
Yeare deceiv'd old fouldier. 

Lev. I know your worths, 
And thus low bow in reverence to your vertues ? 


- 4 


þ 3 . 


Em. Trumpet 
and Herold, 


— —— 
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-* | Nor do I gape ungratefully to twallow ye; 


And wee draw of,to 


Were theſe my wars, or lead my power chictc'here, 
pac how to meet your memories? _.. 
are my Kings imployments ; this man fights now, 
bas ber ore ſebyices \ 
Thus man that fled before ye ; call backe that, - - 
That bloudy day againe , callthat diſgrace home, +. 
' And then an eahe may (heath qur {words up. 
| I am not greedy of your lives and fortunes, 


| 


| Honourthe ſpur of alhilluſtrioas natures, FF 
| That made you fainous Sobldiers, nndnext Kings, 
And not ambitious envy ſtrikes nie-forward, 23 
Will ye unarme, and yeild your febres his priſancrs ? 
Sel. We never knew what thatbund meant-s no 
Shall ever bind this body,but embraicesg///. + - */ 
Nor weight of ſorrow here, till exxth fall on me; * _ + 
Leo. Exyc& our c then: 
Lyſ.* Tis the noblet-auteſie 8c 611; | 
And to weleave the hind of heaventsblefle us. 
Dem. Stay,have you any hope? 
Cel We havenone I:ft us, | 
But that one comfort ot our deaths together ; 
Give us but roomto hight. - 
Lek, Win it, and weare it, «\ 
Ptol, Call fromthe hils thoſe companies hang ore us 
Like burſting clouds.; and then breake 10, and take us. 
Dem. Find ſuch « Souldicr will forlake advantage, 
Idarebe poble, 
And a light oat2b-ye ia this darkeneflc, 
The light of peace z give upthole Eitics, forts, 
And all thoſe fromtire-Countries to our uſes. - , 
Sel. Is this che peace ? traitoursto-thoſe that feed 
Our - and LI], 7 wat gang ye me 
Liſ. Begin the knell, it ſounds a greatdeale {weeter, 
Piel. Leth looſe your ſervant death. 
Sel, Fall fateupon us; n 
Our memories ſhall never ſtinke behind us. 
Dem. Selencwns, great Selenens, 
Sol. The Prince cals fir, 
Dem. Thou tocke of noblenefſe,and curtelie, 
Thou father of the war | | 
Leo. What meanes the Prince now ? 
Dem..Give me my Standard here, 
Lyſ.His angers meked: - kT 
Dem. You Gentlemen that were his priſoners, 
And telt the bounty of that noble nature, * 
Lay all your hands, and beare theſe Cojours to him, 
The Standard of the Kingdome ; take it ſouldier, 
Prol, What will this meane ? 
Dems. Thou haſt won it, beare it off, | 
| And draw thy men home whilſt we waite upon thee. 
Sel. You ſhall have all our countries. 
Lyſ.Ptol. All by heaven fir. | 
Dem, 1 will not bave aſtone;a buſh,a bramble, 
No, in the way of curtefie, I'le (tart ye; 
Draw off,and make a lace through allthe Arnie, | 
That thele that have fubdu'd us,mav martch through us. | 
Sel. Sir, do not make me ſurfet with ſuch goodaeſle, 


gi\'s 


= 
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I'le beare your Srandard for ye ; follow ye. Sp 
Dem, — nd it ſhall be (o,martch through me fairely, 
And thine be this daics honour,great Selewcws, | 
Ptol, Mirrour of noble minds. | 
Dem. Nay then ye hate me, | 
Leo. I cannot ſpeake now : Ex with Drums, Shouts. | 
Well,go thy wayes,at a {ure peece of bravery 
Thouart the belt, thele men are wonby th neckes owe | 


an 


— 
—_—— — 


- — 


135 


1 T be: Hamorous: Liewtenant. 


| 


Ileſend a poſt away. 


FF _— CI 


Jihu Quart. Scans prima. 


Emter Antigennt, and Menippns. 
Ant. \, |] O aptneſſein her ? 
2e.N Not an-immodeſt motion,, | 
And yet when ſheisasfree,and when ſhe is courted, 
Makes as wild witty anfwers. 
«Ant: This morefires me, 
I myſt 'not bave her thus. 
Men, We cannotaker her. 
Ant, Have ye put the youths upon her ? 
Men. All that know anything; //> 
And have been ſtudied how tocaxch 4 beauty, 
But like ſo many about an'Elephant—-- 
T he Prince iscoming ſir, 
Amnt. ] heare that too, 


— 
———— — 


But that's no matter; amTalter'd well ; 
Meh. Not to be knowne I thinke fir. 
Amnt.l mult ſee her. EF me, 2\Gent.or Lords. 
1 Gent. I offered all Thad,all I could thigke oh, .' 
I tri'd hert all the points o'th' .I thinke. 
2 Gent, She {tudies to undo the Court,to plant here 
The cnemy to our age.chaſtitie; 
She is the firſt; that ere baukeda cloſe Arbour, _ 


Co 1 par name tear wer ret me: 
And ſetting up of beards ſhe fweares,is Idolatrie. 
1 Gen Z atneibiiiee ck firw 
Yet (he would make One think@ewomn_— . 

2 Gent. True by her cartiage; . > 
For ſhe's as wanton as 2 kid tath? out fide, 
As full of mocks and taunts : I kiffd her hand too, 
Walkt with her halfe an houre. - -_.. 

1 Gent, She heard mefing, 
And ſung her ſelfe too; ſhe ſings admirably ; 


But ſtill, when any hope was,as"tis her trick 
To 4 neo oh thoſe,then preſently = 
With ſome new tlamor other, nothing to th' matter, 


And fuch a frowne, as would finke all before her ,. 

She takes her chamber;come we ſhal not bethe laſt fools. 
2 Gent. Not by a hundred I hope ; is aſtrange wench. 
Ant. This 5 meres'y ſtill higher. Emey Celia, 
Mem. Here fhe comes ir. and Ladies behind her 
Ant. Then be you gone:and take the women. with ye, 

And lay thoſe Jewels in her way. 

Cel. If ſtay longer 

I Challnumber as many lovers as Za did ; 

How they flocke after me? upon my conlcience, 

I have had adozen horſes given me this morrung, 

TI'le ev*nſ{et up a turne ſhe-fouldier, 

A good diſcreet wench now, that were not hidebound 

Might raiſe a fine eſtate here,and ſuddenly : 

For thele warme things will give their toules--- I can go 

Without a world of offerings to my excellence-(no where 

I am 4 Queene,a Goddefle,I know not what--- 

And no conſtellation in all heaven, but I ourſhine it ; 

And they have found out now I have no eyes 

Ot mortall lights, bur cerraine influences, 

Strange vertuous lightni e nature ſtarts at, 

And I can kill my twenty in a mornung, 

With as niuch caſe now»--- 

Ha ? whatare theſe? new projeas? 


drome 


| 
goodearding ; | 


| 


Had # but his ſweet companic with me : 
is —_ z;I w that face, 
Sure / have ſcen bieppddenglinge neither, , 0 
Am, She {ces me now : © beaven,a moſtrare crea; 
Cel. Yes,'tisthe tae : | will takegonotice of ye, 


'| 
| 


$ all this Cackling }'they are faire 
Bucelleerichoo docks 0.468 _ A. 


A good ſtaid mind, but I can gothus by 'em; 
My bonelt friend ; doyou ſet off theſe Jewels ; 
Amnt.Set'em off, Lady # ' 11 1 
omen 
- She's Very quicke; for ſale they are not meant ſure 
Cel, For {andtitie | thinke muchlefſe + good even Sir. | 
At. Nay,noble Lady ſtay : "tis you mutt weare'em : 
Cel. Did ye ſpeake to me? 
Amt, To you or tonone living : 
To you they are ſent ; to youthey are facrificed, 
Cel. Fle never looke a horiei'th* month that's given : 
I thanke ye ſir : 1'le ſend onetoreward ye. 
Ant. Doyotinever aske who ſent *em ? 
Cel.NeverI:. 
Nornever care, if it bean honeſt end, 
That cnd's the tull reward, and thankes bur ſlubbers it; 
If it beill,I will not urge the acquaintance. | 
Ant.This has a foule indeed 3 pray let me tell ye. | 


Cel: Awa away , thou art ome fooliſh ow, | 
And now think king xt! 


He has nothing to do with things of theſe orths, 
But wantonly to fling *cm ? be's an old man, 
- 00s ty A I dare (weme | 
many ayeare ago, the! : | 
_ Sure I do not lye Lady. | 
.I know thou lyeſt extreamely,damnably. 
Nate pre 

Cy endet, 

eo, I ſhould beleeve : ? 
And w gs A 
Ant. Lady, looke on *em witcly,and then confider | 
Who can ſend ſuch as thele,but a King only ? 
And, to what beautie canthey be 
But only yours ? For me that am the carrier, 
; Sony 2 youtmone om bis fervany, 
And have talhl'd his will. 


Cel, You are (hort and pitthy 


What mult my beauty do for thele ? 


And ſpeakes his love in theſe,--. - 


And 7 ſhould be the Kings whore, a brave title. | 
And go as gloriousas the Sun, 6 brave (till: 


Ant. Sweet Lady, | 
You cannotbe ſo hard of underſtanding, | 
When a Kings favour ſhines upon.ye glorioully, | 


Cel. O then love's the matter ; | 
Sur-reverence love : now I beginto feele ye : | 


The Humorous Lieutenant, 


"_—- 


The chicfe Commandreſle of his Concubines, 

Hurricd from place to place to meet his pleatures. 
«Ant. Adevillih fubtill wench,but a rare ſpirit, 

Cel. And when the good old ſpunge had facke my youth 

And left ſome of his royall aches in my bones : (dry, 

When time ſhall tell me 1 have plough'd my life up, 

And caſt long furrowes in my face to ſinke me. 

Ant. You malt not thinke fo Lady. 

Cel. Then cantheſc (ir, | 

Thele preczous things,the price of youth and beauty ; 

This (hop bere of ſir- offerings ſer me off againe * 

Can it reitore me chaſte, young innocent ? 

e me to what I was ? adde to my memorie 

An honeſt and a noble fame? The Kings device ; 

The ſin's as univerſall as the Sun is, 

And lights an everlaſting torch to ſhame me, 

Ant, Doe you hold ſofleigh: account of a great Kings 

That all knees bow to purchalc ? (favour, 

Cel. Prethee peace 3 

Ifrhou knewſt how ill-favouredly thy tale becomes thee, 

And what ill root it takes---- | 

Am, You will be = " gs 

Cel, Could the King find no ſhape to ſhift his pander 

But reverend age?and one fo like himſelf too? (into, 

Ant, She has found me out. 

Cel, Coren the world with gravitie? 

Prethee relolve me one thing,do's the King love thee ? 

Ant, 1 thinke he doe's. 

Cel. It ſeemes to by thy office : 

He loves thy uſe,and when thats ended,bates thee : 

Thou tſeemeſt to me a fouldicr. 

Am. Yes | am one. 

' Cel. And haſt fought for thy Country ? 

Ant, a time. 

Cel. May be, commanded too ? 

Ant. T have done, Lady. 

Cel. O wretched man, below the ſtate of pitic | 

Canſt thou torget,thou wert begot in honour ? 

Aﬀee com for a King ? a ſouldier ? 

le mhlenedle dare foeleno want,but enemies ? 

Can{t thou forget this,and decline fo wretchedly, 

Tocat the bread of bawdrie, of baſe bawdric ? 

Feed on the ſcum of fin ? fling thy {word from thee ? 

Diſhonour to the noble name that nurled thee ? 

Goegbeg diſeaſes ! let them be thy Armors, 

Thy fights, the flames of luſt,and their foule Iſlues. 

Amt. Why then I am a King, and mine owne ſpeaker. 

Cel, And I as free as you, mincowne di ; 

There take your jewels } letthem givethem luſtres 

That have darke lives and ſontes 5 weare *em your ſelfe fir, 

Youl ſeeme a Devill elſe. 

Ant. I command ye ſtay: 

Cel. Be juſt, I am commanded. 

Ant. 1 will not wrong ye. 

Cel. Then thus low fals my duty. 

Ame. Canye love me? 

Say Land all I bave. 

Cel, —— wp” | | 

Without the breach of faith T cannot heare ye; 

Ye hang upon my love,likc froſts on Lillies : 2. 

I can dye,but I cannot love:you are anſwer'd. Exit. 

Ant, 1 mult find apter tneanes, I love hertruly. Exit. 


SCzn.2. Ext .Demetr.L row Lient.Gett, Sold. & Hoſt. 


| With full as muchgriefe as 


— 


Hoff. Yes fir, 1 am fare on't * 


| 


For whillt I waited mh dougynry. by wite in truſt, 
| [ khow noe by whe theanes.but e King found ber, 
Andhether ſhe was bronghe ; how,or to what end. 
Dem. My father her ? 
Hoſt. So my wife informes me. | 
Den. Leontiae pray draw oft the ſouldicrs, 
1 would a white be private. 
Leon. Fall off Gentlemen, | 
The Prince would be zlone, Ex Leo.& Sol, 
Dem, Is he fo cunning ? "OM 
There is ſome trieke in this,and you maſt ſnow it, 
And be an agent too : which if it prove ſo --— 
Hoff, me to pieces ſir? 
_ father found her * willingly 
My father brought her hicher ? went ſhe willingly ? 
Hoſt: My wite fayes toll of doubts. 


Dem. 1 cannot blame her 
No inore : there's notruſt, no faith in mankinde. 


Emer Antigomu Menippus,Leomtins, Soldiers, 


Amt. Keep her up cloſe,he muſt not come to ſee her: 
You are welcome nobly now,welcome home gentlemen; 
| You have done a courteous ferviceon the Enemie ; | 
Has tyed his faith for ever ; you ſhall find it; . © © - 
Ye are not now in's debt Son ; ſtill your fad looks : 
Leo» ti, what's the matter? 
Leo, Truth fir, I know nor, 
We have been merry fince we went. 
Lees, I feele it. Re: 
Ant, Come, what's the matter now? do you 
Sure he has heard o'th' wench. 
Dem, 1s that a want fir? 
{ would faine ſpeake to your Gtace. 
Ant." You may doe freely. 
Dem. And not deſerve your anger ? , 
«Ant. That ye may too. (loner, 
Dem.There was a gentlewoman,and ſomtimes my pri- 
Which / thonghe well of fir : your Grace Me+ 
Anz. 1 doe indeed, and with much griefcc 


WD 


: eye; 
your mother bare me; ___ 
There was ſuch a woman : would 7 might 6s well ſay, 
There was no ſuch Demerrine. 

Dem, She was vertuous, 
And therefore not unfit my yoltthi to love her : 
es: Terenas Hiviochs | 

Ant, Hert ime t00,. 
Tobe as rich'us ever raigned in woaian;  . 
| But how ſhe mgde thar good, the Devill knowes, \._... | 

Dem. She was ---- O heaven ! 
| Ant. The hell toll thy glories,  ___. \ 
Swallowed thy youth, made ſhip iVrack of thine honor | 
She was a devill. *" ©; ak 
Dem. Ye are my father fir, 


| Ant. And fince ye take apride to ſhew yourfollies, | 


{'le muſter 'etm,and all the world , x if 
atone > da efgaie ak bis nger? 
Ars. Thou haft abas'd thy yourh;drawa tg tg 

? 


was 


la ſtead Bf atts and armes,a womans kiſles, 
The ſubrilties;and ſoft bettes of a harlot. 
Dem, ' Good fir, miſtake her not. * 


Ant. A Witch, x Sorcerer: al 
7 teflrhee but the truch ; and h24re Dyajerrdus, 
Which has ſo dealt upon thy bloud withch 


, 
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Dem. Hether doe you fay ſhe is come ? 


Deo EG 
| , Sf 


” 


—_ 


' | Sopluckt thee backe from what thou 1p 


The Humorow Lieut enant. | 


ſt from, 
' In heaven,that any but his durſt ſay this ; 
| That any heart durſt harbor it : Dread Father, 
Tf tor the innocent the gods allow.us 
| To bend oar knees 
Ant. Away,thou art bewitchedſtill ; 
| Though ſhe be dead, her power ſtill lives upon thee. 
Dem. Dead? O ſacred fir : dead did youlay ? 
Ant. She is dead foole, 
| Dem. Itis not poſſible : be not ſo angry, 
Say wenn pr nbc te 
Or any thing but dead, ſay ſhe is 
| Invent a crime,and doe beleeveit fir. 
Ant, Dead by the Law : we found her hell,and her, 
| I meane her charmes and ſpels, for which ſhe perjſh'd ; 
And nth ihe Sos to thy ruine, 
| And it Pryor m res overthrow. 
Net is ſhe dead ? n bop no pity ſir ? 
If her youth err"d,was there no mercy ſhewne her ? 
| Did ye looke on her face,when ye poo cnn her ? 
| Am, LIlook'd into her heart,and there ſhe was hideous. 
Dem. Canſhe be dead? can vertue fall untimely ? 
Ame. She is dead, defervingly ſhe died. 
Dem, 1 have done then. 
O matchlefſe ſweernes, whether art thou vaniſhed ? 
O thou'faire ſoule of all thy ſex,what Paradiſe 
Haſt thouinrich'd and bleſt ? I am your ſonne far, 
And to all you (hall command [tand moſt obedicnt, 
Only a little time I muſt intreat you 
To {tudy to forget her ; 'twillnot belong ſir, 


(rious 


| Nor I long after it : att thou dead Celia, 


wench?m luckt with violence: 
hy oitey {nnd vcka ADS echou - 


Sorrow,thou melter of the ſoule,d with 4 
Dwell with me folitarie thoughts, a 

Nothing that loves the day, INS me, or 
Nothing that loves bis @wne life haunt about me : 
And Love,I charge thee,never charme mine cies more, 
Norne Y beguty to my curſes: 


+ 


| 
| 


| 


| Fort! 
BA ihe 


LN, hate rſweare all, 
nature vex at, 


yn wees alland I poching -—— Ex. Gem. 


on mult be maintained. 
26 Tt sofrionc 


Ant. Lethim goe : 1 can at mine owne 
| Draw him to'ch' = aine : wait you 
And ſee the ſouldicr paid, Leontims : 
Once more ye are ome home all. 

All. Healthto your Majeſtic, — Exit Anutig.efc. 
Lee. Thou went along the j bow caalt thou tell? 
Hoff. 1 did, hor yh A es o» ud ad behind, 

I thinke this had not proved. 

Leo, A wench the reaſon ? 

Lev. Who's that tillks of a wench there ? 

Les. All this diſcontent 

Abouta wench. 
Eien. Where is this wench, good 


Colonell? 

Leo. Prethee peace: who cals thee to coundell? 
; Lev. AC byr W her : Enter 2 Gene 
| That Vle fay forrhee, and as fit thou art for her, 
Let her be mewed tr ſtopt : how is it Gentlemen ? 
' 1.6, Hee's wondrous diſcontent, hee'ſpeak to no man. 

2.G. Has taken bis chamber cloſc,adayts no cntrance; 
| Teares in his — da 
Hoſt: *Tis fofir, 


glo- And now I wiſh my ſcle blf hangid ere I went this jow- 


Leo, What is this woman ? 
Lies. 1 
Hoſt. I cannot tell ye, 
But hanſome as heaven. 
Lies. She is nr fo high 1 bope ir 
Leo. Where is ſhe? 
Lies, I, that wonld be knowne. 
Lee. Why firrah. 
Hoſt. 1 cannot ſhow ye neither ; 
The King has now diſpos'd of her. 
Leo, There lyes the matter - 
Will he admit none to come to comfort hith ? 
1.Gex. Not any neare,nor let *em knock their hearts out, 
Will never {peake, 
Lies. "Tis the beſt way it he have her ; 
For look you,a man would be loathto be dilturb'd ir's pa- 
Tis every good mans calc. (time ; 
Leo, 'Tis all thy living, 
Wemult not for this ore dare not ſoffer it 
For when theſe tender ſoules meet deep attlictions, 


are not >. per | 
Mo gs ns ry cr | 
I Gee Tens ee foks Cadethecetoen | 
I will, and muſt e to him» 
Lies. So muſt I too: 
He promiſed me a . 
Leo, led me a charge, 

Upon my conſcience,thou haſt a double companie, 
And all of thine owne begetting alreadic. 

Lies. Thats all one, | 
Ie raiſe *emtoaR ont and cheve commenters | 
When they turne , unbeget 'em | 
Knock = Sos pwn | 

Leo. Arareway ; 

But for all this,thou art not valiant enough 

To dare to fce'the Prince now ? | 
Liex.Do ye thinke he's angry ? | 
1 Gent, vext. #5 

2 Gen. to the of any man comes neare him, 
1 Gent. \ct,if thoa couldit but win him out, 

VVhat crethy ſuite were. 

Beleeve it preſently. 

Leo, Yet thou muſt thinke though, 
That in the doing he may breake upon ye, 
And 

Lies. It he do not kill me. 

Leo. There's the 1 

horts ? 


(ney, 


Lies. ior halfe a 
Leo. Art thon ſo valiant ? 
© 009967 bor ram no it cannot be, 
1 want my impoſtumes;and my t about me, 
Yet 11e make danger, Collonel. wes | 
Leo. 'Twill be rare ſport, | 
How ere it take ; give methy hand ; if thou doſt this, | 
He raiſe thee up a horſe troopegake my word fort. 
Lies. What may be done by humane man ? 
Leo, Lets gocthen., 
1-Gen. Away before the coole:be wil revenge = 


Sczne 3. Emer Antigonus, Menippus and Lencippe. 


Ant. Will ſhe not yeeld ? 

Les. For all we canurge to her ; 
I ſwore I would marry her,ſhe laugh'd extremely, 
And then ſhe rail'd like thander. 


Tbe. Humorows Lientenant. 
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" Ant, Call. inthe Alagition. Emer Mag with a bowl 
I muſt, and will obtaine her, I am aſhes cle. . 

Mag. Are all the Philters in?charmes, powders,roots? 
They are all in/z and noW1 onely ſtay-/- 
] he invocation of ſome | 

Am. To your worke then, 

Mas. Sit till and feare nor. 

Les. I (hall ne're indure theſe 

Ant, Away with the woman : eu wait without. 

Les, When the Devils gone pray callme. Exit. 

Avt. Be1ure you make jt powerfull enough. 

Mag. Pray doubt —————— Commres, 


diſpatch. 


A SONg. 
R# from the ſbades below, 


All you that prove 

T he helper of lane Lov Love ; 
Riſe wad yn; 
Upon this Cup, what ever may 
By powerfall Charnue, and par Hwy 7 ky vel 
A heart nn-wari' 4 to melt in Loves defores, 

D:iftill into :bus Suyuorallyouy fres ; 
Heats; »foares, 
By feares, 
eſe kyow, that has altp 
Art. a 4 4 1p wil nor'be' 


| The Anſwer. 
I Obey; ſ obey; 
Hud am come to view & ve 
— along, all may compel, 
earth ; WRT A hell : 
fav s a little little Flower, 
T hu will make her ſweat an howrs, 
T hen wnto ſuch 5 ariſe, 

A thouſand j pa will not ſhffice; 
Here's the powdey of the Moone © 
With whichikec anght Endymion, | 
The aw nkes Varmagd; STS. 
When the Boy Adonis hell | 
Here's Medeas C , with woe 
Jaſons heart (be drd ewitch, 

Om v5 


y defied, 
melo 


s« CY 


Theſe I ſtir thas; 
Whilſt owr «1 foer beat ee grownd 


4; Zine: Would? x 
| ane 


Mag. Now fit is fllred whoſoever drinkes this 
Stall vpjently:doat upon your perion;!' | 
And never fleepe nor cate unſatisfied's 
$6 many houres will worke, and wake with viokener, 
————_—_e oC 
| [1 Emer Lrwci 
 4nr. Seehim rewarded y= -Loutigpe: | 
Here, takethisbowle,and: when the calls for winenext -- 
Len. Be fexeyougive hiothis; and.{0o tir drinlevits 
Delay notime when ſhecallenext, © ©) 
Lex. E(hallfir. ; | 
Am, Ler none elle toucb it on your lf. 
Lex. Jac fix 7 74 39 UW 
Am. Now the tavoan anidore ater der expe me: 
 Exoam. 
Emer Leonie; LitwrentntyGtns ah 


a 
- _ 


Leo, Here's np man waites. , , 

1 Gent: Has givei a charge thetnone none ſhall, 

4 Nor none ſhall come within the bewring of bt : 

Dar forward Þ -- «- 
Lrewt, Let me put on my Skull firſt 

My head's almolt beaten into th'papof an Apple. 
Leo, Are there no Guns reb'doore? 

The rogue will doe it, , 

And yet ] know he has no ſtomack tot. 
Liext,' What 

For thoſe may pepper me? I C20 Perceeive none. 
Leo; How he viewes the Forttication- 
Liewt. FarewellGenflemen,.” 

It Ibe kAFd —- >> 
Leo. Weele ſee thee buried 


(Gftly. 


Pray heaven he { 
I feele I have 
Colonel, my Troope 
- Leo. A little loudef;” 
Lient, Stay, (hiy';* 
__ is 2 window, I will fee! feng le | 
eo. By he'scharging of a, Gun: 
There's no ſuch matter. _ 
Lieut. There's 6 
O'twas a fire-ſhovell : 
Now ile knock lowder ; i be ſay who's there, 


wn a low voice now to comfort me - 
e9'Þ: --15't well, Gentlemen. 


inthis roome. 


So finely & demur Trbop Colpnel--(knock Jonder, 

1 Gent. Kone 1 Gol foole, he heares nor. 

\ Liewt. You'fools, 

Doetndye darandwWi Io 

1-Gent, Idoenefandfrde : 
. Lie«tiThen ,& medle 

Lev Now he willktiod. _ 
Liext. Sit, fir # wift 

Your Griice - Tie looke 

Leo, He's there 


' (tnatters.. 
with your own 
Knocks louder. 

NE nes, 


Stand new, and take the'T' vv 


The devil's at my- 
Now%Udbond, it 1 
Leo. The T 
Dem, Whiat | FE 
Liext. You frkerwold def ye, tocome to din- 


Dems. Thou art no more, (ner. 

Liext. Now, noW, iow, bow: 

Dem. Poore eoxcoind, A a 
Why doe Tninie at thee F | cad 98 blu Exit, 

Lee. His feare has kill'd thin, Tſeng bewl. 

2 Genes. I proteſt i rub 
[Et i rms, "(dim : 
* | Helpeus alittle : man fic 

Les. or rothing NerSabour me, | 
Looketb tw be 1 fati in pr 
regret , at Ree hats 

Leo. A goodly h 
Here's a brave heart #h&s'warme ge 


2 Gent. ar bent rae pdrys cr 
! . 7 


—— 


4 i my life good 


Now the breathes too? 
Led, we badbut arty drinke tt 

What's that 1'th" boateſik 

She would not owne ele,” * 


— cs 


pg 


Lieut, Aways bow fhould I know chat then?Ule knock 


| I Gent. There's the door LieutenantyFyoa daredo ay 


As ure he has fo mach marmers, "hen wil Fanfwer im 


J ; 'L : 


'Lord I How he ſars#[I reve —_—_ tf 


holes are there when I knock for | 


— 


x Gewt, | 


The Humorous Liewenant. 


2.Gen, Oh ! feare and forrowes dry ; "tis Off —— | 
Leo, Stand up man. 
| Liex. Am TInot ſhot? 

Leo. Away with him,and cheere hum : 
Thou haſt won thy Troop. 

Lies. Ithinke I won it bravely. 

Leo. Goe, I muſt ſce the Prince, he muſt not live thus ; 
And let me heare an boure hence from ye. 


Wellfift — Ex,Gen.and Lien. 
Emter Lewcippe with water, 
Lex, Here,here : where's the ficke Gentleman ? 
Leo, Hee's up and gone, _ 
Les. Alas: that I came fo lat 
Leo. He mult ſtill thanke _ 
Ye left thatin a cup bere did him comfort. 
Lex. That inthe bowle ? 


- | It 


| Orlytokeep me 


Leo, rn ng fr oe much comfort, 
He dranke it off, and after it ſpoke loſtily. 

Len, Did hedrinke it all? 

Leo, All off. 

Les. The devill choke him, 
I am undone : *has tweaty devilsin him, 
Undone for ever : left he none? 

Leo, I thinke not. | 

Leu. No not a drop : what ſhall become of me now ? 
Had he no where elie to {wound ? a veng'ance ſwound 
| Undone,undone,undone - ſtay, I can lye yet, (him : 
' Andſweare too at a inch, thatz.ll xp comfort, Ent,De. 
' Looktohim;If ee Gln Be | 
| Les, What adevill ayles the woman ? here comes the 
With {ach a ſadnes on his face,as ſorrow, (Princeagain, 
Sorrow her {clf, but poorely imjzates; 
Sorrow of ſorrowes on that heart that caus'd it. 

De. Wh ya 4 LH & treacherous to me? 


Co ofa a _— 
pay pry Area wh " 
Leo. It is a wench : O that I knew.the circymſiance. 
Dem. kit to pre ſuis 
She having | 
- father c = 


Shenc4ze wasto meby 
ge 
Leo. How heartily 
I have not w upward ; 
But now;it 1 Tn akorB 
ire meta eur gol. 
F of bim that mocks ye : I grieve truly, 
Truly and t9.lee you thus lis, 
| Andif itlay jn m DOWE 


——— —— RC 


ww 


— 


 Reye) | ; 
, ' 1, Gat; 
Doe ripen exrut oy ? 
er 
Sweet Pinee,the cauſe? | ey 


Dem. 1 muſt not;dare'not tellit,..- 


- | I carenot who ſhe be, nor where I have her, 


140 
1-Gen, He ſees. And as thon art an honeſt man, enquire nor. | 
Leo, Looke up boy, Leo, Will yebe merry then ? | 
And take this coparddetoke itol, le pledge thee, Dem. I am wotidrous merry. , 
Guide it to his mouth-he ſwallowes heartily. Les.'Tis wondrous well think now this becomexye. 


Shame on't,it doesnot fir, it ſhewes not hanſomely ; 

If I were thus, you would fweare I were an afle ſtraight ; 

A wooden afſe ; whine for a wench ? | 

Dez. Prethee Jeave me. | 

Leo. I will not leave ye for a fit. 

Dem. Leontinu t rag | 

Leo. For that you may have zry. where Ixepence, 

Anda deare pemnyworthtoe- wr Ju 
Dem, Nay, then you are troubleſome. | 
Leo, Not halfe ſo troubleſome as you are to your ſelf fir- 

Was that brave heart made to pant for a placket : | 

Ahd now 1'th' dog-daies too, Tm _— darclove? | 

That noble mind to melt away,and moulder 

For "rm 190 conn ub ? would I had "Ii 

To e what a prett e are turn'd to 

Dem. My rand wry be 

Leo, Wilye bu le meow her? 

Ile once ture bawd : 


And not fo 

O_o and a woman, 

I aske no more; Ile o* my backe ſir, 

By this hand I will ; | ad ax eve being the devil 


And in your armes, or the next bed deliver her, (galliard. 
Which you thinke futeſt;.and when you have dane your 
Dem. Away,and foole to them are ſoaffefted : 
omen min a9 err erin 

one for me? 


Exit, 


Leo, Give yougoodeviaiiny 

if you be ſufſer'dthas, we ail heve fine (port. 

' / will beſorry yet. .- Et .2 Gent. 
1 Gent. How now,how does be ? 

Lee. Nay,if / tellye hang mne;or any man elſc 

He grncanleone indica” 


yer? 
. 


Shortly he will not ce a man ; ;ifever 
I look'd upon « Prince 
So jngjd int Low nc wh 
This tis to be in love. 

4 Gent, Is hatthecauſe oo'r.f.. 

Leo. Whats tae the cxuſoof'bur bearebuiings 
And yet it ſtinkes muchlike i -out upon 
What Giants,and What dvenificwharowhkes __ it, 
What it makes us?menthat are poſſcit with 
Live 28it they bad alcgion obdevilsin'em,;:: | 
And every devill of a ſeveral xature, , 
Nothing but Hey paſſe,re-paſſe : where 5th Lievrenar'! 
Has he gatheredupabe end ors wats againe?- . 

« Gent, He is alive : bur you that talke of wonders, 
| Shew me bur ſacha wooder: as beisnow:.. --: > // 

hee, Why ? he was ever at the worſt a wonder. 


2 © WE AIR" ( 
£0, 


vane; 


rn 


_ 


——_— 


— 
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© Leo. What ailesthe-fooles/and what ſtar raipries now 


We have ſuch prodigies? _ (gentlemen 
om . *T will poaze your heaven-hunters ; 

' He talks now of are oter war 7 

And with the Kingas he i 

Courts the King, drinks tothe ies forthe King, 

Buyes all the pictures of the King, the Kings colors, 


Leo, Docs he not lye ith Kings ftrect too ? 


Exenm, 


ai. 


Ot ED 


1.Gen, _ going thither, 
Makes praters for the King in ſundry languages, 
Tarnes all his _— into meerer, 
Is really in love with the King,molt doatingly, 
And ſweares Adonis was a devill ro him - 
A ſweet King,a moſt comely King,and fach a King=—- 
2.Gen. Then down on's mary-bones: O excellene King: 
Thus he begins, Thou light and life of creatures, 
 Angell-ey'd King, vouchlate at length thy favour ; 
| And fo proceedsto inciſion: what think ye of this | ſorrow * 
| 1.Gen, Will as facadiarly kifle the CE _ 
 Asthey paſſe by him: ready to raviſh 
| Leo. Why this is above Ela ? 
But how comes this ? ©-.-+ - - - 
 1.Gen,, Nay thats to underſtand yet, 
| Bur thus 1t 15,and this part-but the pooreſt, (theſe. 
'Twould make a man _ over the Moone to ſee hiin at 
| 2.Gen. W as thongh his heart would breake ; 
Cry like a breech'd boy, not ext © bit. 
| Leo. I muſi goe fee him preſently, 
For this is ſuch a gig :forcertaine Gentlemen 
The Fiend rides on « Fiddleſticke. 
| 2.Gen. I thinke fo.” 
Leo. Can ye guide metp him?for half an boure 7 amt his, 
To fee the mrtracle. 
| 1.Gen, We lure ſhallſtart him. 
| SCzNe 5. Raiaggrapans Lexcippe, - 
| Ant, Are you fare five dianke je? x 
' Lex. Now- muſt I lye moſt confidently. 
Yes fir, ſhe has drunke it off. 
' eAm,. How works it with her ? 
Les. 1ſceno alteration yet. - 0%, 


Am, There willbe;-\ 
Fr es the grerſd Anti ning ado 
Where is (he now Þ' 
| Lew, Sheigrea our fir 4 
Ant, Rags mad,l know ſhewllbe. 
| Lex, SoThopefir..1usb 5:5 1 WO 
Ant, She knowes not ofthe Pfiee? 


| Leu, Ono maniliving<< 
| Ant. tlow do lookotbow doury elothes became me? 
I am not verygray- ; 
| Lep, A very youth fir, i 
my marden-begd as fwing a5 ApriF 
{Heaven bleſſe that fweer face, twill ujdve 2 
Many loft heart muſt ſd /&, ere thi wither,” 
\outGtuteengirevatiar enough; 
Ant." [thiake fou/ 235-4 1: 
Les, Here ſhe comes f r, 
| Ani, How ſhailI keepher off | 
| [Gov perkume the room all eings ready Ry: wink | 
0 No hope yet - the Prinee *no-cvinfort 
me mew” here,as new 
Ny cep they mad folkes, 


compaaie 10ns. 
| This royall devill againefftr ow beans tre? *: 


There yen (uketa roar of GH athad 
Then will T rice wfhav ict. 


Will ye be my Queene ? 


Has, made nem res i 
nes” enow, 
You will len plans”. 
CH,” Curly and 'd?1 finel him: 4 
He looks on's leggs too : {ure he will cut a exper, 
God-xmerciedezre December, 
Ante Odoeyou {mile now x; © 
[1 _— A, would worke with you:come hither pretty ONE. 
e s 
Ant. 1 likethofe enrtefics well-come hither &kife me. 
C#:4 am ir of x ſhott Freariſe here; | 
Thats call'd rphrnt—! ra1 bs mms 0 when | 
He fayes here, tht arrold mans looſe defire *' 
Islike the glow-wormes light,the Apes fo wonder'd at - 
Which when tlicy gather'd ſticks;and lai 
And blew,and blew,turn'd taile,and went out preſencly "ho 
And in —_— he cals theie oven, | 


fi Surah here { 


They'r doating 
They? doating taking foggsfothccand fem. | 


Ant. How's thig? is this the  potion?you but foole ſtil}, 
I know you lovehe- + 


Cel, Asye are jult and botieſ,- | | 


Faint ſmels of d 


Lp C veg ae be Shire ye, * - f 
us pope Ng yourh 
Volleeitpoto cancd hiingt rob me, 

- ca ly us your lets co overyiar my 

never as fir; - 

And Idle Ye foot glory 

| Now afterall your Thuueſts yooqu Tithe, | 

The ever-livingmenmories ET | 

rv hy mlenkin aekarivthphÞ: | 

And when you crowneyour weling eopstoferrme, 

What honourable tongue « inyſtory'e =" 

Be as your Embleme is, a | ;3 Ont | 

we oy bes —— | 

Be as e 1s,a god 0330280 will I 

Into Ncddng equly your rem. ol a8 T {n&s ; | 


' nt; nga ng Tnenotled 0 


heavenzadd ſevriic yeux-ofhefle ? | 
Ars. Luſt,how I bate thee now ? — ſweet- 


nn” 


Cel, Not all the world, F 


| © IA ac 


WO ———— A — 


_— 


— — 


ny tes fove/ 1 amt 


0 A Ee On 


| ſomegriete,you lye Sir. 
.. Lren, Hers the amps pry KDE 


| How miſerable g 


PRE IE - 
© * 

= 
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"The Humorous Liewenant. 


1.Gen, His mind's much clevated now. 
Leo. Itervcs io 


| Sirrah. 


Lies. T am fo troubled with this fellow. 
Leo, He will call me rogue angn. 
1.Gen, Tis tento one elle. 

_ Lie.O King,that thayknew? bh loved thee,how _—_ 
And w ing I thy beauty. e: 
Soy Sterne his Surlers trade,be woos in't» 

Liew. O never King, 

Leo, By this band,when I conſider — 

Lrew. My honeſt friend,you are a little lawcy. 

1.Gen, I told you you would have it. 
Lies, When mine owne — 
Leo. Is flung into the ballance,and found nothing, 
Liem, pets lonktles 
Leo. et alawcy. one. ; -- 
Lien. One las > lowed thee. 
Leo, Faire and off \', - | 
Liew, Fought for thy:grice. / 
Leo. 'T was for 


this:will that ſa- 
Leo. Yesgvery walk: 1:4; | 


BY (usfieye? 
Lien. $haÞ'ther 1 that thing t honor A vthee ; $-r1> 322 nn 
ching ſoever. yet athing (till z. - 
And though a thing of nothung.tby thing ever. -  - 
Leo. 4 meme nn thing. ity > fr 
2 Gen. Hee's ina deep dumpnow: . 
't» When we Kings birt 
v, that day I'le dye w 
A en 2 | Ex 


(re wpmmn 
Bad-cae yorember ton \ £00, 5 | 2x11 v7 L 
bang 6 {he havepot a hand 1n this: hee's conjured, 


_ w 
: F 


= cf , Exfeveraly, 


mins lv e610 1: (4 22871 2 
' > 1» Hence 7aEarer dnrigeonns, Menippmey Lords. 
97) 2d $40 42h 5 vr 18 T v F 
Lora ;Hee's yery ilk 1: | Tx 


Ant,-1am ye 


| He 


142 
| 1 cangive none away, ſell none away fir, —_— ; guide her to the Princes lodgings, | 
Can lend no von 06 mine _ r; There leave her to lus love againe, 
For in anothers heart my hope and peace lyes. (nough | es. I am glad bir. 
Ant. Your faire hands, Lady : for yet I am not puree | Lord. He will ſpeake to none. . 
To touch thel(e lips, ip that {weet peace ye ſpoke ot- An, O1 ſhall breakethat filence ; 
Live now for ever, and ] to {erve your vertues --- Be quicke,take faire attendance. 
Cel. Why now ye ſhow a god? now 1 knerletoye; | Aden, Yesfir tly. Ex. 
This ſacrifice of Virgins joy tend to ye: ' -| « Ant. He will tind his tongue, I warrant ye ; his health 
Thus I hold up my hands to heaven that touch'd ye, I ſend a phiſick will not faile. (too; | 
And pray et bleſhings dwell about ye. Lord. Faire worke it. | 
Ant, Vertue commands the ſtars: riſe more then ver- | Ant. We heare the Princes meane to viſit us 
Your preſent comfort {ball be now my bufines. y = z| In rg on rw » 
el. All my obedient fervice wait & Exſeve- ord, Tis thought fo. 
, "hs o- (ralh. | Amr. Come : letsinthen, 
Scxne 6. . Enter Leontins, Gemtlemen,Liemtenanst, | And think upon the nobleſt wayes to meet 'em. Ex, 
Leo, Haſt thou cleane forgot the wars ? Scxne $, Enter Looentins. 
Lies. Prethec hold thy peace. 


Leo, There's no way now togetin : all the lights ſtope | 
Nor can 1 heare a ſound of him : pray heaven (too; | 
He uſe no violence ; I thinke he has more foule | 
Stronger,apd I hope nobler:would I could bur ſee once 
This beauty he groanes under,or come to know 
But any cir What poiſe 1s that there? 

I thinke I beard him : here are ſome comming ; 

A woman too, lic ſtand aloof,and view 'em. 

| Emer Menippus, Celia, Lords. 
Tn - Je have been too blame in this point, 
I forgive ye : The King might have pickt out too 
Some er worrnto ned is ror 
en. Twas all to the belt meant, Lady. 

Cel, I mult thinke fo, ; 

For how to mend it now : hee's here youtell me? 
Aen, Hee's Madam,and the joy to fee you only 

Will draw him out. 

Lee. I know that womans tongue, 

I thinke I have ſerne her face too: Ile goe nearer : 

If this be ſhe, he bas ſame cauſe of ſorrow : 

"Tis the lame face; the fame,moſt excellent woman. 
Cel. This ſhould be Lord Leomiwe + I remember him. 
Leo. Lady, Ithi know me. 

Cel. $ ſoft,good ſouldjer : 

I do, and ye worthy, know ye noble; 

Know not me yet openly.as you love me; 

But let me ſee ye againe, Ile ſatisfie ye : 

I am wondrous glad.to-ſee thale-eyes. 

Leo. You have « me. 

Cel. You ſhall know where Iam. 

Leo. I will not off yet : — - 

She goes to at's doore-: This muſt be (he 

The told meof 3 right glad I am on't, 

bolt now tor certaine, 

Cel. Are ye within fir? 

| He trouble you nomore-: I thanke your curtefic, 

Prague mae NOW * «4x2 

c. Wereityour hamblelervants. Ex:Men.chc. 

\Cel,. S0now my gyves ate off: pray heaven be be herc! 
Materogy ropall Gr : doe you beare who cals ye? 
Love my 


emetrins. | 


Leo. Thelc are pretty quajle-pjpes 
The Carke will come-anon. 
Cel, drowlic, 
When at window 2? 
Leo, I heare im ſtirring ; Fatita 
Nowche comes wondringout, 
Dem. Tis Gelas found fure ; | | 


. 
. 
- 
. — — 
: * . 


- ——— So. . e) ' - 


— _ — 
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The ſweetneſle of that tongue drawes all hearts to i ; 

There ſtands the thape too . 

Lew, How hbeftares upon her ? 

Dem. Ha ? do mine cycs abuſe me? 

'Tis (he,tac living Celza:your hand Lady ? 

Cel. Whar ſhould this meane ? 

Dem, Tac very ſelfefame Celia. 

Cel, How do yer? 

Dem. Only —_ brave. * 

[ heard you were my deare on : compleat, 

She is wondgous brave,a wondrous gallant Courtier. 
Cel. How he ſurveies me round ? here has been foule 
Dem. How came ſhe thus ? (play. 
Cel. Tt was a kind of death fir, 

[ aff-red in your ablence,men'd up here, 

And kept conceal'd I know not how. 

| Dem. 'Tislikelyz ., 

How came you hether Ce/ia? wandrous gallant ; 

' Did my father ſend for ye ? 

Cel, So they told me Sir, 

Andone command too, 

' Dem, I hope you were obedient ? 

Cel. I way foever.' 
| Dem. Andye were bravely us'd ? 

' Cel. ] wanted nothing : 

\ My maiden-head to a mote i'th' Sun, he's jealoas : 
[maſt now play the knave with him, to dye for't, 
T1510 me nature. 

Dem. Her very eyes are alter'd; 

Jewels,and rich ones too, I never faw yet--— 

And what were thoſe came for ye ? 

Cel, Monltrous jealous ; ; 
Havel liv'd at the rate of theſe ſcorr'd queſtions ? 
They ſeemed of good fort Gentlemen. 

Dem. Kind men ? 

Cel, They were wondrous kind : 

Iwasmach bebolding to *em Z 

There was one Aemippay fir. 

Dem. Ha ? 

Cel, One MMenippas, _ 
Anotavle merry a companion. 

Dem, And one | ps. rt ? 

Cel. Yes,there was ſuch a one. 

Dem. And: Timon 2 \ | 

Cel. 'Tis moſt true. 


My fathers bawdes by---they never mifle courſe 
And were thcle daily watt ye ? 

Cel. Every boure fx. |.» * | 

Dem, And was there not # Lady,x fat Lady ? 

Cel.O Yes ; a notable good wench: 

Dem. The devill fetch ber, * - 

Cel. "Tis cv'n the merricſt wench-—- 

Dem. Did ſhe keepe with ye too ? 

Cel. She was all in all ; my bedfellow,cate with me, 
Brought me acquainted. 


| Dem, You are well knowne here then ? 
; Cel. Theres no living here a ſtranger I chinke., 


' 
' 
' 
: 


, 
: 


Dem. How came ye bythis brave gowne? 
Cel. This isa poore one ; 
Alas] haye twentyricher : do you fee thefe jewels? 
—_— are the pooreſt things,to thofe are ſent me, 
{ent me hourcly too. 
+ Dems. 1s there vo. modeftic ? 
No faith inthis faire Sexe? 
; Leo. What will this prove too? 


ISSN = _—_— — 
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| Yon durſt once even with 


Leo. By's Lady,this cuts ſhrewdly, 
Dem,Thou art dead, for ever deadyfins ſurfet flew thee; | 
The ambaion of thoſe wanton eyes betraid thee ; 


For yet with all my wits,[ underſtand not: ebay | 
Dems. Come hethery thou art dead indeed,loſt,tainted; | 

All that I left thee faire, and innocent; | 

gen DT gol 
t vertuous, is thee 

Turn'd backe,andbanckropt. - © : - 


| 
CO honor z gothea foule one, 
Thou glory ee tens, 

A —— 
Where Chaſtirie was never knowne,nor of; -. 
Where nothing reigns but imperious luſt, and loſers faces 


Goe thether,child of CP CRnng 
(cl, You do not ſpeake this ſetioaſly Ihopetir;: 
I did but jeſt with you, 

Dem. Looke not upon me, © + 


There is more hellin rhoſe cyes,then hell barbours ; 
And when they flame, more tornients. 
Cel, Dare yetrult me ? 


allyou had : your love fix ? 
By chis faire light Is doneft.-- . 
Caſt not apon the maiden eclplcs: 
Curſe not the day.- . 

Cel, Come,come,you (ball not dothis z . _ . 
How faine you would ſceme angry now, to fright me ; 
You are not in the field among your enemies ; | 
Come,l mult coole this coorage. 

Dem. Out thon impudence, - £1 ob 
Thou ulcer of thy Sexe z when Thirſt ſaw thee, | 
1 drew into mine eyes mine owe 
1 puld into my heart that ſudden poyfon, | 
That now conſumes my deare content tofinders ; 
I am not now Demetrix,thou haſt chang'd mez 
Thou woman with thy thouſand wiles haſt chang'd me ; | 
Thou Serpent with thy angell-eyes bait ſlaine me ; 

And where,before I touch'd on'this faire raine, 
Ce EE 
Now onegreat griefe. I grow and wander. 

Cel. And 25you are noble doyoathinke Lid this | 

Dem. Pur all the devils wings on me. 

Cel. I will go from ye; never more toſce'ye 
I willflie wel wer = hangs ore me x; 

And through 


my life hereafter ; 
Where ever / falſe man, 


» foole, « 
One thatnere knew the worth of pelii(h'd vertue 


A baſe ſuf virgins hogjour, 
A child that flings away the week he cride for, 
Him will I call Demerrime : that foole Demerrine, 
That mad man a Demerr:46 ; and that falſe man, 
The Prince of broken faiths, even. Prince Demerrins. 
You thinke now, ſhould cry,and knedle down to ye, 
Petition _ z let thole that feele bere 

evill, 


. 
———— - - oI——TVITIAAS Ie Wo oO OO) OY Im——o—e Go > CY 8 — 


— —— — 


The weight waite for ——_—_ 

I am above your tze,as far above it; 

In all the ations of pony life, 

As the Stars urs the muddy mentors: © - 

Crye ewobns your folly: bowie and curfe then, 

Beate that unmanly brealt,that holds a falfe heart 

When ye ſhall cometo know, whom ye have flang from | 
Dem. Pray ye ſtay alittle. | (ye« | 


—_— — — 


And withthofe enter in 2 | 
| Tho\e 


——_O—___#h_—_—_—_—R 
_— — 


- Cel. Not can alrer me, : | 
Thenlet at anche hootromaſerin ye, ; 
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Thoſe eyes be never ſhnt, but drop to nothing : | 
My innocence for ever haunt and fright ye : 
Thoſe armes together grow in folds; that tongue, 
That bold bad tongue that barkes out theſe dilgraces. 
When you ſhall come to know how nobly vertuous 
I have preſervd my life, rot, rot within ye. 

Dem. What (hall I doe ? 
_ Cel. Livealoſt man forever. 
Goe aske your fathers conſcience what I ſuffered, 
And through what ſeas of hazards I ſayFd through: 


Leo. Y Know he do'snot deſerve ye; t'as us'd ye ely : 
| rn pe es, «> ea Fo pogecly 
Cel. Redeeme ? 
Les. I know it-—-- 
There'sno way left : 
;- Cel. For heavens ſake doe not name him, 
Doe not thinke on him fir, be's ſo far from me : 
Ja all my thoughts now, methinkes I never knew him. 


þ 


Leo. But yet I would ſee him againe. © 
+4, 7 100-5 ne 

. I doe not meane to him any comfort - 

But to affi& him, {6 to torture him; 7 | 

Ee ce en | 

o wW and | 

"Tis not within tus aimeto deale diſhonoarathy, | 

And carry it off, and with a maid of your tort. | 

Cel. I moſt confefſe, I tould molt ſpighttully afflid him. 

Now,now, I could whet my anger at him; 1 


Mine honour (tjll advanced in ſpight of tempelts, Now.,arm'd with bitterncfle, I could thoot through bim: 
Then take your leave of love ; and confeſle freely, I long to vex him ; " 
You were never worthy of this heart that ſcrv'd ye, Leo. And doe it home, and bravely : | 
And fo farewell ungratetulk==mn—n£ xit, Cel. Were Ia man? 
Dem. Is ſhe gone ? Leo. Ile helpe that weakeneffc in ye: 
Leo, Ile follow her,and will find out this matter.-Exit. | I honour ye, and ſerve 
| Cel. Not onely to ime me, 
Emer Antigonus and Lords. When he-had ſeal'd his vowes in heaven, ſworne 
Antig- PWGars wry have yeu got your heart a- | And poore beleeving I became his ſervane: _ 
Have 1 reſtor'd ye that ? gain? Bur moſt maliciouſly to bFand my credit, 
Dem. Sir : even for heavens ſake, Staine my pure name. = 
And facred truth fake, tell me bow ye found her. Leo, 1 would not ſuffer it 4 
Antig. 1 will, and in few words. Beforc 1 tride her, | See him I would againe, and to his teeth too: 
'Tis true, I thought her moſt unfit your fellowſhip, Od's precious, I would ring him ſuch a leflon-—- 
And fear'd her too : which feare begot that (tory Cel. I have done that already. 
I told ye firſt - but fince, like gold / toucht her. Les. Nothing, nothing : 
Dem. And how deare fir It was too pooxre a purge ; beſides, by this time 
Anttg. Heavens boly light's not purer : He bas found his fault,and feeles che hells that follow i 
The conſtancy and goodneſlc of all women That, and your on anger tothe higheſt. 
That ever liv'd, to win the names of worthy, Why, twill be ſuch a ſtroakowomnee 
This noble Maid has doubled in her : honour, Cel. Say he repent then, - 
All promiſes of wealth, all art to win ber, Andſeccke with tcares to ſoften, Iam . 
And by all tongnes imploy's, wrought exanach on her A woman that have lov'd him, fir, have bonour'd him : 
tx» = 3097 a wary" we pes I am no more. 
By lighting es up-: ber is heavenly, Lee. Why, you may deale thereafter. 
And to that heavenly her arc angclls. Cel. If I forgive him, I am leſt. 
q Were yet meſir? ES, | 
Amntig, 'Tistrue, 7 err'd int : to-What a poore ſubmiſſion —_. 
But ſince / made a full proofe of her vertue, But you ſtrong. 
I find a King too a ſervant for her. Cel. I would not ice him. 
Love her, and honour ber , io all obſerve her. | Leo. Yes, 
She muſt be ſomething more then time yet tels her : You ſhall ring his knell ; 
And certaine I beleeve him bleſt,enjoyes her: (+1. How if I kill him? 
I would not loſe the hope of fuch a X Leo. Kill bim: why, let him dye. 
i Wy cone me > ee rg w_ Exit. Cel. 1 know 'tis fit fo. | 
Dem. O wre ſtate /ro what end (hall I turn me ? But why ſhould I that lov'd him once, deſtroy him ? 
And where begins my penance ? now, what ſervice O had he this fin, whats brave Gentleman--- 
Will win her love againe ? my death muſt doe it - Leo. I malt confefle, bad this not falne, « nodler, 
And if ha ace Engel, A handſomer,the whole world hed not ſhow ye : 
Be pleas'd, O mightic Love, I dye thy ſervant-—-Exir, | And to his making ſacha.mind. 
—_— Cel. "Tis certaine : 
65 | —_ Dag 
; . Leo. You not 
Atius Quintus. Scena prima. If 1 have any art: goe up ſweet Lady, 
_—. | And truſt mytruth. : 
; Cel. But good fir ing him not. 
Emery Leontins, and Celia. Leo. I would not forthe honour yeare born too, 
But you ſhall ſce him, and neglect 


Cel, You willbe neere me then. 
=Lee, I willbewith ye; 


Yet ther's ſome bope to ſtop this gap, ile work hard. Exe- 


SCZne 2. Emter Antig onus, Menigpmetwo Gem, 
Liemtenan, and Lerds. 


Axztig. But isit poſſible this fellow tooke it ? 


2 Gent - 


— 
— 


' Men. 


— 


— - — _— ene I. 


The Hutudrous Livahanent: 


© — = —kk __—_————  — - 
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TTEE—m_—  eooe__— women | ee —— 


2 Gemc|jIe (eemes lobythe viokence it decay F 
V4now the fits eva of. 
Men. | beſeech your Grace. + 
Amt. Nay, I forgive thy wife with all my heart, 
Andam rig 84 fred dn cmd man 
And more glad that the vertuous maid eſcape it, 
1 would not for the warld 'thad hic; but that this Souldier, 
Lrdboun balookenghet be (hond2eule gun roms 
Can þe aake.nanes tap 
2 Gente aq anbeylond Gr, | 
the burthento. "em oa a Jewes-trump. 
ME En wr bnnt ode gunlont 
Lie.Yes (urely even withall my heart. {node ? 
{1 thagke 
[a0 gMd have o gooda labjet; ; bar yetell me, 
rg nn ore rage fr this cancter ? 
| Las. 
That your C owes julk balfe a yeares pay to. 
Am, Wellcemembred; | 
ned hg P 
| Liex.Metbought were the [want youth === 
Ant. That's exc 
Lies. truly fir; and ever #31 thonght an ye, 
Iwiſh'd,atid Wilh'd.d—— va 
Am, What did(t thou wiſh 1 prethee? 


' Liew. Ev, that | bad been 8 wench obfiteeve fo ye ' 


4 hanſome wench fir. 
Am.Why ? God a mercy. Souldier.: 
| ſeeme not ſo now to thee. 
Lies. Not all out + --- 
and yet I have ; aradging ts your Grace ſill, 
Ant, Thon watt never in love before ? | 
Lits, Not with a King, 
10d hope I ſhall gever be again : Truly fir, / 
lhave had ſuch ſuch bicknogs, 
And as it were luch runaings atile within me, 
For whatſoever jt was provok't me toward ye. 
Ant, God-a-mercy (hill, 
| Lies, I had it with a vengeance, 
| plaid his prize. 
ax, I would pot have been wenethen, 


Thagh of this ag 
Lies. No fure, 1 ſbogld have ſpoil ye | 
Ant, Well,goe thy waies, of all the luſty lovers 
Thatere I ſaw -—-- wilt have an other potion ? 
Lies, If you will be another thing, have at ye. -- --- 
Ant. Ha, ba,ha:give me thy band,trom henceforth than | yy 
Do bravely, lic love the= 4s mucb. (wr my ſouldier, | B 
Lies. I thanke ye z 
Bat if you were mine enemic, I would not wiſhit ye : 
I beſeech your Grace, pay me my charge. 
2 Gew, Thats cenaine fir , 
Has boagh up all tae ee be found was bee, 
Orany you 'd,that he could purchaſe ; 
Oats 36 your Grace has ridden blind,& founde.'3; 
Dogs rolen bawkes, and which is more then all this, 
[hs wore your Graces Gauntlet in his Bonner. 
Flr rg. in your Bilk-mine own love (hall be fatighhd, 
this potion you have taken, 
coepeomeprnen)c halves 
wasthe beſt draught that ere ye drunk, 
Liex. 1 hope fo. 
the Princes come to'th' Court ? 
arcall, and lodg'd (ir. 


| Ant. Come then,make ready tor their entertainment, 


| 


\Which preſently wee'l give : wait you onme fir. 


—— 


i 


—_—_—__lt. 


— —— 


much a 8.loder man mighe; & a Soullict | 


SCZne 3. Enter Demetrins and I. rontitts. 
Dem. . Ler me but ſee her deare Leovtine ; 


Let me bat dye before her. 
Leo. that would doe it : 
If I knew where ſlit lay now, with-what boneſtie, 
' Youhavi ſomdine a miichiete on her, 
Andonfo andiiweert a Beaucie,, 
| Dare Ipreſent your'vitk 7- 


Dem. Ile tepentalis ins 


©7313 2D 


plight too, 
or ſave him. 


' And withthe greatflderificeotfiriow, 
Leo. Twill be 061Ne fie? 7: 
I know not what wiikbecome of- you! 
| Le, It may be to ber ihe ora ae Yo nearer} 
She has \worne (he {; peake toyeJooks eJookeuponye 
| She had enter v6 45203-thete WADA Fi tape = 
' DemNexLromiin;' 
At leaſt will w her tolament mytortune, 
And that hope ſhallrelieve rye. + 
Say I ſhould ye: 
Dems. Do not trifle with me ? 
You know the wrongs ye* done. 
Dem, I do conki *"Tm- 
J our 
And have another querke in harm tri plan 
Dem.lle dye firlt, 
The nature of your crime will admit no excuſe. 
Dem.1 will not { 
Leo, You mult looke wondrous fad too. 
Dem.1 need not looke fo, . 
Leo. That looke will doit: 
Stay here,Tle bring her to you inſtantly : 
The more hamble you are,the more ſhe1take 
Women are per'lous to deale upon. Exit. 
Were but to curſe my father ; that's too impious ; 
But under whatſoever fate 1 latfer, 
Emer Leontine and Celia, 
Lee. Now arme your {clfe. 
Leo. Yes taith, 
And there he is : you ſee inwhat 
Cel, I will goe back. - 
Leo, 1 willbe bang'd theri Lady; 
Cel. cannot ſpeak to him. 
Dem. O me. 
to blow a Charch downe ; 
So, pow their eyes are 
They will come tort! barteric anNON. 
Leo, Raile at hira now. ; 
Cel. I dare not. 
Tet 


That ever Laver-aadde&”! © 
Dem, You can help me. 
And to love ye againe?, Diſhe crievbnk, 
There is a ho , which \ though it draw no loveto it, 
Leo.Harke ye lr [eckeFe' 
Lee. will not trifle ; both together bring ye, : 
Eran ee 
Leo. You mult ſay nothing to her; for tis certaine, 
ren el OO (RY pee. 
I am truly ladneſſe ſelfe. 
Bat take heed howyoobemeyourfdihe fe donntline, 
New. ſhall become of me? to curſe my fortune, 
Bleſſe I beſcecb thee beaver ber barmleſſe goodneſle. 
Cel. You have not broughe him ? 
Now you immay doe your will, kill hi 
| Ave youn COERCE 
Leo, There was 3 
,the ſmall ſhot playes, 
Cel, He w 


Lie,I (hal love drinke the better whillt live boyes. zx,' 


J —_—  — — 


——=Y 
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| Leo, lam glad ont, 
| Cel, Nordare beleeve his teares. 
| Dem. You may bleſt beauty, - _. a 
| For thoſe thicke ſtreames that troubled my repentance, 
| Are creptour long agve. 
' Leo, Youſee how he looks. 

Cel. What have I to dog how he looks ? bow looke be 
When with a poiſoned truth he bit mine honour, (then, 
It was your counlcll too;to ſcorne and ſhght him. 

Leo. 1, if ye ſaw.fit cauſe ; avd you confeſt too, 
Except this ſin, he was the braveſt 

| The iweeteſt,noblelt : I rake nothing from ye, 
| Nor from your anger ; ſe him as you plealc : 
| For to ſay truth, he has deſerved your;zultice ; 
But ſtill conſider what he has been.toyou. 
| Cel. Pray'doenogblinde me. thus. 
Dem. O gentle Miltris, * 
' If there were any: way to expiite | 
| A finne ſo great as mine, by interceſſion, 
' By prucrs,ly daily teares,by dying for ye 
| O what a joy would clole thelecycs that love ye. 
| Leo, Thev {ay women have tender hearts, I know not, 
| I am fare mine melts- | 
; * Cel. Sirl forgive ye heartily, 
| And all your wrong to me | calt behind me, 
| And wilh ye a fit beauty to your venues ; 
ons rh 29 , in peace I part thus from you ; 
I muſt look back:gods keep your Grace ; be'shere full Ex. 
| Dems. She has forgiven me. | 
' Leo, She hasdirectedye;, ',,-- 
' Up,up,and follow likea man : away fir, 
' She lookt behind bertwice: her heart dwels bereft, 
| Yedrew tearcs from her too : (he cannot freezethus; 
; The doore's {et open too, are ye a man ? 
| Are ye alive?doe ye underſtand her meaning ? 
| Have ye bloud and ſpirit inye?. ., 
Dem. 1darenat trouble her., | 
| Les: Nay,and you will be nipt ib bead with nothing, 
Walke whining up and downe , I dare not,[ cannot t 
| Strike now Fob never Ws yon _ fir === | 
Be covern'd by your feare,a1 fire out, 
| A ie on'tCanderhiadocee —_— :.. 
| Soget ye together,and be naught : now to ſecure all, 
' Will Igo feichout a more {overaigae plaiſter. -- Ex. 


Sczne 4+ Enter Antigonus Selencus, Lyſmachar, 
Piolomey Lienten, Gem, Lords, 


Ame. This peace is fairely made. 
Selew. Would your Grace wiſh us 


| 
| 
| 


' Toput in more : take what you pleaſe,we yeeld it ; 
"ta 


' The honour done us by your 
Your noble ſonne. 
| Amt. It is \ufficient, Princes ; yy 
And now we are one againe,one mind,one body, - 
And one {word ſhall ſtrike for us. 
Lyſ. Les Prince Demetrins 
But lead us on : for we are his vowed ſervants; 
| Agunit theſtrength of all the world wee! bucide. 
| Prel. Andevenfrom all that ſtrength wee'l catch at vi- 
| Sel, O hadI now recover'd butthe fortune (Rory. 
| I loſt in Antioch, when mine Unckle d; 
| But that were but to ſurfeit me with blceflings. 
| Ly. Youloſt a ſweet childe there. 
| - Sel. Name it no more fir ; 
| Thus is notime co entertaine ſuch ſorrowes ; 


its 


" And muc 


Wil your Majeſtic dous the honor, we may lee the Prince, 
And wait upon him ? Enter Leon. | 
Am. 1-wonder he ſtayes from ns : | 


How noW Leontins, where's my tonne ? | 
Sel. Brave | 
Lyſ. Old valiant fir.- | 
Les, Your Graces are welcome + 

Your fonne and't pleaſe you ir, is new exfheered yonder, 

Calt from his Miſtris favour: and fact a coile there is; -| 

Such fending,and fuch proving ; ſhe Hands of, | 

And will by no meanes yeeld to compeſitivn : 

He offers any price; his body'to her. - 

Sel.: She is a hard Lady, denies that cantion. 

2 And now they dir an now they rave:faith Prin- 

'Twere point of charitie to piece "em; | 

Forlede then wet'k powver willdoe juſt nothing : oy 

And.ifyou meanets ſee bim, there it mult be, | 

For there will hegrow,till be be 7 

Sel, Belecch your Grace, lets'wait upon you thither, 

That I may {ce thar beanty dares deny him, 
Ptol. I ſhould thinke it worſe now 

Ill brought up beaugie. N24 
ria eons in ard $ | 

Which too great a grief, I ſheme to thinke of, 

But weel goe ſee this game. | 
Lyſ. Rather this wonder. | | 
Am.Be you our guide Leoni, here's 2 new. peace. Ex, 


Sczne 5. Emer Demetrius and (elia. 


+ Cel. Thus far you ſhall perfwade me till ro honour ye, 
Still to live with ye fir, or acereabour ye; ' 
For not to lye,you have wy firſt and laſt love, 
But ſince you have concciv'd an evill againſt me, 
An evill that fo nuch honour, 
That bonour ainr'd by all at for s 
And there be a falſe t , and confeſt roo, 
c falne ig ſhoures co purge it ; 
Yet,whilſt that great I ever bore ye, 
Dwels in my. bloud, and inmy heart that dary ; 
Had it but been a dreame,I muſt not touch ye. 
Dem.O you will make fome other happy? 
Cel, Never, . "os 
Upon this Hand Vie feale that fairh. 
Dem, We may kille, | 


ling, diſcourſe with ye, 
{ Be your poore Miſtris ſtill : meruth I love ye. 
Emer Leontine, Antigonug Selewerns 
Protomy, Liemtenant, Gemlenan. 
Dem. Stay,vohoare theie ? 
Lyſ. A very hanlome Lady ? 
Les. Asere you faw. 
Sel. Pitty her beart's fo cruell. | 
Lyſ-How does your Grace? be ftands ſtill, will not heare 
Ptol.We cometo ferve ye fit,in all oor fortunes. (us. 
Lyſ. He bowes a lntle now ;; be's {trangelyalter'd. 
Sel Ha? pray yea word Leemtion, pray ye « word with | 
Lyfimachas > you both knew mine Enambe, (ye. 
I loſt in Anr:ch, when the Towne was taken, 
Mine unekle (laine, A{=:igonmns bndithe tack on? ? 
Lf Yes, Tremember well the girle. * 
. Sel, Methinkes now 6 


-—- 
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—t: I have her Picture, 

News but more yeares oN her ; the very ſame. 
" A cherry to acherry isnot liker, 

4 Looke on her eyes. 

Leo, Molt certaine the is like her : 

Many a time have I dandled her in theſe armes fir, 

And | hope who will more. 

Ant. What's that ye looke at, Princes ? 

Sel. This piQture,and that Lady fir. 

Ant, Ha : they areneare : 
only erre jn time. 

Lyſ. Did-you marke that bluſh there ? 

That came the | 

Sel. 1 mult ſpeaketo her, 

Leo, You'l quickly be reſolved. 

Sel. Yournnmr Tag ody” 

Cel. Enanthe, (ir und __w be your icſling, 

5:/. Doe you know me? 

Cel, If youde WW 


"147. 
Where ever fince I have remained his ſervant. ... : 
Sel. My joyesare now too full ; welcome Enaube, 
Mine owne 
Dem. mine too d Ac. 

Cel. fs dots my »* 
This is a 
eAfnc. 1 it ſhall be, 

And ake it firlt. - 
Cel. Moſt royal fir, ye have jt. 
Dem, IT once more beg it thus, 
Sel. You muſt not be deni'd fir. 
Cel. By me, I am fue be ouſt oot + fure be ſhall noe ; 
Kneeling I give it too Itake it; 


Anthent is houre, no ere 

All. The gods give ie bapy Jojesgalcombores of 
Dem. My new Enant 

Ant. Come, beat all the-Drums x 3 


An OY 
Let *em fill all the 


And thoſe the ly .nys hc | oy IR 
we condu@ theſe two. 


mn 


Prologue. 


\* 1 pom rm ern we what to ſay ? 
For thu ſame Prolog ne uſual to a play, 
[i tied to ſnch an old forme of Petition; 
Men nwſt ſay nothing now commiſion : 
The cloahes we weare the leggr we make the place 
We land in,muſt be one ; and one the face. 
= aher” dyorexceededyif it be, 
general biſſe hangs on ear levitie : 
< have a Play,a new Play to 
__ _ __ Plaies rea 
Webow to care; 
Ifit were n wp wilah= +0 cpa 
A — 4. mor 

wt honld we we then. 
Mn thn heve perl rh (op a forme, 
I —— + ſo warme: 
But for the Play if you dave _ me, 
I x ir dywiele) oder ou ſhallſe fee, 
And thoſe diſpor dio ike wirth t ; 
And ſhort we bope t and ſuch a Play 
You were woit to like : fit nobly then aud ſet : 
If it nwiſc aprie pray looks wot for me. 


wext i upon, 
[le fweare you are Phiſtians, the wars none. 


FINES. 


deateſt, and my beſt Evanthe, | 


peace indeed.  . ba & 


— 
- 


THE” 


NICE VALOVR; 


OR) 


T he Palsionatre Mad-man; 


L608 Primus. [ prima. 


— — 
———— 
— —— 


»S 


| Dake, Shamonnt, and 4 G Re] 


| Due. 
| - amount welcome; we havemiſtthee long, 
| Though abſent but two daies: I hope your 
Antwer your time and wiſhes. (forts 
| Shaw. Very ſir- 
We tound game worthy your delight my Lord, 
It was io 
Ds. I've enough to heare on't, 
Prethee beſtow't upon me in dſconrſe. 
1 Gen. What is this Gentleman Coz? you are a Courtier, 
Therefore know «qr ey.» avod Cor 
2 Gems. No farther t the Taffitic goes , 
Forthe moſt ng 
Of the moſt ence f 
Ican with this ones mans CharaRer, 


And upon honour p 


Hex fall Ce fo vis, that be bates 
The man from Caſar:time, of off, 
That evert : 
And it he chance to read his j 
He teares bis mems out, and 
Not to let ſhame taveſo much 
There is not luch a cutior 
t mansf 


Of honours loſe, or 


There's ta much $ growing ſtory. : 
I Gen. 'Tw Ne gote on vertue as you tell it. 
2 nay ha"rold it to much lalle,beleeve it Gal 


* 3 Gent, How the Duke graces him? w ? 
4 Gen, Do you Tu ate re 
bo prod Ne las - 4 
Which is indeed;,noe fit for any Courtier ; 


' And we his fellowes are as good as be, 

| Perhaps as capable of favour too, 

| For one thing oranother, if were look'd into 1 
[Give me 2 man,were I 4 Sove ne now, 

Has a good ſtroake at T. alliftc oge, 
Comply of Equieetios wot the Line 
|Asevenas the thyrteench of September, 

|When day and night ce in4 icale together ; 
{ Or niay I thrive as c at Billiards ; 

' Noptherwiſc at Cheſſe,or at Primero : 


; _—_ ever Mand was; 
| Coane rao þ Engl 


: . WG 
Theſe are the wt 
cle er he pub 
And I'm right 
mir ne uit 

I Gent. I can my 

Ds. Thereif Tt Without bounds, 
ſtiighe be ll betowel — A man fo loſt - 
[n the wild waics of paſſion,that he's ſenfible 
TX __— — — ——— 


Het He ottrogh dlthe? if cnqntiind; 
e runs the Paſſions 

rangely too: one while inlove, 
parry bpm ant hee for wane of uſtetiy 
Hee'l court the very Prentice of # Laundredle; » - 


ſhetave kib'd hecles: andin's vr Tu 
not brooke an 7 


on a ſudden he's v2 
ES a 
rrajrmar, bolur ner, 1/7 I 
That is for that uſe Moore 
'Had needof 317 it} 


He (hall bruiſe three» mienth./* Oe 


"1 


glad rurerhine.. How fares our kinſman ? 


Ds,1 5 ary 
And Is it Ke kind brother, | 
— Bly 1 l 
Be fed eviato a 00s 6» 
May breed a 4 
Of every objeR,that his { per "i, 4 
And being once glutted,then the talte of tolly 
Will come 1ntg h $a \ Exit. 

1 Gent. 1 3TH * -. ka . , 
Yourc ' effected +: J 
And bow al C12 * $7 +24 +: 


$ erin” > * 5, _y j 
U lene ofbateneſi, ie} fieken, | 


I am do bgmaentn rt nat” | 

Be arm'd theri for's . Emer Loot 
Abtd'comes« fellow * 
Will make you ſicke at hear ;ifbullineſſe #61 
$ba. Let me begone 3 what is he Þ 
3 Gent, bags: hoy {5 Shag 
It can be bur a quaime ir, © 
Come,y*ave borne more as 
Sha. Borne ? never ary thin 


) 


17 5 


| 


RR — 
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dd 


The NiceV alone : or, 


To favour nature let her beare her owdle 


| If ſhe be faultie. 


1 Gent. Monſtrous faultic there fir. 
Sha. T'mill at cafe already. 
x Gent. Pray beare up fir, 
Sha. I Prethee let me take him downwith ſpeed then, 
Like a wild obje& that I CERES 
1 Gent. Then thas: he's one that will endure as much 
As can be lay'd npon him. 
Sha. That may be noble : 
I'm kept too long from his acquaintance. 
I Gent. O fir, - 
Take heedof raſh repentance, y'are too forward 
To find out vertue where it never ſctled : 
Take the parti firit of what he endures; 
Videlicet, Baſtinadoes by the great. 

Sha, How | ; 

1 Gent. Thumps bythe dozen,and your kicks bywhole 

Sha. No more of him. 

1 Gent. The twinges by the noltril he ſnuffes up, 
And holds it the bet remedy for ſneazing. 

Sha. Away. 

1 Gent. Has been thrice {witz't from ſeven a clock till 
Yet with a Cart-Horlc ſtomack fellto breakefaſt, (nine, 
Forgetfull of his ſmart. 

Sha. Nay, the dilgrace on't ; 

There is no {mart bat that : baſe things are felt 

More by their ſhames then harts Sir, I know you not, 

But that you livean inzury to nature ; 

I'm heartily angry with you. _ 
ox 7 Pray give your blow or kicke,and begon then : 

For I ne're faw you before, and indeed, 

Have nothing to (ay to you, for I know oy not. 
Sha. Why. wonldſt thou take a blow p 
Lap.'1 wouldnottir, 

Unlefle 'twere offer'd me; and if from aneacmy-- 

I'de be loth to deny it from aſtranger, 

Sha, What, a blow ? 


| | Endare a blow? and ſhall kelive that gives it ? 


Lap. Many a faire yeare--why nor fir ? 
Sha, DT” 


As full a manto ſee too, and as perfeRt--- 
I prethee live Not long_— 
Lap. How? 


Sha. Let me intreat it ; 

Thou doſt not know what wrong thou doſt mankind, 
To walke lp tanghenng ghee betimes. | 
Let me adviſe thee, while thou haſt to live bere, 
Ev'afor mans honour ſake, take not a blow more. 

Lap. You ſhould adviſe them not to ſtrike me then fir, 
For Ile take none 1 aflure you leſle then are given. 

She. How faine would I preſerve mans forme from 
And cannot get it done? however ſtr, (ſhame, 
I charge thee live not long. 

Lap. This is worſe then beating, 

Sha. Of what profeſſion art thou, tell me fir, 

Beſides a Taylor ? for Ile knew the truth. 
Lap. A Taylor? I'm as a good a Gentleman=- 
Can ihew my armes and all, 


Sha. What ay oy ay It 


lale. | Speaklow Sir ; by all likely-hoods 'tis her busband, 


I 5 ©, 

That was injurious. _.. Sha. How black and blew they are ? = 5 hom 

Gen, Ha, I'am far from that.- - Is that your manifeſtation ? upon paine 

Sha. He lookes as like 2 man as T have ſ{eene one : Of —— thee to duſt, aſſume not wrong fully, 
What would you ſpeake of him ? ſpeake weilI prethee, - | Thename of Gentleman, becauſc Iam one, 

| Even for humanities cauſe. That mult not let thee live. 
1 Gent. You'd have it traththough ? Lap, 1 bave done, I hevedone (ir, 
there be any harme, beſhrew the Herald, 


4 Tenure I ha not been ſo long a gentleman, 

To make this anger : I have nothing no where, 

But what I dearcly pay for. Exit. 
Sh. Groom begone ; 

[ never was ſo heart-fick yet of man. 


Enter Lady, the Dukes fſter, Lapets wife. 


T. Gen. Here comes a cordiall Sir from tother ſex, 
Able to make a dying face look chearfull. 
Sh. The blefſednefle of Ladies — 
Lady. Yare well met fir. 
$h, The ſight of you has put an cvill from me, 
Whoſe breath was able to make vertue ficken. 
Lady. Tme glad 7 came fo fortunately. What was? fir? 
$h. A ng a blow, lives and cates after it, 
In very good z you ha*not ſeen thelike Madam, 
A monſter worth your e, lovely worth, 


That now beſtow'd a viſitation on me. Farewell fir. Ex. 
$h, Husband ? is't poſſible that he has x wite ? 
Would any creature bave him ? *twas ſome forc'd match, 
It he were not kick'd toth* Church oth* wedding day, 
Ile never come at Court, Can be no otherwite : | 
Perhaps he was rich, ſpeak Miſtris Laper,was it not ſo? 
VVife. Nay, that's without all queſti 


—- mb = pare reg then 
you are wile, I your z 

For wiledome never faſtens A 

Bat upon merit : If you incline to foole, 

You are alike unfit for thus ſocietie ; 

Nay it it were not boldnefle in the 


That honours you, to advile you, troth his company 
Should not be t with you. 

VVife. 'Ti ] fir. 

Sh. Oh Iam fo carefull where I reverence, 


—_—_ 


That comes = . 

FV V fe. Sir, 1 love your 

And nour infer FRA CIR epi ence 

Sh. We are your ſervants. vekſt me: 
VVife.Hee's but a oth* , he might! 
Faith, where ſhall one finde lefle courtefic,then at Court? 


That's ne're the worſe for bimn : ſtrange lipt men, 
'Tis but a kifle loſt, mea: rare. v4 Upt Exit. 


Enter the Paſſionate Lord, the Dukes Kinſman, make! | 


a congie'oy two to nothing. 


Say / have mn undeſerver to my husband : | 
| 
| 


1. Gen.Look who comes here ſir,bis love fit's upon him; | 
I know it, by that ſet ſmile, and thoſe congies. | 
How courtcous hee's to nothing? which indeed, 

Is the next kinto woman ; onely ſhadow 

The elder Siſter of the twaine, becauſe tis ſeen too. 

| Sec bow it kiſſes the fpre-finger ſtull; 


— ——— 


Which 


— 


—— 
—— _ 


[ 


| 


!You 


| 
| 


| 


The truth is, I'm with 


[Torment none bat 
Thou beaſt of 

The beaſt of wine ; diſhonour to thy making, 
Thon man in 


a AAA AE AA AA ts AO EC, — — A-n@nmnq@QH20/Dt oo. — 


T he P affionate M ad-nan. 


\Vhich is the laſt cdition,and being come = 
50 neare the rhumbe every Covler has got it. 
Sham. What 2 ridiculous peice, humanity 
Yere makesit ſelfe ? 
; Gent, Nay .good give leave a little fir, 
Y areſo preciſe « man 
Sha. It affiits me 
When 1 behold unſeemelinefle in an Image 
Soneare the Godbead,tis an mjurie 
To glorious Eternity. 
1 Gent. Pray ule patience fir. 
Paſ. I do contefe it freely precious Lady, 
And loves ſait'is fo,the longer it hangs 
The worle it is ; better cutoff {weer Madam; 
0 that ſame ing ia your nether lip there, _ 
Foreſhewes no Lady: make youqueſtzon or't ? 
' Shame off me but 1 love you. | a2 6 
1 Gent. Who is't far, | 
| You are at all this paines for-? may Iknow her ? 
| Paſ. Forthec thoutaireſt, yer the talleſt woman, | * 
| That ever broke mans beart-lirings. - -- | 
| 1 Gents How? how's this fir ? 
| Paſ. Whar,the old tricke of Ladies ? mans apparrell, 
| Witt nere be left amongſt you ? ſteale from Court ine? 
1 Gent, L lee the fie growes [tronger. 
Paſ. Pray let's talke 3 little. 
| $ha.I can endure no more. 
| 16Gen. Goodlet us alone a little : 
Youre {o exact a worke «love light things ſomewhatfir. 
Sha. Th'are all but ſhames. 
1 Gen.\N hat is't yog'd lay to me fir ? 
Paſ. Can you be to forgettull to enquire it Lady ? 
1 Gens- Yes truly (ir, 
Paſ. The more 1 admire your flintineſſe : 
What caule have I given-you,tlluftrious Madam, 
Toplay this ſtrange part with me ? 
| 1Gem.Cauſe enough, 
Do but looke backe fir into your memorie, 
Your love to os Women 0 yn man, EY 
Tx almoſt kit heart,youſee I'm with it, 
Itx' loſt the falhion of tens with Di con, 
When I have ſcen you courting of a Dowdie ; 
Compar'd with me,and killing your fore-finger 
Toone INES Miſtrefſes : would not this 
Cracke a poore Ladies hrart, that beleev'd love, 
= _—_ for the comfort ? but 'twas ſaid (ir, 
y haire cannot want pittying 3 
The Conntrles coming up, farewell to you fir. 
Paſ. Whither intend you ſtr ? 
1 Gent, Along j firs 
11d,and goe to travell. 
Paſ. With child ? I never got it. 
1 Geme, I heard you were duſic 
A the ſame time (ir,and was loath to trouble you. 
Paſ. Why,are not you a whore then, excellent Madam? 
1 Gent, O by no meanes,*twas done fit in the ſtate 
Ofmy beliefe in you,and that quits me, 
It lies your 
Paſ. Does it ſo? 
not carry her though fir,ſhe's my contra, 
2 Gent, I thou four Elements ill braed, 
thy ſelfe ; away 1 ſay 
the drunkard is 


' 


' 


Paſ. Heare me pretions Madan. 


© | You comprehend in few words f6 thilgh | 
for thee : cone rare weſeame, 


——— —OC—— —— 


| Sham. Kneele for thy wits to heaven. ' 
Paſ.Lady, Ile father it,  - 

Who ere begot it : 't1s the courfe of greatine 
Sha. How vertue at this? 
Paſ. Viervile the ;bur 1'le {ty you 
She. How wretched is that bor 4g 
1 Gen, He's the Oe C9 wy. 10h. 
Sha. That carmor take 2 paſſion away fir 

Nor cut a fir, but one houre ſhotrer, F 

He muft endure as much as the pooreſt 

That cannot charige his money ; there's the 

In our impartialbeflence: = 

What's the newes now ? 


And come toffee you. © * 
Sha. Othe nobleſt welevme | * 
T at ever came fron! man, meer 
Methinkes I've all joyes crexfore i 
Sol. You are fo tortunate in pt 


You alwaijes leave the attfwerer batter 


Sha. *Tis fl roo liethe oo 
Sol include all : take eſpecialt knowtedge 
Ot this deare Gentleman,my ablolute fric 


Thou excellently taithfull to *em boch,* | 


_— 


"I ——_— 
Ser, Your worthy brother fir, "has left his c 


That loves a Souldier far above a Malttis, © | : 
Butlove to manhood, bwnes the purertroach. 
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Exenar. 


Athu Secundis. Scena prima. . 


—_— 


| 


the Dukes (ter. 
—E 


You canbe but affraid of wearinefle 


As forthe 
La.\we wond 


it telfe, you never came to't. 


Was everborne to feele paine, but in travell? 
There's your full portion, Fol 
Befides a little toorhache in the breeding, 


Perhaps you have heard 


Or ſome ſuch melting fellow,that you talke 

So prodigall of mens kindneſſe : I confeſle fir, 
Many of thofe wives are happy; their ambition 
Does reach no higher, then to love and i 
Which makes an excellent hasband, and a fond 
Now fir,your great onesaime'at helghit, and 
And ſoare oft deceiv'd,yer rhey mult venture it 
For 'tis a Ladies contamely fir, . 


Will deeme her for a wanton cre ſhe taſte on't ; 


Becauſe his beleev'd wiſdome keepes out all. 


— 
RO En Es 


% 


Here ſhould be in this gallery--- oh th/ate here, 
Pray ſit downe ; beleeve me fir Ya weary. 
Sow. It weli becomes a Lady to comnplaine a lanke 

Of what (he never teeles: your walke was ſhort Madam, | 


wellreadin Ladies fir, 
' Soul. Stall I thinke fach a creature as you Madam, 


Which a kind busband toogtakes from you Madam, 
La. Bat where do Ladies (ir, find ſuch kind husbands? 


The Rhumaticke ſtory of ſome loving Chandler now, | 


ignorance, 


Emer Shamonts brother 4 S eulgier aud A Lab 


Which well employes the lottneſle of your Sexe, 


one ? 


Ex.Paſ:Loxd. 


- bro. 
. , 
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3 


To have a Lord an Ignorant ; then the worlds voice 


Bur to deccivex wiſe man,to whoſe citcumſpe&ion; . | 
The world reſignes it ſelte wich all his envy ; 
'[is lefſe diſhonour to as then to fall, | 


Soxld.Would I were the man Lady,that ſhould venture 


__ bis 


— — — — 
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© The NiceValour: Or, 


Hs wiſedome to your goodnefle. 

Lad. You might faile 
In the returne, as many men have done fir : 
I dare not juſtifie what is tocome of me, 

| Becauſe I know i nat, though Lhe vertuoully ; | 

| Marry what's paſt or pretent, 1 dur 

I ok Lon hand, Which it ke 

Upon my word for good,it ſhall aot couzen him. 

Sol. No, nor hereafter? 
Lad. It may hapſo too fir x ou 

A womans goodneſſe, when ſhe isa wite, 

Lies much upon a mans deſert, believe it br, 

| Tf there be fault in her, tle pawn my life on't, 

| Tis firſt in him, if ſhe. were ever good, 

| That makes one; knowing not a yet, 

' Or what he may be, Fpromiſe no. more vertues, 

| Then I may well performe,for that were coulenage. 

| Sol, Happy were he that had you with all feares, 

That's my opinion, Lady. 

Enter Shamont & aſervan liftning. 
Ser. What ſay you.now fir ?_ 

Dare you give confidence to-your owne cyes ? 

Sha; Not yet Ldare not. 
Sr. Nbf'7--.. 
Sha. Scarce yet,or yet : 

Although I ſee'tis he- Why can a thing, 

That's but my ſelfe divided be o falle? _ 

Ser. Nay doe but marke how the chaire plaics his pa 

How amoronſly tis bent. (too : 

| Sha, Helltakethy bad thoughts, | 

| For they areſtrange ones. Never take delight 

| To makea torment worſe, Look on 'em heaven, 

| For that's a brother.z.ſend tne a faire enemy, = 

And take him; for a fouler Kend there breathes not : 

I will not fin, tothink there's ill in her, 

But what's of his producing. 

Yet goodneſſe, whole inclotre is but ficſh, 

Holds Gut oft times but ſorcily. But as black Gr, 

Asever kindred was : I hate mine owne bloud, 

Becanſe it is fo neare thine. Live without honeſty, 

And maiſt thou dye with an unmoilined eye, 

And no teare follow thee. Ex,Shamont, Servant. 
Lad. \*are wondrous merry fir 4.1 would your Brother 
Sold. O'my filter (heard you. 

I would not out oth* way, let fall my words Lady, 


| 


| 
| 
| 


Por the precizeſt hamour. 
Emer Paſſionate Lord. 
Paſ. Yea, ic cloſe. 
Sol, Ttrare merry, that's the worſt you can report on 
| Ttrareneither dangerous, hor im (em; 
Paſ. So fir, 


| Shalt I believe you, think you ? 


"| Cancourt you at 


We make no queſtion of mens promptnels that way. 
Paſ. And {aule, & wave a chair with coinely grace too, 
Play with our Tattle gently,and doe fine things, 

T hat catch a Lady ſooner then a vertue. 

. Sol. I neverus'dtolet manlive fo long 

That 'd me. 
Pa, Talke of Battalions, wooe youiga skirmith ; 
Divine my mind to you Lady ; and being ſharp ſet, 

e pike : or name your weapon, 
We cannot faile you Lady. Emter 1 Gen. 

Sol, Now he dies ; 


Were all ſucceeding hopes ſtor'd up within him. 
1 Ge. © gre; png 4 ' 
Sol. 1 moſt dearely thaoke you fir, 

1 Ge, Tomge ill ſpent upon a paſſionate mad-man, | 
Sel.. That (ball not priviledge bim for evertir.: | 
A tmad-man call you him? I have found too much reaſon 
Sound in his injurie to me, to beleeve him fo. 

2 Ge, W evcr truch from mans lips may be held 
Inr wn with ivethis confidence 
And this his love-fht,which we obſerve ill, 
By's —_— his finenes : at ſome other time, 
Hee goe as {lovenly as beart can with, 
The love and pity that his Highnelſe ſhewes to him, 
Makes every man the more ref of him : 
Has never a paſſion, but is well provided fur, 
| Asthis of Love, be is full fed in all; 
His ſwinge as ] may tearme it; have but patience, 
| de hall ene ce ſomewhat . 
| Sol. Still he mocks me - 
Looke you,in ationgin behaviour fir ; 
Hold ſtill the chaire, with a grand miſchicfe to you, 
| Or Ile ſet fo mach ſtrength upon your heart fir wm 
Pa. I feele ſome power has reſtrain'd me Lady : 
If it beſent fromlove,ſay,I obey it, 
And ever keep a voice to welcome it. 


Song. 


Hog Deitie, ſwift winged love, 
T Somerrmes below, ſometimes above , 
Little in ſhape, but great m power , 

Thou that makheſt a heart thy Tower, 

Lind thy lovop-holer, Ladies eer, 

From whence thou ſtrik'ſt the fond and wiſe. 
Did all the ſhafts in thy fare quiver 

Stick faſt in my ambitions liver ; 

Tet thy power would [ adore, 

And call upon thee to ſhoot more. 


ſhoot more, ſhoot more. 


Enter one likg a Cupid offring to ſhoot at him. 


*% 


Sold. Who's this Lady ? 
Lad. O the Dukes Couſen;he came late from travel fir. 
Sold. ReipeRt belongs to him. 
Paſ." For as Lon 4. I w! 
Th'are merry that's the \ you can report : 
Ttrare neither , nor ummodeſt, Fu 
Sold, How's this ? 
Paſ. And there I thinkTlefr. 
£old. *Abules me. 


| 


It you believe me not, y'are machthe wiſer. 
Sol. He ſpeaksftill in my perſon,and derides me. 
Paſ. For I can cog with you. 
Lad. You can all doe fo, 


| 


_— O— 


— 
————_—___— cc — 


Paſ:Now to proceed, Lady; perhaps I ſworeIlov'd you, 


Paſ. I prethee hold though,lweet Czleſtiall boy z 
I'm not requited yet with love enough, 
'For the firſt arrow that 7 bave within me : 
Andif thou bean archer Cupid, 
Shoot this Lady,and ewenty mare for me. 

Lad. Me fir? 

x Gen, Tis nothiog but device,fexre it not Lady ; 
You may be as good a maid after that ſhaft Madam, 
As ere your mother was at twelye and a halfe: 

Tis like the boy that drawes it, 'tas no ſting yet. 
Cap. Tis like the miſerable maid that drawes it --- «/d*- 
That ſees no comfort yer,lecing bim fo paſſionate. 

P Strike me the Duchefle of Valois in love with mc; | 

With all the ſpeed thou canſt,and two of ber women. 0 | 
Cup. You | 


| 
| 


| 
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The Faflbiine Muol-man. 


Cw. +. Youſhall have more. 
Paſ. Tell 'eml; tarry for 'em, 


That hurts none but jt ſelfe ? 
Soul. I am better quietcd, 
Paſ Ile have all women-kind 


firu woman fing ing and playing, A Prieſt, x Gen. The brother whey Þ 
Ds.He's Brother then 7". 
The Song. To (penned Henk 


O twrne thy bow, 


Enter againe the ſawe Cupid, rws brothers, 6 women Maſe. 
kerr,% wpids bow bem allthe way towards themigthe 


Exit, 1 Gem. : What t do 


Soul, Ihe dey ep hony 
1 Gen. Who would be angry with that walking trouble There's ochers 


(vow 1 Gen.O be 
; Is very cl rabies 


4 


ealleobimſete?| 


firucke iotime for me | Let tum alone with her, Wwetere women 


Ds. Who's thar 


Arev charitable to proper men , 
And = Soaldjer that has alt his limbes ; 


Soul, |. Ile wallietw cole my ſelfe. 


" 4, = 
vin” \ 
. ao "4 

4 » * 


Ph fries bevex City 
caſe; 


T hy power we feels and know, Looke upon mag like oft 
Farre Cupid twrne away thy bow': That 7m. two waies, bothto If \.— "EY 
They be thoſe golden Arrowes, Ile ſo provide for kim,chiefly for him, © 
Bring Ladies all their ſorrowes, nk He ſhall not wiſh their loves,nor dread their envies-” ' 
| Andtillthere be mare truth ith wen i" And here comes titty Shamont. * Enter Shamone.. 
* Never ſhoot at mard agen- {4 $44. That Laetverttierts hf eddy joyes, 
| | | And he tootter to lay fiedge tothem ? 
| Pof. What a felicity of whorevare her? 7 } | "Ds. Shamont, " 
And all wy coneubines,frucke bleeding new 2 Sha. Her goudnefle is my pride: irall diſconeſes, 
Aman eanin his life time make but one wonian, Aachen here rſh one allants, | 
But be may make his tifry Queanes &' month. Speake rudely of a woman, 


Cs. Have you remembred a Prieſt honeſt brothers? I givein but her name,and 
1 Gro, Yes mt thus isthe . yn—_— 


Make you no queſtion of our Ds, Come hether fir. 

2 Bro, His growing ſhame ſiſter wowheebbr ee: Sha.Tjs like the gi 
Prieſf He muſt be taken in this fic 6#love Gentlemen. For that but des i 
1 Bro, What life fie? be ſhall do't. This wotkes a thre or tauie,on reptitation 
2 Bro, Enough, - The nobleſt pitet of- Surgery upon earth. 
1 Bre, Be a Am a Ds. Shamont; he minds me not. 
Paſ.Now {troake of plealurea deep oath; Sha. A Brother do't ? 

Nunbly hopt ales al what eight they bet? ſay. 

A ſtory higher theryour common ſtatures z Shea Ha ? NPY 

Alittle man muſt go up ſtaires to kiſle*em 3 

What a great ſpace there is | | 

Berwixt foves Chamberand his Garret? - 

Ile trie the Garvet methinkes; 

The roomes are madeall bending;F ive thar, 

And wot fo high asa man takes 'em for. 
Cu, Now i you Vitllow me fir IVSthat power; 

To make them follow yo. 
Pf. Are they all ſhot ? fir; ex 
Cs. All all fir,cvery mothers 4 


Paſ.Thenthere's ho feare 


they be 
Theyifollow 2 man toth' devil- As for you fir—Ex.w4h 
Seb. Meſi? (ue Lady,& rhe Myrkere. 


1 Gent, Nay ſweet fir. 


Sexl, A noile,a threatning ; did you-not heare it fix ? 
| 1 Gent Withowtregard lir;lo would I beare 
| Sox. This muſt come to ſomething. never talke of that 


You never ſaw itotherwile. 
1 Gen, Nay deare Wtetit nn 
Sol. he above all men ? 


r Gen, Trothyou wrong your anger. : 
| Soul] willbe arnfd niy honourable Letcher. 


| 1 Ges, O fie ſweet fir; 


| 


Sox). That devoures womens Htoneſtics 6, 
tndcrerchawlt thy pede by lumps, 


O who hendrn & op ret 


:it once ' find 


{Sir, 


Glen 


er of 'em.  Fihoy, What ache buf der 1; 


Ds.Shamont I ſay. Gives him a any uhh FO foich 
Drawer. 


' 154 


| r Gen. Trath my LordgI've ſeldome heard a ſtranger — 


2 Gent, He isa man of a molt curions valour, 
| Wondrous preciſe, and punduall in that vertue. urnes with 
\ Ds. But why to ine ſo punRuall ? my laſt thought And your worth with it : but thenfir 
| Was molt intirely fixt on his. advancement : My love -—- 
4 Why,I came now to put him in WW: » Gen, And | 
| Of his faire fortunes : what a miſ-conceiver 'tis ? Ds. ——_—_—— 
| And from a Gentleman of our Chamber meerely, Who knowsno di 
| Made him Vice-Admurall ; I was etled init, - FEmera | 
NGO om Humſ. The CE ns 
| would not p as untſ. ame's at height my | 
PA forcararncns. ur Gas Exit.n Gem. | Dx. Confound both, thee and itahenee breake it 0, | 
2 Gent. Troath,] thinke we ſhould my Lord, Proms ry6., 7 eee on aeane 
And there's a fellow walkes about the Coy I felt not fuch a conflict fince I cou'd;; 
Would take a hundred of 'em. Diſtinguiſh betwixt wortbiacdc and bloud Ex. 
Ds. 1 hate you all for't, wt as 2 
Anirather pete (6 00R d fortitude, ; 
Though in extreames for nic : now I thinke ont, Attus Tertits, Scana prima. 
I would I had never donet---Now fir,where is he ? 


y Emer 1 Gentleman. .. | 
| _. 3 Gene. His fate isonly fir tobe excuf'd. Emer the two brothers, 1 Gentleman with thoſe that were 
Ds, He ſhall not be excus'd, I love him dearelicr : the Makers, and the Cupid. 
Say we intreat hum ; goe,he mult notleave us. Ex. 2 Gem | 
\ So vertuc blefſe me,I nere knew him parralcld ; hs = ———_— | 
Why,he's more pretious to me now, then ever. 'Twas wiſc and vertuous« 
Emer 2 Gent.and Shamont. | 1 Bro, Toaprahrithey | 
2 Gent, With much faire language,w'ave brought him? | Of pretious honour tir, whichocexe bloud bindsns to : | 
Dx. Thankevwmnns Whac is bc? He promis'd the eafie foole there marriage, | 
2 Gent, Yonder ſir. / | There was loſt i'th' beliefe on't, | 
Ds. Comeforward man. Beſhrew her cankdence. | 
Sha. Pray perdorhaary kt exqmane cur} uy fir. - I Gus as more ſir, his Cupid 
Dx. Was ever f{ach a ic man on Weep agen zalas poore Cupid : 
Prethee come nearer. Shall ſhe not ſhift her delfe ? 


Oc <— O I——I—_— -  ————— = = —_ 


Sha More into the light ? z Bro. Qby no meancs fir; 
Put not ſuch crueltie into requeſt oy Lords | We dare not have her {cen yct, all the while 
Firſt to diſgrace me publikely, het draw me _ | She keepes this ſhape, 'tis but thought device, 
Into mens cyclight, with the ſhame yet þ ,  ] And ſhe may follow him fo without ſulpiti 
Upon my reputation. To lee if ſhe can draw all his wilde 
Ds. What dilgrace fir ? | To one pgiot point « 
| Sha. What? | - So far tus bj 
Such as there can be no forgiveneſle for, Large a 
hay eps 5 ek Which | 
Dx. That's molt ſtrange fir. þ-2 oe I Gent, You 
| Sha. YetI have ſeartelidmy beſome to find one, of ſhame, then grace 
| And wreſled with my inclipati | | 3 Gem.” gxeta ; colour fir :- (fir, 
'But twill not be + would you bad kild me fir, 1a that kind taken,. 
With what an caſc had T forgiven you then? It is the ſame with grace ; andthere (he weepes agen. 
But to endure a ſtroke from 321 oy In truth y'are too hacd,mach,nuchtoq bitter ty, 
Ppanni gas, is veel Ou 3 | EOS \ OY 
p t my : oplay a Cupid truly. 
| Hadit been yet the maliceof' MR | 1 Bro, Comeyhs' do then > 
'T air} Toe Son eye cpa ag Welheald ——— | 6 depo uh 
| You ve my ina 15 Once entertagn'd in mi 
| IF T had fell unworded; but to ſhame me, | It muſt be wept out, it jt ere come forth. 
| With the correction that your horſe ſhould have, 3 Gent. Now 'tis fo well, Tc leave you. 
Were you ten thouſand times my royall Lord, 1 $ro. Faithfully welcome fir, 
I cannot loveyou never,nor defire to ſerve you more. Go Cupid to your ; bee's your owne now ; 
If your drum call me.I am vowed to valor, - | Ifhe wantlove,noue will be blam'd biat you, 
But peace ſhall never know me yours agen, * C#. The ſtrangeſt marriage, and uafortunat'ſt. Bride 
Becauſe I've loſt mine owne,I ſpeake to dye fir z; _. That ever humane memory ud; 
| Would you were gratious that way totake offſhame, | I cannot be my felfe turt. Exit. 
| Withthe ſame ſwiftneſſe as you powre it on ; Clo. Oh Gentlemen? 11911 11. Enter the Clown. 
| Andſince it is not in the power of Manarches 1 Bro. How now fr, what's the ? | 
| To _ Cemlemen we Ned labſtance Cle. His oem, | pe is halle ſpe already, | 
| ſhould be Garcfull Then c omes bis avgry fat at the very; tale ont 
| Ribera che —_ 


of one fo rare, | AS IM pain gentlemen; has bente me CHct0 3 | 


_— — 
- — — — 


—— — A Ae te a Oe nn ——_ — ne ——ms—___—_—_——— 


The Paſſionate «Mad-man. 


— —_— 


__— . . . but 
Ce ae Ee, 


of ribs ,& chincs molt treely abroad ith” world, 
187 have no achthing; who ever lives to ſce me dead 
| ſhall find me all mummie.good to fill galipots 
And long dildo glaſſes : I ſhall not have a bone to throw 


oy poore vaſſall, bow he goes ? 


Cle, O Gentlemen, 
1am unjoynted,do bur thinke o* that 2. 
My brealt 18 bear into my maweythat what I cate, 
1amfaineto take'r inall at mouth with ſpoones;. . 
a lamentable bearing ; and 'tis well knowne, my belly 
1s driven into my backe. | 
jcarn'd foure Crowns a month, moſt dearely Gentlemen, 
and one he mult have when the fit's upon him, 
The privy purle allowes it, and tist ſle, 
He would breake elſe ſome fourty pounds in calements, 
And in five bundred yeares undo the Kingdome : 
| have caſt it up to a quarrell. 
1 Bro. There's a fellow kickt about court,l would | 
He had his place brocher,but for one fit of his indignation, 
2 Bro. And ſuddenly I have thought upon a means for'r. 
1 Bro, I Prethee how ? 
2 Bro. 'Tis but preferring Brother 
This ſRockfiſh to hus fervice,with a letter 
Of commendations,the ſune way he wiſhes it, 
Andthen you win tus heart : for o' my 
He has laied waite this halte yeare for a fellow 
That will be beaten z and with 8 ſafe conſcience 
We may commend the carriage of this man int; 
Now ſervants hehas kept, luſty tall feeders, 
batthey have beate him, and turn'd themſelves away ; 
hn | 
; and the iervice too 
MIT Heveben | Sea oe with obſe 
ee the fellow has a ſore eruſh'd/body, _ 
And the more need he has to be kiekt at eaſe. (x Maſter. 
Cle. I weet Gentlemen, a kick of caſe,ſend me to fuch 
2 Bro, No more /ſay,we have one for thee,afoft footed 
One that weares wooll in's toes. _:_ ,(Malter 
Ch. © Geritlemen, ſoft gatments may you weare, 
GS, phe wla 
25 as | 
tl now wil reveal ecrt tou | 
provide WF e ficth 10 tenderly, 
Hu hir'd metre Rogues, out his Chamber window, 
Tobeate the Souldier, Mounſſer Shamorrs Brother, 
1 Bro, That nothing eoncernes us far, 
Clo, For no caule n 
—- nana Ker points, 
ith longer taggs then bi = | 
1dr Fr met 
ir,the di taggs, 
Has colt many a ttians life,and advanc'd other ſome, 
follow me» __ 
Cle. See whit a gullam 7: 
Oh every man in ; 
[know a thumpe now;as juditiouſly, | 
As the proudeſt he that walkes, I'le except none , | 
Come to atagge,how ſhort I fall ? Cm gone. . |. Exexac 
Lap be Emer Lapet. (ole 
. T have been ruminating with F 
What honour a nah loſes by a kickes? 
Way, what's a kicke ? che fury of a foote, 


_—_— 


| 


To move molt CGallants to kickes in 


: And ſpurne out the duclloes out 0'th' king dome, 
For they that ſtand upon their hogour moſt, 
Whenthey conceive there 18 no honour loſt, | 


at 


nnanr gmSs  — Patience 


> by __ that I have ined 

or that purpoſe alone, 

Which ſhewes the vanity of ali blowes 
And with what caſe ticy 


From C.P. to.E I doube not butio {mall 
To ce a diſſolution of all bloudſhed, -. 


For what a lagqentable folly tis, - . 
If we oblerv't,for every little juſtle, - .. 


Sha. What ? and 7 charg'd thee thou 
Lap. 1 ix,you might your ple 
But they would giv't me, her / 
5ka.0h 1 wile witboot aw pence, fy 
Prethee reſolve me,for [cannot 
A man more beaten to 
Thenthou art in this ki 


Not 


Lay.You put me to ſir 
Th'are all as one with x 
i do 


be Vigo 


Whoſe indignation catmmonly is ſtampt 


Lap- Thea there's your lowce, y 


—AM 
Uponthe hinder quarter of a man . 
Which is a place very unkit for honour, 
The world wall confeſſe fo much : THEKa 
Then what diſgrace I pray ,- docs that part ſuffer 
Where honour never comes , I'd faine that ?.- 


This being wltecandaga guy have the power 


Ifthe Reform'd Kick do but onceget up : 


uns nana; = $Pand Fn, TY 
our mecke computation, we torſooth,y 
If kill, I'm hang* ; 16 1 beykil'd my ty 

I dye for't alſo : is not this trim wildome ? 


le live and dye with thee : come ſhew mea 
There is no houſe but thine, but, oaly thine, . 
That's fit tocover me « /'ve tooke a blow firrah, 
Lap. 1 would you had indeed : why,you may fee fir 
You! all come to't in time, whenay booke's out. | 
Sha.Since 7did ſee thee laſt, /'ve toaoke blow. | 
L ay. Pha (ir that's nothing ; / ha' tooke fourty ſince. 


ace,{'ve 
auke 


., (dowht, 
our wherrit, and your: 
Tuggs 


time, 


»* 
S. 


time 


Now forthe Con,a man may be wellbear 

Yet paſſe away a ant. a every TY 

I had a father did it, and to my power ' 

1 will not be behind him. Emer Shamons, 
DER Tn | 
Lap.Now a tige punchor tw * duly. 

Sha. I've been to ſecke yous..:. cg 

Lap. Let me know your lodging fir, , 
Tremp eneagy c your pleaſure fir 
. Sha. 'mmadethe futelt man for thy Society : . 


. 7 


Idit not ? 


Sew. | | 
p | 
oy mtg bÞ 


# 


d 


r56 


: The NiceValour- Or, 


— : 


on the haire , your bob oth? lips; '3 whelpe on't, : 
I nere could find much difference : Now your thurmpe, 
A thing deriv'd firſt from your Hemp+beaters, 
Takes a mans Wind away, molt {pitcfully: 
There's nothing that yes 2 Collicke like it, 
Fort leaves no wind ith'body. 
$ha,.On fir, on. 
Sha. This is far off Fo trans (one, 
Lap. For the twinge þ - 
'Tis certainly unſightly,ſo my tables ſacs, 
But bebe _ head-ache, woundrous ſtrangely. 
Sha, Is't poſſible 
L ap. O your cruſh'd noſtrils ſlakes your opilation 
And makes your pent powers flaſhto whollome ſneezes. 
Sha. 1 never thought there had been balfe that vertue 
In a wrung noſe betore. - 
Lap. O plenitude fir : 
Now come we lower,to our moderne kick, 
ee yon me Greeks Collect: aud? 
Since our young men | : grant you, 
*Tis «oral wromng,conte the foot platen ie 
But marke agen,bow we that take't, requite it 
With che like ſcorne;for we receive it backeward ; 
And can there be x worſe diſgrace rerorted ? 
Sha. And is this all ? © 
Lp. All but a lagg byth' exre, 


a 

Sha, Ha \afferer, 
All this is nothing to the wrong I beare - - - 
I {ce the worſt dilgrace,thou never felrſt yet ; 
It is fo far from thee, thou Tanſt not thinke on't ; 
bo Say mtv nent ggeei | 
Lap. I 'wottld you would though, mighe 
Fur Tull here ne one time of another 
If't be a thwacke, I make account of that ; 


There's no new faſhion'd ſwappe that ere came up yet, 
ButT've the firſt on ena ron. ako for'e. TY 
\ © Emter the Lady and Servants. T 
CN hen nehing Madam 
I Str. e'not 4 
Che rhe bar fo meh bane ut thee 
To make a ſheſterfor a 'man-dilgrac'd, 
Hide egerere hom ther yliows Women 
comes with all perfe&ion 


abour her : 
bay eryntrnge yo mephbe, © 
Since ſhame the: upon'thy 
Nie cir append, 
1 one my torigue | 
Before le kooſeiny here's more tor. 
Lad. Sexthere'sa GentItitin,cnquire of him. 
2 Ser. For Nounfier Shawent Madam ? 
L ad. For whom elle fir? 
1 Ser, Why; thisfcllov daresnot 
Lad, How 3 
+1 Ser. Sha Madam ? 
His very tiame's worſe theta feavour to him, 


gee ine ormoy op ergy 
al phe bien fooner ; 
Twas Rte weood k £ | 


Lad. Alas poore grieved Merit !/ 
{ What is hecome of him # he once faile;- 
1 Vertue ſhall find {mall friendſhip : farewell then 
; HE TY ons _—_— 

« fov'd for goodneſſe,not for Wealth,or hut; 


ſetim. 


Lap.Pray give me leave,Fmout of breath with thinking | 


+ | Hereafter in my ſervice? © | 


The body burthe beanty ofthe ming, - 
A thing which common never thinkes on . | 
All his affeRions were 1o ſweet and faire, 
Thereis no hope for tameif he diſpaire. 
Emer the Clowne, 
Lap. Good morrow to you agen moſt 
Crie you mercy I heard you not, I was lomewhat by, 
Pa. He takes lt as familiarly, as an Ave, S 
pretious jon : I 
SID -_ was ficke till I had one, 
ever you deſerve, your friends & 
Give yoularge commendations i' this Letter 
THEY fay you will endure well. | 
F Clo, —_ | 
o prove 'em liers: I've endar'd as much 
As mortall pen and Inke can fet me downe for : 
Lap. Say you meſo? P 
Clo. I know and feele jt & fir, 
white already ; 


Mine, here 


[ have it under black and 


I need no pento paint me our, 
rg neo lee men 


beepheads will 
ChYesfiror Chaltrone? 
a Very well fir: 59 
your'baeſten fellowts mu tak heed of faufers : 
Strange things jt ſ6emes; ypu have ends, 
C/o. Too true fir. oo 
Lo. Buttwow the queſtion is, what you will cndure 


Clo. Any thing 


| After the workds toute dorage, he narecotired 


. 


That ſhall be reaſon fir; f6r Tin but fibath;; | 
—_ Much 


| ——_— 
nn 


The * Puſfonare\ EL ad-m man. 


Mach like a thing new calv'd, or come more nearer ſir, | 
Yave {cena Clulter of Frog-ſpawns in Aprif, 
E'ne fuch a ſtarche am ], as weak and tender 
Ag 2 green woman yer. 

Lap: Now 1 know this, | 
| willbe very gently angry with thee, 
And kick thee carttully. 

Clow. © I {weet fir. 

Lap.Peace, when thou art offer'd well,leſt T begin now. 
Your tricnds and mipe have writ here for your trh, 
They'll paſſe their words themlelves,and T muſt meer em. 


Clow, Then have youall : Exit. 
As for my honeſty there is noftare of that, 
For 1 have nerc a Whole bone about me, Exit. 


Muſick, Emter the paſſionate Conſin, radely, "Oy 
careleſly Sppareil'd,, unbyac'd and wniruſt : 


T he Cupid following, yy 
© 


Cup. Think upon love, which makes all creatures hand- 
Seemly tor ey-ſwhe ; goe no” fodiffuſedly, 
There,are great Ladjes purpoſe ſirto viſit you. | ? 
Paſ-Grand plagues, ſhut in my caſements, that thebreaths 
Of their Coach-mares reek not mto nk 
Thoſe beaſts are but a kinde of Bawdy 
Cup. It is not well with you, -- 
When you ſpeak ill of faire Ladies. 
paſe Faire miſchicts,give me a neſt of Oita} tide 
Happy is be ſay I; whoſe window 
Toa browne Bakers chimney, he ſhall be fare there 
To heare the Bird ſometimes after twi-light : 
What a fine thing tis me ttunks'to have our germents 


Sit loote upon us _ thus carcieficly, 

It is more manly, and — \ 
For w'are ſo much the readter for obir $4 
For how ridiculous wer't, to bave death come; © 
And take a fellow pino'd np like « Miftris?' 

About his necks Ruffe, like a piricht Lanchorne; © 
Which Schoole-beyes make it winter ; 0d his ubler 
So cloſe and pent;'us if he fear'dofte 

Would not be ſtrong enongh, to keep hi ſoak; 
But's Tailor makes anorher : 

And traſt me, for 3 know't ee poore pA 


Paſ. There you he C ; G 
teba us Merrari'eier ia hndlomenele, | 
But has a waſh of Prideand 


Cup. Never, never, 
I am too fare thine owne. Exit. 


Pal. 
_ * Daine Delights, 
& are the nights, 


'Whirem you ur 
Ther! nought mth a wg Ps. 


If man were wiſe to ſee't, * © 


4 Armer; A 


A look hep faſimed to ny: 
A rong wh ebab/d wy Without « ſound. 


Fount aine head:, and pathleſſe Grover, 
Places which pale paſſion lover's 
Moen-light walkes, when all the fomles 
Are warmly hourd, Jave But: nd Owler, 
Withe Bell, a parting 
: ju Joxwnd; we fee 
Oba yo tloomy val), © 
meters 5 fo daintis ſweet as lovely melancholy. 


; The Cepis Bra 


1 By. So, ſo, the W66d-cotk's 
Keep this doore faſt brother. 
2 Bro. le warrint this; 


8X yore him inſtancly 


2 Bro. Witt not betod tdi thitil * 
And maketwo fits break into orie ? oy 

f his melancho 
followes as olofe, 


1 Bro, Pahy no, no ; 
Pipe todo L men, 


| - Lap; Thisis the a 
| Tf Fan get ſe 

Ile never minde his tonefty+ 

1 durſt lay bimby my wite wi 
Wie an mater vt 


what! 
iy: OT 


Now got wit 
had to vo 


Thur gd Wim. 
For he can hardly ſtand ; thele wes 
Paſ. 1 want thy f60d, 
Lap. How now t from whence 

Paſe Iamallow'd a PURE NEI. 
Where's the villaine? , - 


deliver ce rene ! 
Lo 


What name arc theſe ! wonld were gone agen! 
The paſſionets mas enters is ok. with « Tritnchevn, 


— ASREEE 


"hal 


—  —— 


L 
' 
1 
| 


=y 
D — 


But onely Melancholy, 6 
0 Preverf meerhnh as wits: 


| 


+  _ 


- =_ 


1 And by alitter 
{ Had not above nine 


The'NiceV alour - Or, 


1 Bro. Laper. 


Monſieur Lapet ; it mult be a 
It any thing him, hee's 
2 By». How ? thraſhe ſir? 
So cudgel'd gentlemen, 

+ Nay that I know not. 
I 


Then have brave Anger ſpilt or loff. 


Lap. May I open mine eyes yet, and ſafely peep ? 
Ne tric a groan firſt--oh--Nay then hee's gone. 
There waz no guhgr Prugr hy a0 ops 

He would ha' made me cle. Ribs are you ſore ? 
I was ne're beaten to a tune before. 

Enter the two Brothers, 


Lap. Agen? Falls agame. 
IT 5rY0: ook, look, hee's flat 

And ſtretched our like a Coarſe a 
Then he walks truſt me brother. Why Lapeer. 
I hold fny life we ſhall not get bim ſpeak now. 


= 


We come to paſſe our words for your mans truth. 
Lap. O = ure weicom : I have been thraſht 


Lap. Never was Shrove-tueſday Bird 
1 Bre, Pray how ? by whom (fir ? 


ro. Not who did this wrong ? | 
Lep. Only a thing came like a walking-ſong 
1 Bro, What beaten with a Song ? - 

Never more tightly, gentlemen :; 
Such crotchets happen now and then, methinks, 
He that endures well, of all waters drinks. 


_- longer 


(faith, 


Exennt. 


— 


Jew Quartu. Scena prima. 


—— 


= 


— 


Emter Shamonts Brother, tbe Souldicr, and 1. Gem. 


I wasnever {o 


of 


{ It was ſoſtrong, and | 
| This filehy injurie, be ter off with madneſſe ? 
1 Gen.Nay take your owne blouds coun 
He deale noturther itft : if you remember, 

Ic vas not comet biggres, When JIFWOF you. ; 
Sold. No, tut 1 evet (4id,twould come to ſomething, 


And *tisupon me, thank him 


AY 


; were bekin 


at, 


158 
"Pa. There cannot be too many Tortures, Toall the mighty Emperours upon carth, 
cores —_ louzie Fg #0 He has not now inlife three boures to reckon ; 
Lap. Hold, oh, Falls down ſor dead. I watch but a free as. 7 % | 
Paſ. Thy bones ſhall rue, thy bones rue, | Emter Shamons. | 
Th, _ curvie, mongrill Toad, Sings again. I Gen.Your noble brother, fir, Ile leave you now, £x, 
Miſchief #n thee; Sha. Souldice 1 would I could perlwade my thougtys 
Light upon thee, From thinking thee a brother, as I can , 
Al the plagae, My tongue from naming on't : thoy haſt no friend here, | 
That can confound thee But fortune and thy owne ſtrength, trult to them. | 
Or did ever raygne abroad : Sold, How ? what's the fir? 
Better 4 thouſand liver it coſt, Sha. Treacherie to vertue ; : 
Exit. | Thy treacherie, thy faithleſle circumvention : 


Has Honour fo few daughters, never fewer, + | 
And maſt thou aime thy treacheric at the beſt ? 
The veryfront of vertuc?that bleſt Lady?che Dukes filter? | 
Created moxe for admirations caule, 
Then for loves ends ; whoſe exccllency ſparkles 
More in divinity, then mortall ; 
And as much difference 'twixt her minde and bodze, 
As 'twixt this carths poore center and the Sur, : 
And could(t thou be 1o injurious to faire goodneſſe, 
Once to attempt to court ker downto trailty ? 
Or put her but in minde that there is weakneſſe, | 
Sin, and defire, which ſhe ſhould never heare of ? l 
Wretch, thou'lt committed worſe then Sacrilege, F 
Inthocbengting jath,cqtongie$.10 pe fart, 
Sold. I to doc my belt.to live, ſir ; 
Provoke me not ; for I've # wrong ſits on me, 
That makes me apt for miſchicte; I ſhall loſe | 
All reſpe&ts ſuddainly of friendſhip, Brother-hood, 
Or any found that way. 
_ But *ware me moſt ; 

or I come with atwo-cdg'd injurie ; 
Both my diſgrace, and thy ent falſhood, | 
ek edam—n..—., 

Sold. I courted her, fir ; | 
Love ſtarve me with delayes when I confeſle it nec. 

Sham. T here's nothing then but death 


Can be a e fit for that confeſſion. 
ice is a mighty ſtranger growne to courtſhi 
Sold. Nay then the fury of my wrong light on thee 
Emer 1. Gentleman, and athers. 
E's yp mee oy 
. at upon My reputation. 
. Sold. 1 mult doe jomething now. Ex. Sold. 
Shaw. Ile follow you cloſe fir. -; 
1 Gen. We muſt entreat you muſt net ; for the Duke 
Defires ſome conference with you. 
8h. Let me goes 
AS y are gentlemen. 
7 Faith we dare not fr, 
* - Shaw. Dare ye be falſe to honour, and yet dare not 
Doe a man juſtice? give melee un... 
1 Gent. Good ſweet fir. 
H'as ſent twice for you. 
Shaw, 1s this brave, or manly ? k 
1 Gent. I prethee be conform'd. 
Shaw. 'Death-—- — . Emer Dake 
2 Gent. Peace, hee's come introth. | \ 
Shaw. Oh bave you betraid me to wy ſhame afreſh? | 
How am1I bound toloath you ? | 
Dak. Shamont, welcome, _. - 
I ſent twice. $ 
2 Gens, But my Lord, he never heard on't. 


; Shaw 


- — —— -_— — —”_————_—— —< - 


Ina —__—G-<=zH Nw —— -  Y_--—, Lap & * 


nr enogenry—— yy c—_— —_ = 


A » FP... 


ET) 


Ds. Come,you' rio nt: Lew | tene 


Both Prince Ft, CO IAPERnY 

Beares my impreſſion, or 

Of my repented l'me a Law 

Ev'nto my ſelfe, and doome my teife moſt ſtriftly 

To Juſtice, and anoble (arishatizen : 

|Soctat, what you in tenderneficot honour, 

; Conceive to be lofſe to you, which is nothing 

| But curious opinion, wer 

| Athough / give yoa the beſt of Genoa, 

Andtake to boot but thanks far your amends// 
Sham. O mulerable {atisfaction, 

'Tentimes more wretched thenthe wrong it ſelfe z 

Never was ill better made good with worle : 


'Shall it be fazd that ay poſterity 
Shall Lve the fole heires of their fathers ſhame ? 


murray en, 
You have nobly bounceous 
Node elieter ene 


For my di 
0whiſing Braſſe or Marble; 

Thisis my feares conltrudtion, and 3 deep one, 
Which NOP-eUME Can Alter 2 


neither 
et { durſt (weare, I wrong yoar fr, 


And the molt faire intent on't, which I reverence 
With admiration, that in you a Princey* » 1 \ -* 
Should de lo {apart and temperate 6comdition,” 


To offer to reſtore 
And do't 
$0 har(h a 
fapre er Lad hor wen boa 
but 7 have ever had that 
one irons vr + > 

an antipatby againlt a blow 
[ cannot ſpeak the reſt 3 Goode didehargh nit; 
It snot fit that ſhould ſerye you more, */ 
Nor come 10. neare you ; I'me made aig 
ares that's my fuit, -- 

from cr wp at le, wY 
raven” of 


cock brutiſh : what « 

; And but a geneleman ? wel, tor 
lenereadeateenihpte canner miles 
They were bis aus $0 IPD Ri 
Sy /delire to ſee him 


For Ive wroog'd his degree 
Sher gentlemen of our chamber 


I Serv, [ſhall my Lord. Withias 


—— I 
———  — — — 


- 


- 
— — EO IS 
= 
« » 


— 
i a a>” 


nga | 


As teſtimonies gain 
Thar yoo 


your farewel 
hs ele onies gait 


oe err | 
et it may paſſe unmury 
| And not wit braver fary ft 


A Bir & you theaine 
rob bt of PU ALY | . 


' __ b% be | won ua i 


#7 y P®cet yon 


= 


| 
| 


; 


| Now I 


FX hy ' 
> 6. ib d _ 
* - —__L = 4- 
-— "# 


6 


meet me, or Ile box you 
£] Lo 


[Obes onemaer mp uk 


Methinks h a Craven ; 
Leſſe ſerve his tx; fi ſome ſlight jaſtle. 


Pl. f. hap nl. 
And if that content 

1 defre no more: 
wo- fb 


10% O06 Aegks. 


For youve nxt 


Nebey 
Age 
Ln 


ES. | 
Ng nl Clem fer ro? 
Emer a 
9. » - 
A? be Bu 


The 


- | The troth is, there's no 


[1 
FN 


thinking on” 
Ive beardyou with thi fed eare for place. 
| Now there's one fall'n, and without money too ; 
Ang COP NIIORR FEICaace bav't:- 
Lap. No? what's the reaſon ? He givemoney for't, 
Rather then goe withoar fir. 
1 Gen. That's ot it, fir; 


muſt have it 
Either fer love or : is decreed fo ; 


I was heartily forric when Tehought 


. Tor pls angular won vc! moe 


1.9. Who La genaleman? a pox Te none 
I Gen, How ? 

Lap. ay or vedrongae enters feotng 

1 Gen, What? not a 

W,.. I would thou'd(t put it upon \me Pfaith. 
ny Grd fateely Coney ins? 

Aquavitz ?a hot 

þ | Aus pctcon? {peak on i' your timeand mibmotic too ; 

a rich-: -Unckde dydand left me chartells, 

allthis ſo welbtoo--— - 

peo 


Lap. Yes, __ 
in fowle. 


yo 
1 Ges. 


T hat ſerve to 
Symbels of gener fe know memning ; 
They vebeahemaand lus It 
They have. | 
1m heater 
&3 
CIS kick Wo pacraly) 
I bought 'em : but what are they think you? paſts. 

1 Gem. ip Logo gre gt pokerm rprngs Lay, 
Whichjs Lis fert,after che engliſh letter | 
Lap. The Herald, fir, had much a doeto finde it. | 
wiy Siathe och oheg = «the devil 
. Aulait-be 


one : but T pray tell me 
ques ? 


| Tepamyn 


If the winde i 


en ee 


The Paffionate Madman. 


SY 


__ 


La. 


Should 


Lap: 


Here's 


Ove 


Stoo 


And raifing 


Lap. 


Lap 


A es 


Set in their lively colours, g 
1 Gen, Troth wondrous fine 
- Las Nay, but ack the poltores, 


Ar retlu) of Nuemegs 490d how rocly 


I am not mad,l warrant you :.nay moreſir, 
ns pet nk as els, 


ferret [anda fue [nm 
That / can prove, it t would ſee my 
1 Gen. Marry in any caſe keep me that evidence. 


Enter Clowne. 


Lay. Here comes my ſervant,Sir, Galoſhio, 

Harboe member aenatt bn wil de tmdopen 3 
What ſayes my Printer now ? 
Clow; Heres your 


laſt proof Sir. 


But why a Peel-crow here ? 


Clow, 1 told 'emſo fir: 
A Scar-crow had been better. 


. How Slave ? looke you Sir, 


Did not I ſay, this Whurrit, and this Bob, 


be both Pica Roman. 


Clow. So faid I Sir, both Picked Romans, 
And he has made 'em Welch Bills, 
Indeed I know not what to make on 'em. 


Hay-day z 4 Soule, Italiea ? 


Soule is a bonerobs, fo is Flops too. 
Lap. But why ſtands Baſtinado fo farre off here ? 
EE enEs 


far? 


1 Gem. Your Books name. + | 

Prethee Lopes minde me, you never told me yet. 

. La. Marric but ſhall far - i heap ng of che 
And the dowtall of the Ducllo. 


And doe your 
IJ 4 


ple jotl prove pp mode; 
then, when they Ledratines 


you, fr already. 
bench mp diateo-picte 1 freer 
year Blowesand gs mp x , 


[mam emp =s" 


_ of the _ admire owe horeadenawgien, 
cornfully, contumelionſly,] like not 
e's one caſt into a comedy 4igure«. - -{beadlong. 


ps like a Cammell, that Henaick beaſt, 


receives his Whurrit ? 


(nw. Oh Maſter here's a fellow ſtands molt gallantly, 
Tokng hw kckin 


ot cr vate behiinde the hangings, 
ips to. But ob, fir, 


How daingly y this man ics tmimgled on? 

WouldI werein thy place, what c're thou art : 

How lovely he endures it ? - (think you ? 
I Gen. But will nottheſe things, larbe hard topradtiſe, 


Oh, caſie, fir : Notcach fem in a Dance, 


i Gexe, How 7 ina gdance?...., 
| Eo et placeelle, 323k 
What ere it be ; 1 know not what *tis yet, 


(Cle Hoe have or and they arenothing worth. 


1 


| 


Clew, My Maſter meanes bimchere that's caſt downe | 
. Lap. How ſweetly does this fellow take his Dowſt ? 


4 


| The Czpids ſhape will 


3 And now you oy age 
it 
nr walks 


4p. ay 
Le fit you with my Schollers, new profiſtieners, 
ane heoume. | 
Clow. Whereof I am one fir. 


1 Ges, You carry it away ſmoathygiveme thy hand,fe. 


Exewnt,' 
1 


—— — — — 


Em 


Atius Quintus. Scana prima. 


pag 99s) m2 The 


| 


"HH" 3 

2 Bro, Har hrk how lowdefi s growne. 

nee Ms = ſiſter lo{ ring pl it 
| re, NOW our no 

Withall the power ſhe has. k : 

ore 


2 Bro. Her ſhame 
; it longer, 
Twould take up half an Ell of Chin« Damask more, 
And alltoo little : it ſtrues per'louſly - + 
There ano amp ring with thele Capi looger, 
The meere conceit with 
ay Ha, ba, ha. 

ro. The laugh comes nearer now, 


Krong. < 


Ip Ex, Broth, 
A IN art | | 


1.4 Moſt deeply, policy, ain ditches. 


. Ha, ba, ha. 
B hell nee beare armesict! field agen, 
Has much adoe, co life *emtO his head, fir. 

Pof. 1 would he had. 
Baſe On either fide round Truncheons plaid fo thick, 
That Shoulders, Flanks w b quick. 
Paf. Well ſaid Lord Generall : ha, ha, 
Boſ; But pray bow grew the difference firſt betwixt 


There's all my 
He ſhouldbe beaten for't, my minde foguve med 
I could not od Be tn be 
Another good jeſt quickly, while 'tis hot now ; 
Let menot in vaine: ply me, O ply me, 
Asyou to my Cozen Duke, 
= Alas, who has a good jelt ? (1 


Paſ. Iall;{dwindle ict. | 
34-lenCromnefora good jeſt: the' yotagadd Jah) 
Emer Servant, | 

Serv. A morall one. | 
Baſ. Let's bat, what ere it be. 


þ. 


_ 


765 


The NiceValour-: Or, 


obe mcthinks.. 
EE II before you cbb. 


Paſ. Oh bowmy L + dos tickle t ha, ha, ha. 
Baſ. Oh how my Lungs doe t1ckfe ? oþ, ohho, be. 
Pal. Sings- 

Ser'a ſharp Jeſt 
Then b my breaft 
Then = my = doe tickle ? 
htmgales, 
pr ings in Cambrick. railer, 
Sing beſt 4g9f 4 prick/e, 
Ha, ha, ha, 
Baſ. Ho, ho;ho, be, ha. 
PaſiLangh. Bal. Li h. Pal. Lawgh. Bal. Lavgh. 
Pal, Wade, "Bal. Lo Pal. And vary. 
Baſ. A ſmile « for a fimpering Novice. 
Paſ. One that ne're taſted Caveare, 
Baſ. Nor knawes the ſmack of deare Anchovs. 
Baſ. Ho, ho, ho, ho, he. 
Paſ. A gigling waiting wench for me, 
That ran wu how EO «ws be. 


Baſ. A th graverrie, 
Foy theirs a_—_— and uk. Eo three. 
Pal. Ha, ha; ha. 
Baſ. Ho, ho, ho. 
Paſ, thow ancient Fleerer, 
Now I miſſe thy laugh, and ba' fnce. | 
Baſ. T here you naw'd the famons Geerer, 
T hat ever geer'd wRome or Athens. 
Pal. Ha, ha, ha. 
Baſ. Ho, ho, ho. 
Pal. How a lives be that keeps afoole, 
foe h the rate be deeper ? 
at he that whe ce foole fir, 
Y., live a great deale che 
Paſ. Swre { ſhal drfiberk quiz break thow art ſo Ws 
Pal "Tis rare tobreak at Court for that _ $80th' City. 
Hahaqmy ſpleen ” almoſt worne to langhter. 
Bal- O keep a corner for a friend, grog'n, 1 np ee. 
Emter Lapet and Clowne, and anber ibs feokes, Gow: 
"eng ( "upid leading, xr ves hu Table, 
dhe it wp to Lapet at every ſtrain, 


alt mg the poſtures. 
ap. Twinge now, twinge, ay l 
Sowle Souſe. 
"OR z Strune. 
Doulſes fingle. | 
gle 4 Straine. 
| Juſtle ſides. 
5 Straine, 
Knee Belly. 
a7 6 Straine. 
7 Straine. 


La. Downe derry- 
Enter Soldier, Shamonts Byather, bu ſword dr awne. 
Sol. Not angry Law, nor doores of Baſe ſhal keep me 


From my expiation, to thy Bowds, 
eturne - _— and after turne . 
M facetoany death that can be lentenc'd. 
e Marder,O murder, ſtopthe murderer 


4 by I amglad bee's gone;'as almoſt trod my 


Follow him who lift for me, Ile ha” v6 hand int. 


'C/o. Oh'*twas podth Paddines ines Pancake 0M 


Has ſtamp'd my 
Cup, O Brody 0h, Tear vb monall'hap:O help, 
I'me made the wretchedſt woman,by thisaceident, 
That ever lovebeguil'd, Enter 2. Brothers. 
R, Bro. We are undone Brother 
ſhames are too apparent : 
Of Luxury, and diſhonour, =O me 
To make thy {elfe but ſpoile, 
After thy Sexes manner 3 lift him up Brother ; 
He breathes not to our comfort, hee's too waſted 
—uboph rare ch ; 


rnn9-fobe » Morter before hee known « Bride, 

Cxp. Thou hadſt s moſt unfortunate 
What ere thou prov'ſt to be 3 in middt of mirth 
Comes ruine, for « welcome, to thy birth, Exemne, 


Scxne 2. Enter Shamont. 


Sham. This is g beautifull lite now ; ; privacie 
The ſweetneſle-and the benefit of eflence : 
I ſce there is no man, but may make his paradice; 
| Djentbe te bur i ove wad 
U s fowle joyes, that keeps him eut on't 
For he thitkvesverirtd bs mite, and foie, 54 


Is ſtill in paradice, and has his innocence 
Partly allow'd for his 


Shoot their ſharp ed lentries 
They know no pon roponmy , +. 


The name of envy queer knowledge do 
Why bens fuch fury = da ef 
as Cn: no, nor falichood, 
That brotherly diſcaſe,fellow-like devill, 
That plajes within our bolome, and betrayes us. * 
.. Emer 1 Gems. 
1 Gen. Obareyou here ? 
3 Gon, I he' tid ane to death, - 
To finde you ont, fir. f 
Sham, Iamnot to befound of any man 
That ſaw my ſbame, nor feen long, 
: Gen. Good, your attention 1 
nn, = 77 0 ms erate 


If ever you 
Ars matrromcnncary alice, 
drag ter 4 Fee 


Shaw. Bee't as | | 
As jon ; if it come from Court | 
I will not heare ont. 

z Gex, You toaſt heare of this, Sir. 

Sham, Nall ? 

1 Gew, You ſhall heare it, 

Sham. I love thee, that thoul' dye. 
hg airing - yourrlt 

in you uving - you will live a murderer, 
= | If you deny this office. | - 

Sha. Ev ntodeath fir: 


Do —— em I en 


| Expects it hourely 


—— - - 
— — 


—  —— oy 
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| 1 Gen, Why then yoy1 kill your brother, 
Sham, How ? | 

? ; Gent, Your Brother ſir ; 
Beare witnefle heaven, this man deſtroyes his brother 
When he may fave him, his lealt breath may fave him : 
Can there be wilfuller deſtruQtion ? 
He was forc'd to take a molt unmanly 
Above the ſuffring vertue of a Soldier, 
Has kill'd bis 4njurer, a work of honour ; 
For which, unleſſe you {ave him,he dycs ſpeedily 

My conſcience is diſcharg'd, I'me but a friend, 
A Brother ſhould goe forward where I end. 

| Sham, Dyes? 

Say he be naught, that's nothing to my , 
Which ought to ſhine through ule, or cle it loſes 
The gloriqus name tis knowne by :bee's my brother ; 
Yet peace is above bloud : Let him goe 51, 

' But where's the noblenefſeof afteRion then? . 

[That mult be car'd for two, or I'me imperfeR, 

| The ſame bloud that ſtoed up in wrath againſt him, 

; Now in his guſerierunsall to pity's 

'Ide rather dyethan ſpeak one fillavle 

To fave my lelfe : but living as I am, 

[There's no avoiding on't, -the worlds humanity 

me ; curſe of fortune, 

;Itook my leave ſo well too; Let bim dye, 
'Tis but a brother lolt ; ſo pleatingly, | ty 
And ſwiftly I came off, 'twere more then ickſomrteſle, 
Totreaditbat path agen z 40d T ſhall never | | 
Depart ſo handſomly 3 But then where's poſterity ? f 
The conſummation of our houle and name ? 

[me torne in pieces betwixt love and (ſhame. E-vis, 


Exit. 


Scene 3, Emer Lapet,Clrwn, Pouleror, Moulbazen and 
others, the new Court Officers. 


Lap. Good morrow fellow Poltrot, and MMonlbazon, 
Good morrow fellowes all. 
Pol. Mounſicur Lapet ? ( you. 
| Lap. Look, I've remembred you, here's booksa picce for 
e#/. Q (ir, we dearely thank you. 


Lap. So you may ; ». +: 1; , F 


i 
.% 


There's two impreſſions 
Pol, What no ? info ſhort a time #- 
Lap. 'Tis as I tell youfir, . 
My Kick ſells gallantly, I thank my. ſtars. 
Clo. So does your Table ; you may thank the Moon 
Lap. *Tisthe Book ſells the Table, ON 275 
Clow, But 'tis the Book-ſeller : +/+ 
That has the money for/emyF'me ſure'0' that. 
_ Twillench enrich the of Stationers, 
Tis thought 'twillproye.a laſting 1 
Like the Wiſe Matters, andthe Almanacks, 


_ 


The hundred Novells, andthe Book of Cookerie, 


| 


| 
| 


For they begin already to engrolle it, | 
And make jt a ſtock-book, thinking indeed 
Twill prove too great a benefit, and belp, 
For one that's new ſet up : they know their way, 
And make him Warder, ere bis beard be gray. 
Mel. Is poſlible tach vertue ſhould lye hid, 
And in ſo little paper ? it 
Lap. How ? Why there was the Carpenter, 
An unknowne thing, anodoriferous Pampbler, 
Yet no more Paper, by all computation,,;! 
Then Ajax Telamon would alc at once,” 


_ Herring provdchelike;able to buy 
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Another Fiſhers Folly, and your | Paſqsi +1 
Went nor below the mad-caps of es great 

And (hall my elaborate Kick come behinde think you? 

Clow, Yes, it mult come betunde, 'tisin /ta/ice too, | 


— Ku 


According to your humour. 
Lap. in tale, varlet. 
Clows Iniiale, fir? it ſhall faile beyond 'em all T troe. 
Lap: What have you therenow? oh, Page, 31. 
Clew. That is'come to his yeares, he ſhould be 2 
La,Mark how 1 inapupthe Duello there:(ſerving-man. | 
One would not uſe 2 dog fo, 


I muſt needs ay ; but's forthe common good. 
Clow. Nay (ir, your Commons ſeldome fighe at ſhatp, | 
But buffer in a ware-houte. 
Lap. This will fave 7 
Many agentteman of good bloud from bleeding firs, 
I have a curſe from many's Barber z 
They'd give but too much money t in; 


Turrie to Page 45. fee-what you finde there. 
Clow, O out upon him, 
Page 45. that's an old theefe indeed, - 


A moſt 
But of this one requelt, 


| To any importunacy, and ſorry 


'Tis 


| As better men, my Lordgand more Itruſt. 


Emer Dake. the — a, Gent. 
Lap. The Duke,clap down your ; away Gaoſhio. 
Clew, lddeed | ain40o fiule ro bwiahe wa , | 
They aſe t6 ſhake me off arthe chamber door {til}. Fx, | 
Lady, Good my Lord, grant my ſuit ;'let me not riſe 
Without the comfort on't+ | have not often | 
GC REINES np : 
Ds. Siſter, you your ſelte, 
And thoſe great os. £4 your fame is made of, 
To waſtefo much breithfors Murderers life. 
Lad. ow cannot hate th' offence'morethen I doe,fir, 
Nor the offender , the 1 owe 
Unto his abfent brother, makes me « ſuitor, 
importunate ſiſter ; make me worthy 


Dak; tam'deate. 
{ 


— 


For your forgettfulneſle ; you never injur'd 

Your worth ſo much, yo ought co be rebak'd for't 2 

Purſue good wayes, end as you did begin, | 
balfe the guile to ſpeak tor ſuch 3 hn. | 

Lad. This 15 loves beggerieright, that now is ours, | 

When Lacies love, and cannot their powers. Ex. 

Ds. La Nove?-. | . 

1 Gen, My Lord. 

Ds. Are theſe out new attendants ? 

Lap. We are wy Lord, and will endure as much 


Ds. What's hee ? 
1 Gen, My Lord,s decay'd Gentleman, | 
That will dogany lervice- | | 
Ds. A decay'd oneft; : > | 
1 Gevr, A renoune'd one indeed; for this place only. 
rents —-_y ] 
He that di meere \ 
That man'stoo baſe to niake a vaſlaile on. | 
Lip. What faicsthe Duke? | | 
1 Ges, Faith liele to-lour comfort fir, | | 
You muſt be a gentleman agen. 
Lap. How? .::- 1 
1 Gene. There's no remedy: 
Lap. Marry, the fatesfortend : nefre while T breath fir. 
1 Gen, Tae Duke will have it ſo, there's no reſiſting. 
He ſpide jt i' yoortore-head. 


n . 


She 


— 


XxX 2 


” ——— > ——_ 
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OO —— 


- —  — 
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The Nice Vas: Or, 


| She thought ſheſhould de put below her betters now, 
|", Gow, ha -n 
1 Gent likely a". 
Ile give: a tis comfort when atv dove, 
You never paiſe but for a 
| That's all the helpe you have: come ſhew 


| apr” mm» mon 3s 
| nIT I; c't tot. pe; 


career panama ca. title upon you, 
EE Ine, 
Than wm wane to ma lelves thedame : 
| I cannot = 2a work-- 
| Raigd from your Sonne 5 Merit, manners, 
| And tg. op vertue doe's it. Let your own goodneſle 


| Make youſo great, my power ſhall make you greater ; 
| And more t'encourage you, this i adde agen, 
| There's many Grooms now exat Gentlemen. 
Emer Shament. 
Sham, Me thinks 'us tome to cnter here : 


; Is there in nature ſuch an a power, 
| Totorce meto this 7 and make me docthis? 
then his will ? 


| Is mans aſteRti 


| 


f robes, or't 
For bu ever dar rdot wel 
_ eng 
rw arr ure ys raed ey $6 
Had twenty lineochate eunaRdaſiaingeiia kita <a, 
Duke Who's thatwent outnow:? + 4+ | 
Pol. T\aw none; my Lord. -++- + ®. "f 


f 


| 


Dx. Noryou'» -: it > , 
Pol, & MOM Tweh mp Lond, 
We gave no greatheed co'r. 
Or I mult ſpeak for him. 
Duke 'T1s here agen :- 
[ umill-us'd of al fdes 'tis a tavile 4b, Lis 
, That fortune ever had, t' abuſe a goodneſle, >-:. 


U 

Moul. 1 @awthe glimple of onigmy Lord. "7 08 
Ds#.What ere it — it ELD 

Emter + ca 
Shaw. *T will not be anſwer'd, 

| Sonmoteaptadaphtage-— + 
Sham. My Lord---- $27 1607 Vs 
this hand 
tre" nere be granted. © 
We linke lookdintreeh to ſee you ereyet. 


roms rs oo Agpntng os, 
Did you not micke it bett 
It brings me birher ſtill ; by-aeaind-force tithes x 
Either I muſt give over to profeſſe humanity, 
| He turnes awayfrom mee : by 
As coy as _ T 
| Ds. 


Sha. No infooth, fir, Io 
Onely to come to lee a brother dye ſir, wan . 
That I may learne to goe tgo rue if he deecine mono, 
Ithink Non 
boneſtly b 
qi panyeregess work chtlld>lood dwhaprben,? = 
Becauſc beck lender of ewe 


- ts PO ro, -——— 


| Yet ſeeing thee, he lives. | 


Sham. Nottill the day A en Thus ' 
Ds. Sure ſome great buſineſſe 
| For Deire is of both Genders. 


EI ——— —— 


Dok, Has flaine a noble thinke ont, ſir.? | 
Shaw, 1 would I ble graleman 

Dxk, Our Kinſman too. 

Sham. All this is but worſe ſir. | 
. Ds. When tis at wort, | 


Lal = 4 — 7 


Sham. My Lord —— | 


Ds, He lives, . | 
Believe it as thy blifſe, he dyes not for't : * | 
Will this make ſatisfaRton for things paſt ? | 
Shaw. Ob my Lotd--- nv 1 
Ds. Wilkit ? | 
Sh. With ſhame to my unworthineſle, | 
Ds. Riſe then, wee're evn : I never found it harder | 


jult with a man : my great work's ended. 
] brow yenr trattnspandor” ragpour fl, 
_ ooralcomroddile nll Back, * 
ban. | take a joy now,toconfefſſe it, fir | 
'_- Emery 1, Ge» , | 


>—— — —— — 


| 
1 Gent, My Lords-- | | 
Ds. Heare me firſt; fir, what e're your newes be : | 
Set free the Souldicrinſtantly. ; ( 
I Gen. Tis done, my Lord. 
Ds, How® ; | 
. I Gen. Ineffeti'twas purt of thy newestoo, | 
{| There's faire your noble kinimans life fir. 
4 Ds, What thou? 
1--Gew, Andthe moſt admired change - 
That living fleſh e*re bad ; be's not the man my Lord ; 
Death cannot be more free from fir, 
Then he js at this inſtant : bee's fo meek now, 


; | He makes thole (oem paſſionate, was never thought of: | 
| And for he feares his moods have oft diſturb'd youlir, | 


| Hee's onely -— 7g. oak 
| And here him fir. 
_ ©" Prey Paſſion, rhe Capi, ##d two brethers. 


{ Ds, Let me give thanks firſt : our worthy Couſen--- 
Your or trouble fir ; | 
bens, with all ackno reVercnce, 


pardon ; and for injurie 
do [nowne and wil, neal wie | 
Without your counſel, 
Dots A wife ? where is ſhofie? 


or conſent, my Lord. 


- 


1 Bro. Our ane pans, wy Lord. 


Ds. What ? | 
Love taughe her to-uſſume- 
1 Ge.It appears 


2 Byo. 
Ds. Is truth thet ? 
appexts phiniy now bglow the waſte my Lord. 
Ds. Shawonn, [hr wig we 
Shaw, loves bofilſienyer coat 1 lake fir 


Sham. O my. Lord, 


Love would ip too bond ade roman 


— —___ 
+ —— 


_— — - — — - —— WW —_— 


 TheP "uſonate] M ad-man, 


Honor and admiration are ber rights, | 
mo y Sn my ved. ; 


Coo phi io flwyo® a; 5 
Nle (ave that vertueſtull ; ris but my oy —_— 
It ſhall be (0. 
Sham. This gift does but clerforhs 
Sir,that which 
me Sup Meeker Met 
Ds, Soldier,now _ nolfe 


% 
- 


— 


- 
_—_ 
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DE rn 


The Prologue at the reviving ' 


of this Play. 
T's growne falon lae m the es, 
nad Ae ih to gang 
\Fath Gentlemen our Poet writ 


Leg 'f£ 4 = kn __ ſprighth wit, 


pats forks 


Wh his rare Shenes (Ew rw > FE REONE, | 


We fabb"d him with keene s when we pray'd 
Him write a Preface to a Play well made. : 
Heconld not wrige theſe toyet; 'twas eaſier farre, . 
Trbring 4 Frlonigo appeare f th” Barre, 
Somach be hatelt baſeneſſe pubich this day, C 
Hu Scencs willbeſt convince you of in's Play, - 

| 


| 
<< ” . 7 


M. Francis Beaumonts Letter to' Ben Jobnſon, 
written before he and Maſter poo am 
to Londox, with two of the precedent Come- 
dies then not finiſht;,which deferred their mer- | 
ry meetings at the Mermaid. Sc. | 
H E Sun which doth the greateÞ comfort bring | 

© To abſex friends, becauſe the ſelf-Jame thing | 


0 
4 | 
| 4 | 
T | 
bk WG 
""$v< | 
> 4 * 
Þ * I 
4 $103 S IK 
X s y by. v2 ; on 
wps quit | ? by n F nr 4 2 
'T#a liquor that will find out Sucliffs wit, \ RY 
Lye where be will and make bim write worſe yet; 


Fil d with ſuch moiſture in moſs griervou qualmes, 
Did Robert Wiſdome write bu finging Pſalmes ; 
Andſo mult I doe this, and yet I thinke | ___ 
T: u a potion ſext w downe todrinke, | 
*By ſpecial Procvidence, keeps w from fights, 
Makes us not laugh, when ve make leggs to Knights. 
'Tu this that keeps our minds fit for our Stazes, 
A Medicine to obey our Magiſtrates : | 
or Þe doe live more free thenyou, no bat, | 
Wit, nay L- 
Morves us;we are all equall ervery whit * 
| . Of Land that God gives men bere is their wi - 
If we conſider fully for our beſt, 
Andyrarveſt men will with bis maine bouſg, jeſt, 
Scare pleaſe you; we ity to dos ___...._..._ 4 K. 
The (tie tricks, lye hate and flatter too: 
Here are none that can beare a paimed ſhow, | 
Strike when you winch,and then lament the blow : | | 
Who like Mils ſet the right way for to grinde, oY 1 
| Can make their gaines alike with crpery winae : 


I 


l_ 


oY YO OE IEEE 


——— -— — 


on _ ptr with the ſubtif ſ/; pate 


of abeeſe Sidbats tho woff# 
pre hana I had is loſt 
Since 1 ſaw you, for wit is like areft 
Held up at Tennis which men doe the beſt,  _ 
Withthe beſt gameſters : What things baye we (cen 
Done at the Mermaid|beard words that have been 
So nimble, and ſo full - Logar ware: 

As if thas every one fromwhence they came, 

Had moant to put bis whole wit in « jeſt, 

And bad reſolvd to lirve afoole the reſs — 
Of his dul life ; then wben there hath been throwne 
Wit able enough to juſtifie the Towne 
For three dayes paſt, wit that might warrant be 
For the whole Citytotalke fooliſbly 

Till thas were cancel d, and when that was gone, 
Weleft an aire bebind us, which alone, 
Was able to make the rwo wext c 
Right witty;tbough but downright fools more wiſe. 
When I remember this, and ſee that now 
The (| ouniry genilemen begin #0 allow 
"My wi for dry bobbs, then I needs maſs cry; 
I ſce my days of ballating grow nigh ; 

I cas already riddle, and can fing 
Catches,ſell bargains,and 1 feare ſball bring 
ns pag renty words I find, 
Over 4: of as any, with one wind, 
That takes no medicines : But one of thee 
Makes me remember all theſe things to 
ard fo pan try, tro 
No pert of good: yet wer 

As Rhorer 0s card, hav greodng ſled: 
Only deftiny, which all comtroales, 

Tho pe bath left a better fe in fore, 

For me thy friend, then to live ever poore; 
-Baniſhs umo this home, fate once againe 
"Bring me 0 thee, bo caſt make ſoot U lai 
CY 
x it will my greate 
Tragtnlle rae 
Ban, yvben theſe Scxnes dre. 
Ils drink thy Maſes health, thou ſhalt quaſf mine- 
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The Maid inthe Mel, 


eft wyee'l rafte'vvint ; 
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Enter Liſawro, Tarza, [{ſmenc, ond Aminta. | \Fikklehee —— 

Fs That's it (chan nn al wtf | 
That me like a Gin, | '\ J 
'Pray ye off Ladies : 


Mr Btu Lair tenb ro 


A. 


nei let ib ater, | 
nprorkey toad : wethinks the River 


on rex ot/ Fuere aha dur m/4a a6 pilemiers P'. i 
EIS 9% RY BY ” 

y4 "YE rnwoald fo ER lier weorabwY ab} | 

You that are fair,arv ex of belief, Cofen, "5 | 7674 ab | 

The Theame oO i: [1 L286) muah. 

Am. I fair, F | 1175 & ?27; nt 

ine's but [world nb. | 


1g1 en010010% A 


No mote know wer mrons &y Ter, Wee'l make _— 
= ac pee = = 


. 


ie den hr ho 
CT SEIEDRER £2 - 
Mokinks I exe very Tiny 

mag" Spot Wen ey | 

Am. You are ever renin 
ple rn ALI x 


| 


Two proper mim i Gras 
With me noe ſure ; En" 
They are not of our EET 
Ter, No Coſen | 


e1C 1007 20 Ant 
1 FILE 02 Neo) # bod 1:l © , 


mm 


phe lo handfomly, wil 1 ofarinitap'! - f 
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The Maid i in the Mil... 


ed I thank ye nobly : A brave Enemie, 
Neon fem emperony This is a man (Brother ) | 
This Gentleman's ang& is ſo pa AOL 
That it beeomes him 3; Yours 
What if he be our Houſe-Foe ? w Toagoots, 
I had rather from an Enemie, my —— ———_ 
Learn worthy diſtances and modeſt diflrence, 
Then from a race of empty friends,loud nothingss 
I am hurt between 
Am. Soam I, I too: (ſen 
I am fare their ſwords were between my leggs ; dear Co. 
Why look yepale ? where are ye hurt ? 
1/m. I know not, 
But here me-thinks. 
Liſ. -Unlace her gentle Coſen. 
1/m, My heart,my heart,and yet I bleſſe the Hurter, 
Am. Is it ſo dangerous ? 
1/m. Nay,nay, Haint not. 
Am Heres no blood that I find, fure 'is inwards 
Iſm. Yes,yes,'tis inward 3 ewas a fabtle weapon, 
The hurt not to be cur'd [ fear. 
Lif. Fhe Coach there. 
_ be 


1/m. —_ ſweet one, 


yet a cruel. 


CE otdadineiour bf 


Am. Now I find the wound plain: 
A wondrous handſome Gentleman. 
ERIE pom, 

it 
Am. You muſt end nl 
And of fo (weet a nature. 

. {{m, Deer Amima : *: 
Makeit not forer, (4 | ) .0 
An. Andon wy ib edniowye. 5,4 

. fm, the Coach,Coſen. 

the Coach. 


 Foter Antanio and Ma tive. 
Ant. Their ſwords, alas, 7 | 
Theindiſcretion of the Owners 


a of the Houle 
it ſelf in words : Ce FOk me Ek. 
The was 2 twoedg'd eye, a Lady 


A weapon that no valeor can 


= 

(te What ere your is ) rhe a fair ane} Mew. I Geir notendyerT have both ceropens 
may never meet wal Lady) ear And] cord judge. know there ia bety: 
- car nat; Exexnt, | Till our cjes give 


CTTEDIETESEL w'em? 
-A green face elſe ; EE Phe path, 
Ant. Pexce thou leud Heretick; Thou judge 


Thou laſt an excellent feriſe for'n figns- Friend) = 
Doſt thou got ſee ?  nleforn rope a) 
As blind 
Aurora 


3 When ſhe appear'd firſt 

the caſt,and through her face, 

As if the Hourrnel Graces bad irewd Roſs 

A blaſh of wonder 5 when ſhe was 

At our uncivil {  ©aſt thou not mark 

How far beyond the purity of ſnow 

The bf wind drinks whitenes ofinmocerce, 

wh that bears" Celeftial 

| She ppear'd o'th'fodain? Didſt ſee her tex 
| When the increqted O thou 


The httle Worlds of Love ? A ſett (Martine 
Of ſuch ſantified Beads , and a holy heart to love 
I could live ever a Reli Hermite. 

Me. Idobedleevea yet ms thinks 
| She was of the loweſt ſtature. 

Ant. A rich Diamond 
Coe cid M02 Devin) 
Is to reſerve her Modells curious, 
| Not cumberſome and great ; and ſuch a one 
For fear ſhe ſhonld exceed, vpon * + 
Hr fe rm dtiss Obi 


And where 
- IM 


They will but 
| Martine learn this, the narrower that our cies 
Keep way unto our objet, [till the ſweeter 


Me An CReenges nap har 


Ant. But heark ye ( Friend Martine) 


| Do net belle your Mitvo for belprn.me, 
Fer then me, Sir. 
Mar. ho bi ye me? ._ 


Do 


; thou canit not lovelong, 
Me. A link rome turn, L fly at all games, 


| Ant. How if we never ſee her more 7 


Shee is our enemie. 


I Mea. Why are you jealous then ? 


defer col cxncdiunhe hates cur whale Henke 
| Amt. Yet (good Martine) 

Mer. Come,come, I have mercy on yt ; 
You ſhall epjoy her in your dream ( Avtenie war ws A 
gpm" 

ky art oy 


1 rock tan ener 
Mar. Stay, who's this, Friend ? . | 
Ant. 1x't not the other Gentlewoman ? 


| | Me. Yes, a Letter. 


 Didſt thou not ſee thoſe orien tear fow'd Fromber, 


| That comes unto us : Ce CO TIO, 


TER oe Ln reno PE 


She 


i. 


o 


The @Mwdinth al, 


TORS EIFS 


She brings.00 challeagafure1 if htdo\(.fmomi) 
I 
Ttege hee aSeeooden; agt-for her 


_ CE en CPE 


Ant. Sure we were all too blame, Lady ; 
But for my part (ioall bamility 


And with oo little ſhame)I azk r pardons, 
{weet 


Indeed I wear no (word to 
Am. You bave it andithis Letter; pray ye Sir view it, 
And my Commiſſion's done. 

Ma. Have ye none for me Lady ? 

Am. Not at this time, 

Mer. Iain forry for't; I can read too. 

Am, 1am glad: but Sir, to keep you in your exerciſe, 
You may chance meet with one 1ll written, 

Mar. ye, 

Soit bea womans, I can pick the 

Forlikely they have but one end. 

Am. You lay true Sir. 
Am. Martine, + wi arent 
Let wilma—n adit : 
Tam a bleſſed man : where's the an ?- 
Pig > + what news ? 
Am. 'Tis from ; 

From her we ſaw : from that ſame miracle, 

I know her Name now : read but theſe three lines ; 
Read with devotion, friend, the lines are holy. 


Martine reads. 
I der not chide ye iu my Letter (Sir) 
"Twill be $00 gentle : to look me 
Is the Weft- 


fads fair Frame windas, 
white Cupids ; there Ile emert ain ye : 


giryy: 
N cretion 
: _ " Iſmena. 
Art. ive it ve again « Come, come, h, fly, I am all 


Mar. There may be da 
Ty _—_— 
men aze , to cat 
Oo an bangey: yro-warr Friend, 
Obſtruſzons then may riſe, and ſmother us, 
Papa err go Sar: 
_—_ 
or us down. 


Mar,  apeata Wed 
Ant, Then Iam : and let Love anſwer for it, 
Theme folk oY infamy : 
And if he be adored, andgare do vild things, 
Me. Well, I will go. 
Ant. She is a Lady, Sir, 
A Maid, I think,and where that holy ſpell 
Is flung about me, I nexe fear « villqoy, 
Tisalmoſt night : away friend, 
Mar, I am 
I think I know the houſe too, 
Ant. Then weate happy. 


mm 


(fire. 


Exenunt, 


Y” 


Scens Tertia. 
Enter ]ſmena ond Aminta. 


Im. Did you meet him ? 


Ls © OI 


, WIR 


| _ " 
| uner p- 
| Are rather 


At my years and diſcretion, to deliver * 


aber 1 | Letter? 
give my Letter 
= To wha: exd went 1 7 
1/m. Are ye ſure it was be ? 
Was it that Gentleman ? 
Am, Do you think. I was dlind ? 
I went torſeck noCarrier, nor no Midwife. 
Ifſm, What kind of man was he ? thou mait bedecct- 
; ,, vedFriend. 
Am, A man with a noſeor's facert think hehad cies too, 
And hands : for ſfurehe took it. 
Iſm. What an anſwer ? 
Am. What queſtions are theſe to one that's hot and 
troubled? ' 
Doyou think me a Babe ? am'I not able (Coſen) 


A Letter bhandſomly ! is that ſuch a bard thing ? 
_ ed I will underrake it 3 
pſters gir le,or a Taylors wife will not miſe it : 
a Porta efſe (Colen) would ſcorn theſe queſtions, 
My are weary. 
Iſme. I'll makeem well = 
Am. Are they at Supper ? 
1ſm, Yes, and Iam not wdl, 
Nor defire no company : look out,'tis darkiſh. 


Am, 1 ſce nothing yet : aſſure your ſelf, 1/avene, 
$7 roar wy. not miſſe. 
1/ms. It may be he is modeſt, 
And that may pull him back from mez 
or hey} aero wr Tor MED 


I blaſh to think what I writ. | 
L. - ————— 5 
Bluſh when you a&t your t not w wk 
Bluſh oebtwren a pur of ha, net Cole, 


he be 2 curious carried Gentleman,[ carmot think 
unnatural to leave a woman, 


and a beautcous woman, 
$ Mcn of this age | 
to come before they are ſent for, 

| Hark, I hear thing: upto th'Chamber, Coſen, 
You may ſpoil all 


Enter Suttie id Midriine. 
1/m. Let me lee, they are Gentlemen 
It may be they. 


Bo doe wor ER TT 
Ant, What [IRREnY | 
Aar. Speak be ſpics ; 

If any, yy yen w too, 

Garv'd far above, that I perceive : cis dark, 

But ſhe has ſuck « luſtre. 

Enter 1/mens and Aminta above with a Tuper, 

Ant, Yes Martine, 

So radiant ſhe 


Mar. Elſe we may mille, Sir: 
Sy 


Sh 


E—_ 


The/ 
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The Maid in th# Mill. 


Co... 


ſhine clearn 
Hark, hark, a window, and z candle too. 


And now the beautious Planet. 
- Mar. Hah, 'tis indeed, 


1/ſm. Sir, Sir, 
Ant. Molt bleſſed Lady, 
1/m. 'Pray yeltand out, - 


Infinite ly taken, 
— Am. I love that Geatleman, 
Methinks he has a dainty nimble body 
I love him heartily. 
Iſm. * Tis the right Gentleman z 
But what to ſay to him, Sir, 
Am. Speak. 
Ant, I wait ſtill, 
And will do till £ grow an other Pillar, 
To propt this houſe, ſo it pleaſe you. 
148 Speak ſoftly, 

'pray yeſpeak truly too. 
* Am, I neverlyde, Lidy, 


I/m. That may be Sir, then ye are 
For I am bou ; 
Ant. Happy the bonds that hold ye z 


Happy that happy chain, ſuch links are 
Iſm. Pray yedo not mock me, Sir. 
Ant, Pray ye(Lady )tell me. 


ſcorn what I ſpeak ? 
Ant. I darenot (Madam 
| As Oracle what you ſay, I 
Im, I'll fet the 


'Tisyou TI am bound to. 
| Ant. Speak that word aguin, 
I underſtand ye not, 

Iſm. *Tis you TI am bound to. 
| Ant.Here is another gentleman. 

I/m,'Tis you Sir. 

Am. He may belov'd too. 
NY thee,firlt curſe me. 
1/m. And if I knew your name. 


Ant. Antonio (Madam) 


The night growes vengeance black , 'pray heaven fhe | 
Ant. Step cloſe, 'tis ſhe : I ſee the cloud diſperſe, 


Now by the ſoul of love a divine Creature. 


Am, You need not fear, there's no body now ſoirring, 
Mar, Beyond his commendation I am taken, 


Iſm And don't think me impudent to ask ye, 


Moſt beauteous Virgio, Iam free as you are. 


More then humane, that bounds in ſuch a : 
4 


. wn Will ye beleeve, and will ye keep it to ye ? 
And not 


reſwear to, 
by : for I fhall bluſh now 
Fy, how it doubles in my mouth ? it muſt out, 


1/mena. 


You have learnd 


| That ſplinter 


Will you believe now ? 
1/m, Wes. © 
Am. Iam 
Iſm, $ 


lowder, 


Ant. Take m 
And ifit benot fr 
Heaven, 


= 


| Aus tum 


Or do you put them on your ſelf for ? Ant, Youflowt me. 

Sure they be ſweeter far then libertie 1 Iſm. Truſt me 1 do not : If 
There is no blefſednefſe but in ſuch bondage * And am in Love : but you mult be 
Give me that freedom (Madam) I beſeech | Amt, I'll makea plaiſter of my 
(Since you have queſtion'd me fo cunning) : 1/m. Be gone, we have 

To ask you whom you are bound to, he mult be certun 


Amt. T'll loſe my 
A thouſand kifles, 


Sir? 


If ye anſwer the Prieſt ſo low; 
Mar. Would I might ſpeak, I would hollos. 


Iſm, Peace, no more : 1'll 


J/ms. Take ten thonſand back again. 
Mar. 1 am dumb with admiration : ſhall we goe 


1/m. Antonio, take this kifſe, "tis you am bound to, 
Ant. And when Iet ye free, may heaven forſake me, 


Iſm. Yes, now I perceive ye love me, 
name, 


Ave. Hear but ſome yows I make toye 2 
Hear but the proteſtations of 
1/m. No,no,not now: vowes 
Done 1n the cleerelt light; and 
No vow (deer Sir ) tye not my fair belief 
To ſuch ſtrit termes x thoſe men 
Looſe and diſmembred faiths (my 


heart, | 
m and honeſt toyoy, 
your heart,and credit it 


I know ye are an Enemie, ſpeak low, Keep you your word : when will you come again 
But I would make ye a friend. (Friend?) 
Ant. 1 am friend! to beauty 3 For this time we hive woocd indifferently, 

\ gy n/a year ore an be foe too. my rigels troy we þ 
1/m, Are ye matried ? t. ight ; (deer noble Miſtris 
= -% Pardon three hk mfr {rs 
I/m. Are ye betrothed ? Has bound me to attend him upon promile, 

Ant. No, neither, Upon expeRtation too « we have rare ſports there, 
1{m. Indeed (fair Sir. ) 4 Rare C ſports, T would you could but ſee'em. 
nt, Indeed (fair ſweet) I am not; Dare ye ſo honour me? 


Iſs. 1 dare not be there, 
You know I dare pot, no, T muſt not 
come with honourable 
too ; wee in love, 


1/m. Dolt thou know his Uncle 
Aw. No, but I'can ask,Coſen. 
K. ... Tl tell thee more of that, come let's to bed both, 
give me handſom dreams, Love, I beſeech thee. 

Am, "Has given ye a handſom ſubjeR. 


broken credits, 


em with vows:am'I not too bold ? 

Corre& me when you pleaſe, | 
Ant. I bad rather bear ye, 

For ſo ſweet Mufick never ſtruck mine eares yet : 


will loſe your wedding 


ys wy fickly, 
or jovi 
ſupp'd, I hear the 


_y wiſhes : give me no ES 
To curſe this bapyy nigh. 


1ſms, Pluck tothe windows. Exennt. 
Six Chaires placed a the Arras. 
Au 


The Maid it the £Mib. 


Afttus ſerundus. 
Scans Prima. 


— - W- 


D ——— 


Et 
| Z»f. Thethwdring Seas, who watry fite waſhes 
| The whiting mops3 
The gentle Whale whoſe feet fo fell 
Flies ore the Mountains tops. 
Fra, Boy- 1-44 
Baf#t. Ute | 
Fra, W Buſtofa. 
Buſt. Here! am, the gentle whale, ' Ent. Franio. 
Fra. Oh, are you here Sir ?' where's your filter? 
Buſt. The gentle whale flies ore the mountaintops, 
Fra. yeh rerr Ae | 
Buſt. Waſhes the whiting-Mope. 
Fr.,Thou ly'ſt,ſhe has none to walk mops ? 
The boy is half way out of his wits, ſure: 
Sirrha, who am I ? 
Buſt. The thundring Seas. 
Fra, Mad, ftark 
5 ge ive a man leave to con? 
ra, Y too,creT have done with you Sirrha, 


AmT ? 
Bob The queſtion is too hard for x child , ask me any 
That I haye learn'd,and I'll anfwer you. 


' - Within Frans. 


Father ? 
Buſt. If I had a m—_—__ I cokld tell you. 
Fra. Are you a thiet ? 
Buſt. So far forth as the fon of a Miller. 
Fra. Will you be hang'd? 


Buſt, Let it elderſhip. The gentle Whale. 
FP Sirrhs fooliſh ſtudy there, - 
And beat your t your owne 10t— 


Bsft. I thank you ; you'ld have me goe under the fails 
And beat my brains about your mill ? a naturall 
Father you are. — | 

Fran, 1 charge you go not to the ſports to day : 
Laſt night I gave you leave, now I recant. 
Buſt. Is the wind turn'd fincelaſt night ? 

Fra. Marry is it Sir,go no farther then my Mill ; 
There's my command upen you. 

Buſt, 1 may go round about thenas your Mill does ? 

I will ſee your Mill gelded, and his Stones fryde in ſteaks, 
—  _—___ gr 
How (hall the ſports go forward,if I be not there ? (dy? 

Fra, They'll want their fool indeed,if thou beet not 

Bu#ft, Conſider that,and go your falf. (there. 

Fra. I havefears (Sir ) that I cannor utter, 

You go not, nor your Siſter : there's my 
Buſt. The price of your golden thumb cannot hold me, 
Fra. I, this was ſport that I have tightly lov'd, 

I could have kept company with the Hounds, 

_— — Cyfaith 3 
Fra. Run with the Hare ; and bin in the whore's tayl 

Ent.Otrante and 
Geraſto, 


Buſt. That was before I wm born, 
I did ever miltruſt I was a Baſtard, 
Becauſe Laps is in the fingular number with me. 
Otr. Leave thou that gun (Gereſto)and chaſe here, 
Do thou but follow it with my defires, 
Thow'lt not return home emptie. 
Ger, Iam prepard 


— 2 ENIS 


thing 
Fra, Is that 2 hard queſtion ? Sirrha, am not I your | 


The 


You were not wont to 


 Inthe —_— 
Buft. The doggs cry *, 
Fra. Sirrha,leave your barking, 1'll bite yott elſe 3 
Buft. Curre, Curre. 
Fra, Slave, do'ſt call me 
Otr. Ohfie Sir, he ſpeaks Latine to 
He would know why you'll bite him, 
Buſt. Reſporide cxr ; Yon ſee his 


What witebovethe leaſt can be in hin); 
That Reaſoq ties 
Ger. I have prov 
Ton wad chan CES 
om wmel | ou 
With all that fleſh about him; y Uri 
His Siſter after him : This 
Rid you him, and lexye me to the other, Exir 


Orr, Tis well:OFranie,the 


ny; ophr by ee 


and the Bugle ye haveloy'd, 
out of him now. 


together 


her ? 
d it, Sir, 


dnp mpr 


you, 
Lord! 
he 


Fra. I ſhall bave a time to 
But (my Lord) to anſwer you, the 
Lau yoey = orperer— pipe, 
_ had hazarded my Mill « fire, 
And let the ſtoties grinde empty : but thoſe dani 
Are done with mie tI have good will to it lll. 
And that's the beſt I can do, 
a Orr. nance nd rn Vf 
our company deſerves him;though 
Ran i id, Teen a 
Buff. to ( Lord ) to ing him 
ab dv ig TY nts 
bh STD 
Irs "$2 foot i'th* not W 
Youlhll ſe theGume all once 208 J 
Fra, (my Lord)1'll make m for you 
And try am cer henciNg _ For 
Buſt. Tes,when you pare down your di conſcience 
When your thumb's eoyn'd into bexe & legalie, _ (fake. 
oy nn nerd | 
© Orr. What's the matter Bufofa ? the ſtaggers, 
Buſt. M Lenk Boon deere ade that has 
| That will fall ewice the height of our Mill with him t ſet 
| him (out of the 


O'th* back on him': a galled Jennet that will winch him 


Saddle, and breake one on's necks, or a ſhank of him 


——_  (therewss | 
A fool going that way, bat the Aſe had better ſucke ; ) 
Or one of your brave Barbarics , that would paſſe the 
Straites, and run 


in 
the 


] 


Expects me ; I ſpeak all the dumb ſhews | my 
A Nunp.{The grade Whale whole feet fo llt Cry mercy, 


DIY with kimgte it Moor 
ut t i :; 'S as 
Ave Complexions deadly 
A Moor and a Miller, as between black z=d white, 


Orr. Fieyfic, this is unnaturall Bufofs, 
Unlefie on ſome cauſe, 


LES: 


A 


(would 
he met, 


er cho- 


et 


4 


| 


-_—_— 


1 


Orr Indecgher ie ſpe eas lured ot thee the Cope 


But then o'eh . 


| Third (6: Craft) 


«a. 


———_——> A 


Z 


—=IT" 


The Maid.in the Mi" 


That was ome of my parts. Bas hs charge- Þ co kerpake 


Buſs. 1 , and for minc own grace too. by cxpeing 


Or. Yes,and being ſtudied-too: and the main 


Buſt. The main? why all wpFpacch Pe maſs | 
together : 1 


And the dry ground be (radring fan... 
whole, &c. 


(cle. 
Otr. Na iy, then thou muſt go,ghou'lt be much condemr'd 
"oc 

Buſt.O 
Enkinev 
ho one n (11s, 
Speak as you a Lo, "If you had a Miller to your father. 


Otr, 1 toyou( Bu ary reaſons 
Le EEm—_Y / I think, 
ut — frog reg be 


Buſt. There I tumble now : (hee is not at age. 
a+ Why ? ſhce's fifteen, and upwards. 
Buff. Thereabouts. 
Otr, That's womans ripe age ; as full as thou art 
At one and twenty : ts is ſhe not ? 
Byſt, I think. not z was never tryde in 


as 
Tis» cp thing = 7+ pefiti 


Otr, What man ? 

Buſt. Not it be would kiſſe her, I fay. 

Orr, Oh, 'twas cleanlier then I expeRted 3 "_y 
byes! Jour ovens Nor ly 


Ex. 


py een 
the mill 


Buſt. Away With the old Miller PO 
Strikes fail 


Enter Podro, with Geraſto blind, Singing. 


Ger, Come follow ry 2 Connry-Laſſes) 
And you ſhall ſee ſuch ſport as paſſes : 
Tow A eenend1 lor. 
Pedro bee ſball rub the ftring : 
;— > chr 4 av yay ag own. 
0 lan on 
I ms x == uajaagDMPvUY &c, 
Enter Florimell. 
Buft, O ſweet Diego, the ſweetdt Diego, ſtay ; Si- 
ſter Florimed. 
Fl, What's that, Brother ? 
Buſt. Didſt not hear Diego ? Hear him, and thou'lt be 


ravaſh'd. 
Fla 1 have heard him ingot unraviſh' % Brother. 
Buſt, You had the better luck (Silter.) I was raviſh'd 
By mine own conſent : Come away : for the Sports. 


Fle. Dn ener Faerca gs (berg 
Buft. Out : the theef is as ſafe as in his mill hun» 
pe res our 
Great L lore, the Don Otrante. Strike up Diego. 
Bk he retro before us, Where's our excl? 
Buf. Stri D ego. 
Flo, Walthe fault iu if xpooyour =o 
Bu.M ho ncver mane bo 
My middle at molt. Strike up "= 
Ger, Follow me by the car,I'll lead p=mirer 
Pretty Florimel thy Siſter : oh that I could ſee her. 
Buſt. Oh Diego, there's two pitics upon thee great pi- 
tie thou art blinde 
And as great a pitic thou canſt not ſee. 


| 


Ger. Tow ſhall wth 


Buds, where th 
Tow foal tafte tihe 


Smcb as in Wax* C 


ST 


What ow aft, fel pat, 
Tal yet dr ef 
mo, Oc. .. 

Buft, O ogg, 6 the Don 'was not ſo foes When hee 

perfum'd the Steeple. Excum. 

Stans Secunds. 
Enter Antonio and Martine. 

Mar, , how now (Friend) thou art not loſt agen? 


Ant. Norte why all the world's a wilderneſk ; 
braver beaſts 


4] Some places peopled more 


Then others are : \But faces, faces (man ) 
May a man be caught with faces ? 
-Tinodsogint kim? May nota good 

is : not a ace 
Lead a man about by the noſe? 'las, 
The noſe is but ab ub vr 

Ar. But is it that two faces 
Should be ſo twin'd in form, complexion, 
Figure, aſpe& ? that neither wen, nor mole, 
The table of the brow, the eyes luſtre, 
Theſige henry gnciter Cena nancy. 
Should give the one diſtinion from 
Do's Nature work in molds? 

Mar. Altogether. 
ye ne ney one duſt. 

»t. Thy reaſun's moldie. 


eye 
Te gs] 


Cn 
And what t yon, Þ 
And ear wee wg 6 
bw at Hg c wel Jak, 
a Country plow-ſwain by 3 
If this be not trae,ſhee ly cs, 
Ant. She clnnot ; 
It would be ſeen a bter on her i 
Should falſhod touch it, it is fo te 
Had her name > of hr ame "np 


And not another 

Mar. Shall ; 
Ant.Y es,if thou'lt beak truth:Is ſhe not wondrous like? 
Mar. As two garments of the ſame faſhion, 
Cut from the ſame piece : pVeoy ancch, 
This has the firſt ; and in my judgement "tis ſo. 

Ant. 'Tis my epiien. 

Mar. Wereit the face 
Where mine apo] workdgiert both 
With this, as as one with the other 

Ant. And yet the other is the caſe of this. 
Had I not logk'd upon Iſmenia, 
I nere had ſaid beyond good-morrows time 


In 


Ofa 


dd 


In view of this. 
Mo. Would Leal evv him here 
were a free paſlage to [/aenis : 

I muſt now blow, as to put out the fire 
Yet kindle't more. You not 
The great diſparitie is in their 
| qr) > cum there's the rich | 
Which this poor homelineſſe is not cndow'd with ; 


There's di 
Ant. The leaſt of 
ap ras no rule in Loves Grammar : 


You meet ; 

Wahl hue abou him 1 T willbe more hard 
Iſmenia to come home to you, 

Then youto go to Country Iſabel. 


Tothe SpeRator, then the p 
"Twill abide no more teſt 
Wee clad our Masks 


Str, 


ee ere et, 


4 mice rn rage» > 39S 
Up to our own z wee cannot keep it back; 
[aa ducdebe from us, 

Mar. I Sir, had 
No Father nor U 
ore vicwymnn rr 
But us it is. 


An. Asitis; 'tis nothing 
Their powers 7" RAINS. cer wares 


Ant. _ WRC 


Todoit before; and I think he belceves it. 
| Mar, Twasnever 
fa. Here are ſports (Dons) 
That you 
And without Cenſure, lefſe it be 
cane neboey rats 


doubted, Sir« 


mult look on with a lovi 


eyez 


muſt not be refus'd ; 


Ador, 
the tinſel] 


-== x 


the Belides. 
proffer, Sir ; the 


was ingag'd int. 
I am 


The enemie to his foe for it : that wild-fire 
Will crave more then fair water,to quench ir 
{| 1 ſuſpeRt. Whence it will come I know not. 


in for an hours weariog, 
Orthg Livory Die Flloers px ok 

Dons wers 3 I no further 
| ty —_SR; oe 


Mk ani vhs | oy 


Enter Fai 


't (halbe the better welcom. 
g You'll find the gueſt you look for : I beard Coulen, 

You were at Toledo th'other day, 
Ant. Not late, Sir. 

O fie t mult I be plainer > Youchang'd the point 


wore Loan two of the Stock 


Ant. A meer 


quick whh ent ay gar mana 


yeerly offriogs 


't be more pain 


The Maid in the Mill. 


fun Bak ag 
Cap. Love is little,and thet oral preſent him, 
Love is a fire, therefore you may lament him. « Cupid. 
Mar. Alas poor Love, who are they that can quench ia? 
Ne erate EE 1 
#p. Love ſhoots, therefore 1 bear his bow about. J% 
And Love is blind, therefore my eyes are out. (fore. 


Emer Buſtofa( for Pars.) \ 
wp. Let ſuch as can (ec,(ec juch as cannot + 
Our Joddefieaall thee rive for the bull of gold 
And here fair Pr comes, the hopefull youth of Troy, 
Queen Heewb's darling-fon, King Priems joy. 
Mart. Is this Pars ? I hould have taken him for H& 
| for rather. 
| Buff. Periatthistime: \Pray you hold your prating 
Ant, Pw ah be 
. Oh, at this cime 
You muſt pardon him ; bd comes as 
Mar. — Mercy on all thae looks npon hi 


I. 


The genelc ot re FW 6 filet nrcke ns 


No rowes © nt ns Gtten >: Gprabhewlks cn 

| _ bringſuch fears. 

As Paris can, if Garden from he call his ; and Bears,/ | 
Mar. I,thoſe they were that I feard all while,” 
_ Ye Jack or der,  ®@ . 

Mar. I thank you, good Pars. | 
Buſt. You ey hold your peace, and ſtand further out 
o'tly way then : 

The lines will fall where they light, mirth, 

= ach-as- Aper, he hath toſpotts, and faces like 

—_—— buls, the horned beaſts, do tofle from 


to carth? 
| Blond Bar there ig,as Cupidblind, 
| Ant. That Bear would be whi p'd for loſing of his eyes. 
Buſt. io whiprolaim any ih 


But we nofack content,vut laps fark as they be. 

Ke Cum youu Sable hint 
un gn fs 
an fal Form) andy tf a 

Buſt. ia conduR thed; 5 
muſt not ſpeak hert : 

Lt phe ig with ig futon of 

( 
| | Now idies fight; with heels fo lot your lock muſt 


Where Paris Ry i WD golden 


yy I "Bring, 
| Take the fall freedome of 
Mar. Frets 
þ ' : 
Of the Story, receive the honours 
Friel 
Doe you 'note her? 

nr. No ; niine eye is fofixed, 
'I cannotmovent 
| Cup.The danceis ended ; Now'to judgment Pri. 


Buff 


' 


Me. I never heard Love ine reaſon for what he dd be 


Baſt. Li + -== meg watry fire walkes the 


| 


a 


F _ 


tt 


— 


A. 


The Mvidinihe Mil, 


— 


Oki tem br i an re 
ay 14 + anne wg, 
ould P ar now W from Hda's-downs. 
They both are fair, but Yewwr has the Mole, 
Th inlet rareſt dieple hole: 
To her, or her, or her,or her, or neither ; 
Cart one man pleaſe three Ladies altogether 7 
Nogtake it Vers, tofle it at thy pleaſure, 
| Thou art the /overs friend beyond his meafare. 
#l. Paris has done what man can do, 
M — another perſon. Goof 
 AMar. , $ - 
| Ger. ae wah Venus,leave this lower Orbe, 
And mount with Mars, up to hi glorious Spheare. 
Buſt. How now, what's he - 


| 

| Flo, I'mi what to do, Sir. 

| Ger. T lie .yoke of Dayes are inthe Team, 
And thou Lirongh ods Ban: 


| Tle ſee thee 
preporrirm yoke 4 mote =o i Exit. 
Buſt. Ha? what follows this? has carried away my filter 
| He never rehears'd his part with me before. (Yenn:: 
Jul. apy mare Frantrrag gy | 
Boft, Hue and cry, I chink $12 this is www voice, 

Mine owne faftor Florizel's. - 
Aar. Ra ga Cersy are 
Buſt. No, no, 
Arein the olico 


Buſt, That's true indeed: they are out of their parts 
| Ie may be'ti the Book. holders faule « Tle go for, — E ws 


jan and Movers hon ak revge on Par 
t cannot end without it. | 


AMar. —_— 
Inflced of Mars ere: 


| Fwd. So, ns 
Buſt. ry ub. RO 
My Venus; 
{ot Tar chang iom nr ition, (Mar 
cette ile —_—_— god 
Is a bawdy Villain : he faid (he (houldride 
Shee's hors'd; ſhee's horſS'd whether he will or ac | 
Mar, Sure I'think hee's ſerious. (horſe in the becuth 
| Buſt. She's horſs'd upon double 3 Stoge- 
'Of her : 'he poor wanchenitbdpandion bly: ana ey 
'Of you will help. . 
. Jul Speak is ie the ſhow, or deft thenkiwler 


i 


* 
- on 


Either bridle horfe and follow, or give me 
To hangy lf] ext rao as 2 hogge. | 
CATE " a Y a 


p 


' In this face of 
| © 1/mv. My 


Bur TI will find the 


, And I. 
Anti You need not 
With the leaſt pale complexion 


Iſm. Alas my 
It might have 
fled red 

Am. SureT was neer 
That I find yet about rye. 


I/m. My eetting, Sir? 


That never ſham'd rw 
Ant. Your gentle 
I vow my crring 
Forone of the 
That our 
I/m. T me xr Sir, 


' | 1 am fo llike your foe x 'ewere fit I baſted | 


From your 
Ant. Oh, miſtake rot; / 


But there's my friend en tell-you, 


Am. A kin to her, Sir; 


hing to her Beauty. 


Anr.Do nor wrong it,/us not 


I/m, Oh forbear : 
'Tis not the faſhion with: 


Perſwade me that he loves 
Mar, Te warrant you (= ; 

He dies in't : : and thay were witnes enough orr. 

cell mefor what reaſon ? 


= _ me$ir-can 


F780 now nothing Sir. 


Mar. Let him findit then ; 
He cenftantly beloeves 
That he muſt fove you 
A ſweet and lovely 

1/m. SoSls z Proy 


1/m. Or ſpeak no more. 


Atar, In your ear yournay 


' With vow of filence. 
Buſt. A Pagon the Ball: my Siſter bawls,qnd/1 bane : | 


Am. Hee'l not'give Over Si 
If he ſpeak for'you, bee'lkite fp 


al. Wic follow me, [le fill the Countrey with parka 
Thief « my Houſe thus abas'd ? 


1. Wench Tis jane we all (hilt fr or ſelves iti 
However Tieve gone: (be rows | 


Mar. ——_— rr re go ; 
YE ed con Sith ſuiher, 
R_ 

wiſer for Manerve, 
'Tis a poor Yeomans toof, ſcarce a league off, 


En Pe acktcaft you 


It was my error,and Edg gonfeflc it : 
You! not beleeve yourwelcome ; nor can I {þ 


Mar. Shall I tell her Sir #1'me 
Ang, AVlinſwoman _—— 0 


Am, H op kinder pares ave Hot far of, indeed, Sir. 
Mar. Let me but hifſe you with his ardeve 
— | h—e + ety pane : 


have the t] | 
«mach is apparent, 


Gennes 


Mar. Shall I rr yh r 


A There wan x lethrowrer hem foms Laty 

deſerts might'bay him treble; 

 Hereceiv'd it, and I know where helolt it, 
Tkpow hisbeart's within you.” 

her naine # *'  * 


{pecd for you. 
Ant. But tide 'o works aafhecr 06 my queſtion. 


' benuties pretty 
of z fear. _ 


it; 
ED 


hur behind her. 


now, 


would you 
? * 


/ 


S— RC __—__—_ 


—_— 
* 


7” Maid in the Mil, 


"FG. 
Wo» bop 


in me ;tobetruth, I bveher 
no farther tor compariſon ) 
be ror ona. 
Ho ve not 
Is. How ifhrlorntt know not what art | 


But do 
fowl ks Are ſhee (choogh I fwy'e) © 
liefno better Blood _— 
Mar. There I leave it, I 'm at fartheſt that way. 
1/m. You ſhall exterd your yows no larger now. 
My beart calls you mſhbe own and that's enough. 
Reaſon, I know, wohld have all yet conceal'd. 
np 
or 
Amt, does diſcoarſc 
With me, when you think y'are altine, I (hall 
Be preſent with you. 
I/m. Come Coſen, will you walk ? 
Am. ALS, 1 was ready long fince: in conſcience 
You woutd with better will yet ſtay behind. 
Iſm. Oþ Love, I neyer thought thou'dſt bin ſo blind. 
Mani ou anſwer this Sir. Excunt. 
Ant. Tere ls come I" Emer Julio 
le not to 
orig pcs. RP eane lds Gm ſomeRaviſher, 
Some of Luſts Blood-houtsds kave ſeir'd upon her 3 
The Girle is horried; 4s the divell were with "em 
And help'd their ſpeed, K 
: _ It may be not ſoill, Sir. yr” 
well prepared Lover ma doas m 
inhtdloolzhin and 4 
«i, What? ſtcaleaway a v 
Mar. onwards yl 
And that's a thiefe of a good quality 
Moſt commonly hee brings his theft home again, 
Though withs little Chame. 
7ub Theres ackarge be" t 
Faln upon mee : Par (the Millers ſon) 
Her brother, CHLOE Sata. 


——— * 


| HadI, 


LEEDS < ad 


May be coltly : bs fleſh mot eatoxird vet ele 


[ + Tofee him cry fire, 


eh 


Till better tidings follow of his iſter, - + 
Ant. ure the m 


ny 0 rr poon 
ds er © rien, 
Have him, as his 'theny | | 
To render hit back in the ſame 


7.8 


L I think che paar knove 
Heecries all to be pitied 
Mar. Pray you virzlet's go 


fe him 41 hood lagh 7% 


Jl. a yonere tary, 5Þ. 
Antomo, keep this charge z | have feat | v7 
Move me to a hab > Pray fotbear + 1:14) ©: { 


The wayes of our enemies, the Bedides. 
I have reaſon for my InjunRtien, Sig." | -. ' [Bxeone. | 
Em Aminta( <Pagr wks Leo) 


Ant, Tome, Sir >. trom whom d/: 
Am. A friend, I dare vow, Sir. bu 


Though on the enemies part : the Ladie 


EE 


AMar. Take heed z bluſh not too 
In your Aoſwer, 't muſt be done 

Ant. I ſhould not fee a maſculine ye 
Out of that houſe. 

Am. Alas 3 I'am a child, Sir, 


Your bates cannot laſt till I wear a ſword; 


Ant. Await me for wer, 
Har, Hog far nag. 

To manifcſt his ſhame 'igmy adravtng 

While our blood 's ander us pe vous 

Bux then ill when weeds full 


— ee R 


Aﬀus tertins; + 
Scand Printa. | 


CE 


Enter Fa'io aud Franio, 
Fre. My Lord,wy Lord, your houſe hath injut'd tne, 
Rob'd me of all the jayes 1 had on earth. 
7ul.. Where were thou broughe up(fllowY? 
 Frai Toa Nill bes loud 
perceive it by my loud exclaims, 
Which co riſe highs yet. 
7ut. s Carle, 
If thy throats tempeſt conld ore-turn my houſe, 
What ſatisfaRion were it for thy child ? 
———— wrap to thy journiepet 
Wilr have her the is not ? 
Fre. Here w#s ſhe loſt, f 
And here mult I begin my hotingulter 
From whence, 11 meet a pow'r to 
I will not reſt : Youare not quick to 
Your hearing 's 2 dead ſenſe: Were yourgrhetode,” 
Had you e dangheer ftoka be-whor'd, 
(For to whir other endſhould come the/thiefe) ? 
You'ld play the Miller then, be loud hd 
But being not a forrow of your own, 
You have no help nor pitie for another, 
?=l. Oh,thou haſt da fluce was long ſhit wp; © 
Arllct a fixod of griefiin 2 bined got 
haceye's oye fic grief as old 
As likely t'is, aypmee + friend; I'tel thee; 
I did once loſe a d 
Fra; Did endo; nc; 
Bcſeech you thn how did - xr Oo berfcfled / 


Fol. With, 


— " 


The Maid in the. Mill. 


— 


Gil, Soi your buſines lies not Here, 
Your rv wn Toa mares ae 


Fra. Vil break it downs 


And Free her without 
Horſc-locks nor el ro me. 
7ul. I'll take this relief, 


I now have time to ſpeak alone with Exit. 
Fre. How? my Land-lord? her's ro} Lands 

But not my Cattel 2 I'll have her (Gu) 
Gil. You are not mad upon noW. 
LA ——_ theſe five hours: 

I'll Mi 

\ pe fan, m6 rye. APE on't, 


Gil. Will you up your wits alitile 
And ber md the Lingo i by in progreſle, 
Here I have got our 


lication drawn, 

And there's the way t8 p us. 
Fra. Give it me (Gil,) 

I will not fear to give it to the King 
To his own hands (God (God etio) wil het 
And he ſhall fet the Law upen their 
And hang'em all that had « hand in it. 

Gil. Where's your Son ? 

Fra, He (hall be hang'd in flotches : 
The dogs ſhallcat him in Lent, there's Cats. meat 


- And Doge-ment enough about him, ns 


the poor girle is the Connte whore by this 
Fre. Tf ſhe be the Counts whore, the whores Count 


Shall pay for it : He ſhall pay for a new Maiden-bead. 
Gil. You are fo violous : this I'm reſoly'd, 
racy probes] 3:7 orc wag 
Yon know,lt every man r 
She's none of our child, but a meer 
(And I can gueſſe the owner for a need too) 
We have but folterd her. 
Fra, Gillzao more of that, 
rg rhe, odd Flory opal 
oaters tell us the ; 
Oh GENE Tl ſee if 1 canfind him, E xennt, 
Enter Liſanre, Terſa, Pedro and Mancade, 
Li. Do's the remove to day ? 
Ter, So faics the Harbengers, 
his way on to Valenti, 
There ends the pr 
Ped. He hunts is morning Gentlemen, \ 
gy mmm, ot ae amr 
Liſ. Pedro {end for this Tailor? or you Aoncade? 
Thee ilaunce that follows us, 
Ped. No, 1 aſſure ye on my word, I am guiltleſſe, 
I owehim too much to be inward with him, 


Of ſome four ſcarlet cloaks, and two lac'd ſuits 
Hangs on he fil bl, like a fearful Comet 
| Makeame keep off. | - 

. Liſ. Tam in tos 


I do not love to ſee my fins befort 
Ped. 'Tis the 
To ſee the Court,and 

4 Ter. om. 

To remember their names that 

'Tis not x 

| —_— 
ard man,and Shop; 

To Revs of il hope 

Run 
AMonc. He 1: very 


Makes him 8 


EAST: 


The Paltry 
Of every Office » and befree of allteo : 


A——_—_—___. 


Ia their French clothes : ſhalt ride a hunti 
Shalt have a Miſtris too 3 we mult fool 
To keep him 1g belief, we honour him, 
He may call oo us 


8.” A pox upon him, 
Rn owne houlc for fale 


Ter. Thou ſhalt ee it 


Fain come to ſee the Wardrobe. 


at, Pen ints it : 
Oran pony, end and have Revelations 
ions five yeer hence, 


Ve. Ye honour mg 


WI give 
ou ſhall ſee 
The, priveck place, the 


In ſuch abundance. 
Lif. 1 will how thee 
The order that the King keeps when he comes 


, Mon. tennis 2 there is3 reckoning ' 


T thank his faith, for a maſter we hr 
Ter. And I for two hace dvd kc this way ? 


PT 
ger ok ders, 
jag 


==" 


Lif. ys tba, 
man; he comes,have at 
: | Je 


conght.tp any beart, your love Gaz. 
Teurtorthanongute enatong © hang money 2 


Ped. Th Glam Bana ad the Kiki 


That he may lay when he comes home in 
FE And 1 wil Fran fp irate” 
And ſay it home tov1 I (ac the King alſo ? 
Lif. Shalt ſee him day : (halt ce che Ladies 


wr gy yer pry uy 4 puts 00.8 new ſuit. = 


And deſe&t his dublets, that thou mailt be per feR- 
Ver, The Wardrobe I would fain view, Gentlemen, 


en tis emptied. 


Ver. Ye make me bountics , Oct» 
bluſb,yo pour your : 


(ena 


To 


*h. i —_—— —— dhe. 


Fooom-e 


4» 


ec 


y 


The Maid in the ©MH 


— 


—_ —_ 


To op volder of mutton, thou halt ſeen thing, 
Nay, thou ſhalt preſentthe Xiog for this time, 

Fer. Nay, 1 pray Sir, * $6 | 
Liſ. That thou maiſt know what State there do's belong 
Stand there I ſay and put on a fad couritenance, (to ir; 
Mingled with het ; be cover'd, andreſerved ; 

Move like the > ko degrees, and glorious, 
nee 0 
The Ki ; w x while Sir, 
I with os all the year long (Tailor) 
Move ſofter ſtill, keep in that fencing leg; Monſicor, 


Turne to RO | 
| Emer Franio ogt of breath. 

Ter, What's this that to him ? 

L. *Has a petition,and he looks molt lamentably, 
Miſtake him,and we arc made, 

Fra. This 1s the King fore, | 
The glorious King, I know him by his gay clothes. 

Liſ. Now bear your ſelfthat you may ſay hereafter. 

Fra. I have recover'd breath , I'll ſpeak anto him pre 
May it pleaſe your goons majeſty to conſider (ently, 
A poor mans caſe 

King. . What's your will Sir ? 

Lif. Y ou mult accept,and read it, 

Te. The Tailor will run mad 


Ver. And what's your grief ? (clothes again, 
Mon, He ſpeaks 1'th' i parry «coated 
Fra. I pray you read there; Iam nbus'd,and frumpt Sir, 


By a great man that may 
Poor honeſt mien are 


Tailor, ſtand off, here ends your apparition : 
Miller, turn round,and there addrefſe your paper, 
There,there's the King roo 

Phil Why d;dR hom kneel co tat fcllow 7 
Fya. Ingood faith Sir, | 
I thought he had been a King he was fo 
There's none here were fack gold. 
Phil, So fooliſhly, | 
You have buſines ſure;becauſe I am homely * 
Clad, in no glittring ſuit, Tam not look'd on : 
Ye fools that weat gay clothes love to be gap'd at, 
What »r : you better when your end calls on you ? 
Will gold preſerveye fromthe grive ? or jewells ? 
Get golden minds,and fling away four Trappings 
Unto your bodics, miniſter warm rayments, 

plan haart nar Þ p31 nt renin ad 
Let my Court ich ſouls, their ſuits I weighnot : 
And what are you that rook ſuch State upon ye ? 
Are yea Prince Þ © _ 
We aweſome abr WY Majeſty 
e owe ſome money to him ike your . 
Plil. It it like him, would ye owde more, be modelter 
And you lefie ſawcy Sir: and Jeave this ce: oe 


galla 


Yourprefling iron will make no perfe& Courtier : 


—— 


| 


j 


| 


| I can endure; Sir 
i his Toal-pin. 


Goſtitch at ho! 
Show ſuch another 
And get 


Fra. I 


For t 


Fra. 


Weare mad ſtraight 


O 
Weare knaves and J 
I am a true Miller; 
2 LI know the 
Phil. He ſpeaks 
A man of ſo much 
Put up this baſe com 


Upon x ftawcey will 
All fellows {Miller 


If*t pl 
Tis but « Miller, and 


I haven wife, and't 


{ With all my heart; *t will make 
a while) Khigea Boy tho, 


en i plea tit Lordfhip 


| She'll hold him play a 
Heis able to plat 
| Or rub his Horſ&heels : when it 
| He may make him his ſlave too,or his bawd : 
: rlgrtaedmal ——o bp) mph 
gr me, the priton,or 

y goods, and have mine cars ctopt of : 

/ tuck before me, 


The boy 
Tolofe my 
Fer abomini 
T 


bil. If 
Is it his d 


2 Lo. It hdnld 


Fra, If I bei 
Be ſure you 


Your Grace way haven => think of that Sir, 


one pete, Ti veye 


And what's your paper? 
you read it. 
Phil. What's here ? the Count Orrente tagk'd 
of 2 raid ? 

Lord. The Count Orr ante ? 
[z not thefellow mad Sir? - 
No,no,my Lord, © 
I am in my wits, I an a labouring man, 
And we have ſeldom leiſure torun mad, 
We have other bufinefſe to em our heads in, 
We have little wit to loſe too :if we complain, 
And if a heavie lord lie oo our ſhoulders, 
Worſe then a ſack of meal,and 


An honeſt and nt 
ſence,  ' * 

—  —— 

How dare you (Sirrha) *gaioſt to main « perſoo, 


Pra, Thave my reward, Sir, 
I was told one greatnefſe would yroteRt another, - 
As beams ſuppart their fellowes 3 now I findit ; 
your Graceto have me 


Whipt like a Topp,and have # paper 


2 . 


Phil. Be ſurc you be i't 
>' wrong Sir, 


us, 


po 


noteand honour, 


great Lords ! 
') 


a Thief di 
q bim to have her 


= #& 


to his owne 
Miller has a ſtout heart, 


are 


| The Millers fair maid ? 


right, Sittha w 


,I will sk no curteſis ; 


She may befair, and (he 


A King is notexempted fr 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Stolne from your loving cite, © | 


Sbbd2 4 


oppreſle our povertics, 
and whop'd,and tyde infetters, 

Able to make a horſe mad as you uſe 
You are mad for nothing,tod no man 
In you a wildnefſe is s noble trick, ; 
And cheriſhd in ye,and all men iniiſt love it 2 
ppreflions of all ſorts, fit like new clothes, ..-— 
Neatly and hanſomly upon you 


And if we kick when your 
des, and ready for the Juſtice. 


Phil. Then thou art « wonder. 


dare proclaim it, 


much rudeneſle, 


nt ? Muſt every Peſant 


hang's, Iam ready, 


I teal bread, Iſtcal to flefh to rempt' me. 


charge the 


ers 


\ 


*o 
baſe 


lefle Sir, 


——\ a 


To morrow morning, t 


Men. It you ſtay here 


Go 


T'll help thee to a 
Ped. Or thou 


Fer. I (hall look for ye 


are too 


Liſ. They 


 FVe.1 be 
And provident,T (h 


No more,away,all to our {j 
Ver, What Grace (hall | have now ? 
Liſ. Chooſe thine owne grace, 

And go to dinner when thou wilt, Vertigo, 
We mult needs follow the King. 

Ter- You heard the ſentence. 


The next Terme, Gentlemen. 
Ped. Thou ſhalt not miſleus : 
' Prethee provide ſome clothes,and doſt thou hear "hep 
jmpapmncaCotailhe : I want ſome ſhirts tos, 
Ver, have Chambers for ye all. 


When they ex cer wei coms M 
neyer get home els. 


, be ſilent. 


T'l ſend teen ſhoulder of Veniſon: 

e,orif t 
to feed no 
be {pecial Tailor to the Kings Mon- 
[et a fine place, we cannot (tay, ; Ckey 


Nor nogree (Graeme) 
The King bas not broke his faſt yet. 


I 
- 


S— 


O19 37'1 
Exe | A 


If. 


| hat mine is io at this hour 21'lL afſare your Grace 
Lord wants: wateramill 6c menng togriod 
Would I had his ſtonesto ſet, Iwould fit him for i. 
Phil. Follow me(Miller)and let me talk with ye farther, 
And keep this private all upon your loyalties : 
hough Iam now beyond him, 
And the leſſe lookt fgr,1'll break my faſt wich goodCount. 


with her 


E xewnt. 


# 


þ ' 


þ LA 


- OG __ 


Flor. APEG Is 


- 0 


What will t 
A Lord, a Miller? 
4 {| You that can deal with 


Is this fit Sir, for your 
Otr. Tillove thee 


8 — — . —_ 


| Between 
And where 
This houre if c may bel ſem. 


> gd 


qur T; 


Flo. Yourmnee chewy i lpngals) 


| «od LI Py 


| att 3cc;e 2 FHF 2 
| Enter Otrante and Flarimel... 


and 
and honour e 


k 


. 


| 
ef And thatapaiooere, 


qulity ? 


: | To breed 


| 


a 


'E- The Maid in the Mill,” 
" Phil, do much pity him. . | More chinrwitkbp : tomorrow When you have en- 
Fra. But heaven ſhe ſhould be in that venture 


Your heed dwg, une come to examine 


Out of cold and 
wh jokes, whom you aye far Fay 
will yex ye, 
| Rw you anjpur; png var cars « We 


And what ſhall become of me then ? 
Orr. Wile thou hear me? 


Give men 


Otr.'I 
Flo. T'll keep 
Keg pda Sie; there's the brave keeping 2 
It you will marry me. 
Otr. Alas poor Florimel. 
Fle. Ido confeſſe Iam too confſeand baſe Sir 
To be your wife, and it is fat you ſcorn me, 
Yet ſuch as I havecrown'd the lives of great ones : 
To be whore, I am ſure I am too worthy, 
(For ay erech Sire] on apy 
ual to your greatnes. 
Otr, Lola my: thou wilt, 
Fl. T me no more then : 


Six: 
Kay woe ay lk thgh to the bottom, 
|: = , Wide open : 
ou are a noble [poor maids, 
The amr Lan 


You, like a father, wyfemn 0 the cetermna, 


SR 
Orr. This cunning cannot 


Jay ns I have 


To cryoy yi 
Yedld 


,or 
Fyo, What? 
Ocr. I willforce ye. 


FI willootbedelay'da baſe wench 
| Te en 


for you i | +4 

$ lg bt; rang . 

That will d&te on ye : youre a hanſome Gentleman, - | Y 
hey ſay when once they know 


x5; my 


|'Tis pitie you ſhould taſte what manchet means : 


ar tg be fool'd \-5 HO 


. , LS 
== 
——— —————_—_—_ Mi 


q 


_ —}__ 


| _The 2M aid in wthe eMull, 


- - —<g——=—_ 


2 oo. a - 


And be friend again. 
Fls. Lo commended. Exit. 
Orr. You: —_ Jo aliry prgab ns enjoy Fe 
lie-w w 
rays 1" ford Boors bingry boſon? | 
[ A morſct for a Peaſants baſe embraces ? | 
And muſt I ſtarve,and the meat in my mouth ? 
Tl none of that. Every Geraſto, 
Ger. 9 > ragged pon 
Have ye done the deed ? 
Otr. No,pox upon't, ſhe is honeſt. 
Ger. Honeſt ? what's that ? you take her bare deniall, 
Was there ever wench brought vp ina mill,and honeſt ? - 
That were 2 wonder worth a Chronicle, 
Is your beliet ſo large ? what did ſhe fay to ye ? 
| Orr. She ſaid her honeſty was all her dowry, 
And preach'd unto me, how unfit, and homely, 
Nay how diſhonourable it would ſeem in me 
ToaRt my will ; popt tne i'th mouth with modeſtie. 
Ger. What an impudent Quean was that ? that's their 


trick ever. 
Otr. And then diſcours'd to me ver 


What fame and loud opinion herd pc 
A wife ſhe touch'dat. 
Ger, Ont © LI 
Wes ſhe ſo bold ? theſe home ſpun are devils, 
m_—_—_ tell yea thouſand lies, if pol em ; 
pe racy bps em pr 


ey pen unkappily too: good words to cozen.ye, 

outwardly ſeem Saines z they'll cry dow 

But 'tis for 4 that rides fob ad; Fg allo, | 

Did (he not talk of with child ? - 

| Otr, Shetoucht at it, 

Ne hers wer tn 
ram'd ? 

Kr 4un2 thing bus herefiy 

] d 

[Rehurt je ovith a confident hate, al, 

Ger. You 


your Lordſhip 


_ 


A mult ſeem modeſt, 
: or. 

her as mens nn DE TINEnG 

clean linnen 3 


her, and malde hevup in 
have coyed a they 
NcbrohV Vi 


x Orr, ay oper prot 
As cold, add harden'd,'ss the Virgit/C 
| ' G7\Ohforce acer SE Ms ( bebaviſha 
(ewe hve no plete bin ieehdEee 
[Tobetorheis picces itheir 


a. 


fo, 
ry res. tarn'd her,and tew'd her | | Flo. An honeſt woman, 


rormes rony ea ber, 

|And ſhak't her ſtubborn will : : ſhe would have thank'd y&, 
5te wonld have lov'd ye.infinitcly,they 
'|& their 
= 


| For his Royal hire 


Some bafr diſcarded thi 


with every Sim and 


_— — | 


Ger. We ſhall not fu, Sir 6 
Otr. Florimel. 
Enter Florimell, 


Fle. My Lord. 
Orr. 1 am ſure you have now confider'd 


And likea wiſe wang Taka. arbor 
Repented your wn [ne 7b ſcorn off. | 
_— Tet 


ae, oye foo 
Kindnes would far compell ye : Iam | 
And mean to exceed that way. | 
Fle. I told ye too, Sir, | 
A far us it agreed with modeſtic, | 
With honour,and with honeſty I would yerld to yee i 
Good my Lord, ACIRNE TUTEONNS 
Alas, I never knew yet yhat it moon. 
Orbit the oftick ace nie welt rug 
Ofhis molt m art, ah 
inc och vo megane | 
abanewos to learn that ini my childhood \ | 
" _ np Joee-— Fes 


Your modeſtie,and honeſtie,is that 


| 1 will not forceye. 


Fls, Yeare too noble, Sir. I 
Ocr.Nor play the childiſh fool,and marry ye; 
I am yet not mad, 
Flo, It ye did, men would imagine. 
Oer, Nor will I woo ye at that infinite price 


It may be you expeR. 
Aden we tow? that ul look for 
n $1 
Orr, Nonef fall 1fck for fork 
Flo. Tis a healthful year Sir. 


oLul ye Finn t out dale adhd Been 56 
% prev fight Fe I found 
Orr. A eat & WA 

A fool (it may be too. } f 


Good my Lord think me. | op ge 
Orr, And a balel leave ye, 
So fare-ye-well, / 
Fle. Dieſſig ated your Lord 


He dquevol my ring oc mgens 
3dr tal te 


| Exit 
d, 


- 


It mide pf 7 bo 


V5 prey quotyieiterr 
ſtand fo _ 
b | P .kpon my Who, 


gy Lond has foond her, | 
He would not have 'tartid ker «fo 

Ger, Now againſt cyery lack (my der) 
$ 
Fle. ouſt bepetiene 
Ger. And 


x Ser."His tny 
Is your M:ll broken that 
2 Ser. Anim 

wW 


1. Ser. T hr 7 eh ond 
danitf'd thing.” © © 

2 Ser. I have ſeen herin the Stewes, 

Ger. Theknave her father 


—C ————_— — _—_— 
—_ _— YT ——_— = iT 


__ 


—Y 
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| But he that knows, 


| Flungin 
Fles. 


| T wrong not you, I am ſure I call you Gentlemen. 


| But what is honourable 3nd honeſt of ye, 


—— 


| Wee her layes ;and that proud impudence 


The Maidin the Mill. 


Was Bawd to her there,and kept a Tipling boule 

You mult even to it ups Cana | 
Fle. If ye had »ye would not uſc me 

Thus baſely wretchedly, though your Lord bid ye, 


Yau meat for every man : alittle meal 

our face, makes ye appar ſo proud. 

is is abvmatte. Let theſe tears perſwade you 
If ye be men, to uſc a poor girle better ; 


Enter Otrante, 
Otr. What buſines is herc? away, are not you gone yet? 
Fls, My Lord, this is v0: well : although you hate me, 
For what I know not ; to kt your people wi ong me, 
Wrong Me panictoutly, and call me | 
Orr, Feace 


And mark me whit we ſay adv;ſedly g 

Mark, as you love that that you call your credit; 
Yecld now;or you are undonet your good name's periſh'd 
Nor all the world can buy your reputatioo z 

Tis ſuok for ever ds,thele peoples tongues will poiſon ye 
Though you be white asionocence,they'l] taint ye, 
They will ſpeak terfible and hideous things, 

And people io this age are prone to credit, | 
They'll let fall nothing that may brand a woman, 
Conſider this,and then be wiſe and tremble : 

Yecld yet, and yet I'll aye ye. 

Flo. How ? | 

Orr, I'll Gore, 

Thcir mouthes I'll ſeal up, they (aall no more 


And Saintlike they, ſhall w ; they are mine, 
And whatT chargc'em 7 vn ”y | 
Fle, I am ruind, | 
Heaven will regard me yet, they are batbarous wretches z 
Lec me Hot fall (my Lo:d.) | 
Otr, You ſhall not Fl» 5meſ[: 
Mark how I'll work your j eice, aad how I honour ye, 
Who waits there ? come ll in. | 

Enter Geraſto and Seryans. 
Ger. Your pleaſure Sir. . | 
Orr, Who dare ſay this (weet beauty is not heavenly ? 
This virgin, the molt pure, the molt untainted, 
The holic(t thing ?* . FI 
Ger. We know it (my deat Lord) 


That dares diſpargge ker, this ſword (my Lord.) 

12 Ser, They ar ra the ſons of common women 
That wrong this vertue, or dare owne at 
Buic fair and hongurable of her 3 when we flight her, 


od GE pole 


. Why ſure I dream | theſe are all Saints. 
Ye ee whey 
Ger. We arepropd todo it,” _ Exeunt, 
Orr: What think ye now? ami getT able Florimel 
| Yet to.preferve ye? « 


'| Flo, Tam bound to your Lordſhip, 
Yeareall honour, and good my Lord bu* gram me 
| Untillzo marrow leave to weigh my Fortunes, 
'| Fl give you a fice anſwer, perhaps a plcaſing, 
, ed I'll do the bat I can to fatishe ye. 
© Or, Take your good time, this kill, till then farewell, 
Sweet. ; Exenut. 


— —— 


Adut quarts, 


Scena Prima. 


Mar. By all means di ' . 
Ant, If we can get him off :Sirrha Buſffof«. 
Thou muſt needs run back. 
Buft. But I maſt not unkeflc you ſend 
A Bier, or a Litor at my back, I do not uſe to run 
From my friends, 
Ant. Well, go will ſerve turne : I have forgo, 
Buſt. What Sir, 
Ant. See if I can think on't now. 
Buſt. T know what 'tis now-? 
Ant, A Pitolet of that. . 
Buſt. Done, you have forgot « device to ſend me awyy, 


You are going a ſmocking 

Mar. His owne, due, 1» FR 
The Piſtolet's his owne. + 

Ant, I confeſſe it, 

There*tis : now if you could »fford out of it 
A reaſonable excuſe to mine Vacie. 

But, Ye, 1 can; 


CIR RORNITe anc Guns angnnca'th 
*twil ro 
Thr Eee 
. 16a liedefrer then an excuſe ? 
Buſt. Oh, treble; this is the price of an excule : but 1 
EVIL. ar 6h a % 
many foylcs go to x fair fall,ſo many excuſes 

A full Iye, and lefſe cannot ſerve your turnylet any Tailor 
I thy Towne make it, | Ve. 

Mar. Wie, 'tis reaſonable, give him his price 2 
Let it be large enoughnow. ” 

Buſt. 1'll warrant you, cover him all over. 

Ant. I would have proo of one now. 

F»ſt. What * ſcale my invention before hand ? you ſhall 


Me for that - JR © Linclc,and 
16 il bear home lp wh hi 
ue. NO MEADS, cannot come to man 

Buſt, 1 be ho youdo not know a lyc when 


; you ſeeit. 
ar. Remember jt muſt ſtretch for all night. 
Bob LO en og I doubt *twill come tothe 
n Well ly ont, ſhall be noloſer Sir. 
"r, lay out; you no . 
Buf. It muſt be ilt be a yard 
uf no faced, y faced, you know,gthere w 
At leaſt (City-meaſure) apd cut upon an uatroth or two * 


can ſyycar too 3 if he 
| Exit 


Mer. 1 would you had 


Before he went : you'll want one for 1/wenia. 


In 


| 
vw 
== * ——_ 
- << _ _ . - >” — am - 


— —  —_—" 
OI" 0" 


| Let'em come on in their ableſt 


_ $04 7rag how willonnnſwe 


— 


ſte them 


a dozen 
chal fight mefrom om wy goed, hor hat wy peck, 


Mar. Tis worthily reſolved : il land by you'Sir, 
This way, 1 am thy true friend. 0 
Buſt. I'll be gove Sir, that one may live to tell yrhat's 
become of you. 

Pat up, put up, will you never learn to know 2 lye 
From an £/ep's fubles? there'sa taſte for you now. Exit. 
* Enter |ſmenia and Aminta, 

Mar, Look Sir, what time of day ivit? 

Ant, I know not,my ve] hn + , I darenot 
tell me (AMertin) if 

Iithat Ifaonia, of Iſabel. 

Mar. This is the Lady,;forget not Iſabella. 


ow, 


$o, tis mine where ere I find it 
Iſm. Be ſudden : Exit Mminde. 
I cannot hold out | 
Mar. Bdeeve't (be 
Ant. Let it come, the cannot frownme of or't i 
_ it weoes me to come neerer ? 
you (Lady) fince yelterdaies pains ? 
| —_——_—_ of my faith, 
Iſa. 1 think = 
Ant, What 
I/w, Weary of Fr faick 'ris a burthen | 
That men faint under, though they bear little of it. 
Ant, You came home 
In a fair hour I hope ? Enter Amista. 
Iſm. Frem whence Sir ? 
Aw. Sir,  ——_, without defires to 


ſpeak w 
ie They were pry homely woes: but your preſence 


Am, She's nice in that (Madam foul it ſeems 
She's feazfulll of your "”— 


En Filqui ber | 
,endbring her in my fef. Exit, 


From that 
More How enticty outiaſly do yea behave point hf ? 
Wiee youthrdd etal our beſt faculties 


'| And howidoes Hfabel [2 Corbin gated 


[1195 


Ant. Obſerve yoa Sir, 


| The Hydra-headed will Gy co't'h: | 
Aer; Fig kim 


Tis labour for the houle of Bekides 3 
Dons ena) 


Did yon 
Hid you from me by CE dernn 
Ant. I went by the : andy theſe cx 1 


Might have been deceived. 


That he it was that lov'd J/wenia, 
And not Antonio ? 
Mar. Good,and was trot that 
A manifeſt confeſſion that I knew you ? 
I elſe had urite my friends 
Twas well remembeed ghere I found you out 
And ſpeak your conſcience now, - 
Am. But did he ſo protet 


| Iſo. Yes, ] vowtoyoufed Azreis 


Wedded 1/abe 

wo dh. ther had ben þ lone 
m 

I crave but one, here bave I wiſh tull, 

I am glad we ſhall be ſo neer 


S. Hilarie blefie you, naw 
Beware to meet with Galſhbod, iftho-eanſt 


Ant. Here was my guide, where xe T find this ic, 
I am a Lover, marry, 
This freckle then, I have te em, 


leaſe, -pooba or le : not a filk from this brow, 


It Noture en fo paotcatly para, 

— 
I may be coxened, 

I{m. Well, all this is even : 
But now, to perfc all, our love muſt now 
Cometo our Enemies hands, where neither part 
Will ever give conſent to't. 

Ant. Molt certain : 
For which reaſon it muſt not be put to'em.: 


OS 


What evidence iocome agninl me when bk you. 


15A 


My hopezare pour'd into che bottomles tubs, it 


, take her tayay : 


Mor. Take both Sir,Jwno to boote: three part8in one, 


_Shall 


—— 


——_ 


| "Th eM aid inthe <Adull, ty | 
A. Tub, thre nol none threFno upto pe, | The breach you made with faie Ifarnarh ©. w I id? | 
MERie mores Have you forgot the retrograde vow yeptoph 2 vd Y 
Tn a faſt tye with my falt'7/adel. | | With her,thag now is comeiarevidence ?:'li +: 1 i bh 
Enter Buftofa. You'll die upon y our ſhame, you necd tinmers” , | 
Mar. Ye, you'll find your errapd is before you nov. | Encmictofth hoe bt Lady now Ik 5X 
Buff, Oh ; look to your ſelves, yeare '. / || You ſhall have your dif _— 
Men of another world clle : your enemies are pou z Enter 1 ax 
The old houſe of the Belides will fall upon your me %k 
Signior L«ſawrye. wh 
Ant. Liſanre ? : June | 2 hah 
Boft. And Don what call you him? he's be Giapdeainve Onto umeroment Bl ou voH 
Yet he has but a Ycomans name, Cell us of our fr 1 
Don Taye, T arſe, and a doren at their heels. | 


JR 


——_— 


The Maidin the Mill, 


| While 


D_—_ 


Shall I walk by che tree? defire the fruit, 
Yet be ſo nice | 


And as well 


bleſſing, 
Till all dues be done 3 heaven is not ferv'd by balfs. 
Let us not loſe the better, from above. 


Over thy ſhoulder, and have 3 


Of 
The 
| A corrupted Church-man to bid you | 


| You-mult aſcend your Caſtle ty a ladder ; 


ill I askcleave 


| | 
| 
| 
' 


1jm. That holy at 's to come. 

Mar. You an or two 
Ant. are thandee ouble vows, 88 
as any Frier atters ? 


— 


Iſa, Yes : but ſheyes the bl 
here, 


Wee ſhall have ner a fathers bleſſing 


Amnt.Y ou take weapons of unequal force, 
It ſhows you.cowerdly : heark io your car.. | 
Am, Have I loſt all imploy Would this proffer 
Had been made to me.though I had paid-it | 
With x reaſonable-pennance. 
Mar. Have I palt: . "Ir 
All thy fore-lock (Time) ? 1/11 Gretch alongarm 
But I'll catch bold again : pm renee 

at thee, 
1/m. I heat you (Sir ) nor-can 1 hear too much 
you well : You know th' accaftom'd place 


net Ln 


- © 
——_—— —— 


Ant. I would meet no other man. 
Im. Aminta,'you hear this. 
Am. With joy(MadawYcault it pleaſes you. 
SIE 

w you way Nc Out, 
Put it father: or friends, fofarbid it, 
And then you're ſure. Sir, your Hymes Taper 
[11 light up for you ; the window ſhall ſhow you 
The way to SeFos, - 
An:. Ill venture drowning. 
Mar. The Simile holds not z*tis bavging rather; 


To the foot I'll bring you. 
Avt. Leave mee to climb it. 
Afar. It I do turnyou off? 
Ant. Till night fare-well : 

Then better. 

1/m. Belt it ſhould bez 

But peeviſh hatred back that degree. Exeant. 
Mar, I never look'd fo ſmooth as now I prirpoſe « 

And then beware z Knave iv at worſt of knave 

When he ſmiles beſt,and the moſt ſeems to ſave.» Fxit. 


Scens Secunda. = 


Enter Julio. 

7aul. My mind 's unquiet ; while Antonio 
My Nephew's abroad, my heart is not at home, 
Oaly my fears ſtay with me ; bad company; 
But [ cannot{hif *em of. . This hatred 
Betwixt the Houſe "of Beliides and us, 
Is got faix war 2 'tis civill, but uocivill. 
We are neer neighbours, were of love as neer, 
Till a crofſe miſconſtruRtion (twas no more 
| In conſcience) put us fo far aſunder : 


1 ' Hah ; hee's come, // .- 


| | 20d pobly perhaps. 


4 TY y 
| they intheir hires and 


py 


| down. 
7 


had not 


Buff I muſt not z will breake his bexgtto-hearie, | 

7=l.How? there's bad tidings:I muſt obſcure & bear it; 
1 breaking of my heart, « 

'Tis balf 6 1.24 


Buft, IST Now to knock down Don 


with a lie, « filly harmleſ& lie -'twill be rahantly done, 


Fo1. I cannot hear him now, -/- 
that we draw brath in ! 


too 


, 


The chi 


it ; for men that, are (lain now might haye-liv'd to have 
got childrey, that might have curſ\ their fathers. 
«l. Oh, 
Fol. Ohderr Avtonis, - Would? Gn. 
Buſt. Yet it was nobly done of both parts : When hee 
and Ls/asrs met, 
7«l, Oh, death has parted 'em, 


Buft. Wedcome my mormll foe (fayes one), Welcome 

(ayes th'other 2 ) off go their doublets, 
their {words naked ; here 
lies A=tonia, here lics Liſawro : hee comes upon him with 
| ar1 Emvbroccads, that hee puts by with a pane reverſa; 
om recoils mee two paces and ſome fix inches back, 
| en bis eau debenoh | 


Buſt. Runs Antonio quite thorow, 
7el. Oh villain. / . | 
Buſt. Quite thorow between the 
fo yet he had no hurt at that bout. 
71. Goodneſſe be praiſed. "% 
Joſt, doe bon, 6.0ext encounter ke fetches we up L 
ſamre ; Liſaxre makes out a Long at him, which he thiok- 
ing to be 2 Paſſade, Antonis's foot flipping : down : oh 


= me loſt, 
Buff; His haic rely Ar rg eoenge q 
he never go into the field with his foe ; bat a man to lo 
nine ounces and twodrams of blood at one wound, thir- 
teen and a at another, and to liyetill be diein cold 
blood : yet the Surgeon (that cur'd him) ſaid, if Pia-warer 
periſh'd, he had bio 2 lives man til this day. 
ful. There hee concludes he is gone. 

Beſt. But all this is nothing « now I come to the 


of the thing : both Gentle- 
yet one man toſhed 


point. m—_ 
7», I the point, that's deadly « the ancient blow 
Over the buckle nx nenkiloden 


Buſt. Yet pitic bids mee keep in my charitic : for mee 
to pull an old mans cars from his head with telling of a 
Tate: oh fowle Tale | No, be ſilent Tale. Furthermore, 
there is the of ; every one will cry Blacks, 
Blacks, chat had bat the leaſt finger dips in his blood, 


: would *twerereconcil'd ; it has laſted 


though ten degrees remov'd when 'twas done; Morcover, 


the 


D —— 


— 


The Maid in the OM 8 1 


| Reſtrain your pity in Aeatrwy it; 
Tell mee the full ; take-off your care 
receiyingat z kill me that way, 

Tl forgive my death : what thou keepſt beck from truth - 

Thou pn iopain; doe not look to find 

A limb inghis righ: place, a bone unbroke, 
| Nor fo vobroil'd of all that mountun 

A$ 4 worm jeht fop ſup on ; diſpatch, or be diſpatch d, 

| B»f.AJas Sir,l —_— nothing,put that A=ton.1s 2 man of | 


| makiog to this hour, *tis nor two ſince [kf him fo. | 
| al, Where didſt choy leaye him ? (you. 

Buſt. In the ſame clothes he bad on when be went trom 

}ul. Docs be live ? | 
Buff. Ifaw bio driak, 

. Is he not wounded? 

Buſt. He may have a cut 1'th' leg by this ticae ; for Don 

Mortin and he were at whole aihes, 


{. Mct he not with Liſawre ? 
Buſt. 1 dog bot know 
- Her? Liſewre is 3 man, 35 he 18. 
Buſt. I ſaw p&r 3 man like him, 
#ul.Didſt thou not dulcourle 3 fight betwrixt 4ve. & Liſ.? 


Buf.I tomy ſel; I hope 3 man way give bicſelt the lic 
i it pleaſe him. | 


{l. Didlt chou lie then 
Buſt."As fure 38 you live naw. 
jul. 1 live the happier by it :, when will he return ® - 


Buſt,That he 1, meto-.ool ay hv Ce enbeſ daies ut * 
}el.Ten daics?he's nat wont to 


[ot Nor tne wil ie ode wen ern | 


tomorrow z but I love to fj 


wy compatic. 
?u.Y ou ſhall ſpeak within mine ap raph re there: 
Emter Servant t. 


eh low into cuſtode, keep him ſafe 


Inf. Saf. do you hear? take notice what plight you find 

—__—_ want but a collop Mnache *"me,look to't. 
If m n tis heatth co morrow, 

"apy /p 7 

| off Let me goto th* -angertirſt ; Thad rather cat oats 

then kay, Exemnr. Enter Bellides with 6 Letter. 
| Bel. By your leave, Sir. 
ber know yet,youzre welcom Sir. . (cafe, 


t,and tell me fo : or if thy ſpectacles be got 
thy nol unfit andope hos exry; | 


He ak teh ecorents, Tide" em ; 
Tisa challenge, a fair one, I'Logjotain't ; 
Ivrog a af Delt row oy ( 

g=g bh bo : Doft know tye, J#lo ? | 


| Fox" Ia not thine haie on end now ? 

| 7ulSomwhat amz2'd at thy raſh hardines ; 

durft thou come fo neer thine evemie? 
A, Duck 
I dare come neeret + thon'rt x foot, Jbo. 
; 7m. Take it home to thee with a nave ts boot. 
Bel. — teeth agaio : 22d all that's quit 3 
ive me not a fot more they T vs thee, 

Ocifthoudolt, took to hrur ant 
{ul. What ewercounter's th is 
; ®, Anobleetiet © © © 


—— 


—_— 


| 


] It is divinitie ? Heatheng, are, we.not ? 


| 3:i1do pet enf i ber I have ſome proof or't, 


| Thy hands bave turn'd rebellious to the balls, 


] My hand is to my words, thou hat it there * if 
| There I do challenge thee, ifthoudarſt be '* 7, 
Good friends with me ; or Il proclaim theecownrd, | 
vp. Befricnds with thee ? | I 
Bel, I'll ſhew thee reaſons fort : des 
A pairof old coxcombs (now wee | 
Such as ſhoul - ——_ —— 
The rules of Grammar to unwilling youth / 
[© take out leflons by ; we that ſhould check 
And quench the raging fire in others bloods, T7 
Weltrike the buttell to deſtruRion ? 
Read 'em the black ari? and make 'em beleeve 


Speak thy conſcience;how haſt thou Nlept this month, 
Since this Fiend haunted us - * 
.. Sure, ſome good A 

x with us both lalt night : ſprak thou truth now, 
Was it not laſt nights motion 4 

Bel. Dolt not think 
I would not [ay hold af it at firſt proffer ? 
Should I ne'r ſkep again 0 | 

7-1. Take not all from me ; 
I'll tell the dotrine of wy viſioo. 
Say that Anconio (belt of thy blood) 
Or any one, the leaſt allyed to thee, 
Should be the prey unto Liſavrs's ſword, 
Or any of the houſe of Beffides ? 

Bl, Mine was the juſt inverſion : on,0n, 


Fl. How would thine cys have emptied thee in forrow, | 
And left the candiment ture dric? | 


And broke the glaſſes, with thine own curſes 
| Have torn thy left thee a Statue 
To propagate thy next . 
Bel. Yes,and thou canſer ? it ſaid to me; 
'They 6ght but yoar miſchief: the yong men were friends, 
As is the life and blood 
' And curded in one body ; but this is yours, 
An inheritance that you have tor 'emy 
A Legacie of blood, to 
. Throughout your Generations, W as't not fo ? 
7=l. Word for word. 
 B«. Nay, I can gofarther yet. 
Jul. 'Tis far enough ; Leyuoanone it here: 
And in « reconcted circle fold 
Our friendſhip new again. 
Bel. The figne's in Gemini, 


An auipicious khauſ?, eprdtok ors gn 


7=4.\ ou cannet proclaim mecoward now 
| Te wade 'rt a valiant fellow : foam T : 
ly with thee at this hug, tothe laſt 
1 have toſtand on, or breath or life i. 8 
7ul. This.s the {alt unto humanity, | p 
And keeps it ſweet. 1 
Bel. Love} oblife ſtinks without it. 
I cantell you news. 
ul. Good has | 


ag] 


(ver we Loyd Bpillhthmedts) | 
; That Antonio nephew danghter 
Ifinenia _ _— row apc us. | 


| fol. That weres double wall about our houſes, 
| Which I could wiſh were builded. 
| Bel, I had it 


From Antonio's Intimate, Don Martin : 


And yet (me thought)it was no friendly part fo) 
| Cccc . —— 0 


S —————— 


Bel.Wee'll take up cudgels,and have one bowt with'em, 
They ſhall know nothing of this union : 
till they fiad t molt deſperate, 
Succour (hall never ſeem. 
xl. 1'll take your part Sir. 
el, Tt growslate ; there's a happy day palt us. 
?al. The example I hope to all behund its Exeunt, 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter Aminta ( above) with a T aper. 
Am, Stand fair, light of Love, which epithitc and place 
Adds to thee honour, to me it would be ſhame, 
We mult be weight in lovg,no grain too light; 
Thou art the Land-mark,bbt if love be blind, 
(As many that can ſee have ſo reported ) 
What benefit canſt thou be to his darkneſke ? 
Love isa Jewel (ſome ſay) ineſtimable, 
But hung at the care, deprives our owne fight, 
And ſoit _—— n—_—_— = ;— 
If my $kill, I have on't, 
- xp —_ — Tamarory 1 Aoeennly 
Alas, the ignorant defire to know : 
Some fay Love's but at , and with a but. 
Now me thinks I hould love it ne'r the worſe, 
A toy ts hermeleſſe ſure, and may be plaid with, 
It ſeldem goes without his adjunR, pretty, 
A pretty toy we ſay,'tis meeter to - ba; ; 
Well, here may be a mad night yet for all this, 
Here's a Prieſt ready,and a Lady ready : 
A chamber ready, and a bed ready, 
'Tis then but making unﬀeady,and that's ſoane done : 
- - Are-4 s my Coſcn; I, my ſelf, 
Which is neercſt then ? My deſires are mine, 
| Say they be hers too, is't a hanging matter ? 
It may be ventur'd in a worſer cauſc, 


I muſt go queſtion with my conſcience : 
| I have the word; Centingl, do thou ſtand, 
| Thou ſhalt not need to call, I'll he at hand. Exit, 
Emer Antonio «nd Martin. 
Ant. Are we not 


Mar. I heard not one bark, Sir. 
Ant. There are that bite 


And bark not (man) me- I ſpy'd twofellows 
Thatthrough two ſtreets walk'd aloof, 
| And wore their cict ſuſpiciouſly upon us. 


Afar. Your ]caloufie, nothing elſe; or ſuch perhaps 
As are afraid £ a my rn 
| But about the like buſines ? but for your fears fake 
I'll adviſe and entreat one curteſic. 
Ant. What's that friend ? 
Afar. I will not bedenyed, Sir, 
Change your upper garments with me. 
Ant, It needs not. 
Mar. I think fo too, but I will have i &, 
If you dare truſt me with the better Sir, 
Ant. Nay then. 
Mar. If there ſhould be towards, - 
There will be the main mark I'm fare. 
Ant. Here thou tak'ſt from me. 
AMear. Tulh, the General 
| Muſt be ſafe, how cre the Battdl goes : 


dog'd behind us, thinkft thou friend ? | 


Ar. 1,arc you there ? - : 
Exter Aminta above, and Martin retarn'd again, aſcend;, 


18 The Maid -in the Mill. 
To ſhow it we: bay wy (grant nap 

2ul. Perhaps 't was his conſent : . Yes, were neer 
Lovers have policies as well as Stateſmen : Enter 2. Gentlemen With weapons dr aww, they ſet upon Mar- 
They look not al waies at the mark they aimeat. os | odd puny pn purer on of Murtio, 


Mar. Come, 
Here :re oo ſtaires to riſe by. 


Am. Antonio ? 
Mar. Yes Iſmenia. ' 
Am. Thine owne. 


Enter Antonio. 


Friend, Martin ? where art thou 7 not burt I 
Sure I was fartheſt in the parſait of *em : 
My are forgotten through my fears : 
The lighes extinR, it was diſcreetly done 2 
| rm > he hr we rp the broflle, 
Have 


ing that might call up company, 

| prevented, tad cloſed up i 

I docommend the heed; ob, but my friend, 
I fear his burt: friend ? friend? it cannot be 
So mortal, that I ſhould loſe thee quite, friend ? 
A groan, any thing that may diſcover thee : 
art not ſank ſo far, but I might hear thee : 
I'll lay mine car as low as thou cant falll : 


Friend, Don Afartin, I muſt anſwer for thee, 


Such ſtand bet wixt us and our j 
—we wn. rhbey r}/yplagis te, 
7 195000. mr What a oi 


for (© much joy, and now diſpos'd 
If I had all my 


pleaſures there within, 


+ | I ſhould notentertain'em with a ſmile. 
Good nighe to you : Mine will be black and fad, | 


A friend cannot,a woman may be bad. 


— — 


you mult claniber by the clit, 
and F xeunt. 


Mae. Your legs have ſav'd your lives, who ere youre, | 


hope 


'Twas in my cauſe thou fell'ſt, if thon beeft downe, 


s here { 
ay nutbreodiury or x ? T ſhall not r&ſt in't x 


Exit. 


Au Qui nius, 


Scans Prima. 


EE 


mine. 
7 DER chon ace thy Glhood? 


Till you be calmer woman, 


You'r a blind Adultreſſe, you know you are. 
1Iſ/m. How's that Anronis ? 
i. OI; 
Your fin's not pardona 
Tf hell hide him not : 


: Ill have him, 


He calld me a foul name,it was not mine, 


24422 2608 Wont when 


daringſt, 
Souland body mine, church and chamber mine, 


' Ame. Shall I not give a wdcom to my. wiſhes 
Come heme fo ſweetly : farewell your company 


Ant. Where is he ? do you turg your ſhame from me? 


' 1/m. What did he ſpeak ? 1 underſtood him not, 


Ext. 
Ent. Ant. 


Bel. Hah, 


pO I 


_— 


Wo 


The Maid i the Mil, 


am truly wanton : 4 
[am ther yoo look for Sir now come up roundlyt , 
If prada hang iepondom ro == wt 
won on fanboy cv! +> rok way, 
Pole (free Com 
(ſweet Count)be more familiar with me, "__ | 
2 morrow this How ever we are open in our natures, | 
not-be worth = Chicken, ifit were diego ore ea hr ear wt wh 
Knockt at an out-cry:go, Ill ha'ye before met Yet we af to lay the 


Shough t coop, Hen. =_ on toucke not at 
pong wage v wy wing. EY Exit. 
Bd. 1, ; ron rod ? ſtop}; ſtop thief, op 


Exit. 


Ifw. T duds with the erm npwt 
Bel. And to of 


Il have it 


_ — 


—_ 


# 
WU kifſe,we wer ſ net 
Ile hw airethe th Hil go rei. 


id ? 
Lord) no certain: 
you are ſo innocent to think fo, 
Is this an age for filly maidetothrivein ? 
It is ſo long too fince 1 loſt it Sir, 
That I have to belicf I ever was one 
They ae pri prthcg tered 
are no 
eckery ar then pins 
Tl ererant you Fl ie you beyond Malden head | 
A fair and rg ona 


qr ttomen hy indo, 

-» xe uy bleſſings : 
= 

anepent yeh ef yer naciunſanes = 
Fls S—_ Gllt 


my back, on awel-fill d ſachy 
while rhe Afil has fill gout round 0. 
rude. oh OY CE A and 
s aw ef £ 
= n tr. Then you have traded? S | 
MLM, let the Mill go round. Fle, Traded) how Batt now di how' to live Bt, 
y__ Prethee be cilme 3 little, nt er per 23 you are, | 
Our a; —_ 
diet Otr, How I ſhake 
You take no baſe men 
Fh, Any that will offer, 
All manner of men, and all Religions Sir, 4 
Orr. I doconfeſſc I freeze now, — —————— 
Iam another ting ll over me: | gs —— 
++ to wooe,net to be colrted t jun nth al rege} 4, the bold one, 
nfold Riddle,*ris tb me a wonder, the lame one, | 
pt now 01h' inftantereT can expet, The few or the T wr heveevefr | 
"Senn wy thenghengnd chink pen VAI MAH] yoer round, 


— 


27 | es + Cecca.. Orr, You! 


_ —_ =- # a 
_——— . - 
ws 


The Maidiin. the Milk” 


Fl, No matter 
| And have it by an 


Reb Jo i bite bite at | 


a—_—_ 


C_— 
The art of lewd; 


row a fam 


Ser. Sho 
Means 
Fle. 


Otr, Peace 3 


ord erties 4 
' Orr. Ye 
What ſhould 
- Phil. This 


For 
yp T woul --: 

I will ſceall. 

Orr. I beſeech your Majelt 


Thofayour of is, and the 
Clanton 


Orr. Faith Sir, 
' Phil. Ifaith I will ſee. 


of common 
5 ot, 0 © OR pow,Sir, 


The lier dum ded |: 


thing then. 
Te 


 Lonerogte 


are 
"ne ION 


Otr. Tig mean Ml SK, 
ubbiſh of = traſh Sir 


——_— 


P_ willfay Es nechd yet? Zire 


Clit, 


not offend your houſe 


"TOs bur jnee 


bi rep Gr 


| o—_—_ 


| 


I marry, here's a treafure 
Callin the Miller, 


fas 


T6 ESE mers 


Fr, 7h 


TI 


Phil 1th your 
Fra. Y 


Where ple or 
made wy 
If ſheer your Þ you had 
She is tender noagheg, let her be 
Maid were you lee? ff | 
Flo. I went noc willingly,. ve) 


- —y — "i | 


Si, 


Phil. How s he ua'd 3 | 
Fle. My ptneput 
Phil. Koerner and be fare 


grin 


ef wot 
ou nave 
"a Fe armor wrong me Str foo 
dey Oo ox ren econ 
am No whore, 
And faign di Remeinypandoteds _— 
T mate wour-do you Thad bz role, 
Phil. What forgive ye 
Oer, A great one Sir, ro 
Ra pepentuncy, eutle kenny ems: a%! 
Forgive me Sweet. tr 
Flo, Ido! ok 
Orr, I 
roam inten 
: 0 my : 
1 dare not touch # theſe ; they ars lime for _ 
But if you'll give ine. 
wes -— T7 


Orr. Aske me freely. ' 

Flo, Ask youſi-dao uk ou, and1 deſery = 
—_— —— R fideyonkd danine ye 
4 une : I have 
Thee works henna pon 
Curſes of maids (hall never now _ 
Nor Parents bitter tears make your name barren : 


have your 

Orr, Youre, ms nope 1 | 

Mine dwne, 

(7. Gon the hrrae, 

it be wy happines to give ye, 

I havegivena vertuous maid,now I ho 
And't (hall be w you. 
Fra, Tl fell my Mill, 

PII pay ſome togs TY the Bidders, 
well have all «þ' os 


oy 


wedding, 


| ps op Fen enki alice 


[To bays wpab Ba ahem ce 


| Laſt night,nor ſaw I thees a 


pate 


The MM al inebe All, 


Ta her with rphea, and {riffe ker trcvly, 


1000 maps ore ney 
ir How; ger-Sc 2 young 

per. rhe win gar nom een 
Tir. Ye. 


to dye (Mad )er we fcthe ie of yen body 


rl yo rt not thou gone yet * (now,' 
Yer, And 't pleaſe your Grace, a gown,a handfotne gown 
orient 
A'plit. Ny take hy pleaſare of der. 


Yer. Ofclath, of Tiſlew [cake Oabe} 


? If it de Law, 


Phil, Whar's that ? 


Con, This is x man firſpefted of murder, if it 


+ Fil. "Twill be « charge 
_ Coſt, Tha charge ined; buy but then we call our | 
hboursto 
__ that's more then I am able to fay for T heard 
no words 'em, but what their weapons ſpoke, 
tend Clever) GH wy came with our Bjls 
, and firſt knock'd 
then the men.” 
Phil, And this you did to kery the peace? | 
Cmuſt.Yes,andtlike your Grace, we knock'd he dwal 


Jt 

| the : this we laid hold on, the other we ſet 
Ia Th I could doby mine own power wit h- 

out Enter Aminta. 
p oyfnnig a "Sir 
| CofTumaShov-nker by my Ted 


my hosband ! 
—— ny heoand 4 memendange@ 
him me, #s yoo arc mexcifull, 


| 


{IN anfwet for him. 


Ant. What women's this? what hosband?hold thy bawk | 


{I know thee for vo wife. © * (ing, 


Am, You thrricd me laſt ily] 
Ant. Thoulyeſt:: I neirher was in Charch nor houſe 
chat ws my friend, 


; Serneto0eme Gow, Wald WH 
Like a thief i there be violated 

A ſacred traſt. This thou waiſt know ( Amvinca). 

| Am.” Arenot you her'® © * 

; Ante Ne 3 hora friend of hit: 


_+— 06s -— — - ow Sum oo —_— c_ — - 


| 


deprich weapons, | 
| 


= 


Bel, En 


| Would I had kill kim: I 


_ is i 


A 


us. This Gentleman and mother were | pray 


— horn Sr yore | 

's fled me, and I accuſe this rhief for't. 
Don Mars his own friend 's my 
Phil. "Thar Aortin's the other 


In your cuſtodie ; he was forgotten : 
Fetch him hither. 


Confl, Werlll bri Gr RL 
_ was 


pleaſo 


*ce& Buttofy 
45 Thin man's my 4m in ſtcad of this : 


| Both would have deceiv'd,and both bepuil'd. 


Buff, Soh hob, Miller, Miller, look ons Milt ris there 
here, Gentlemen ? 


nere # Miller amongſt you here, 


Tir. Yes Sir, here's s Miller amongft Garttiemen, 
A Gentleman Miller, 


Buſt. 1 ſhould nor be far off then'; 
pair of ſheers and a bodkin between us. : 


Miller ? Here's a maid has a fack full + 


(hall your ſtones walk ? will yon 
Poik This your fn, rad } 


tht WE I I” IO I I 


Fn 


No TeaueT og 


—_—_—— 


| 


— ER 


The Meidin the Mill. 


Md 


pl 
uti foot, helower mainbe,) Will you go as youl are | 


noW',. 
Phat. How has this ſatisfied you, Don Beſides 7 


2 
F, % my diſobedient, ly had the old ones : You 
|My mr 4 ey ol GaGa Lord) PETER man 


Aka array my 


SIN of my dayghtcr. 


»#. Oh Buſt. Keep that to your ſelf, Sir ; What rem: 
| Stale thoucall amolekiia ſeab upon the fac This Sacks a wienes, Miller this is ot fo your th 
Ofthe carth?. Though amanbe hc, ſhall a Miller call ay, Faobgiding, you may fee her in 
' Hica fo? Oh if you will; I was her ward-robe-man. 

juReenS Wiwey ou ſpeak before. Exter Martin, Aminta, Conſtable, Officers, | 
| Z»f. Iſpakbefore Miller Ant. nn, 
1 Athiefin gain ;for be ſteals corn: He that teal ipeak to me, $ir ? 
| = 7 _ Rte yoenieany 
P prove you may help another cars. 
1 that was in le : was 2 little dim i*ch' dark, indeed, 


Phel. And how is the bread 
Buſt. ks wharf rr bat which 1s lawfull | Ant. You not tent 


He AIST. ſteals nothing from the faſting day : | Good round ficth : theſe cherries 
Ergo, Toſtcal the bread is the arranter theft. 7 Crack ſtones and all ; I ſhould 
of. Aint 


45115 = 
ſteals flclb,ſteals 


ſeals fleſh ( 


Bel. Nothing} "ay pa cauſe is ſerious. 
I claims = 4 thecke there, 
Axt. I would I had her for you, Sir. | 
Bel. Ah ha, fac 2) oa re 
7=l. How ou ( Antonis) ? .bs 
a hare wie) wav 
I 
I would Mata ed Reke 
Bur 1 do find bis own deceit bath pat him 
ful, Will you vex my ſoul forth? no other choice = 
But where my ered Come hither Girl, | Phil. Good Sir, <> eto 
ay ms area Buſt, And his railies, and his follies (851 may fay)chat 
Iſm. The child of a poor man, Sir. ER RCP nene ben, 
xl. The better for ir. With my Soveraigns leave, you. ſha 
Ill wed thee to this man, will hee, nill he. .But I beleeveyour Majeſtic will not be long trov- 
wr de Pardon me, Sir, I'll be no Love enforcer x Moog gy nkay ſamerhing to 
_ _ IIRon, cenfeſſe will hang 'cm em och, 
t ve Phil. Sirha,youll deſtinie 
fm CRIRones. = WF: "2 Notary == RE 
wt arew other Beauties : done,my 
I fettle here : You are 1/wenie. wi old clita war rd ol rs pay fre 
Iſm. The ſame I was : better nor worſe ( Antonio ) commanded to hold his tongue. 
A.:I ſhall have your conſent here, I'm ure, Sir. —__ Toth' Porters SM, 
= With lay heatS Nay, it you accept it, Jaſ. wen have a friend there. 
to mine enemie, mtcrruption more, 
And yive her as a Father. I ate > _ 
Hur. SheeU thank You as a Daughter, , Good Log Tdarenct) 
Will you not, 1/aveni« ? wr” yt why that old man weeps. 
Bel. How ? Iſmenia ? Phil. Who? Count ? I obſerv'd it not. 


1ſm. Your 


apache ay nora in at the head : Fra. I belt (my 


daughter, Sir. You hear the queſtion Sir, will yougive the caule ? 
Bj MPoblc ? Away you feeble TO Jul. Oh miy Lord, T ny be | 


runs over, ER”... IG Wee can ſwim, we : he here, 
onpics & blood) wanceeliry We made the match » weare all 
| Thin, thin ; why thefool knew all this, | 


cozen'd ; yet 4 AS 
noW, 

(the fleſh ? | I know my wife wants nething of a woman ; | 
more criminall then | There y'are my Javier, 1) 


(fee, 
Baſh to he 
be worth 
(ul =_ "= pre mach todo 
: | Torixdein new,and you 1n my old ones OW 
ficth, ſteals for bis own belly Art. You miltake the 2 are you not hurt ? 
Mar. A et Foal ie Raf wedencigh 
Enter Gillian, 
Gill, I can no _— —— 


"Pa Fee he? Wi Ao dw pL 


(as the Dutch Author ſayes). pucsit in | I have been ated yah her theſe erje Samients; 


And RR — agen 3 
ID Tg her, 


Mar, Not fhrewdly hurt ; I have 


Tt 


— ——_— 


—_— 


tt. 


 — 


The eM aid in the «Ml, 


— 


*y 


And 
| wi" that recounted thought 
Gil —— Know you this mantle Sir ? 


Gill. Nay leave your wonder, I'll explain it to you. 
This did enwrap your childe ( whom ever fince# 
I have call'd mine) when Nurſe Amaranta 
In a remove from Afore to Corduba 
Was ſciz'd on by x-fierce and hungry Bear, 
She was the Ravins prey, as heaven ſo would, 
He with his booty fill'd, forſook the babe 3 
All this was in my ſight : and fo long I aw, 
{Until the crudll creature left my ſight, 
At which advantage I adventur'd me 
Toreſcue the ſweet Lamb 3 I did it Sir, 
And ever finceI have kept back your joy, 
And made it mine z but age weariced me, 
Wha rok hepe tel urn ye 
I unj n b 
| fab erndre\ ta'n ſo «ic mee, 
And made me y as was her birth-day to me. 
ne TE 
2 on L 
Which here would be —_ her i 4 troubleſome. Exie. 
Phil. Franie, you knew this before. 
Buff. Oh,oh ; Item for you Miller, 
Fra, 1 did (my Licge) I muſt confeſſe I did, 
And I confeffe, I ner would have confeffd, 
Had not that womans tongue begun to me : 
We poor ones love,and would have comforts, Sir, 
As well as great : this is no ſtrange fault, Sir, 
There's men keep other mens children 
As though they were their own. 
If. It may ſtretch farther yet, I beſeech you (my 
Liege) let this woman be a little beans oper 
of her conſcieneec be ſearch'd, I would know how 
ſhe came by me : I am a loſt childe, if I be theirs : though 
I ve been brought up in a mill, yet I had ever a mi 
(me ) to bean man. 
Phil. Shee will reſolve you ſure. 
Gil. 1,1 Boy : thou art mincown fleſh and blood, 
Born of mine own body. 
| Buff. Tis very unlikely that ſuch a body ſhould bear me ; 
miner in theſe millers. Weman, tell the truth : 


my father ſhall forgive thee, whatſoever he was, were hee 
Knight, Squire, or Captain ; lefle he ſhould not be. 

Gill. Thou art mine own child, Boy, 

Buft, And was the Miller my Father ? 


. (forrows. 
brooght forth theſe 


|| chelaſt caſt ; Farewell ſiſter foſter. If I had knowa the 


Gifl. Wouldſt thou make 


mother a whore, Knave ? 
Buſt. I, if ſhe make mea 


Tamelſe. I bavea worſbipfull mind in mee fare: mee 
thinks I do ſcorn poor folks. 
Enter Otrante, Florimell avd Julio, oc. 
Pl. Here comts the brighteſt glory of the day z 
Love yoak'd with love, the beſt equality, 
Wichout the leyell of &ſtate or perſor. 
Zul. You both ſhall be rewarded bountifully, 
Wee'll be a-kin too ; Brother and Siſter 
(hall be chang'd with us ever. 
Bu#t, Thank you (Unkle) my fiſter is my coſen yet at 


Civill law would have allowed it, thou had{t hid another 
manner of husband then thou haſt : but much good doe 
thee ; I'll dance at thy wedding, kifſe the Bride,and Go. 
7ul. Why, how now firha ? 
Beſt. 'Tis lawfull now, (he's none of my Siſter. 
ft was a Miller and a Lord 
That had a ſcabberd and a ſward, 
He put it up in the Country word 
The Miller and his daughter. 
Shee has a face, and (ſhe can | 
nf porn pon = 
has a place wi 
k Tradoodle 


Fra, A knaviſh Brother of yours (my Lord ). 


ble Brother). 
Otr. You may, there he is z mine, newly entertain'd. 
Ver. It you have any,work far me, I can fit you Sir, 
I fitted the Lady. 
Buſt My Siſter (Tailor, )what fits her wil hardly fit me. 
Fer. Whe fits her may fit you Sir,the Tailor can do both, 
Buft. You have a true yard (Tailor. ) 
Fer. Ne'r a whit too long, I warrant you, 
Bf. Then(Tailor) march with meaway, 
I ſcorn theſe robes, I mult be gay, 
My Noble Brother, he ſhall pay 
| Tom Tuilor. E xeund. 
Phil. Your recovered frieadſhipsare ſound,Geotlemen ? 
Bel. At heart, at heart (my Lard) the worm ſhall not 
nd many ages find a breach to enter at. 
Phil. Theſe Lovers ugitics I will not doubt of : 
How have you made our Tn 
To be the witneſle of ſuch fajr accords? 
Come, now we'll cat with _ (my Lord Otrance, ) 
-Tis a charge fav'd : You mult not your gueſt, | 
'Tis both my Welcome and your Feaſt, 


E Xeunt. 


The rack mult make 
her confefſe (my Lord) I ſhall never come to know f#ho | 


EE E——_ 


% 


| 


Buſt. would I were acquainted with your Tailor(No- 


1 


u—=" 


+4 + #4 


4 | 2» 4 7 þ . l 
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THE 


PROPHETESSE 


. 
3 # 
;, k ” ; by ” Lf 


Adu primus. SCana prima, 
= ' - - om OTPTE.. HOS. "I 


Enner Charinns, Aurelia, Niger. | 19d thug he j ill. 
Awr. O molt pernitious, - 
Y grey pb me Be what hou Err prope memory : 
a> | art Iccutd, | Lny 0 
1 get * ger F hate with ſhames andfies ? earn 


"- Brother | #199 
?)] cameto his eed by marther?Tel me that, POR oats) | 


the air examples of a noble Magpre, 
MTs ns Per” 
So 
C d on 
and fare his go Hnacight par han, 
hee will 
ig. No, he dare not 2 
has an 5 


, bow (tands the Souldier to.-him 
ig. In fear, more Sir, | 


Are ye defiroug todo io 

that all the world may 

and do it ſafely too, wit! 
Char. Molt williogly. 


| Sees Profit 


( 


* ITY 


© The Propht te fe. 


———— Ct... DA A... 


Gas one hundred that will venture it. 
For thus 


L +> yhongr 
pritnrios 
tom 
let bim be w wa te Yar rv 
hee (hall have Me : * Rp which mor TE 
I will not bedenyde. 
Char. You hall not, Siſter. 
But ye ſhall know, my Love ſhall go along too : 
| 4 up at His 
Empire: | 


i wie 
ds 


We Ade i eftiy if I'll ſee it publiſh'd, 
Cher. Away then, for the buſineſle. 


kr Teen 


_ And villain fall 
Nig. Fear nothing Madam. 


—_—_ 
ht... AM 
. 


| 


Exennt. | 


—__— 


| hh 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Delphi «»d Drufills. 
and of « pleaan rrure, free 9d tempers 
a nature, ſweet and tem 
his Coſen Maximivier, proad and = 

Del. Yes: and miſtruſt too (ap £ ) take heed, 
alchough he'ſeen\ to love thee, and 
like the more Courtler,curious complement, 
yet have acare. 

* Drs, Youknow all wy xffcQion, 
and all my heart-defires is ſet on Diecltr. © 
But (Aunt) how coldly he requites this courteſie, 
how dull and heavily he looks upon me, 
o : woo him ſometimes beyond modeſtie, 

—— bow (till he flights me, 
an puns em 3d ar be 

of your late Predition, 

- np np rar wet greet pore WY 
alas, what hope of that ? 

Del. Peace, and be patient, 
mt hr ry 
1 pn as ——__—— 

ow fayour : 
And om. br Poon of ke Ries | 
(whicketnoorir tenth rogers, 


nay, let him be afl 
have found ſome he nie hoe 


| 


and ant +ur + rag ome to him. 
J'U tell thee the occaſion. 

| Drs. Do good' Awnt : 

or yet I am ignorant. 

Del. Chiding him one day | 
for bei IRS, | 
too eoogrpio, and too greedy : he made anſwer, 

CT Lt be libentl 


I I preſenely inſpir'd with holy fire, 

and my Prophetick ſpirit burning in me, 

gave anfyer from the gods ; and: _ 

Imperator eris Rowa,cum A is : 

Thoy ſhalt be Emperor, O Diechs, m_ 
when'thoa haſt Kill'd a mighty Boar, From that time 


esgiving credit tomy words) hee has imploy'd 


| ens cn pms rneeS” A no baſc ones, 


Doe The pode oood, Aunt, 


L7 


{ cus Tirtid, | 
Enter . Maximinian, Cota wich the, 


ems 
Get. Wi ;zTam : 
— , Fm many fark brnckens, 
think (Maſter) to be Emperor 
with killing Swine ? ye may be an honeſt Butcher, 
cr or allied to a ſecmly Family of ow ein rhe ny 
CI Re oak wh 
| tothe bore wi hoop Ctr? 
Di Cn Four Gooling, Sirhs, 
55 To Wed wo al phe rene 
vGer.Would it would come o' my 
| beat leaſt a Senator. _ (conſcience 
for that's 2 more fitted to thy nature, = 
if there be fuck an cxpeRation. | 
= the Divel could perforta this wonder, 
x Raſcall as thou art hope for honoat? 


ch alogearring Low? 
Ger. Yes, and it to6, 


and ſ I the firſt Aſk, Sir, 
has > ern got Ofc Nee & pero di ——— 


ens 


of « Tanner, canſt thon hope tobe 
Dis. Thou _ doll there's x ſbop indead ; 


Hind bold : and yet,now I remember it, 
WeTilere deferve'to be Senmrers ; 
and there we (tep before you thick-skin'd Tiriners, 


none of your | ES 


ho teſt le ther wel, ba this Honour, 
t 2 as] ve, to | 
plaiſterer— 


Get, As « mind Sir, of 
and when ----þ anna 
then you ſhall ſee. 

Max. Whac? ' 

Get.” rw 
an Officer as be onght 
Is a Senator Areas 
By theſe Mc 

Max. © myi 

Dis, I do, do Gera, 
for if I once be E 

Ger. Then will 
ure EIS 

oe yen te ofa 
what ſhall we do the whillt 


obe: Doyon 


Re? 
bat th heels che firſt hour of it. | 
fellow bdecves. 


— 


nauck of kis life in hung, Many Boars 


Gn. Kill Switte, and ſowſe *ern, | 


w— 
—_ 


3 . 
frogs a 


But w 
eB S—_ 'tis n huge one ; ſhow _ ben the lev ain ſein od 
—_— d ſolarg a ſwine ; ſo fierce too I have no patience to this O 
I never met with yet tis ſo ridiculous :* f think the divell do's RO 
Max. Take heed, it fires again; or rather, (mark me well) abuſe et (Unk 
how nimbly the rogue runs up: be climbs like a Squirrel. | for they are as fit to deal with him 3 theſe "MY 
Dis. Come down ye dance, is it not dead ? | they are as jump Fen = apa ect 
Get, I know not. Dio. hn oy malice, 
Dis. _— is cut,and his bowels out. ; es, 5 Sol rye (I we 
«, That's all one; Took 
[a6 fare his certhare in and for any ing Iknow, preps ek purind Prophet Ro, 
he may have pigs of his own nature in's belly. or clſc he has had much wrory 
Dis. Come take him up I ay, and fer bim dreſt, old women are malicious ; ſ01 


he is fat, and will be luſtie meat ; away with him, 

and get ſome of him read bb pt ich art attributes: 
Go. Shall he be r | They would at lalt ſeem holy ; 

indferv dup ina Sowee-tud? FS 2 Gecke and to vail over theſe 

Ill rug'i'th' wheel my (elf. | EE i NIN 
Max. Sircah, leave your prating, which is tokill a h! 
Na obeys , 

©, & Irave 


and get ſome iece of tum ready preſently, 
wocee wenn doth, cod and huogry. : | y-wench int 
Gee. I'll aboat it. 1 wi i 
What an inundation of brewiſſe ſball I ſwim jo-? | Exit. | 


= 


"3 


| and eyes ker Pagel Iles — _ 


I 


| aan ; ho 
ir, 
Dis, It akes & troubles thee,and that makes thee angry. Max. 1 know = ek tee {rm Sowl 


Max.. Not at the the praftice, Ll but do, ' beleeve her 
the botcherly bale x pk eng "_ | ſpire! with wah fire? * k 


« brave encmics ſword drawn ſo much from me, | Dis, Yes in my « 


danger met me in the head o'th Mex, And that you mult apes perf 
to have bluſh'd thus in A es ee Mews, | come ACN? ns 


Bre o live baſe, like Swine. and belceve too, - - Dis. IfT live, ..._ 4 
wheol Com wek ling wives dreams, Met + 
nn FOE 


EXD hang her : to be made her Pur- | 


tokeed her ald chaps: to covide herdaily, 7 | 
and bring in Feaſts, whilſt (hee fits farting at us, cry | 
and blowing out her Prophecies at both ends, , , _ .. You thin belceve | hits a ce) 

Dis. be wiſe : Dalt than think, Mdaxianinigns, {be knows her 0 | 
fs: Srv, yoo waa by : what {s wil pe yi, 

ax, Sur-reverence, you :W ? Max. pronto to 1&t me 

hat oth for I (tand doubtful. 

Die. How? .. TIP 
Max. Coat Heaper to me 4 


| becauſe her cunning divell hall 
a he bching er adi fury, [aE<tons ,and he; If he cam net, 

F inker oor of a oryurd, et Learoor, 4 65x 

Y —_ = vages 


——  - - _ * « ut w_ - —_ a” <—— _ - - — 


Tf: 


the doubtfull and diſtruſtfull 
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go he yo hol 6uhow!l for't. Ext. 
or 
Wk Now 'Ys oung a ſhould be ſo tubborn, 


onely ye make me hunt for cm 

D1.Yok mult _ hi 
and he that hc ns: currents, 
You have 


and make me follow 


ud wh Cant wh 
You find ye aredaily f:d,y60 take 
your familie at caſe, t w no 
and therefore to fnai 

as darkly ſtill * nouriſh 


wo a cred 
oy ny ' be hy ol 
to 
and mnks your Pape bow with t ty Bountics } 
rel a ion further till — 
V 


and tempt not the gods Joombs : 
thy gEny to fix on YE. Ye ares 


kers the __ WT 
el vor 
Hedtven frowhs at. 


What I have told yoo b by wy 
I tell ye once 
Ds, But w = 
Del. Jock orion 
Die. I have kil&m 
Del. Not the Boar it ye 
nor muſt Five forts wp ins 
The ih thyſterles, 
and (c 
Ns ek woprabel AQtons, 
exfic and open fortupas follow, ack 
% 7 { unfabeas Thy kt 
and whether your ow ſpirit have a bockler 
to keep thj NE EI ek foe nth 


i + chit thiſt it Kong a forts gle 6" mm 


OO ents 
_—_ 4994 3.3-1:4.4 06h.comdatath 


: (Gay : 
ome was not built in one 


{ here like a tree, I dw 


| atd when have ther 


Del. But I ſcorn it. 
Max. Do ye ſo? doyeſo? 
Del. Yes and uh at it, Dzocles. 
Is it not will 0a mas, 
abr phone. bas rh power of Deſtiny ? 
that power the gods ſhake xt Look yonder,Son, 
Max, Ave ye = then have ut yes 
Del. Do, ſhoot __ 


hit mee and ſpare not, if 
Dis. Shoot coſen, 
Max, I cannot ; mine arm's dead, | ave vofelin: 


| or if I could ſkoot, ſo ſtrong is her arm'd verrue, 


and from rvis hoor « deity, I crown ye. 
Del. No more of that. 


Max. OQletm es prenil too, 
: + free me Mother, 


and greater then great Fortune, I'll adore thee. 
Del. Bc free apain,and have more purethooghtsiny: 
| "0 words mt cocſtamtly, 


Dis, Now I beleeve your 
ye have promifd to me. 
Del. Remember then your vow iny Neice Drafls, 


11 mean, to marry her, and then youroſper, 


one” _ to meno worlhip, 
x 
"I and Soratthors . 


may T tie with che 
Nig. Lie with her 7 what elſe man? 
Ger. Yes Mah, 
har np oyggireTtd 


wm 


- 


a 
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| Max, Sir, ye talke of profcriptions? 

a there is vne ſer up from the Emperour 
inlt Yelutine Aper. 

Die. Aper ? 

Del, Now 
Now lave ye found the Boat ? 
Dis. I have the meaning ; 
and bleſſed Mother. 

Nig. v4 nm hea 1 
and bloodily cut off by treachery 
the noble Brether to him. 
Dis. He lives here Sir, 
fickly and weak. 
Nig. Did you ſet him ? 
Mie. Ne. 
Ns . He is murthered ; 
ſo ye ſhall find it mentioned from the Emperour; 
and boneſt faithful fouldiers, hin Mile it ; 
for, by the Wi it ſo,he is murthered ; 
rag funl on. garde in the large Profcriprion. 
Del. It is molt true Son ; and he cozens ye, 
Aper's a villain falſe. 
Dis. I thank ye Mother, 
and dare beleeve ye 3 Heark ye Sir, the recompence ? 
wycrclated, 
Nig. Is as firme as faith Sir : 
icing kin alive or dead. 
Max. You took a fit time, 
the Generall being out o'ch' Towne : for 
yet had he known this firſt,you had paid for't 
Die. 'Tis Niger, now I know him : honeſt Njyer, 
a true ſound man, and I beleeve him ' 
bufiries may be done, make no great hurry 
F;.. No, I am gener Tthank 
Nig. am gone x ye. 
Dis, Pray, Maxiavinian, pray. 
place, and read the offer, 
uid now I have found the Boar, 
Del. Find your owne faith too, 
and remember what ye have vow'd. 
Dis. O Mother, 
Del. A Cperours, 
Get. If my Maſter, and I do do this, there's two Em- 
and what a ſhow will that make? how we ſhall bounce 


it? Exe. 


_— 


(him not, 
we love 


Exie. 


 Atws $ cones 


Scena Prims. 


Enter Dr»ſilla ant Delphia. 
Drs, Leave us,and not vonchifate a parting 


me pars ry ITY 

poes with him in | ? 
Del. _ t was DID 
Drs. Oyou giveit 


kifle - 


. 


* he belceves the earth is in hisfadom, 


_ 


* 
——_————_ 


this makes him quite forget his humble Being : 
And can T hope that he, that oddly fed 
with the imagin'd food of future Empire, © 
diſdains even thoſe that gave him Means, and life, 
to nourifh fach defires, when he's poſſeſt 
of his ambitions Ends ( which muſt fall on him, 
—_ PrediQionsare falſe) willſever 

cend tolook on me ? 

Del. Were his Intents 
perfidious as the Seas or Windes, his heart 
compos'd of falſhood ; yet the benefit, 
the preatneſſe of the he has from you, 
(for what I have 'd, is thine, Drafille) 
mult make him firm, and thankful : But if all 
remembrance of the debry he (tands engag'd for, 
findea quick grave in his Ingratitude, 
my powerful Art, that guides him to this hei 
ſhall make him curſe the hour he cre was rais* 
or fink him to the center, 

D#x. I had rather ; 
your Art could farce him to retuvn that ardour 
to'me, I bear to him ; or give me power 
to moderate my paſſions : Yet I know not, 


I hould repent your , though ou had fign''d it, 
(o well I inde he's L avarcd of {ervice.) 

ut-to believe that any check to him 
in his main ho yeeld content to me, 
were treaſon to true love,that knows no pleafure, 
the object thac is'doats on il] affected, 

Del. ſimplicity ; I love thee for'e, 

and will not fit an idle on, 
and ſce it cozen'd : dry thy inhocent eyes, 
and caſt off jealous ps | rol rae 
are but lip-comfortt ) fancie zught 
that's pofſible in Nature, or in art, 
that may adyance thy comfort, and be bold' 
toteil thy ſout 'tis thine : therefore ſpeak freely. 

Drs. You new create me. Toconeeal { ou 
my virgin fondnefſe, were to hide my 
from my phyfitizy. Odear Aunt, I langaih 
che kebpe my londy a perpenntiſpoi 

ceps my bloodin a pring 2 

but in his abſence, cold berymming Winter 
ſcizes on all my faculties. Would you binde me 
(thac am your ſlave already) in more ferters, 
and (in the place of ſervice) toadore you ? 
O bear me then(bur 'cis impoſſible, 
I fear, to be effeted) whereT may 
ſee how my Fury oy onto yr 
and in what heaps his honours flow npon hi 
that I may meet him, in the height and 
of all his glories ; and there (as your gift) 
chalenge him, as mine own, 
Del. Enjoy thy wiſhes : 
this is an caſie Boon, which, at thy yeers, 
I could havegiven toapy ; bur now grown 
perfeR in all the hidden myſteries 
of that inimitable Art, which makes us 
equal even to the gods, and Natures wonders, 
it ſhall be done, as fits my skill and glory x 
To break thorow bolrs,and locks, « Scholars prize 
for Theeves, and Pick-locks: To paſſe thorow'un army 
cover'd with , or ſome di Ic 


of poor and Spics : No, my Drofls, * 
from Ceres] Grcher winged | 
and in che eiriinng over the Tribun 


i 


_— tw. 


I will hereafter truſt a 


—- " 


| in colours to the life, doth ſhew your love,] 
| and zealous duty 


(the Muſick of Os game on us.) 

| 19s mtr rrp your youre fx. 
ve true, and as 

But if he darebefalſe, J, in a moment 

will put that glorious light out, with ſuch horrour, 

as if theeternsl Night had ſciz'd the Sun, 

or all thipgs were return'd to the firſt Chaos, 

and then appear like Furies. 


Drs. I will do 
| whatere you ſhall command : 
Del. Reſt then aflur'd, 
I am the Miſtris of my Art, and fear not. Exeunt. 
Soft Muſick, 
Scena ſecunda. 


— 


Pr IE 
_ — ——_ 


Enter Aper, Camurine, Guard, a Litter covered. 
Aper. Your care of your fick Em , feltlow-ſoul- 
(diers, 
z: Ocoutinue in it. es 
And though I know you long to ſee 
impute it not to pride, nes hf , , 
that keeps you from your wiſhes : State-vices 

too tos familiar with great Princes) are 
toall the ations of the life 

of Numerianxs : Let your patience 
be the Phyſitian to his wounded cycs, 


| (wounded with pious ſorrow for his father) 
1 which Time and your ſtrong Patience will recover, 


provided it prove conſtant. | 


x Guard. If he counterfeit, 
inal heir, 


thers | 
a young widow, following a bed-rid buf- 


(after a three praarngh fo the Fog (band, 
3 Grad Haw is bumility,and with what ſoft mur- 


when he at his 
2 Guard. 


he does enquire his pleaſures. (mures 

1 Gz«rd, And how ſoon 
he is inſtructed, 

> Guard, How he bows again too. 

Aper. All your Commands (dread Ceſar) I'll impart 
to your moſt ready Souldier , to obey them ; 
ſo take your reſt in peace. It is the pleaſure 
of mighty Ceſar ( his thanks ſtill remembred 
for your long patience, which a donative, 
fitting his State to give, ſhall quickly follow) 
that you continue a ſtrit Guard upon 
his facred perſon, and admit no ſtranger 
of any ot 10N, to come neer him ; 
you being molt truſted by him, I receive 
your an ey our _ 4” 7 ig 
ſpeak wit attery z Hat . 
x to the life ? Fon 

Cam, I would applaud him, 
were he ſaluted Ceſar :; but I fear 
theſe long protraQed counſels will undo us ; 
and 'tis beyond my reaſon, he being dead, 
you ſhould conceal your ielf, or hope it can 
continue undiſtover'd. 

Aper. That I have killed him, 
+ capa Ces. ng fools with hopes he lives, 

a main end in't. "The Pennonien Gohorts__ 

(that are my own, and ſure) are not come up, 
the ions Waver, and Charins 


(brother to this dead dog) bells plagues on Niger, 


The Propheteſſe. | | | 


. fax. If I fear to follow, 


tr Suede (till I have fully ſounded 
how the Tribunes and Centurions li 
that none come neer the Litter, IF 1 finde them - 


? 

Aper. an: 
when, but even now, 1 feign'd obedienceto it, 
as I had ſome great bahinefſe to 1m : 
the ſent had almoſt choak'd me : be therefore curious / 
all keep at diſtance. | Exit. 

Cam, Iam my parts; 
haſte you, to yours. 

1 Guard. I had rather meet 
an enemy in the ficld, then ſtand thus nodding 
like to a rug-gown'd Watchman. 

Enter Diecles, Maximinian, Geta. 

Gets. The Watch at noon? 
this isa new device. 

Cam. Stand. 

Dis, I am arm'd 
againſt all danger, 


a Cowards name me. 
Dis. Now my Fate 
guide and direRt me. « 
Cam. You are rude and ſawey, _ 
en pay 35 een to touch this ground, 
facred to Ceſar onely, and to theſe 
that do attend his what are you? 
Dis. What thou, nor any.of thy fation ate, 
nor ever were : iers, and honeſt men. - 
Gere! Nay, you hall inde he's good at the Carp 
Gets, , you $ at too, 
K... No nrumenasof cafe ; of murder, 
that ſerve the our WI tongues, 
to all hi ites z and when you have 
Go fas wocm is weaknefſe, that he's grown | 
odious to the ſabjeRt and himſclf, 
and can no further help your wicked ends, 
you rid him out of the way. 
Cam, Treaſon? 
Dis. 'Tis 
yr ny = mr en 
Cam. upon 'cm, 
ſuddenly. 


or kill them 

Geta. I am out at that ; 
I do not like the ſport. 
Dis. What's he that is 
owner of any vertue wortha Roman, 
or does retain the of the Oath 
he made to Ceſar, that dares lift his ſword 
apainft the man that (careleſſe of his life) 
comes to diſcover ſuch a borrid Treaſon, 
x5 when you hear 't,and underſtand how long 
y ave been abus'd, will run you mad with fury ? 
I am no ſtranger, but (like you) a Souldicr, 
train'd up one from my youth : and there axe ſome 
with whom 1 have ſerv'd, to praiſe my ſelf ) 
mult needs confefie they have focn Diecles 


in| 


The Prophiteſe. 


| the tate Friveis Wars, both dureand do 


x common man. _ 

1 Guard. Diecles ? | 

2 Guard, I know him, 

the breveſt Soutdier of the Bmpire. 
Came Stand 3 : 

[If hen edrentFSſhah, thou art dead. 


js, Die thou, 
th doeſt oppoſe (lf aguint x Truth 
that will break out, t 


and if 1 makeit not toyou 
this is an aQt of "Ti dere cond” 
cut mein Son prioinrker 

that hath long obſcur 

nere cquall'd yet:you all —_— —_ favours 
the Numetianus ever gric't 

the Provoſt Aper ? 

Guard, Trae. 

Dis. And that thoſe bounties 

ſhould have evntain'd him (if he ere had learn'd 
the elements of Moneſtie and Truth) 

in loyal duty : But ambition never 

lecks backward on deſert, but with binde haſte 


ER 


Feugh, I have known 2 Charnel-houe ſinell ſweeter? 
If fleſb have this favour , what wil micode, 


Dis, Let your own eyes 
Get. An 


_ am rotten ? 


I Guard. Molt unheard-of vi 
cruelty to be 


2 Guard. And with all 


xd bound by all the Ties of ry 
Choſe got ford palin to ber, 

(whoſe 
mourns 


to confirm gave ng to | 
the damned Plos, lend me your helping hands 


[to wreak the Parricide 3 und if you finde 
that there is worth in.Djos/c: to deſerve it, 
make him your leader. 
Guard, A Diecles, n Diotlet. 
4 Dis, We'll force hith from his Guards. And now, my 
if you have any for me in ſtore, 
ew ir, wheat! veſlain this fatal Boar, 


Exeunt, 


—_—_k_—_. 


(Stars; 


| cannot iſcover us 2 nor will 


” 


15 


: 


to or for 
S Eee om 


Eu Din and Drofain Thr 
drawn by Dragons, | 
Del. Fix here,and reſt x while your Sail-ſtrezch'd 
that have out.ſtript the windes >the eye of heave _ 
durſt not behold your ;but hid it lf 
behinde the prot clade andthe pole Mown . 


j Cs 
Ho my ing Spells ala = 
Drs. Geod aunt; where are we? 
Del. Look down, Druþla, on theſc 
theſe ſpacious ſtreets, where every private b 
= a 
will ſoon i Ho x depo uct 
Rowe, the gread Miri of cho poquer'd we world. 
Dys., But without Diocles, itisto me | 


like any wildefneſſe we have dorez 
ſhall I hot ſee him ? = 


{ ſuch isthe power of Art. 


Tov 


were he yr 


wy ich 
a ide FO 
view' thy 


| 5cer 


| 


whkhapar then 
accurſed deed) uf ondek 5-4 


ſce Dif 
perfde ty whom thou 


thouart in the Toyl, it is 10 vain te 
thoneyer ſhalt break out : thoudolt 
the Hangmans hook, or to be 
more majorums, Whipt with 
irs tay Sommers 
Yet, ſince my. future fate d thee, 
thus, to great D 
Aper ( thou fatal Boar mee 
to fall by Diecles hand. Shine clear; my Stars, 
that uſher'd me to taſte this common air, 
ogra oe Ae 
to 

Del, Srike Muſick from the Spherts, ©, 

Dru. Onow © | 

y Ha? i in |» 


I long have hunted for thee, and fince now 


= 


= 


, 
ad. Mt th. MA 


_—. 


- ee er ee OR — 


Th Sa 


od will dbnd his honour with our Swords 
ngninſ} the world : tile toke Tribe: 
x Sr, Jo bm 0m dere 
adfohite power of life and dearh, 
_—_— to his fide. 
2 Sen. 


Ori tro Cetetoily 
that may be. for ſis honour. 


_ 
—_ aw. we are-pici'd with rhis ieRtion. 


14 _— DS Beperonr, ddd 
HY rk + ones me: would I could tire 
theſe fine inviſible Fillers to ploy ro me 

qr_ 4 efnbrice yourloves, 
Dis. 

and hope the honourshit you heap up 


and bear 1 d&fite ho' Titles, 
and ber eboldhy, {ht 'T will keep | 


en ntl 


to Diocles but twb Thott ſyllables, 


NM 


I will be'tv/ chore plain Gtre, bat becullL-. 
' Lord ona 


ne'crthitiks of ine, wm 
Bree Nigor, 
Del. If be dares prove falſe, 6-4 hs 


ſhall be to him as a dream, - 
a wa nr 1 
Niger. 


banquet, 


——_— 


' a Fellow, and Co- 


| {lope 
difference, or cmulous Competition, 
© ———_ 


ſhall be Dern iy 
a fintiaws = 1 poor hy LEY 
to ſta firm Ws peR, 


| 11 follow the faſhion ; ad when 1 wh Seung, 


| 


j 


| of dear N aweriexws, 1 ſhould 
1 his wounds with poor 


| «5 to a power that gave him ſecond life, 


Gaeithe mocks ranks. 
Anr. Wes Flock on the Trunk 


to his fad fate : but 
eld es burner gin 


»OO_ CM O_  O_ @ _ OS os —_ 


and will che gran: promiſe. If you fiade 

that theres wreck in henbat may delerve you, 

and that in being your wife, I {ball cot bring 
_—_ ur to your Bed, 

outh and fortune ſhould require 


ke (Minute, 
I nere —_— or belicv'd there conld be 
perfetion in a woman, I ſhall live 


to ſerve and honour you zwpon my knees 


This knot (hall now be tr'd. 
Del. But I will boſe i, | 


*s orccaſt?* | 
Fla, The Signes are futai : | 


ſmiles this and ſhows top. 
fickrte not upon March, 


Max, What powerful Star ſhin'd xe this mans Nati 


Lies 


SS; ,, © P_—_— ww—_— 


WM... 


live on him. Sil dep 
ſame poor and wretched thing, his ſervant. 
What have I got by this? where lies my glory ? 
how am I rais'd and honour'd ? I have gone us far 
to woe this purblinde Honour, and have paſs'd 


in his deſtini 
haverun as many hazards, 


perils ; 


whilſt *e wan 
(nil weaken) averm 


is and Dryſfillas 
Del. Cnr 

ll : 

nl paar enn for ' 


yet ; 
61 that have march' foo by io, iruck quill, | 


and whilt he was glcaning, have been praying, 
2 his baſe covetoug—— | 

"Del. Now well be open. 

Max. Bhs end with ellrenmence: 

Del. Stand up, Son, 


wi wonder north ns 
pong Fe en appear to caſe '<m. 
tid I ſtand the tenth part toye 
Rar pi fear agree vo 
»w would I ſerve, how would I fall before ye ? 


be poorer powers me worſhip, 
4. be ewes 


forgot 
nn bd wid, lob an left 
and I him t let him now ſtand faſt, Come hither ; 
my care is now on you | 
Max, O bleſſed Mother | 
Del.Stand ſtill,and let me work,So now, Maximinien, 
in Court, and eye Awrelia : 


and a 
whey ha ev dow connec gh 


(be the of Honour. I'll ay no more, 
—— ſervant: —_ 
Max. With reverence 

al this as holy truchs, mo 
3Del. Bdicve, and proſper. 

- Drs. Yetall this cures not me ; but as much credit, 
2 much belief from Dioclefien, 
Enter Gets, Lifters,and Switots, ( with Petitions.) 


Exit. 


| 


Del. Be not dej:Red ; ; I have warn'd yeoften: 


—— 
th. "8 


| a os IT. 
OTtithe knave & 
* is grown. 


Lag nk 
Ger. s 
boar, dil; 
is the way 

I Hen mt nn and 't pleaſe you. 

Get. Remove me thoſe Piles to Port Eſquiline, 
fitrer the place, I IR TTING > 

1 Smit. I thank your W 

Get, Thank me when ye haveit 3. 
thank me another way, yeare an Aſſ elſe.} . 
I know my Office z you are for the Streets, Sir. i. 
Lord, bom yenroy! ur net ane ik 
whip him, and bring him back, | 

3 Switor, I beſeech you Worſhip 
here's an old reckoning for the dung od dirt, Sirt, 

Get, 1: is kts oy, Yor ex dimen; 


his Bill (hall quit his Breath. 
in ſemly fort, ans keep you at of 1 —r_y | 
| For ſcowring the Water-courſes thorow the Citiea 4 


| a fine of a kennebraker. 
Did ye-ſcour all, my friend ? ye had ſomebuſineſls 6 #14 
who ſhall ſcour you? you are to be paid, I take ir, 
when Surgeons {wear you have performed your Otfice, 
4 Suit. Your Worſhip 's merry. | 
Gert. We mult by ſometimes wittie, 


to nick a knave;.77 15 48 a5 Our gravitie. 
14 take no more Petitions z I aga d; 
give me ſomerelt. 


4 Suit. I have brought thegold (ond pleoye). 
about the Place ye promiſed, 

Get. Sce him cated, 
How does your daughter ? 

4 wit: go EL ORITES 

Get. This is with the leaſt. Bur let-me 
TT is a good forward maid ; Il joyo ber 
I do beleech ve, leave me. _ 

Lifter. Yeice the Edile 's buſie; - 


__ I drank a cup of Wine at your houle yeltenday ; 


(mart wine. 
"Ori8. Send hum the pore be like it =” 
Get. And ate the beft wilde Boar ar that ſarne Fi 


2.$».] have half left yetzyour Worſhip (hall 


How ſhall I labour when 1 am a Senator? 

Det. Ra, = YES, 'Save your Maſterſhip ; 
do you know us, 

Gee. Theſe women are ſtill troubleſom. 
There be houſes providing for ſuch wretched women, 


and ſome ſmall þ wha Ghang. lc 
i SO 
weareno S z nor you upon us, 
fo wracked jones. = 

Del. wy + page =—y 
that is a great ___ your 
er ne | 

. *Prethee 


|orcmeparal Hy Gnthe Dorhawhss — 
to 
he Emperor Dijon + ps 


Eece 


OR 


—_ _— 


_ ts. un —_ — 


KB | 
nb 


Get. A bit will ſerve : give me ſomerdt :geds del. me, | 


Ger. And look to your Places,or I'll cake yo ſaioke "i 


_— — 
« 


» tne. . 
, 


"i : a 


th _ren m— I 


| and not to wait wn you. We have told yon all, Sir. 
Aon oh pwn =» 1 | wry 
Grthe Bapercnr? why yon are deedv'd : now 


but once in' ſeven yecrs, 
i CEE te wcans woes. 


Forward, and Seate deggers from me. 
Draf/. Herein puonieyoinh. = D. 


Enter Diocles, 


Det. He ſhall be prettie, 50 
OT Rn RR -. 
I - 4. ——— a me. 

Stand cloſe, he 
= Die, How am rod ants? 


puny a er deep: fy pt, 


yet ſever'd from mine arms ? Tell me, 

how have I finn'd, that you ſhould ſpeak in thunder, 
in horridthnnder, whett my heart was rcadyy 

to leap into her breſt ? the was re:dy ? 

'thej ind he yoneg xntrady 

when Hymen (tood with ell his flames about him 
ne y(t the boule with full joy ſweating ? 


and expeRation, fikethe Roweve Eagle, 
took ſtand, and call'd ull ycs ? Fr was your Honour ; 
and ere you give it full, do you deſtroy it ? 
or was there ſome dire Star ? ': ſome devil that didiit 
ſome ſad Angel to mine honour ? 
With you, I dare not rage . 
Del. With me thou canſt not, 


it wes I. yo hogs 

Ig the more” Wat melhovcut nt qual 
I the thander, to rebuke t 

| look here, to her thy falſhood. we wg, 


pains RES , 
| Del. pe oeetery pe 
Twas I, that at = 
in the air unſeen : 't was Caoicerret cha 
various Muſicks, and (weet airs: 
*r was] inſpierd che ſoulqiers heart with wonder, 


POR throw himſelf, with love ard duty, 
feet : *'t was I that fix'd him to thee. 


| Tall this? T 
TS 0 ery renee ren 


big pre matarurr oor prep 
't wasI that caſt a dark face over heaven, 

and (mote ye all with terrour. 

 - Draiſ. Net confider, 

as ye are noble, #1 have deſerv'd 
for yet ye are free : if neither fai 
the rely 
theſehands held up to 

1 Dio. [mult nx pivlept 1 

'*t is not wiſe in me. 

Del. How ? not wie?: 


bur now T am + ey dior me ti, 
2 madnciſe, and zlowe | | 


thy F 
ph Thoo deat Sercere 

wouldſt hve me Thing, that is not watthy. | 
to kneel unto wy Saint? to kifle berſhadow ? 
Great Prices arc herfluves ; ſelfted bazuties 
bow at her beek 3. che tight Prins dunghere © 


bright as the 
Orig Oo commands, and picaturcs, 
think of, 


I'll ſee her honour'd : rhod rows pron 
that (hall advance ye bocdzmesn time I'll favour ye, Ex. 
| = Mean time Til haune not( weneh)be con- 
lopg, thou ſhale more pirie'him (obſerve mr) (fident, 
EY 
LA bits Hee Come, Girk  Zxennt, 


| OI 


Scans Seennds. 


| Get. lam tov mand, I Ende (friends) 
of too ſoft a nature to be an Officer z 
I bear too muck remorſe. 
1 Zi8. T is your own fault, Sit 
for look you, One ſo newly warm in Office 
ſhould lay about him blindfold, like true Jaſties, 
hit where it will : the more ye whip and hang, Sir, 
(though without cauſe ; lei that declare ſelf alterwnd) 
the more ye are admired, 
Ges, I think I hall be,— 


wo proncounge Your Worſhip is a man of a ſpare body, | 


i. Nap, "I will bezogry 
a the bo Ladd dn ores reaſon. 

2 Lif, You reed nogSit ur place i without re; 
poor wr 25/2 ITY full propartyzon, 
make up in rule and 

Ger. Arare | 
 inflrut.(meſurchar. Lied, my friends, | 
the Bperexe my diner Biokfes 
ſhould now remember or the Times or Manners 
that call'd him plain dowh Diecle: ? 

r £i8. He muſt not, 
wp end ICT 

Get. ye, | 
KC" OA 


Let Tae wenone Seto dot the will 


—__—_—_—_—_— 


 ——— 


ter Gn  beanrin "Hs 
to look ſo lowe.as this cheap comman ſwertneſſe, 


_ ( 
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ſep me ing thoſe natures. 
. And 


Ha ? no offenders, knaves 
1 Lif, Thereare vs indeed,Sir, 


ſhortly to have 'em for your Worſhip. 
hr we ope ſort to |= paburn. en 


vide no fuel for udges fury ? 

Tg de ro 
when I fit down, favour of Severitie 3 
therefore T warn ye all, bring mc lewd people, 

or likely to be wee ; twigs mplt be cropt too 3 

|ct we have vil perſons i 
or wake *erm evil ; *t is ll one, do but fay ſo, 
| that I may baye fit matter for aMagiltrate ; 
and let me work . If I Gt empty once more, 


rudy = | LUCIIOD 
Eats 


ſcabs] will nes 4 OE 
Jcoare thoſe Raſcals of thoSugeT creat of (wealth z 


and you ſhall and feel. pms 
2 TLi8. Youl + many, 
many notorious 
«» Get. Let * cm 


und take ye "embe pope to your ſelves. Mark me,myLidors, 
and you, the reſt of my Officials; 

If I be angry, as my place will ak jt, 

7 want fit matter to diſpole my 


#buydred of ye z Fl A ee(ay longs, 
Ee 3 
4 offences : 


quire no into your 


- 


ent that I Bo Criminals, 
w herore1 moſt make fome if I cam if I caonot, | 
ſafer my ſelf; 


Szitor, An ub abby Ls bene and true Juſtice. 


” x Li#, 1 cannot hold 3 tree ay eo 


of, d wha de pt ns what of Juftc 
—_— s 


ee Oflen, amen crate, 
let him , apd ſee, and hear, cds gm 
ut the moſt wife avd 
Enter Delphia 
Get. This qualifies alittle. What are theſe ? 
Del. You ao om mueeyy + recreation, 


- eicgs ek tf muſt be 
Get, 


uy not ogy 
ind hold her faft; 
w_ TE ew Ea bs 


nin 


Gee. NE nioneitt 


meine rb ond ours preſence without m 

[ being his key aid image. Fi. (warrant, 
Del. You are an image i 

and of the courſcſt the worſt making 


that ere Tlook'd on yet : 1'll make as good an{mage of an 
Get. Beſides, thou art a woman of «lewd life. (Afle. | 
| Del. I am nowhere, Sir, nor no commenfame 

has yet proclaim'd me to the people, vitious, 

Ger. Thou art to me a damnable lewd woman, 


Which is as much as all the people frgty” ; 
= = bond, a keeper of Jatnedevils 
EY myPlace 


| 


| 


| For execution ? be will 
| I would have a bandſom, plea\ant and a fine ſhe devil 


| and a neat carving devil. 


— — 


"Can by the Laws beallow 4 but oneapicce, 
for their own fetvices and recreations ; 
thou, like a traiterous quean, keepſt twenty devils x 
twenty in'or wy 

Det. Pray ye; Sir, pacified, 
if that be all and if ye want a ſervant, 
.you ſhallhave one of mine (hall ſerve for not! 
faithful, and diligent, and a wiſe devil too z 
think for what end. 

Get, Let her alone, 't is uſeful ; 
we men of buſinefle muſt uſc {peedie ſervants 3 
let me ſee your family. 

Del, Think but one, he is ready. 

Ger. A devil for i ? No, no, 
| he will lye beyond all travellers. A Seats devil ? 
Neither ; he will undo meat mineown weapen. 
hang me too. 


to entertain the Ladies that come to me; 
a travelld devil roo, that ſpeaks the tongues, 


Muſick. 
Enter a ſht=devil. 
Del. Be not fearful. 


Del. Yes, and embrace her too; ſhe j 


is your ſervant, 
Fear not z her lips are cool me 


Del. 

Get. Come hither, Lacife 

D-/. Let her fit on your ke 

Ger. The Chair turns: bey{boys 2 
pleaſant ifithy and «fine facetions devil. 


Del. She would whif 
WS Cote3 what? s 


and kiſle me, 


I have a kinde of Glaſs houſe in my cod- piece. 

Are theſe the flames of State? I ain roſted over, 

over, and over-roſted. -- Is this Office ? 

the pleaſures of Authoritie ? I'll ho more on't, 

till I can pusiſh deyils too; VilLquitit. 

Some other Trade now ,and ſome courſe lefle dangerous, 
or certainly Jil tyle again for two-pence. 


Exit. 


————.. 


Ger. A prettic brown devil ifaith z may I not kifſe her? | 


Ger.She is aelloſs well mounted; what 's her name? 


(burnt 
Gee.” Come \Luciecome,ſpeak thy minde. I am certain 
Exennt;. 


Scana Tertia. 
Enter Charinns, Aurtlia, Caſſana, Ambaſſadowrr, 
ws. 


1s 

- Aar. Never diſpure with me ; you cannot bave her: 
nor name the greatneſſe of your King ; I (cord him 3 
naprare es es Be 
it were his power to 
Cha. Ne meer mo 
| angin her power to retxddyher;/of keep her 3 
and ſhe, my ſiſter, not ts be campell'd, 
nor have her own fnatah's from her. 

Amb. Wedeinenot;” 
but for what ranſom ſe ſhall pleaeothiak of 
Jewels, or Towns, or Provinces. 

Avr, 'No.rinfoom, 


- No, act your Kings own lied; ieutwinufoot 
_  Eeee > 


4 


[ 


| 


= di... —_— 


= © The Propheteſſe. 


and all the lowe tubjeRions of his People. 
Am, Fair Princes ſhould have tender thoughts, 
Amv.. Is ſhe toogood 
to wait upon the mighty Emperours ſiſter ? 
'What Princeflc of that ſweetneſſe, or that excellence, 
ſptung from the proudelt, and the mightieſt Monarchs, 
but may be highly bldſt to be my ſervant? 
Caf. 'Tis molk.true, mighty Lady. 
| Avwr, Has my fair 
made you ſo much deſpiſe me and your fortune, 
that ye grow weary of my entertainments e 
rward, as ye are, I will command ye, 
.and as you were ord1in'd my priſoner, 
my flave, and one may diſpoſe of any way, 
,No more my fair Companion : tell your King ſo; 
and if he had more filters, I would have 'cm, 
'and uſe *em 28 T pleaſe. You bave your Anſwer, 


; Max, Now if thou betlt a Propheteſſeand canſt do 
' things of that wonder that thy tongue delivers, 
 carft raiſe me too 3 I ſhall be bound to ſpeak thee : 
'T half believe, confirm the other to me, 
| and Monuments toall ſucceeding Ages, 
: of thee, and of thy piety.— Now ſheeyes me. 
| Now work great power of Art : ſhe moves unto me 3 
; how ſweet, how fair, and lovely her aſpeRts are? 
her eyes are like bright Ioan flames ſhot thorow me. 
Aur, O my fair friend, where have you been ? 
Max. What am I? 
what does ſhe take me for ? Work ſtill, work ſtrongly. 
Aur. Where have you fled, my loves and my embraces 
Max. Iam beyond my wits. 
Awr. Cati one poor Thunder, 
whoſe cauſcs are as comman as his noiſes, 
make ye defer your lawful and free pleaſures ? 
ſtrike terrour to a Souldiers heart, a Monarchs ? 
Thorow all the fires of angry heaven, thorow tempeſts 
that fing of nothing bat d:{trution, 
even underneath the bolt of ove, then ready, 
and aiming dreadfully, I would ſeek you, 
and flie into your arms, 
ad (ch I rever ke yer) Tm good 
and { which 1 never knew I am ; 
far certain, a moſt rr uk gl Bo . 
Eba. Fie, ſiſter, 
what a forgetful weakneſl* is this in ye? 
what a light preſence ? theſe are words and offers 
| due onely to your husband Dioclefien; 
this free behaviour onely bis. 
Anr. Tis ſtrange 
that onely —_y Names compel AﬀeRions : 
this man, ye fee, give him what name or ticle, 
let it be nere ſo poor, nere ſo deſpiv'd (brother) 
this lovely man. — | 
Max. Though I be harg'd, I'll forward : 
for (certain) I am excellent, and Knew not. 


— 
— 


—_— 


Max. I'Ljuſtle hard, dear Uncle. 
AMAnr. This Thing, I » 
_—_ what he will, or bear what fortune; 
this molt unequall'd man; this ſpring of 
deſerverthe bed of ane. pes nw 
1 Che. Youare not mad. 7 
Max. I hope ſhe be ; I am ſure I am little better. 
Axr. 'Q fair, ſweet man! = 


Hh 


' Amb. We muſt take ſome other way : force muſt com- 
| Enter Maximinian. (pel it. Exie. 


Avr, This rare and ſweet young man, ſee how helooks, 
(Sir, 


? 


ſure, ſure ſhe ſhould not beg 3 If this continue 
— mp" Uncle, I'll nick 
FIl ai 


dare any ſuch baſe groom preſſe to ſalute me ? 


['l tell ye what Iam: come, 'ptay ye look lovely, 
Nothing but frowns and ſcorns? 


eff:& but this thou haſt begun. 

—_— our brothers death ; flew crucl Aper : 
Iam 

Nader iapatd Gal 
w ou Em world. 
Max.  rpron. ye 

Now I ſee too, mine Uncle may be cozen'd. 


Cha. For ſhame refrain this impudence. (bleſſing: 
Max. Would I had her alone , that 1 might feal this 


— 


: 
ye, by this life, Some would fear killing 
n the purſuit now of ſo rare 2 venture ; Enter Dis. 


I am covetous todie for ſuch a Beauty. cles, | 
Mine Uncle comes : now, it ſhe ſtand, I am happie, 


[ 


Cha. Beri in, for honours ſake. 
Dio. 9 A 
Amr, What man is this ? Away. What fawcy fdlow? | 


Die. Have ye forgot me (Fair) or do you jelt with me? 


Dis, 1ll tell ye who I am ; I am your husband. 

Aur. Husband to tae ? | 

Dis, To you. I am Diecleſoan, 

Max. More of this ſport,and.I am made,old mother i 


Dis. I am he (Lady) 
the Souldier courts, the Empire honours, 


An Emperour may ſuffer like another,  _ 
Well ſaid (old mother) hold but up this miracle. 
Awur. Thou lyeſt ; thou art not he : thou a brave felloy? 
Cha. Is there no ſhame, no modeſtic in women ? 
Axr, Thou one of high and full mark? 
Die. Gods, what ails (he? 
Awr. Generous and noblc ? Fic, thou lyſt moſt baſcly. 
Thy face, and all aſpc& upon thee, tells me 
thou art a poor a ge grpenagyc pr", OP 
not worth the name of Rowwene : ſtand off , 
Dis. What may this mean ? 
Aur. Come hither, my Endymion z , 
come, ſhew thy (elf, and all eyes be blefied in thee. 

Dis, Hah? what is this ? 
EN 

on me, into | 2 

Look, here's n face now, of another making, 
another mold ; here *s a divine proportion, 
eyes fit for Phabas (elf, togild the world with ; 
and there's a brow arch'd like the ſtate of heaven ; 
look how it bends, and with what radience, 
as if the Synod of the gots fate under : 
look there, and wonder : now behold that fellow, 
that admirable thing, cut with an ax out, 

Max. Old woman, though I cannot give thee recom» 
> == * 30 tts 

in 


Doo. Is 
Cha. She is mad, and you mult parden her. 
Dis. She hangs upon him z ſee. 

,"_ Her fit is krong now : | 
not you paſſionate. 
Die. She kifſes. 
Cha. Let hers 

't is but the fondnefſe of her fit. ” is 
Dis. Iamfool'd, 

and if I ſuffer this. PF 
Cha. Pray ye (friend) be pacificd, 


this will be off anon : ſhe goesin. —FExie Aurelic. 


Dia 


- bY 


—— 


The Propheteſſe, 


li baſe lips ? 
Max. 1am x udp -— -— OREN 
1 ſonght no kifles, nor I kad no reaſon 
to kick the Princeſſe from me 3 *twas nb manners : 
I never yet compell'd her : of her courteſie 
what ſhee beſtows Sir, I am thankfull for. 
Dis. Be gone villain. | 
Max. I will, and I will go off with that glory, 


and magnifie fate, Exit 

Dis, Good brother leave me, | 
1 am to my {elf a trouble now. - 

Chay, 1 am forry for't. 
You'll find it but « woman-fit totry ye. 

Die. It my beſo; I hope ſo. 

Cha, T atm aſham'd, and what I think Tblufh at. EZ xiz. 
Dis. What miſery hath my great Fortune bred me ? 
and how far muſt I ſuffer ? Poor and low States, 
though they know wants and , know not theſe, 
arab rw bpm iooeomamn 
and with that li ve, 
may 3m mr O Honour | 
how geedily men once purchaſed, 
how many enemies to mans peace bringſt thou ? 
how many griets and ſorrows, that like ſheers, 
ike fatall ſheers, are ſheering oF oor lives (till ? 
w miny fad ecclipſes do we ſhine thorow ? 

Ss Roncds 

When I *'dI was bleffd in this fair woman, 


| Die. When all my hopes were up,and F dealt me 
even for che happch Moore, 
NU ietars to be baſely ? 


gr ay her gpoont opt ye 
my ; C's Junge... 

1little ſmoother fac'd : O falſe,falle woman, 
le and f ull of thy faith : V/ll kill him. 

But can I kMl her hate too? No 1 he wooes not, 
nor worthic is of death, becauſe ſhe follows hi 
becauſe ſhe courts him : Shall I kill an innocent 
O Diocles ! would thou hadſt never known this, 
not ſurfeited tpon this ſweet Ambition, 
that now lies bitter at thy heart : O Fortune, 
thou haſt none to fool and blow” like bubbles, 
Kings, and their Contents ! 


way Took g 

he muſt weep bloody teats befote thon haſt hitn. 
How fare ye now, brave Dieclecan ? 
What ? lazie in your loves? has too'much pleaſure 
dull'd your mighty faculties? - 

Dio, Art thou there ?' | 
| more to torment me * Dolt thou come to mock me? 
Del. I doe 3 and Ido laugh atall thy fuffri 


I that have wrought *em come to ſotn thy : 
[1 told thee once, This is thy fate, this woman, 

and as thou uſeſt her, ſo thou ſhalt 1 

[Itis not in thy power to turn this iny, 

{not ſtop the torrent of thoſe miſcries 

|(if thou her (till) ſhall fall opon thee. 
\Sighthat thou art diſhoneſt, falſe of fairh, 

[one dſt think no power can crofle thy plexares 


wilt find a Fate 


—— 


above thee; 


"WY 


Rem. 


——_— - - 


; Dek. chold him-now,and tell tie bow thou likeſt him. | - far; O 


but 
| an fieſta 


—_—— 


——_— 


'to make thy love the means ,to loſe it ſelte, | 
on me. | 


— 


Dru. Good Aunt ſpeak mildly z 
ſce how he looks and hu 

Dis. I find and woman, 
that I am miſerable. pe 

Del. Thou art moſt miſerable; | 

Dis. That as I am the molt, Lam moſt miſcrable. 
But didft thou work this ? 

Del. Yes, and will purſueit. | 

Die. Stay there, and have ſome pity : faic Drafi4, | 
let me perſwade thy mercy, thou halt lov'd mee, 
although I know my ſuit will ſound unjuſtly 


have pi 
Dow. I willdo. 
dthough this foftnele becbmgyorr lows 
» 
your care muſt ſcorn it, bo fl concen 
And till I'll work : the ſame a&cRion 
he ever (hews to thee, be it ſweet or bitter, 
the ſame Airelia (hall (hew him ; no further: 


the, 


look 
I ſeeitin 
Drs. 
in begfcakan. 
it, 
Ow Six, [ grant it. 


He's mine own now, Aunt, - 


/ Enter Aurelia. 
| Del. Notyet (Gi Jthou art cozen'd. 


and (ſhame to take irs 
ſure I was not my (dF, ſome ſtrange ill 
De Al ny Dank 
all, my Del and with more pleaſure take 
&þ 4 EH feal'd forgiveneſſe, 
, Now you have fca!” | en 
I rake'wy lexve ; and the gods keep” yout 
Del. You fee how kindnefle profipers 3 be bus 
to marry her, and ſee then _ this Lage -F 
and pleaſures ; beyond .- 
wr (0 nr "A 


ing bt ae ad rt, BY 
"mn 
and thou ſhalt know I hold 


2 above the? 1 Ii 
Wer ml remove Aorabas Come furowel | | 
when thou ſhalt ſeeme next, thou ſhale bow to 
Dio. Look thou appear no more to crofk my pleaſures, 


tt” i} wi 


5 — 


Aus Quartws. 


Scena Prima. 


Ha tm _ — 


Enter Cunonus. 
$0 fol of mnvatter © our Hiftori«, ; 
Tet wix'd, 1 bape With ſweet variew, 
T be acoidenss wot wwlgar roo, but rare, 
And fit to by thet there Wants 
Roow in this narrow Stage, and time to expreſſs 
In Aftion to the life, our Dioclefian 
In bis full luſtre : Tet ( «s the Statwarie, 
Gly ſd ot bus Whole propertion ) ſo wee hope, 
Tour appr ebenſrve judgements Will conceive 
Ont of the ſhadow We can only foevy, 
How fait the body vas ; and Will be pleaſ'd, 
Ont of your Wonted goodneſſe, to behold 
fs in a filens Adferronr, What We cannot 
Puth fot Conmteneencse of tinve, allow'd | 
or ſuch as grey yr cloath in vocal ſounds. 
Tet With ſuch Art the SmbjeBZ us conveigh'd, 
T hat everf Scone and ſhall be cleer 
Even to the groſſef uy 


| Dumb Sbew. 


ders, cehey . whiſper together ; they take 


 ximinjan, Niger, Aurelia, Ceſſana, Guard; 


' She affers.to imbrace Maxirrinian ; Die- 


| »#/a#;tdirns to Anrelia,kneelsto her, laics 


his {ward ather feet, ſhe ſcornfully turns 
away : Delphia gives a ; the Am- 
baſladors and Sauldiers ruſh. upon them, 


ſeile on*Mwelts, ' Coſſara, Charings, and 
Maximizian ; Dioclefran and others aﬀer 
to reſcue them; -Deiphieraifes a Miſt: 
Exentt Ambaſſadors and Priſoners, . and 
the TIT Ie $ 
©" ofbe Draka and in ſpight of Charms, 
Emperonr ber B , Great Charinus, 
Still wrg'd ber ro the love of Dioclefian, 
Deals With the Perſian Legatr, that Were bownd 
For the Ranſom of Caſlana, to remove 


Out 


of the ſight of Rowe but rakes their oatbes 


Clarins end bus Sifger, with Max iminian, 
And free Caflana, For thein ſpeedy reſeuc; 


Evr aged Dioclefian draws bus ſword, 


| 


| 


| - Emer (at onedoor)Delpbie, Ambeſſe- | 
an oath upon her hand ; She circles them || 
(kneeling) with her Magick rod ; They |. 
riſe and draw their Swords, Exter (at | 
the other door) Dioclefian,Charinus, Ma. | 


| Charinus anc 7 x any ing Anretia ; | 
clerdtaws his ſword, keeps off Maximi-|* 


(in Rowe, 


with ſuch 


Gn. 
with that 


thata few 


| and unarmed 


d ws on_ 
invincible.and undaunted gowrage 
on you, when you appanr'd 

Macricd rather 


veſt ; 


too, 


Sr 
cauld 


have rab'd me 


een] 
in Rewe, w itviron'd 
invincible Troops that know-no fear, 


but want of noble Enemics) of thoſe jewds 
I priz'd above my life, and 


oe re Ir ee Or Oo og 


k Aurclia, "PO and ACA bf 


_—th.. 


ſe —— «* Ot. 


| the Maſter of great Rows it Rene, uni ther Lend 
of all the Sun gives heat and i thy © - | 
thus ſus for mercy :' Be but as th6w'weery tt 

the Pilot to the Bark of ny fools fortunier, / ev 'E 
and once more ſteer m Adizns wo thePOee; WW OY 3+ | 
arieg try n 


TE. The Prophrrefſe. 29 | 


_— 


"2000 


ou bony 

U wc foul + 
Bien veſt nor did he ext purpoſe | 
tome bur nobly ; hee made tfinll how - 
I could endure tunkindiefle ; I fee Truth 
criumphat in hidſartow.' Dicreſ> Aunt, 


=—y 
—— 


of my reyenge ; I' 


friends both credit him, and help fin j* Con affurance. | 
w_— that what I plead for,you ca 
Nig. we =_ o—_ —_ and with this ifſe 
- ig b 
erat Die = Dis Our = ul. 
Cons SGH wig ond this abſtraR of womans pbodnefle, ' 
aſe bait mpeg ky Tam thine again z thus T corfirm our leayrie # 
love to me will teach you fo endute I know thy wiſhes, and how much thou fufferſt 
Loth long end vation in honour for thy friends : thou ſhalt repair all ; 


for fleet 1'll give's 
1 Gu. Die her nec! ee | 
tha moleſt thy ſoutdicrs in their March 
bat paſſe by led" and deſtiny is'filſe, 


ith ve not vitoriobs : =_ = 
wad on 
I dm " noonf'l 
muſt of tic deſend, The ws 
and uſe thoſe bleffings that the gods powre on you 
wy Ea 
to Ceſar, and vidtorie: Exemnt. | | 
CG Te lwfainnT of Sonldicry gives aflurence | 1 hear yon, end obey you, and will follow | 
area come he it Gelb 1 make your grave direffions. '4 
at home here. There is fomerting cies wa, Def. You will gorrepent it. Exeunt, .| 
penn fe = (1 * Le. anda ke 
wine ne rr ber | 
m : mult remember, : 
I was lov'd, and in great Deipbin's grace, Scens Tertia. 
he = as my yp bound _—_ Enter Niger, ts, Guard, Senldiers, 
to proſperity I : 
Let others pay their knees, their vows, their prayers Nig. How do el ike What 
to weak imagin'd Powers ; ſheer is my Al, when the whole B $30 Farr ern, 
axis Fn, Kno » Delplie, ſhews it not g 
| _ on 6d 


5; RR \ 


[TI dla wee walk on, and feed 
boyes that haſte to School z or a8 


| but 
| but 


gods we ear bro th Cry, ray ho whe, 
when they conſider man 1 The brafſclexv'd book 'for fear our ware ſhould Rink. 
EIT where thot tead'lt, | 1. Gs. That's the neceſſitic | 
mpg rr bemr—— pay thy wot+> doe love my eaſe, 
at t ; ; upon thy creaturc, Get, S1r, Ea | 
and a$ thou twice halt plenſed: and though I hate all "Sentf Jae, 
[Ill wilt a Ju for conveniencie, 
ket. acl wah 
and ride upon wy foot-cloth, I hopea Captain 
all humane ſorrowes) hope foams [ell you cot do ornock me hen. [ - 
es me tell you; 42d do not me, was , 
= og 
10, decs but ſince 1 my 
t'incenſed Powers, 4nd Sacrifice takes off SE bb | 
their heavie avgers; thus I tender both : | organ Door, mine own Do@or, 


FA = CHE" | nar 


| 240 


| WeOfficers, by.our place, may ſhare the ſpoile, 


iy pogo es xe 
. Come, fear: not ;_ 
at all want 
I. Gu, We will inake you fight 
as you were mad, 
Gee. Net too much of Friend ; 
it is thy trade, that-art a, TIES: 


and never ſweat for'c. 
* 2,Gs.You ſhall kil for praQice 
but your dozen or two a day. 
thou ne the Gf bue et I will make danger, 
tnou wert low : w 
prove Es Worthics, = op : However, 
r Lowrita fear of the gods before my eyes, 
and doe no hurt, I warrant you. 
Nig. Come, March on, 
and humour him for our mirtb. 


E © -: as 'Tis a fine peak-gooſe. 


| 


2.s,+ >> OA ACOG 
Ai nan Ltda Soabdicr 
rp! Ge. 'Truc moralitie. 


Exennt, 


EI 


Scena quart. 
Enter Coſroe, Caſſana, Parfeny ; and Charing, 


Maximinian, Aurelia (bound) With 
Souldiers, 
Co. Now by the wy my gobinly welcom, 


tencrinyou. Len or bop 
ad chu | Bo na 


S— 


[ entertain you. Lend 
to ſeat her by me; 8 
to do her honour : O, my belt 
| == and partner of my life nd mak 
ell teach thee to Ce procdR preſent pleaſares 

th late captivitie : Roman, 
he uf'd = as a ſlave, and did diſdain 
a Princely Ranſom, (hall (if ſherepine) 
be forc'd by various Tortures, 46 adore 
what ſhe of late contemn'd. 

Caſ, All grocnrt ever 


attend 9g Perſia be i'd | 
the nurſe of polnp pride z wee'll leave to Rome 
her pative crucltic. For know Awrelis, 


a Roman Princeſſe, and a Ceſar: Siſter, 
though now, like thee captiv'd, I can forget. 
thy barbarous uſage : 1th power) lt thou to me 
(when 1 rad ones - =! h5hae 
SIN 
may prove x gent 

Aur. O my og 
a Miſtris ? canTlove and owe that name 
to fl:h and bloud ? I was borne to command, 
train'd up in Soverzigntie ; and I, in death 
can quit thename of flave: She that ſcorns life, 
may mock captivitie. - 

Char. Rome will be Rome 
when we are nothingt -and her powr's the ſame 
which you once quak'd at; 

Max. Dioclefhan Vives ; 
hear it, and tremble: Lives (thou King of Perſia) 
ſhy Malter of his fortune, and his honour : 

though by diveliſh Arts wee wete iz" 

m7 ny mth deb drt—d gp 5 
and not won nobly, we ſhall be redeem'd, 


= — — — —_— 


contend, when the leaſt breath, or nod of mine. 
marks you out for the fire ?, or to be made 
o Koen Loos ih 
oman tle: 
nd hr eh ors ight 
(ich you preſs 08) would ke wer Malt 
RES, Sane Squadr 
our ons, 
DET " 
could it Reoflegs (bould 
rs -d ntoq rf mn bog 
corey Fa And by the Sun, 
yr mac the Winds, the nouriſhers of life, 
and by this Sword, the inſtrument of death, 
fince that you fly aathombly to vr NArYs 
but on dre hepe yrs libertie by force ; 
it Dioclefian dare not attempt 
to free you with his ſword, os, allhavery 
5 
falls beavie on you, 
Max, [f the Sun keeps his 
By wats pray fury ar II I fear not. 
Azr. Or libertie, or 


Chas On that 1 build too-. A Trumpet. 
Aur. ARoman Trumpet! 
| MAax. 'Tis: Comesit not like 
« pardon to a man condemn'd? - 
Coſr. Admit him. Emer Niger. 
Thepurpck et Gy croty? 
the Ld oe , (ntha all Power is ſpoken) 
hoping they them w prove a noble Enemic, 
ao oy So nynnne) yorth kb cane, 
_ CO CT ks tacks 
Nig. And to encourage thy laborious powers 
to agar Empire, dure tet tothe Fd, 
this affurance, It fr feynhom winds. 
or forcehb Legloep Legions with thy barbed horde, 
but co forſake their indo 0 
avg. Ar. ar rnd ry 
by the Roman 
(hall be delivered 


acknowledge thee #So In return 
of this large offer, oprwpin. fy 

That till doubtfull Dye of War determine 

who has molt power, and ſhould command the other, 
Gen worn inte thy Prifcccralite their birwin, 
(gue) ov ry Te, why tl Seng, 
guarded) into ent, wit 

thy ablelt men of war, and thou 
ſworn to make good the place. oo 
(maugre all oppoſition can be made) 
in his own perſon to compell his way, 


_—_—— 


F 
Roman brave, I dogimbraceit, 
eas ite fender. Tal tim, I wil bring 


Scana quinta. 
* Enter Gits, Ghark, Soyldier). 


Get, F1l wear thi peace hace em, Tam buct, 


run for a Surgeon, 'or 
I, Gs. Bear up man, 
tis but x ſcratch. © 
Storing a ane bebe colon 

afieriritch withyon) — CIs 
pag org or : Ta pitbein 

face was bad enough ; but 
like bloody bone, and raw to frighe children ; 
Ium for ns ule elſe. 


occupation, 


LG, Lapters ct. ar go eels face 
inthe an ſword, 
Ge. I dic, Iam 
Oh my ſweet 
2, Gu. COMC. 
Now indeed, 
Ger, I will fea 
I cannot hold Cs What would 05; 
ofa maim'd man? 


Y- 


arm govern'd by the fierce 
HEE eficrer Felon © 
of Perfian darts, which now are his defence 
2ptinſt the Enemies ſwords, (till leads the _—_ 
CT —— — 


in which Cofroe in his own perſ 
ſtands firm + rm 00G 
Fhatif 


the day,and- all is ours, - 


Al, Victory, Viftory. 


Rater 4 Perfians, | 6 
ETD 


. | frombaoga 


2, &.\ Thou halt fright men. i 


| prodyubyrat nk but to kifſe his feet ; 


- F; hee is the ſcorn of Fortune : Bur you'll ſay; 
| that (bee forſook him for bis wane of __ 


- | bat never leaves the bold, train 


Toons Sexts. 


am Reman Me ore 

Dioclefian, Charinue, Aurelia, Max oo, 

N Geta, Coſter, Caſſana; Perfians ( ai 

ors Grp Ci Delp vo 

: ; fla, ivatel | A's 

Dis. I am rewarded in the A : your freedcind 
to me's ten thouſand Triumphs ! YauSir, (hare 


inallm unkind. Aurelia, 
Don ot rep OI 
Nephew, remember by whoſegift ood > BY arefreet__. 
You I afford my pitie z baſer 
inſult on the afflited , Youſhall know, 
Vertue and irudaittt wntovt” | 
in Enemies : but more of that hereafter, | 
Thanks to a; mp rw Top 
this wreath trium ar be thob foryoe 
wy rt pur toni, One Lam 
thou art turryd ac 
Ger, 'T was agaiolt my w 
but now I am content with't,” * 
Char, But 
e done to 


what honours can you eyood tl 


tranſcending all exam in 
to will, nn Ek. v -: 


Enter (in Tri 


Non: 


Dio, * 


| and yet ere his diurnall 


ends, 


of peace and here, I never met 
ns <2 RS 


1 


—— 


, 
. "8. ga. 
J 

* 


—_ 
, _ —_ 
— —_ — —_ 


| 


, 


' 


= — Eff Coo 


| 


bog, 
Dis. t Till oo 


I have touch'd 

and hereI fix 

I have liv'd a fe 
to 


— OO — — 


Aus Quintus. 


Fa no all my Glorics, 
to 
is a heaven ; : 
what it is hell to part with « better to haveliv'd | 


Hath not your Uncle Dieclefax taken © © 
his laſt faxewell o'th* world > What then can ſhake ye? 
Max. The thonght I may be ſhaken : and aſſurance 


| that what we doe potſeſſens not our own, 


bur 


—— 


The Prophereſſe. | 


_ depending on encehers fabonet 
bo king's more uncertain (my — Ay 


plain 
| of doubts and fears ; for what ſhould I 
my canle you, that are to be familiar 
with my moft private 
by Undes gi? and mo ba 5m 

| ned Ant Majeſti 

what 1s ie 

coſe mein op deſues? Kod what Mable | 
call my command his donative ? And what can take 
more from our honour? No (my wile Awrelia, 
If I to you am more then all the world, 
us fure youare tomez as wee 
to be ſecure, wee mult be abſolute, 
ind know ho equall : when your Brother borrows 
the little ſplendor that he has from us, 
and we are ſerv'd for fear, not at entreaty, 
we may live ſafe; [but till then, we but walk - 
with heavie burthens 00 x ſex of glafie, 
md. cur own Weight will fink us, © 


Aur. Your Mother brought you 


great 
* Em 2 A 
le Uptle: think he was the Maſter 


I lent a hand to raiſe him, and defend him, 

while he continues good » but the ſave ſtrength 7 
make him my Right, 

Apa dpaye ater. Youre well met, Sr. 

Ka ao you cxhethg Rhoonemne ey = 

that you repine,and hold your {clf much griev 

jar: without your good leave, I beltow'd 


O_—_— 


the Gallian Proconſulſhip unod 
a follower of mine.." . | 
Cha. 'Tis true: and wonder 
you durſt attempt it. 
Max. Durlt, Charinus ? - 
Che. Durſt: _ | 
agoin, I ſpeak it > Think you me fo tame, * 
{o leaden and unaRtive, to fit down 
with ſuch diſhonour ? But,recall your grant, 
and ſpeedily ; or by tke Roman —— | 
thou tripſt thine own heels up, and haſt no par 
in Rome, or in the Empire. 
Max, oe bzſt none, " 
but by permiſſion 3 Alas, Charinut, 
thou gr of an Cinpneee, | ſcorh thee, . 
thee, and thy tooliſh threa:s z The gods appoint him 
the abſolute diſpoſer of the Earth, 
that has the ſharpeſt ſword, I am ſure (Charinus ) 
thou wear't one without edge. When cruell Aper 
had kil'd Namerianus, thy Brother, | 
(an aR that would have made a trembling cowatd 
more daring then Alrides ) thy baſe feare 
made thee wink at-it : then roſe yp my Uncle 


| (for the tionour of the Empire,andof Rome ) 


againſt the Traitor, and-among his Guards 
paniſh'd the treaſon 3 This bold daring u& 
got him the Souldiers fiiffrages to be Ceſar. 
And howſoever his too gentle nature 


| | allow'dthee the name only, as his gift; B 


I the ſucceeſſhon. 
Che. Thou art cozen'd; 
When the receiver of a courteſie 


cannot ſuſtain the weight it carries with it, 
-*ci6 but a Triall, not s preſent AR, 
Thou haſt in a few dayes of thy ſhort Reign, 
| in over. weening pride, Tiot and luſts, 
ſham'd noble Dzocleſian, and his gift : 
Ce Gat” 
$ Certain knowledge, how 
ander thy Tyranny, but hee will forfake - ap thay 
his private if2;add once again reſume _ _ | 
his laid-oy Majeſtic: or at leaſt, make choice 
of ſuch an Alas as may bear this burthen, 
too heavie for thy ſhouldiers. To efe& this, 
lend yoursfhiltance (Gentlemen) and then doubt not 
but that this muſhroom (ſprung up ina night) 
(hall as ſoon wither. And for you ( A#retia) 
if you eſtcem your honour more then tribute 
paid to your lothſome appetite, as a Furie 
flie from his looſe embraces : ſo farewell ; 
cre long you (hall hear more. 
- Aw. Are you [truck dumb, 
that you make no reply ? | 
Aaxi Sweet, I will doe, 
and after talk : I will prevent their plots, 
and turn them on their own accurſed heads. 
My Uncle ? good :.I mult not know the names 
of Pictie or Pitie. Steel my heart, 
defire ot Empire, and inſtroa& me, that : 
the Prince-that over others would bear ſway, | 
——_ — ; 
xennt, 


Exennt. 


CC _— 


| 


YO OY * 


_- — 
— _— 


4 Fifa. 


Scena. 


Þ% *2"O0 


and ſtrike him ſuch new 


2 Comnntr. 


welals 0 lb wil 


and mundibe yolr 
2, Conntr.. 


3. $6, Give 


homes laboring p 
+ $66 8 with my 


Cc 


good 
wow your duties : as T take it 


DO COCIIEES 


$ 
== 
and make him Pakaee d 


TT Lyne ye toc 
Enter Get. 


It ſhall coſt Arora ve Who's this? 


» er 
--— within 


os holy Fonrrnnnny 


and look we 
'Tistrue, 3 hevebatn af 


Ye argclnne BY 
$650 knew me: 
__—_ 


and be not fearfull ; I take ef my 


and know me for the = 
under thismen Tn: — -—«rorbng 


and Bag-pipes that (hall blow alone. 
Get. I thank ye : 

but I'll know your divels of a cooker complizaion fink; 

Come,follow,follow ; Il gofi and fesyu + Bones. 

| Del. Do cn ray ens delay | 

; an 

bor in the Grove youll Kod hie ' 

Dw. Come 


Drafts, 
the of 
= cor ep ia omnaye Theprnoy 


Th Pro his. 


we love here without rivals, lips ourehikiven 3 
as our 

or. keies both cur ores ane fins 

Drs.Imm this rightuſ-ofthis (yertrx lc, 


Dis. 'Þ ) 
were coeur tbo Gon, 
Ho b is the ſpring i c here? 
® lificial Court ſhewebur ef 


reward 1 ſt Coe clerk th — 


"uu 
w_ ves Ys 
fe" SR. 
entitle forty tee gen Ceqtnch g 
ſure : how it ſtirs and joys me ? 
bow all the birds ſet on? the fields redouble 
their odoriferous ſweets ? Heark how the ecc hoes—— 
Enter a Spirit from the Well. 


Dis. O mother, tank cok ys we your wil, 
Del.You ſhall not want delights to bleſle your preſence. 
Now PET all the Stars ſhall honour ye. 
Ls or 


your dance. Do you know that 
Be not amaz'd, but let him ſhew his dreadfulleſt. (on. 
Max, How confident he fits C—_— 
d what a chearful colour ſhews in's 


—q I will abour it. of _ 
io, My Royal Couſin, how I joy to ſte ye 
; nd your Royal Empreſle , 
Max. Youre too kinde, Sir. 


y Winding Gee 


— << 


1 


Dra/. | } — Dove 
from out the Well ſpring toyour entertainment. I do not ſeek for yours, nor enquire ambiti 

Emer Delpbia, ar your growing Fore. Boron 
Drs Be x afraid," ſome good Angel like CE. 
Drs. Be not "tis two 
that *s come to welcom ye. ————— 
Del. Go neer and hear, fon SJ Ys yn iden of Sir, I muſt ſtem up. 

' and wiſcly yet confiders | 


the 
for whillt you are alive—- 


Djs. Alive, a  Coofin®' 


grvethe ſouktier, 
—_— me, fix'd him ox? d 
net ? 
Jn Y oye, an. Gen be NS Eb) 
Dis. Yet ae. 
fo far froarNoBlenefſt; 6 far Pont + ( 
as to forget all he Peony? 


iro BED fafrtadupge 
niſroyorl fracture 
| moſt xy blood -— = 6 pans 

Max. It muſt, Uncle ; 

I ſtand too looſe elſe,and my foot too feeble 1 
you goneonce.nd ter love retir Lam rooted. 


ory mono 
that if loffer toexceed 
orever inm 
ever conv 


a Garifon, | 


= n= a Do ye light my miley? 
thee ; crueltie. 
er ac repo No 


an: pentdoun wd down ; we anno ud, Sr 
ble tos. 


2 Sould, The fates 

bow thick and hot they come ? we ſhall be burn'd all, 
.Dad. Fall on, Souldiers : 

you that ſell innocent blood, fall on full bravely, - 
Sould. We cannot ſtir, . 


Del. Ten unttonr rg 
Fe comer” 
A bend with Bolt appears above. 
Do you ſtand amaz'd ? Look ore thy head, Mex3avinien, 
look, to thy terrour, what over-hangs thee 3 
| 
the or Vengeance on wretches ; 

the Bolt of innocent blood : read thoſe bot charaQers, 


and ſpell the will of heaven. Nay, lovely Lady, 
pact lrpertoy Chr. o 


Ld 


| 146. 


—— 


be Prophe eſſe: ! 


| Areye humble? gan baker part 's caded. 


g brag mt ny 
Max us, 
Lanny wry vo 


| <p: feet we ir lives: be merciful : 
begins heaven wills ' 

Anr, Oh, it ſhakes ſtill, | 

Mas. And dreadtully it threatens, We —hnomlales 
our baſe and foul intentions. Stand betweed us ; 
for faults confels'd, 
hr 


oh ae Tt 


Ret WE: 
that bletted maid a_— 
Dis. Riſe up, dear Couſin, 
and beyour words your jndget 2 I forgive ye 2 
3s VE RTE, EN greatneſle ever, 
| w ki kill I mine own Content make mine own Empire. 
GatemmeIghreporll;men todervcke 


" (and livetolove your Good Greatneſle, 
Now ew your ov era tit , 


—_ 


tn ng pn Empreſſe. . 


Wy en" wh 
Amur. * Is enough, 


— yrwe- md goodnefle 
ond Trp and gracious _—— "OY 
iers, I forgive your 


Ad. , bo 
Repu leg may they ; acer, BM 
What Drums are thoſe ? wo 


d. 
ce arr ric yn POTEN 


that come to reſcue thee from thy hot Couſin. 
I into welcpays : 
two Emperours entertain Bow. 
Db Dios 
I have will but I want room and glory 
. Del. That ſhall 
and all your handſom i; s. Sing 'em 
Dieghnd let *em know,our breeds more ſtories 
and re jos, hen Lingus ul ther rk: 


E xeant. 
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The Tragedie of Bonducs, 


then Iam married q migyonnr wary wr 


| as vig 
ever ad 


their lceps as ſhort, their | 
'} I, and as fubtil, Lady. 'T i 
/| and, fojlew'd, wile 
and grow to no bel 


| Have not I ſeen the | ma 
Bond, What ? 
Car. Diſhearted, 
|| run, run, Bondvca, not the quick rack [wiki ; 

the virgin from the hated raviſher 

nt | fo fearful ? 
| vm ſtonefrom 1: 
ere made that haſte 
| T have romanes Yn 
run 2$ they w 
baſcly for mercy, row: he he light 
that in a thought ſcur ore thrfhel 
halted on crutches to 'em.. * © 
Bon, Oye Powers, — 
|| what (candals do I ſufftt ? NY 
Car, Yes, Bonguca, -onhevre" 

| I have ſeed) thee run too; and thee, Nevwiww ; 

yea, run apace, both ; then 'when Pexywe | 
the Rowane Girl cut thorow your armed Carts, 
and driye'em headlong CM grime hill; 
| thee he hunted ye, Britain-Foxcs, 
| moreby the ſent then fight: *then did I ſeo 
| theſe r_ and appr men of Britain, 
{ like boading Owls, 
1 and 


hocehce fart nightly. 
Nen. opus 
1 Ca, INdtoo, © 
| but not ſo falt ;your' had been loſt then, 
| young Hengo there; hetrifhe'me, Nemnins : 
| or when yvur fears oufcrun him, then ſtept I, 
| mt rg omene fury 
;| took his; wed with bs Delray beck 
I buckled him ; behitide my ſure Shield; 
'| and then Ffellow's:- Af T6 J 
{| five times in bringing off this bud of Britiein, 
{| I lyenot, Nennixs. Neither had yehieard 
me ſpeak this "or eve Ronirhe chile there, 
, bat tharthe ſon of vertue; Pexy ws,” © 
| | feeingne cer thorow all theſe ſtorgis of 
| my helm ſtilis my banithy fwordn W, 
turn'd to my fo my face, he eri'd _ 
1 Go, Britain, barry whetp of 
thy manly ſword has ranſoiti'd rhee grow tron 


_—y_ CF” = 


Crepineoto ood of of ** 
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- F 
1 } 


we >loas '-— 4c ae. Fg Es 
ns 114 nr en metal, have I agfetiuns, ; 


and all totry theſe Rowaves. Ten times a _ 
I have ſwon the Rivers, when the ſtars of Wt 


Car. BSce, Lady, 


Pratiectet/ Cikers in har lofhes; 
afflic ye ? Had the Romanes cri'd this, 
as we have theirs, ſung out fortunes, 


it would have gall'd ye. 
Bon, Let me think we conquer'd. 

Car. Do; but ſothink, as we may be conquer'd: 
on where we have found pertus, though in thoſe * 
C *s cheriſh it. 

Julins landed, 
TH like Records 


the Taman ,are es OA 

weburn mentions with upbraidings # 
lec my ſelf : thou haſt made me, 

nangs a ; for they abus'd me, —_ 

and wound me up ſo high; I ſwell'd with glory : 

thy tem hascur'd that Tympaoy, 


| =_ iven me health again, nay, more diſcretion. 


we pence rat Wow Tore thi Lamar, 
zz; T love aodueare both giwiſe ov, Hay,” 
Tov nb-ares NED | 
en, Is not P = N 
Car, Not* _ Cadquelt: 
had wed ith I 
or with our neighboilry (1 oQr marks, 


we live on, _ 


', 

be gods we worſhip, anadiext tha; ou? Rdabiifh; 1 
and lars lpm lem: _ nod of Battd'F 
thoſe men befide ves allow no 9 
thoſe mindes.that where the oy pymeihbour l 
and whefe the fun ripe the fraits, theit harveft, '* 
and where thity march, bat meaſure out mori A 
to adde to Rowe, and here th*bowels on ys 
it moſt tot be ; Tow agrees 
and thoſe that ru 
er as eb] 
but in our ends, our ſwords. . That hardy Fe 
that hopes to graft himſclf into my ſtock, 
: | nt 6 begiokiskinced goder ground, 
and bealli'd in aſhes. 
| Boy. Caratach, | x. 
as thou haſt nobly ſhall be done ; 
and Heygo to thy I here deliver : 
the Ronkied ſhall haye worthy Wars. 
And. inde fir, hed yolans brcet row the; 

Sir, when your young grow 

and when I ſce ye able in # morning * 
to beat a dozen boys, and'then to breakfaſt, 


m # 
- 
. 


I'll ye ye tox ſword. 


Heng. Aa Mon 'Uncle ? 


— Fs > * "EA ! ” —_ 4 


TheTrozedie of Bordnao, 49 | F 
- _ = : 
Cer, Tl kit, Sirzthe next vin Rocune whey h rene in def, 8 if #good whokdoms wear Þ py 
that call | Nth; Gl ewae? yer 
rave _s | _ out of my head hand{omlyy/ 
o An burdret pe * t thou wouldſt fain be drunk : come, no mens Fling, 
| Hengo. I e five Hutkdred, the General has new wine; ne& com? over. 
: Jan, He muſt haye new dehuerhneo fo it 100, 
for I will none, I thank ye; 
wit. Pee, None, I — 
bocatyÞir wn Mi x <: = ©" | aſhortaid tonchie anſ None ohank ye 
"Sk Send | fr Gone 
(4h ecnn | 11 $ Gerend MIT ; 49190 
| | ”: : I owe Wnv{tft awre hbtwour, —"- 
Eater Junius and ho nas Reba Eoptabnt. _ Pez, None, I thank ye 3 j | 
P:cit. hae it the, ? del thou wane men? no eeinpany, no dfi ig wericks, pelanicpn | 
Zus. Ye helt 9& worſe mtreed; iO; 2 ho 3h 
Petil. Clothes? fur. Palins; | SIT 
_ Neither, For heaveri#love, tevveme. | 2 | a6thouart hondlh, ſavy td; QETY 
erill. Drink ? ns Nogs Ithidkyey 3 bo 
Yetire me. wg and 4 echt eefeluti my 
nike TOE, 7 4 Gl {1 ey VISGER | rf > rH Yes; I milfleay ye, Jem, 
'T is no FITeg a thre 
wel I lay "tis drink: r what effition = ſhall elf Gieer ye, MO Makes, 
can light T6 ticavie on'f '} of 2 uninr hone I thank ye, f wouttfrve row, 
todry him 5Þ 66 thog art but nocdrink? hang, drow, deſpair, deferye the'f#rks; lic open 
Thou ſhalt have drink. aha to all the danger AE. wenvh, Yo 
{= Prethee, Perillims — bound to believe wo ind wed-heracher, 
And Cu adn rem ar I TT: ere I weeldowethy follics, 1 haws found yes 
never tell me,t alt 5 your laysy _ Juke, bums, haunts, and lodges ; 
like a true friend, into thy wants : "drink ; = I have view dye ihe ve foand ys by my «Ruth = y 
ind whe 1Ieave thee to -' | to bwefot s* Oh NNE, Prey TY 
eſpecially of that dry narare; harry me. * | andI will buatye:z ET ne 
Jun. Wes edddthis tome? | 2 nm + me qt ner rn 
_ For POS 7 a peev1 e boy z your dame koow it ; 
trrodeſtie wouldfain conceal it, © © | © wrouger of my care; your (elf hall know its 
nicht wel 00 Soutdicr, =vYy Emver Corporal Pder, CD: 
15 an old fide faddle. Jud.\ A Bran? & tely diet, a tull banquet, 
Juv. What do you ſee? - | to what wee 
= I ſce-a5 far us day, that tho wantſt drink. I Sold, Fight Hilte hagsfor Acbras'? 
Did I not finde thee ga fike an Opfter 2 Sould. Venture our lives for pig-nuts ? 
for a new tide ? thy very tslir bare Peril, What4il theſe Raſcals ? | 
like a lowe <bbe ? thy ſoul that rid iti Szck, 3 Sewld. If this hold, we areſtarv'd, 
lies moor'd for want of liqttor* Do but'ſee Ind For try part, fr 
intothy (lf; for by—1 a0 which is but twenty Beans a day, «bard world 
for all thy body 's chapr, tid ergckr like timber for Officers, and mep of aRion 4 
for want of moiſture ; What thou wanrft there, Famine, | and thoſe (o clipt by whiter mouſt, and rotten 3 
and if it be not drink, for underſtand *em French Beans, where the fruits | 
##. You have t60 muichon *t. are ripen'd like the people, ih old tubs, 
etill. It may, be a Whore foogay it be x comaggrnecther,; | For mine own part, I 1ay, I am err 6. of 
thou ſhalt hae both : _prety vilizot fellow, not worth anothet Bean, conſum'd to 
die for a little Iap arid Techety ? nothing but flcſh arid bones lefr, miſerable 
he, it ſhall c ctr be ſail itrotte Comttrey, now if this muſtic provender can prick me | 
thotdy*dſto'th? Chin-eoigh, Heare, thon tioble Romanie, | ro hotioutable mattero of atchicycatgne, Gentlemen, | 
the ſon of her that loves a Souldier, why there's the poitit. 
hear whaz I promiſed for thet'; thus I flid, 4 Sonld, Til fight ne mere. 
Lady, 1 take thy ſon to thy companion, P35, You'll hang then; 
dy, 1 love thy ſon, thy ſon loves war, a res hel FRE_ Ye eating Raſcals, 
| arte 1/0. row -—r Na drink diſcipline, whole gods are BeeF-vnd Br ewis; whob brave angers 
which is ſociety and do'execution upon theſe; .and Chibbals : 
Mo bt Cont earths; Vas, ye dogs'MhUs 7 thr porvidge pot z you figltt no more ? 
[thy ſon ſhall lead. does Roth depend upor! your reſolution 
| Jan. 'T iga ſtrange thitg, Perillies, for citing thouldy pic-crult ? | 
that (ridiculous © logo mnickf 3 Soxld, Would we had it. + 
can waſter your affeRions., 1nd. 1 mity db ſervice; Captain, = 
md of Arg gas; q Peril, Irv Filatarket; —— 
y,ot any ſabje&, Janine, ou, Carport Currp-eomb, what wi fehting 
| deter this i urimanly fa | prof — 
De = Gepe or 


®, 


| $O 


[ The Tragedie of Bonduca, 
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or dare your vamping valour, good man Coblcr, 
you, fight, or not fight. 
4, Captain, 
Petill. Out, yefi-ſh-fiyes,  - | 
nothing but noyce and-naltinefle. 
#d, Give us meat, 
whereby we may do, 

Petill.Whareby hangs your valot? 

?ud.Good bits port good blows. 

Petill, A non 3 : | 
how long Poe thou cart laſt? wipe thy mouth, 
and then tell truth. f 

»d, I have not eat to th* purpoſe 


— 


my Company eat Turf, and talk not; 


ye Rogues, digeſt, and fight upon ' ; 


timber they = 

old matts,and Mm 

dare ye cry out of hunger, and thoſe extant ? | 

ſuck your Sword. hilts, ye ſlaves if ye be valiant ; 

honour will make*cm march-pain : to the purpolc? 

a grievous penance, -Doſt thou {ce that Gentleman, 

that melancholy —_— ? | 
wn, Pr , . | 

by He have not eat theſe three weeks, 

2 S$«/4. * hasdrunk the more then. 

3 Sould. And thats all one. 

| Peril, Nor druok norflept theſe two months. 

| 2d. Captain, We do beſecch you as poor Souldiers, 

| men that have ſeen good days, whoſe mortal toemacks 

may ſomtime feel afliions. 

#n, This, Petillins, 

is not ſo nobly done. ' 

Peril, 'T is common prefit z | 

urge him to th point, he "ll finde you out a food 

that needs no teeth-nor ſtomack ; a {trange formity' 

will feed ye up as fat as hens i” th foreheads, 

and make ye fight like Fichocks, to him, 

ud, Cap-ain. ' 

«v, Do you long to have your throats cut ? 


| Petill. See what metal : 

it makes in him ; two meals more of this melancholy, 
and there lics Cararech. 

7d. We do beſeech ye. 

2 Sewla. Humbly bcſcech your valour. 

7=n. Am I onely 

become your ſport, Peridins ? 

7=ud. But to render 
in way of general good, in preſeryation. 
un, Out of my thoughts, ye ſlaves. 
4 Sould. Or rather pitie. 

3 Sould Your warlike remedy againſt 
7#d. Oc notable receipt tolive by 
Petill, Out with your Table-books. 
7#n, Is this true friendſhip? 

and muſt my killing griefs make others Aſay-gumes ? 


} 


can make me no otlations ; elſe, O love, 
thog proudly blind deſtruRion, I would ſend thee 
| whole Heeatombs of hearts, to bleed my ſorrows. 
jd. Alas, he lives by love, Sir, 
Petill. So he does, Sir, 
and caunot you do fotoo? All my Company 
2 _ in love, ne'cr think of meat, nor talk 

t Provant is 2 2 and -hocg, 
| are Sallets fit for or my» nes Ang 


the maw-Worms. 


Stand from my ſwords point flaves;your pooc __—_— 
rits 


Exit 7uning, 


clap a new ſoal to th Kingdom ? & death, ye dog-whelps 


7 -. Lick? 
P-till, To tl, purpoſe? what 's thar?half a Cow,and Gar- 


with ſpoons, rare meats. Your ſhoes, 
(laves, 


| 


to 


by larding up your bodies? *t is lewd, and lazic, 

and ſhews ye meerly mortal, dull, and drives ye 

to fight like Camels, with baskers at your noſcs. 

Get ye in love; yecan whore well cnough, 

that all the world knows : falt ye into Famine, 

yet ye can crawl like Crabsco wenches, handſoguly. 
Fall but in lovenaw, * ſee example, _ 

and follow it but with all your thoughts, prob.;um, 
there's ſo much charge ſay'd, and your bungers ended, 
Away, T hear the General : get ye inlove all; Dram 


carry your ſtomacks, or I pro 
a pickel'd rope will choke ye. ogeand 
Emer Swetonins, Demetrins, Decixe, Drum, Colour. 
Swet, Demetrixs, is the meſſenger diſpatch'd 
to Penyns, to command him to bring up 
the Volans Regiment ? 
Dem, He 's there by this time. 
Swet, Andare the hotſe well view 


| upto the cars in loye, that I qaay hear - ar off 
no more of theſe rude Treg ; und Siſcrecly eff. 


and ſtop their threats a day or two : proviſion 
waits but the winde to reach us. 
Petill, Sir, already 


as deaf as Adders to delays :. your clemency 
hath made their wm £4 ruv nay, 1cbe/lions x 
now, and they want but Multard, they *re in uproars ; 
no oil but Candy, Lucitanian figs, 
and wine from Leſtos, now can ſatisfie em : 
the Britiſh waters are grown dull and muddy, 
the fruit diſguſttul z Orontes mult be { 
and Apples from the happie Iſles : the truth is, 
they are more curious new in havin | 
then if the fea and land turn'd up their treaſures : 
this loſt the Celonics, and gave Bonduca © | 
(with ſhame we muſt reco:d it ) time and ſtrengrh 
to look into our Fortunes ; great difcretion 
| tofollow offered ViRory ; and laſt, full pride 
brave us to cur tecth, and ſcorn our ruines. 
Sweet, Nay, chide not, good Petillins, I confefſe 
my will to conquer Mona, and long ſtay 
to execute that will, let in theſe loſſes z 
all ſhall be right again, and as a pine 
rent from Octa by a ſweeping tempeſt, 
Joynted again, and made a Maſt, defies 
thoſe angry windes that ſplit him z ſo will I, 
p_ to my never-failing ſtrength and fortune, 

cr thorow thele ſwdlling $,plow their prides up, 
and bear like thunder through their loudeſt temp«ſts ; 
they keep the field Rill. 
Dem. Confident and full. 
Petill. In ſuch a number, one would ſwear they grew, 
the hills are wooded with their partizans, 
and all the valleys over-grown with darts, 
as moors are with rank ruſhcs : no ground left as 
to Charge upon, no room to ſtrike: ſay fortune 
and our ours bring us in to *om, 
they are ſo infinite, ſo ever- \prioging, 
we ſhall be kill'd with killing ; of deſperate women, 
that neither fear, or ſhame cre found, the devill 
has rankt amongſt '*em multitudes : ſay the men fail, 
they '.1 poiſon us with their petcicoats 3 ſay they fail, 
they have prieſts enough to pray us into nothing, 


Swet. Theſe 


D —— "Y 


_—— 


” 
- 


——_—. 


——— 


talk nat; Exeam, 


4 We brought from 


Dec. The Troops are full, and luſty, (Mota? 
Swer, Good Perillins,  , © : 
look to thoſe cating Rogues; that bawl for yiAuals, 


I have beep tampring with their (tomacks, which 1 finde 


| 


——_—. 


_— _——_— 


” 
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Swet. Theſe are imagin ations, dreams of nothings, 
the man that doubes or fears. 
Dec. I am free of both. 
Petill, And I a3 free ns any ; F 
as carelefſe of my fi:ſh, of that we call life, 
fo I may loſe it nobly ; es indiff.rent 
as if it were my diet, Yet, noble General, 
it was 2 wiſedom learn'd from you ;I learn'd it, 
and worthy of a Souldicrs care, molt worthy, 
to weigh with moſt deliberate circumſtance 
the ends of accidents;above their offers ; 
how to go on aud get, to fave a Romane, - 
whoſe on: life is more worth in way of doing, 
then millions of theſe painted waſpsz how viewing 
to finde adv out ; how, found, to follow it 
' with counſel and diſcretion, leſt mcer fortune 
ſhould claim the viRtory. 
Swee, *T istruc, Perillize, 
and worthily remembred z the rule's certain, 
their uſes no lefle exceHent 2 but where time 
cuts 0ff occafions, danger, time and all 
tend to preſent peril, *t is required 
our Swords and _—_ we couaſcllors, 
our expeditions, ens. To win, is nothing, 
where reaſon, time and counſel are our,Camp-maſters ; 
but there to bear the ficdd; then to be coaquerours, 
[where pale de{tru&:on takes us, takes us beaten, 
in wants, and mutinies, oar (elves but handfuls, 
and to our ſelves our own fears, needs a new way, 
a ſudden and a deſperate execution 2 | 
here, how to fave, is loſe ; to be wile, dangerous z 


onely a preſent well-united (trength, : 

and mindes made ip fot all attempts, diſpatchii ; 
diſputing and delay here; <ools the ; 
neceſſity gives timefor doubts ; things 


according to the ſpirit they are preach'd to, 
rewards like them ; and names for after-ages, Tc, 
mult ſteel the Souldier ; his own ſhame help to arm him 
and having forc'd his ſpirit, ere be cools, 
fling him upon his enemies ; ſuddenand ſwift, 
like Tygers amongſt Foxes, we muſt fight for 'tz _ + 
Fury muſt be our Fortune ; ſhame we haveloſt, 
ſpurs ever ici our ſides to prick us forward 3 
_ - —— 
there is no other wiſedom nor diſcretion - 
due to this day of ruine, but deſtrution 3 
the Sonldicrs order firſt, and then his __ 

Dem. No doubt they dare redced all, 
| Swer, Fhen no doubt 
the day muſt needs be cars. That the proud woman 
 infioite in oamber, better likes me, | 
then if we dealt with ſquadrons : balf her Army. 
{hall choke themſelves, their own ſwords dig their graves. 
111 tellye all my fears, one fingle valour, 
the vertaes of the valiar.t Cararach 
; More doubts me then all Britain : he 's a'Souldicr 
| lo forg'dout, and ſo temper'd for great fortunes, 
| fo much man thruſt ints him, ſo old indaogers, 
fo fortunate in all attewpts, that his meer name 
fights in a thoutand men, himſelf in milliens, 
to make him Romane, Bur no more.” Petiflins, 
how ſtands your charge Þ 

Peril, Ready tor all employments, 
to be com too, Sir. 

Swer. 'T is wdl goyern'd ; 
to mocrow we'll draw out, and view the Cohorts 3 


| 


| 


| 


| | in Brieain here? 


OS 


' fo poor, and loſt, my ſervices ſo barren, 


| r th* menn time, all apply their Offices... 
Where's funins ? 
Pell. Fi's Cabbin, 
fiek of th MumPy, Sir. 
Swer, How ? | 
Peril, In love, indeed in love,moſt 
to the tune of Q1cen Dido, 
Dec. Alas poor Gentleman. 
Sweet. *'T will make bim fight the nobler, With what 
I'] be a ſpokeſman tor him. (Lady ?/ 
Petill, You | ſcant ſpced, Sir. 
Swer, Who 1s 't? ; 
Petill, Thedevils dam, Bondaca 's daughter, 
| her youngeſt, crackt ?' th' ring, ? 
Swer, I am ſorry for him: +: 
but ſure his own diſcretion will reclaim him, 
he mult deſerve our elſe, Good Captuns, 
apply your ſelves in all the forms 
ye car, unte the Souldiers; fire their ſpirits, 
and ſet *em fit torunthisaRion;z © +. 
mine own Proviſion ſhall be ſhat'd amongſt *em, 
till more comein 3 tell *cmm, if now they conquer, 
the tat of all the kingdom lies before *em, 
their ſhames forgor, their honours infinite, 
and want for ever baniſhe. T wo days hence, 
our fortunes,and our ſwords,and gods be for us. Exeunt, 


Atus ſecundus. 


| Scans Prima. 


\ 
1 'P 


lamentebly loviog, 


— 


— 


i 


| "IE -—icaes, 


Enter Peayue, Regwlas, Macer, Drofuns, 
Pen. I muſtcome?:; - | 
Ma. = = General — 

Pew TI m LAIEA 
SES OS 
no lye. F | 
Pen. But did be ſay, | muſt come ? | 

Ma. Sodelivered. 
Pex, How long is *c, Regulas,finceI commanded 


7 


I 


Reg. About five yeers, great Penyws, 
| A The Ota: en Acid Giri iane 


that I 'am remembred in no nobler 
but Maſt come up ? 

Afa- 1 do e, Sir, 
weigh but the times citate. 
Pen, Yes, good Lievtcnant, -- 
I do, avdtus that (waysit 


t, Muſt come up ? 

Am I turn'd bare Centurion? Maſt,and "y 

fit embaſſes to court my honour  - ' | 

AMs:: — P17 E%5, WW vit 

Pen, Set me tolead a handful of my men | 

aint an bundred thonfand barbarous ſlaves |, * . 

that have marcht'name by name with Romes beſt doers © 

ſerve *.m up ſome other aneat 31'i bring no food 

to ſtop the jaws of all thoſe huogry 

My Regiment 's mine own. I mult; wy language. 
-\'., 11, Enter Gnriew, 


—_y 


The Trapedie of Bonducd. 


where we lic burke 
and are with labouring ſweat, and br 


kilyd like to (laves, and 


hat 


Captains weig 


th. 


Pen, The Battel's loſt, \\ 
Car. So ſoon? 
Pen, No ; but *c is loſt, becauſe it maſt be won: 
the Britains muſt be Vitors. Whyere law 
a troop of bloody Vultures hovering 


car 


let him bebold the filly Rumane hoſt, 
girded with millions of fierce Britaio Swaios, 
with deaths as many 88 they bave had hopes ; 
go thither, he that loves bis (haine ; 

I ſcorn my life, yet dare not loſe my name. 

Cur. Do not you hold i- a moſt famous end, 
when both our names and lives are ſacrific'd 
for Romes encreaſc ? 

Pen. Yes, Curins ; but mark this too ; 
what glory is there, of what laſting fame 
can beta Rotne, or bs ? what full example, 
when one is ſmother'd with a multitude, 
and crowded in amongſt a nameleſle preflc ? 
Honour got out of flint, and on their heads 
whoſe vertues, like the Sun, <cxhal'd all valours, 
muſt not be luſt in miſts and fogs of people, 
noteleſſe, and ow:-of name, but rude and naked : 
nor can Rome task us with impoſlibilities, 
or bid us fight againſt a ood : we ſerve her, 
that ſh< may proudly ſay-ſhe has good 
nor (la ves to choke all hazards, Who but fools, 
| that make no diffcrence betwixt certain dying, 
and dying well, w 
into this Britain-gulf, this quickſand»ruine, 
that Cinking, ſwallows us ? What noble hand 
can finde a ſubjcR fir-for blood there or what ſword 
room far his execution? What air to cool us, 
but poiſon'd witk their blaſting breaths and curſes, 
quick above the groutid 


fling their 


il bal 


and fortunes 


cannot kill again ?/ 

anciett Wars, and knowſthat then 

hundred thouſagd men: 

#5,mark ancievt wiſdom,and you'll gnde then 

he gave the overthrow hat fav'd bis. men. | 

I mult not go. 

their Eagles -I| drawn out, Sir. 
P Ns Who drew- 


ha ? ſpeak did you? 


will.ducſt attetwpt this? 
drawn out? why, who vemmends,Sirfon whoſe warran, 
durſt they advariee ?  * 
Reg. I keep mine own obedience. 
Drs. *T is like the general 
relieving of their wants. 
| Pen, Without my knewletdge 
am Ino more * my ptattbur at 
' Come, wha did thas #. 
Dru, By— Sir, I anfi 
Drum ſoftly within : 


cauſe, - their love of honour, 
thev emer Sonkfierewich 
> 1: Dirt nid Colonys; | 


Pen, What,um I x\hadv 
F willkiow,and 


be my felt. Stand, difobedience 
| he that advances eniwhcde hither, dies for *r, 

; Run thorow the Regmegr upon yout duties, 
'op 6n coartnd : .brat back aguin, 


Reg. W-c'ildoour bas! - "oy 
Exennt Drufias and Reguine, 
Pen, Back ; ceaſe your bawling-Drams there, - | 


1'i] beat the Tubs abont your brains cle, Back : 
doI ſpeak with leſſe fear then Thuoder to ye # 
muſt I ſtand to beſcech ye? home, home 2 ha ? 
doye ſtare upon me? Are thoſe mindes I moulded, 


theſe honeſt valiant tempers I was proud 


to bea fellow to, thoſe great giſcretions 


made your names fear'd and honour'd, turn'd to wildfires? 


O gods, to diſobedience ? Command, farewsl ; 
and be ye witneſſe with ae, all things facred, 


I have no ſhare in theſe mens ſhemes. March, Souldiers 


and ſcek your own fad ruines ; your old Pexyss 


dares not bebold your murders. 
Sould, Captaio. 
2 Sould, Captain, 
3 Sould, Dear honour'd Captaine 
Pen, Too too dear lov'id Souldiers, 


which made ye weary of me : and heaven yet knows, 
though in your matinics,I dare not hate you 3 
Take your own wills ;'t is fit your long experience 
ſhould now know how to rale your ſelves: I wrong ye, 
in wiſhing ye to fave your lives and credits, 

to kerp your necks whole from the Ax hangs ore ye 3 
alas, I much diſhonour'd ye +go, feck the Britains, 


and ſay ye come toglut their Sacri 


z 
but do rot ſay ] ſent ye. What ye have been, 
how excellent in all parts, good, and govern'd, 


is onely left of my Command, for ſtory ; 
what now ye are, for pitic. Fare ye well. 
Enter Drufins and Regulus. 


Drs, Oh turn agaio, great Pens: fcc the Souldicr 


in all points apt for duty. 


Reg. See his forrow 


Pen, Go, beat homeward, 


for his diſobedience, which he ſays was haſte, 
and kaſts (he thonghr)to pleaſe you with. Sce, C:ptain, 
. the tonghneſſe of his turn'd co water 3 
ſce how his marily heart me 


| there learn to ext your little with obedience, 
and Renceforch ſtrive to do as I direRt ye. 


Exeian Souldiers. 


Ma. My inſwer, Sir, 
Pen, Tellthe great General, 


my Companies are no to fill breackes ; 
my {lf no man that or ſhall, can carry i 
bid him be wiſe ;; and where he is, he 's ſafe then ; 


and when he findes out pollivilitics, 


he may command me« Commend me to the 


Mea. All this I hall deliver. 
Pen, Farewel, Macer. 


Cu#, Pray gods this breed no miſchict. 


Reg. It mult needs, 


| if ſtout Pweronins win ; for then his anger, 


on 


Exsr Pexyws. 


befides the Souldiers lulic of duc, and hanour, 


will break together on him. 
Drs. H:'s a brave fellow ; > - 
and but alittle bide his haughtineff, 


(which is bur ſometimes neicher on ſome caules) 
he ſhews the worthidlt Rewenr this da liviog. . 


You may, good Cxris:, to the 
make all things feem the belt. 
Cxr. Iſhail endeavour z 


pray for our fortunes, Gentlemen. If we fall, 


this one farewel (crves for a Funeral. 


The gods make (harp our ſwords, and ſteel our hearts ; 


we dare, alas, but cannot fight our parts, 


E xeunt. 


Scera 


| The Trogedie of Bonduid, 


51 


, 
_ "2 


Scans Strundd 


Enrer Junius, P viding ands Herald. 
Peril. Ont ſtay, now he talks. 
W 
why Noaldl love mine enemie ? what is beauty ? 
of whar ſtrange violence, that like the plague, 
ir works upon our ſpirits blind they faign im, 
Tam ſure, I find it fo. 
Petill. A dog hall lead ye. 
fun. His fond aftcRions bliader, 
Fertil. Hold ye there (till, 
fax, It takes away my ſleep, 
Petill. Alas, poor chicken, 
Jus. my company, content ; almolt my faihion. 
Petill. Yes, and your we! kit r00, if yon follow it. 
jun. Tis ſurethe p no man.dare come neer me 
without an Antidote 2 tis far worſe z| Hell. 
Petill, Thou art damned without redemption then. 
fun. The way to 't 
ſtrew'd with fur Weſtern ſmiles, and April bluſbes, - 
led by the brighteſt conſtellations ; eyes, 
and (weet proportions, epvying ketven 4 but from thence 
no way to guide, no path, no wiſdome brings us. 
Peril, Yes, x ſoart water, fwnine, 
Zan. Dol fool? 
know all this, and fool (till ?* Do I know further, 
that when we have enjoy" our ends, weloſe cm, 
ind all our appetites are bur as dreams 
wee laugh at in our ages. 
x ey mugny Ph 
fun. Dol know eget know acting? Mer» 
why am I — (cie gods, 
thou art an arrant Alle. 
un, Canred and white, 
aneye, 2 noſe; a cheek, 
Pecifi., But —_ 
an half-fac'd Miftris ? 
{»r. with a lictle trim, | 
that wanton fools call Faſhion, thus mee ? 
take me beyond my reaſon ? Why ſhoutd noeT - 
doat on my horſe well trape, my ſword well tiatch'd ? 
ndpot handſom things, to mee more 
nm So er omg Did1 but love, 
jartwer excuſable, my youth wonld bearit z-. 
to love there, and that notimecan give me, 
mine honoar dare not askt ſhre has been raviſh'd | 
my nature, muſt not know ; ſhe hates out diation. 
Thas to diſpoſe my ſpirit ! 
Petill, Stay a little, 
he will declame again. 
7=n, I will cot | wa I am « man, have rexſr, 
andT will uſeit: I'll no more tormeneng;! 
nor whiniog for z wench, thereare 2 choukend,” - 
; Peti. Hold thee there boy. 
?u». Athouſend will increat me, 


ch 


” 
© # "1 
. 43 & 


Pell, Ten thouſand, Janine: 1,448 
I am young and altie, 

to my faſhion valiant ; can 2 1461 

TU foear thy back's pot bids lvohen 


4 0g —_ 
I will be man again. 
Peril, Now mark the working, 


(thee 


| } come, (ſhake no morg, iy 1 .. 


; 


——_ 


the divell and the fpleke fore: CNSUPPIInS ct 
upon the divels head. * 


?ur. I muſt be wretched: 
Petit. Fknew T' had won, © 
7un, Nor bave 6 muck power 
to ſhun my fortune. 
Peril. 1 will hunt thy fortune 
withall the ſhapes imagination breeds; 
but I will —_ thy divell : S'ay, he fings now, 
» by Juni, and Perils bum in morkage. 
wn. M x Forman =? _ 
Paill, Yes mary multye; 
Let's follow hizn clÞſe2 oh, there beis, now " | 
Herald reads. /t & the Generals cammend, rhas all fich; 
perſons old and unable, retire Within the Trencherx | bee that 
fears bis Iibertie, to leave the Field 1 Fouls, beyer, and tower: 


| 


muft net rome” neer the Regiments, far frar of their vofett1. 
on; ; efdecially rboſe Conards they ys 24 
Pun, Hah ? 

Petill. Read on, 

Herald. If avy commas Senddier th __ Enexale; be; 
whif'd and ade « flave : 11 if any C 3 coft; wir boſe 
of honours, flung out &tb” Army, and made anble ever after 
to beay the name of a Straldiey, 


un. The —— conſume yeall, Rogues, _ Exit Jun, | 

Petill. Lot this work : 

tas ſomething now to chew upon 3 he's gone, 
Her., Well,Sir, you may command; yy 

but not to'Joe the like 

I would bevegiyer war raw dee@rwo-peats 


If I cre read ro lovers'whillt —— 
or come within their confinipery Lin 77 


Petill. There's yourpoymetit, 
ad keep this'privace./ * 
Hes: | um hor or thing, © Zac Haro, 
46 $0 Enter Domerrinss 


Pebil. How now, Dreveriar rs odtawa? | 
'-Demi"?Tis doing + + 121t 2 it: 6 he 

Your Company ſtands fair ; but pray ye, where 5 fave 
half his command are Wanting, 4p 


that D ecixe le: leads, $0) 
Prelll Yiwnting forvittuals 1.1: 17! 1 2 
upon my life free-booting R 5, their ſidancks. 
are like a widows luſt, nerg | 
Demi COLIN INT 
Maſter of all #&Counereyy! +2 + 111177 non +41 +6 1-2 {299 


Peril. Reſolute hangers V 5 f 1101)? per gee 
know neither fears, nor ibs, hey cxadwm ders. ry 


Maſti | 


et. HE 13 


Re nag 0 trig ve} 22A V7 
L Poem ' $2601 wo 
ei nodoubt they ar \Woy ters yideond 4 an; 
Dem. But for heavens dake, : - Oo HT. i 
how ws 1103 5 47 ertvie = * r 
Peif#, Drawing on, Rangv & a { 
Dem, What, his ; —dopory of Trrgt oy 4 TIT 
Peril. To thiend tn wo 1122 11 
Dem. Tatchotetns madckints Rows ied! 12 909 
P Petill. O, 2 prext 00% —_ ara ed Vf an'h 
t to command onng DW 
Dem. I think the Regs com: bcknes Pay, | 
by this time, let's go know,12,-) -- [1:il} 7 ban 
Petit. What will you ſay now: und exon { * naqu 
if he deny to come, and take 42" 
at ſome half ſyllable, or ſound | -- ail y 


—ﬀ mo e 


Re ——— 


— 


The Tragedie of Bontuca, 


I fear; will trouble heaven no more: two good blowes 
1' ſtruck home at two Command: rs of the Britains, 


and my part's done. 

Dem. I de not think of dying. 

Petil. Tis poſſible we may live. But Demerrime, 
with what ſtrange legs, and arms, and eyes, and noſes, 
let and Copper-ſmiths conſider. | 
IfI can keep my heart whole, and my wind-pipe, 
that I may drink yet like a Souldier — Wl 
Dem. Come, have better thoughts z mine's on 


your Armour. 
Peril. Mine's in your purſe,Sir i Let's go = the wager. 
LE | xceunt. 


———_ 


Scang Tertia. 


Enter Jndas and is four Companions (balters about 
ren Rn pendnarier Danghters, 


| Nennu . | 

Bo». Come, hang am . 

Nen, What o_—_ Rogneſhips - |, 
harrying for viduals here ? Are we your friends ? | | 
or:dogyou came for Spies ? tall me direftly,....  (for't ? 
Wouldyou oot willirgly be hang'd now ? do not ye long 

What ſay.ye? wee hang in this vain * Hang 
and 'tis as good to diſpatch ic merrily, (we mult, 
as pull an arſe like dogs to't. | 

1. Soul; Any way, 
ſo it be handſome. 


3.Soul. I had as lief *twere toothlom too + butall agree, 
and I'll not ont-Boyes. | 
Sol. L:t's hang pleſantly. ; 

K fot Then plefuntly be it : - Captain, the truth is, 

| we had as lief hang with meat in our monthes, 

; as ask your pardon empty, 


| on; "Theſe are brave: 
| Wha you to alegof Becknon 


| 7ad, We humbly 
| 
| 


1. Daxzgb. The Rogues 
2, Dangh. Sirha, What think you of a wench 


| 7ud, Aw dT % 
I do beſeech your Ladilbip, retire, 
| feethb time's ſhort ; 


now ?_ - 


* I. Daxyb. Yelhall beſet, Sir,.. 
upon s Jade ſhall ſhake ye. 


Wk 


and give 2 


Car. Now what's the matter ? 


Car. Is that all, Nennins ? 


| - Jud. Would 1 were fairly hang'd ; this is the divell, 
the kill-cow Caratach. 


Car. And you would hang 'cm. 

not enemies ? 

I. Sow!. My breech makes buttons. 
I.Daugh. Are they not our tormentors ? 


Nen, Are 


: Car. 


ormentors? Flea-traps. 


Pluck off your halters, fellows. 


New, 


ake heed, Carat ach, 
taint not your wiſdome. 


Car. Wiſdome, Nennixa ? 
why, who ſhall fight againſt us, make ovr honours, 


glorious'day into our hands 
it we diſpatch our foes thus ? what's their offence ? 


ſteahog a loafe or two to keep out hunger, 


aabded of 
dothele deſerve 
poer hungry knaves,no meat at home 


Art theu not 


? 


7ud. Monſtrous 


2m = 21 5 Fr 
wine to cheer their hearts, quick : Hang up 1% 
2. Soxl. This is the braydt Ciptain — got 


Nen, Caratach, 
I'll ave you to yonr will. 
Car. I'll anſwer all, Sir. 


Iam 


e bacon, or x pudding ? 
the gallows ? "They are hungry, 


left, tarv'd 3 


2,Daxgb, Let's up, and view his entertainment of 'em. 
glad they are ſhifted any way, their toogues elſe 


would (till have murdred us. 


I, Dangh. Let's up, and (ee it, 
Cer, Sit down poor knaves: 


.and viftuals? 


| who waites there ? 


Enter Hengo, 


Suit,Wichin. Sir, cis coming. 
Hes, Who are theſe Uncle ? 
Car. They are Romans, Boy, 


Hes, Are 


theſe they 


that vex mine-Auot-fo ? can theſe fight ? they look 


like 
like 


Gar. 


emptic ſcabbards, all, no mettle in 'cm, 
men of clouts, ſet to keep crows from orchards ; 
| why, Idarefight with theſe. 
7 That's my good chicken. And bow do ye? 
how do you ftel your Romacks ? 


"ud. Wondrous apt, Sir, 
as (hall appear when tune calls. 
Car. That's wed, down with't, 
a little grace will ſerve your turns : cat ſoftly, 


ſelf : get 'em ſome vicuals, 
(chers? 


E xewvt. 


why, wherc's this wine 


54 | 
with an ill accent, or ſome ſtile left out e 1.Daugh, Whips, good Souldicr, X 

Dem. I cannot think he dare, _ | whichye ſhall talte ye have, to mortifie ye; 

Petid. He dare ſpeak treaſori, |: "cis pitie ye ſhould dh depeuee: (caps, 
dare ſay,what no man dares belceve, dares doe — 2. Daxgh, Theſe are the merry Romans,the brave mads 
but that's all one : 1'\-lay you my black armour tis ten to onie werll cool your reſolutions. 
to twenty crowns, he comes not. Bring out the whips. | 

Dem, Done. ?ud, Would your good Ladyſbips 

Peril. You'll pay, would exerciſe *em too; 

Dem. I will. - 4. Soul. Surely Ladies, 

Petill, Then keep thine old uſe Penywe, weldiſhew you a(t patience. 
beſtubborn and vain glorious, and I thank thee. New, Hang *em, Raſcals, | | 
Come let's go pray for fix hours : molt of us they'l talk thus on the whecl.. Enter Caratach, 


What are theſe fellows ? whats the crime committed; | 
that they wear necklaces ? \ | 
Nen, They are Roman Rogues, | 
taken a | 


[ 


youll 


—_— 


d —_ a 


———— 


— 


The Tragedie of Bonduca. 


yourll choak ye knaves elſe : give 'em wine, 
Not _ 

Te a litt 

Ws Gun that fellow 

do any thing but eat? thou fellow, 

Jud, Away Boy, 

away, this is no boyes play. 

| Hew, By ——> Vacle, | 

if his valoue lie in's teeth, he's the malt yaliant, 
Cay. Tam glad to hear ye talk, Sir; 
H-n. Good Undle tell me, 

What's the price of a couple of cramm'd Romans ? 


_—_— 


Hen, Do not the cowards cat hard too ? 

Car. No more,boy. | 

Come, I'll fit with you too ; fit down by me,boy. 

. Jud, Pray bring your diſh then. 

| Car. Hearty knaves : More meat there, 

| 1. Soul. That's a good hearing. 

Car. Stay now and pledge me. 

ud, This little piece Sir, 

| Cars By ——— ſquarecaters, 

More meat I ſay : upon my conſcience 

the poor Rogues have not cat this month :: how terribly 

they charge their viRtuals : dare ye fight thus ? 

#4, Bcleeve it fir, like devils. | 

Car. Wel faid famine, 

Here's to thy General. . | 

| 7ud. Moſt excellent Captain, I wil now pledge thee . 

» And to morrow pight, ſay to him, 

His head is mine. | 

2ud. I can aſſure ye Captain, 

He wil not give it for this waſhing. 

Car. Wel laid. | D aughters above. 

1. Davgh. Here's a ſtrange entertainment : how the 
> be drink. 


2. Dang. Danger isdry, they look'd for colder liquor. 

Car, Fil *em more winegive *em ful bowls ; which of 
you all now 

in recom of this good, dare but give me 

a found knock in the Bartell ? - 

7ad. Dclicate Captain, 

to doe thee a (ufficient recompence, 

I'll knock thy brains out, 

Car. Doit. 


Car:Some twenty Britains boy; theſe are good ſoldiers, | 


Come —_— — — _— — 
2 way to make an em, 
if fortune favour me. Rs 

Ca. Let's ſee ye ſweat 
to morfow, blood-andpirit, Boyes, this wine - 
turn'd toſterne valour.! 

I,S oul, Heark ye dai, 
if he ſhould hang us after all this. 

7d. Let him 3 
I'll hang like a Gentleman,and a Roman, 
| Cars Take away there, 

they have h. 
7ud. Captain, wee thank you heattily 

| for your good cheer, and if we meet to motrrow, . 
| one of us payes for't. 

Car, Get *cm guides,their wine 
has over maſter'd *em. 

2. Daxgh. That hungry fellow 1: ©: 
with the red beard there, give it him,and this, 
to ſee it well deliverd, 

Car. Farewell, knaves ; 
ſpeak nobly of us, keep your words-to morrove, ©; | 
= Fo Guides 

doe ſomething worthy your meat. Go, 'em, 

and fee 'em fairly o etna k 

7d, Meaning me, Sir ? 

Serv. The ſame. 
The youngelt daughter to the Queen intreats ye - 
to give this privately to Captain funine, 


this for your _ 
7»d, I reſt her humble ſervant. 


Commend me to thy Lady. our files, boyes. 
Serv, I muſt hrs Far 6 _ 


' fads your files there. 

Ocder, ſweet friends : faces about now. 
Guide. Here Sir Pl 

here lies your way. 


7d. *Bleſſe the founders, I ay. 


Fairly, good fouldiers, fairly march now : ye" | 
Xewnt. 


——_— 


| Enter 2% Dawghter br 
and a Servant. 


mm . 


Scena quarts. 


Enter Swetongus, Petillide, Demetrius, 


Hen, Thou dart as wal be damn'd : thou knock his | 
brains out, 

thou skin of man ? Uncle, I will not hear this, 

?«d. Tic up your whdp. 

Hen, Thou kill my Uncle? 

Would I had but a ſword for thy ſake, thou dry'd dog. 

Cer, What a mettle 

this little vermine caries. 

Hen, Kill mine Uncle ? 

| Car. He ſhall not, child. 

Hen, He cannot : he's a Rogue, 

an onely eating Rogue : Kill my ſweet Uncle ? 


molt (weetly,and moſt fearfully, I will do it. 

| Hey, Uncle, I'll kill him with a great pin. 

; Car. Nomore, Boy. 

11 pledge thy Captain : Toye all, good Fellows. 


full of reſolve, and confidence ; Youch and fire; 
like the fair breaking of a glorious day; 


Decins, Macer, 

Swet, Bid me be wiſe, and keep me where I am; 
and ſo be fate : not come, becauſe commanded ; 
Was it not thus ? 

Ma. It was, Sir. 


Peril. What now think ye ? 
Swet. Muſt come, ſo hainous ts him, ſo diſtaſtefull ? 


Peril. Give me my money. h 
Dem. I conkefle 'tis due Sir; 


and preſently I'll pay it. 


S$ wer. H18 obedience 


ſo blind at his yeers and experience, 
oh that I were a man. it cannot find where to be tendred ? 
7=d. By this wine, Mea. Sir, 
which I will drink to Captain Fenixe, (daughter | the Regiment was willing, and advanc'd too} = 
who loves the Queers moſt excellent Majeſties little | the Captains at all poiots ſtecl'd up; their 


ilded ther Falanx : when the angrie Penywe 
ept like a [tormy cloud 'twixzt themend hopes 


2. Dazgh. In love with mc? that love ſhall coſt your 
"—__ all : ' 


Sweet. And ſtopt their reſolutions ? 
Ma, True: 


0 ths. a__ et ens. lit 
- 


- 


—_ _—” 


LN 


| 


| F6 


Ma, True: hisreafon 4 ty 
to them was ods, atridods ſb iofinite, 
diſcretion durſt not look upon, ; 
 Swets Well Penynn, x 


and let it be thy glory, 

thy wiſdome, that thou leftſt thy 

Yet ere the Sun et, I hall eacke rheefhgy 

all valour imdompie hed pl coder = 

in one experience, wilt too late 

A En conn yr ad been hy deſig 
Peril. Ler's force trim. 
S$wetr. do; noaneans y he's torrent 

we cannot ſtemwe. 
Pere." Traitor, 


wine I have, fee it (Demerrins 
diſtributed amzorigſt the ſouldiers,, 
to make 'em high and luſtie : when that's done, 
\Petilline, give the word through; that the Eaglcs 
may man diſcovery 

kis life; the enewics full ſtrergth, 
but make of no:value 8 Deciow, | 
are your ſtarv'd people yet come home? 
| Dec, I hope fo. 
| CSwet. Keep 'em in more obedience) : This is 60 time 
to chide, I could beatgry clit, and ſay more toye 
But come, let's order all 1 whoſe ſword is R—_—_ 
= valqur equall to his ſword this day, 

all be 


my faint, 
Petil.. We Ne II > then, | 


«d, Captain, Captain, I CSE 
od drunkenelt flaves;-- 1 * 

Dec. ——— confound your Rogueſhipss |: | 
'1'11 call the Generzll; and have ye hang'd all 

oy [55- who will you command then * 
&. .tor'yon.,;(1 
that arethe ring- _ theſe deviſes, 
whoſc maw is never cramm'd, I'll have an engine, 

7#d. & wench, {weet Captain. 

Dec, Sweet Indary even the Forks. , 
where ye ſhall have two Litbrs with two whips 
hammer yout hide. 

?ud, Captain, good words, fair words, 
ſweet $, gobd Captain ; if you like not us, 
farewell, we ltave imploymene. 

Dec, Where haſt thou been ? 
| 7d, There where you dare not be with all your valour. 
| 2k Whitbetiſt Oy z 
| Whh'the bc(t w hy 

1 Seul. The king Sypotelow living 

Dec, Who's that ? 

7uds Caratach. 
Shake now, and fay, wee have done ſomething worthie, 
mark me; with Corarachs By this — Cararath : 
Do you aſmuch now a e: Oweet Caratath, 
Yetalk of a goodfrllow, of true drinking 
wel,go thy waiceold Garztach: befidesthe drink Cuptaio, 
the br win 1x05 wy ar of black puddings, 
m> 

Per Vw earn peg Genthuaeo, 
| 74. Barging'S.adogs death +. weare 
and 1 fay ſell, Oki Gorarark, 
Decs- Bulike then, 


| 


_ 


\ Smee;/Noib words : let his own ſhame fuſbrevile him; 


at oy Nt yern todo2 


Dec. Whatis it ?"'/ - 
7nd, W by, kill Coratach, 
that's 41} he k/d usfor our enterrafninene, 
_ Dee. dogann rol pep 
Ind. Would Fitid fold ty fl 
unto the skin, I had not promiſe i itz 
for ſuch enotier Coyerd, 
_ Come Fool, at 
veye done yout Country ſervice? 
Ind. | have brought that 
to Captain Juni. 
Dec. How ? 
1nd. 1 think will doe off ; 
I cannot tell, I thin, 
Dae. How ?* to [wins ? 
1'l more enquire of this « You! flghr now ? 
Ind. Promiſe : 
take heed of promiſe, Captain, 
= Dow. , and rank then, 
aptairi, there bs 
I would fain revel /ars oor have, 
' Dee, Begone, | 
ye —_—_ much, 
I ptain, no wite, 19 
there's or cali ore ona ark wing 
F Daw. Well Sif 
you'll berut'd n d 
| ins -w_ vod oe well, 
| Ve (hal eve wine; br any thi file; 
I'll ſee ye have your ſhare 2. drag out ne: go file 
andſtow *carſonrwhere, where they may ſleep handſomnly, 
;they'l hear n hunt's up ſhortly, 
| Jud. NowTlove thee: 
but no more Forks nor Whips. 
jr ance em not then : 
up with your men, Il meet c preſently ; 
2nd get *em ſober Honckly, : ' 
| ITud. Arm,arm, Bullyes ; 
all's right agait 1pd ſtraight ; x9d which is 


more wine, more wine: A his, 
x ſober and diſcreet, we ha much to ds d6boyes. LON 


wine diſtributing, 


Afﬀus Terting. 


| Scena Prima. 


_ 


= F .:7 


| _ 


— ———  —_—— 


Enter « Mc: ra, 
M:Fﬀ. Prepare there for the 


Enter in Solemity, the Dads ging 
D Fader k 
pony ermgſerromagy 
Bond. Ye powerfull gods of Britain, hear our prayers ; 
| bear you rt Revenge, «nd rhis day FP: 


ee Err Dn nnnnn— 


The Tragedie of Bones. 


this day the Roman co more grount! | 
' with virgin incenſe, have acceſſe, now hear me, Bond, Now I an confident; ©. _ | ;Eirewnt, 
now ſnatch thy thunder up; now on.thele Romans, Tung 11:5 | Recorder 5 
deſpiſcrs of thy power, of us defacers, . . TNF Ie Tt 
ER ae, | —— 
to w | gan: ni 
tnurter toopng from this ble ll | Scans Secunds. | 
of what Romeis or has beet), Ant bc. | 
Bos. Give morc incenſe, | Entry Junius, Curixe; Decin. | 
the gods are deaf and drowfie ; no happy flame Dec... We dare not hazzard it : betide our fives; 
riſes to raiſe our thoughts : Pour on, it forfeits all gar, underſtandings; 
ty wor ern ſee, and ſhame fo ek in jult 3 lervice 
ou pow”rst us, tee, Can me jalt z S4. 4: 
; welma@6s lingter picie aver yore Alatn; » ſervice for the Common-wakb, for honour $ 
fince *tis no li -ncuggenr” 77 ved Aur en Read but the Letter ; you may love too. 
Stein willI hang mine eyes ; Dec. M8: 5; 19; robs gator ©, 
ads I wear theſe ſtones with hourly weeping, if there be any lafcty in the eircumtance, . 
fo will I melt your pow'cs into compaſſion. or likelihood 'tis Love, we will not faile ye, 
This tear for Proſ#cagee my brave Father, Read itgood Corine, | | 
ye gods, now think on Rome; 'this for my Mother, Cur. Willingly; 
cena i orpeyts, Ta kane Ger.reade, Healeh to thy heart a bonowed Javier 
-now ye open ey" . ven, Cwr.re - to y heart, ; 
'O ſee thy ſhowrs ſtoln from thee ; our di Wh ore py : | 
mw -1 "> thine everlaſti 
Ofiſter, our diſhonoprs 2 can ye be go and let it breed no z our new 
and theſe fins ſmorher'd ? cotopds this, 'tis the gods decree to blefle us. 
Bon. The fre takes. Thetimesare ro meet z yet fail not,. 
Car. It docs (o, by all the love thou bearſt me I conjure theey 
but no flame riſes, Ceaſc your fetrfull prayers, withaut diſtruſt of danger, to come to me, © 
your whiningy, and your tame peticions ; for I have d x deli 
the gods love courage arm'd with confidence, both of my ſelf and fortune this bleſt day 
and fit to pull them down : weak tears into thy hands, if thou thinkſt good : to ſhew thed 
how infinite my love is, even my Mother, _ _ 
ſhall be ifoner, the day yours without hazzard 5 | 
for I your danger like a Lover, 
a judellteraloy faith ; Thy goodualh, 
] Iknow,will 1 Robes nd anc enctrtaggy 
pe if not redeem, yet leſſen Ambitions }* . 
| I am weary of theſe miſcries ; Uſe 'my Mother, -. | 


give us this day 


| | Srant this, divioe Audath;:*tis 


| tewpt ! 28/1VI Q8974U 211} 14 
| Bon. I would know further Coſen):\ +: 1. 31) 


good hearts, g 


- 
Y 
o 


and:thy Britain, -; - 
—_ 


you 
but 


infamic: Ci 
and my firſt blow thus oa thy hol oo 4 flane aft 
and my ow thus on y % 
I facrifiſe unto thee. t 99. 2Hlts 4191 5 y 
Aaſpth. 
Song, | 


Bon. It flames our, . 
Car. Now ſing ye Druides. * 1G 
Zo#/\"Fis outagiinn 7 i ods ng ek 
Cer. H'as given us leave to fight yet: 3 we wk no more,: 
| the reſt hangs io our reſolutions ; 
him no more. 


. " 
” 
: v 


| our valours arc our beſt gods, Cheer the ſouldicr, | 
Me. He's at it, Sir, 


Car, A then ; ; 31; ” 
when he has done 's warch, Come, fear dot Lady, 


is St... —_ 


_ 4 


| 


58: 


The Tragedieof Bondaca.. 


— 


—— 


— 


(if you intend ro take her) withal-hobour, - +: + 
and levthis diſobedietvee ro wy parents zo! 
be laid on. love, not-me. Bring with. thee, Janice, - 
irits reſolv'd to ferch'me off, the noblelt, 
will ſerve the turn ;' juſtat thejoyning 
of both the Battcls, we will be 
and for a guide, wittnn this hour reach thee 
a faithfall friend of mines the gods, my funine, 
keep thee, and meto fervethee x Young Bowyice. = 
Car. This letter emrries mnch belief, and moſt objetions 
anſwer'd, we muſt h{vedoubted. 
Dee. "Is that fellow” 
come to ye for a guide yet ? 
Jun. Ne. \ 
Dec. Ard examin'd ? «oP 
Zun, Far more then that ; he hasdelt torturet, yet 
he vowelic knows no more thervrhis truth, + |» 
Dec. Strange. IESINESOTS | 
Cur. It ſhe mean what ſhe writes,us *t may be probable, 
*ewill be the happidlt w_ we can lean to. 
». 111 pawn: my means truth. | 
or Think an hour-more, - +; / 


WES: 
# «4 # 
, 
_ 
. 


v5 4 o 


then if your confidence grow ronger on yes 


we'll ſet in with ye” 
an. Nobly done ;I thank ye ; 
ye know thetime. ' .* © 
Cur. 4+ Ew ready =. Fe 
to give ye preſent counlell, or joyne ye. © 
of R be Enter Swetomne, Petilline.,and D ometries, Macer. 
?un. Nomores ye are Gentlemen. The Generall. | 
Swer. Draw out a pace, the enemy waits for us ; 
Are yeutt ready =Y | 
Zn, All our ————_—_— Ee 
Swer. I am glad th hair you {dy Toy frimins, 
I hope yeare diſpoſlelt, 
7un. I hope fo tos; Sir. 'S, : 
Swee. Continne ſo. And Gertlethen, to you flow ; 
Toþid you fight is necedlefſe, ye are Romans, -- 
the name will fight it ſelf; To tell ye who - 
oupgo to hight againſt, his power and nature, 
bo le of ame z ye know it, know it poor, 
and oft have made it fo.) To dye further, 
his Bodic ſhowes more dreadfull then it has done; 
to him that fears, leſle poſſible to deal with, 
is but to ſtick more-honour on your ARtions, 
load ye with vertuous names, and to your memories 
tie never dying time, and fortune conſtant. 
Go on in full afſurance, draw your ſwords 
as daring and as confident as Juſtice | 
the gods of Rome fight for ye ; loud Fame calls ye; 
pitch'd on the topleſſe Perinine, and blows 
to all the under world: all Nations, 
the ſeas, and unfrequented deſerts, where the ſnow dwels, 
wakens the rain'd monuments, and there 
where nothing but cternall death and ſleep is, 
informsagain the dead bones, With your 
go on, I ſay, valiant and wiſc, rule heaven, 
and all the great aſpeRs attend *em. Do but blow 
upon this y, who, but that we want foes, 
cannot deſerye that name ; and like a myſt, 
a lazie Fog, before your burning valours 
you'll finde him flie tonothing. This's all, 
We haveſwords, and are the ſons of ancient Remans, 
heirs to their endlefie valours, fight and conquer. 
De. Dem. 'Tis done. 


? —— 


| 


Peril. That man that Joves not this day, | 


Rk p...0—O 
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44 


and bugs not in is arms the noble danger, 

up to your Troops, your:drnins beat thunder, 
march cloſe, and ſudden like temp : eons ar 
done without fpirding of the- Body : keep your phalanx 
ſure lin'd, end pied together j-your pikes forward, 
and fo march like Forrt ere ran, | 
we thal have groudd to add ts Rowe, wel wort. Exeane, 


F- i ut 


IE I _—_ Ct. I. — 


*('Stiena tertia. 
. Ewcer Carazach and Nennins. || 
New, The Roman jaadvinesd from yound' hils brow, 
we may bchold kin, Carateth,: 2 A. March. 
f | ' Drums Within at one place afar of. 
Car. Let's thither, add x 
I ſce the duſt lie. Now I ſee the Body, | 
mans] —— « handſome Body, 
2. and wiſely joynted 1 
Swetonizs ap 6 ug a 
New, AsT take it, | 
that's hee thac gallops by the Regiments, 
viewing ——_ 
Car, Very likely, 
he ſhews no lefle then Generall : fee how bravely 
the Body moves, abd/in the head how proudly 
dy marapagas ) rye hee comes apace on z 
good Nennine go, and bid my ſtout Lentenane 
bring on the firſt ſquare Bodte to oppole'em, 
and as he charges, open co encloſe 'em x | 
the Queen move next with hers, and wheel about, 
togain their backs, in which I'll lead the Vantguard, 
We (hall have bloody crowns this day, I fee by *« ; 
Haſte thee goof Nenuitee, 1ll follow inſtantly. =» 
How cloſ has if they ES : 
ow cloſe they marc t t arck. 
ng foaruber mars, or api, ng 
is {5 ens Sr : we mult charge 'em, 
charge *em home at both ends, Van and Rere, 
| © Dram in another place afar of 
never fotter elfe, |I hear our Maſick, 
muſt attend.itz Hold good ſword, but this day, 
and bite hard where I hound thee, aod hereafter 
I'll make a relique of thee, for young Souldiers _ 
to come like Pilgrimes to, and kiſſc for Conquer 
xit, 


t 


—_ 


—_—— 


__—_— — 


Scana quarta. 


Enter Janine, Carine, and D ecrne. 
7*n. Now is the time, the fellow ſtayes. 
Dec. What think yee? 
Cor, I think 'tis true. 
un, Alas, if *ewere x queſtion, 
if any doubt or hazzard fell into *t, 
do yethink mine own difcretion fo felf-blinde, 
my care of y6uſo niked,torun headloog ? 
Dec. Let's take Petiline with us. 
«un. By no means; | 
her's never wiſe but to himſelf, nor conrteous, 
but where the end's hiv own : we arc ſtrong enough, 


if not too many. - Behind yonder kill the 


_—_— tl. A. 


| 


—_——— 


fun, Fear not, my ſoul for all. 


E xemnt. 


Alarms, Drums and Trumpets *n ſeveral places 
afar off, 4s at a main Battell. 


Scana quinta. 


Enter Druſus and Penywns above. = 
Drs, Here ye may ſee *emall,Sir ; from chis hill 
the Country off levdl. 
| Pex, Gods defend me, | 
what multitudes they are, what infinites? 
the Roman power like a little Star 
hedg'd with a double halloa. Now the knell rings, 


ha 


bow they ſhout to th” battell ; how the air 


j 2. Daxgh. Bring 


and reels, and rends apicces, Draſm, 
| Dru, Now they c 


Drs. The duſt hides '<m, 


{we cannot ſee what follows. 


Pen, are 9 
Aarti wr Þ « this cternall Sun 
never ſee *em march more. 
Drs, ron er er 
and ſee 2 modell of the field, ſome forty, 
zinſt four hundred. 
Pen, Well fought, bravely follow'd ; | 
Onobly charg'd again, chary'd home too : Drum, 
ſcem to carry it : now they chargeall, 
doſe, cloſe,I fay ; they follow it : ye gods, 
hk non cher fo more daving ſpirits ? 


for ever : ſe Dywſks, ut their backs 
cfartull Ambuſh Mr erat valours, 
acellent yi : ORome, w_—_ thy wiſdome ? 
Drs. are gone indeed, Sir. 
| Pen, Look out toward the Army, 
Iam heavie with theſe laughters. 
Pre. 'Tis the ſame ill, 
cover'd with duſt and fary.”: - 
With Janis, Curins , Decing, and 
*<min, 
tie *em, and then unarm/*em. 
1. Daugh. Valiant Romans, 


yeare to your.Loves, 
Dec, We deſerve *cm,'-"** 
and women'do your worft 
1.D » Yenecd not 
2. Dang. Which is kinde Junine? 
Serv, Thi | 
2 Das. Are you my ſweet heart? 
[t looks #on't : how long is *c, pretty ſoul, 


i _ 


Enter the two D 


Lond Shouts. 


- 
— 


Loud. 


their fortunes. Now they are gone too, 


n, 
.* ts 


| The Tragedie of Bonduca. = WY | 

Glow tels me ſhe attends, weak guarded, ſince you and I firſt lov'd ? Had we net reaſon | 
her Mother and her Silter. to doat extreamly upon one another ? , .- 

Car. I venture. ks! 14 How does my Love? this is not he z my chicken 

Jun, Wee ſhall not ſtrike five blows for't : weigh the _ prate hincly, fing a love-ſong. 

may come, Z #1, Monſter, 

Cr or wich ye, 2.Dangh. Oh; now it courts. 
but with what doubt? 7=n. Arm'd with wore malice 


- | then he that got thee Has the divell, 


2. Daugh. Good, 
Proceed, tweet Chick, 
Zu. I hate thee, tha.'s my laſt. | 
2. Dang. Nay, and ye love me, forward 3 No ? Come 
let's prick our anſwers on our arrows pan (liter, 
and make em laugh a little. Ye damr'd Leachers, 
ye proud improvident fools, have we now caught ye ? 
are ye ig&h"nooſe? Since ye are ſuch loving creatures, 
wee'll be your Cypids : Do ye ſee theſe arrows? 
wer'il ſend *em to your wanton livers, 
1. Das. O how Fll erample on your hearcs,ye villains, 
ambitious ſalt-itcht ſl3yes 3; Romes maſter fins, 
the mountain Rams topt your hot mothers, 
2, Daxpgh. Dogs, 
to whoſe brave Founders a ſalt whore gave ſuck ; 
theeves, honours hangmen , do ye grin? perdition 
take me for ever, if in my fell anger, Enter Caratach. | 
I doe not* out-doe all example. 
Car, Where, 
where are theſe Ladies ? ye keep noble quarter, 
your mother thinks ye dead or taken; O—__— 
(he will not move her Bartel]. Sure theſe 
I have beheld and known, they are Roman Leaders, 
How came they here ?  - | 
2.Daxgh. A trick Sir, that we uſd, 
x certain policie condufted *em 
anto our fnare : we have done ye no ſmall ſervice ; 
theſe uſ'd 28 we intend,” we are for th' battell. 
Car. Agyon intend? «taken by ? 
I; m_ Istnotalow'd? .- 
Car. Thoſe that ſhonld gild our Conquelt; 
make up a Batrell worthic of our winniog; 
| catclf'd-up by craft Þ *- 
2. ay By anymeans that's lawfull. 
Ca. A womans wiſdomein our triumphs? Oat, 
out ye futs, ye follics ; from our fwords | 
filch-our revenges baſcly ? Arm again, Gentlemen 3 
Souldiers, I charge ye help *©m. 
2\Dangh. BY —— Unde, 


| we wilttave vengeance for our rapes, 
Caf, 


you ſhould have kept your legs cloſe then : 

1. Davgh. I will not 'off thus. 

Car. that (tirs to execute, 
Ln wings 

uiekly feel mine anger 3 one day given us 

not « be ſnatch'd out of our hands furbaſh, i 
and mult we ſhame the from whence we have it, 
with ſetting ſnares for iers? 111 run away firſt, 
be hooted at, and children call me cayward, 
before I ſet up ſcales for ViRtories : 


diſpatch there, 


got meg 


Uncle, 
Car. One cut her ing » Beat'em off | ſay, 
fortane. 


Hbbb 


1.Das. The —— take this 
Cw. Learn 


—_— 


— 
TIN 


— 


_—_ | The T ragedie of Bonduca. 


| Cara. Learn toſpin, unto the carts to charge down, and our people 
and curſe your knotted hemp : goe Gentlemen, in groſſe before the Enemie ? we pay for't, 
| Exennt Dangers. | our own ſwords cut our throats : - ? —— on't, 
ſafely go off, up to your troops : be wiler, Why do you offer to'command ? thedival, 
there thank melike tall Souldiers : I (hall ſeek ye. the divell, and his dam too, who bid you 
Exit Caratach. meddle in mens affairs? - Exennt Ducn,c. 
Cxr. A noble worth. Bond. T'll help all. 
Dec, Wal {unins. Ce, Home, ; 4 
7an, Pray ye no more. kome and ſpin woman, ſpin, go ſpin, ye trifle, 
Cxr, He bluſhes, do not load him. Open before there,or all's ruine, How, Showts within, 
Dec. Where's your love now ? Drums loud ain. now comes the tempelt ; on our ſelves, by 
?wn. Puffe,there it flies : Come,lct's redeem our Vikteria Withia. 
Exeunt Junixs, Curims, Decius. | O woman, ſcurvie woman, beaſtly woman, Exennt, 
Dru. Awake, Sir ; yet the Roman Bodic's whole, Drs, Viftoria, Fifteria 
I ſce*em cleer again, Pen, How's that, Druſwu ? (bir, 
Pex, Whole? *cis not poſſible z Dru.They win,they win,they win; oh look, look, look, 
Druſws, they mult be lolt. for heavens ſake look, the Britzins fly,the Britains fly. Yi- 
Dru. By they are whole, Sir, Htoria. Enter Sweronins Sewldiers and Captains. 
and in brave doing ; ſee,they wheel about Swer. Soft, ſoft, purſue it ſoft ; excellent Souldiers, 
to gain more ground. cloſe, my brave fellows, honourable Romans : 
Per. But ſee there Dr#ſ««s, ſee, oh cool thy mettle J#nixe, they are ours, 
ſce that huge Battell moving from the mountains, the world cannot redeem 'em 2 ſtern Periliins, 
their gilt coats ſhine like Dragons ſcales, their march | govern the conqueſt nobly : ſoft, good Souldiers. 
likea rough tumbling ſtorm ; ſee them, and view 'em, Emer Bondaca, D angbters, and Britains. 
and then ſee Rome no more: ſay they faile ; look, Bond. Shame, whither flie ye, ye ie Britains ? 
look where the armed carts ftand ; a new Army : Will ye creep into your mothers womb again Back 
look how they hang like falling rocks, as murdring cowards, | 
death rides in triumph Dra/*« : fell deſtruRion Hares,fearfull Hares, Doves in your aogers ; leave me? - 
laſhes his fGery horſe, and round about him leave your Queen deſolate ? her hapleſie children 
his many > ——_— ——_ - ba J' pre and Henge, 
Move me again w w mountaia | to Roman rape again 
me under their hot wheels, and from -_ Ax'trees on Flie, ye —_— Ate ol 
uge claps of t & plough the ground before 'em, ye have wings enough,ye fear : , woman, 
till then I'll dream what Rome was. o 2 tes 


Enter Sweroniw, Petillize, Demerrina, Mace. ' ſhame tread upon thy heels : all's loſt,all's loſt, heark, 
Swer. O bravely t ; honour tillnow nereſhow'd | heark how the Romans ring our knels. Z xt. Brad. oc. 
her golden face i'ch* Like lioos, Gentlemen, Hex. Good Uncle, 
y* have held your heads up this day 4 Where's yong Jxni«v, | let me go too. 


Curius, and Decing ? y Car. No boy, thy fortune's mine, 

Petil/. Gone to heaven, I think, Sir,  (doye? | I mult not leave thee'; get behind me ; {bake not, 

Sw. Their worths go with em : breath a while : How - (4) » Enter Poetics, funita, Drcins. 

Pet. Wel; ſome few ſcurvie wounds, my heart's whole | I'Lhreech ye, if ye do boy x Come, brave Romans, 

Dem, Would they would give us more groupd. (yet. | #ll is not loſt yet. 

$Swet, Give? weell have it. | | fun, New I'll thank thee, Ceratach. » Fight, Drums. 

Petill. Have it ? and hold it too, deſpight the divell. Gar, Thou art a Souldier : firike home, home; have at ye. 

Entiy Tunine, D easne, Crrize. Pen. His blowsfall like huge dedges on ananvil 

7«n, Lead up to th* head,and line fure : the Qs, Battell | Dec. I am weary, © 
begins to charge like wilkfire » Where's the Generall ? Per, Soun T. 

Sweet. Oh,they are living yet. Come,my brave ſouldiers, | Car. Send more {words to me. I 
come, let me pou Rames bleſſing en ye ; Live, op Let's fit and reſt. - Si down, 
live,and lead Armies all : ye bleed bard, , ru. What think ye now ?-: 

fun. Biſt ; Pen, O Druſm, (| 
wee (h.l appear the ſterner to the foe, L bave left mine bonour, loſt my name, - |: 1; 

Dec. More wounds, more honour, lolt all that was my light 3 cheſdanotees Romans, 

Pwill, Loſeno time, and Ia Britain coward, a baſe coward z  - 

Swet, Away then, guide me where gothing is but deſolation, 
andſtand this , ye have ſtood the world. that I may never more behold the face 

Peril. Weril grow to't. of man, or mankind know me: O blind Fortune, 

Is not this better now then lowhie loving ? haſt thou abuſ'd me thus? --;-; /, 

04n. Iam my felf, Petillins. Drs. Good Sir, be comforted ; 

Petill. *Tis Love thee, E xeant Romans, it was your wiſdome rul'd ye ; pray yego home, 

Enter Bouduca, Caratach, D anghters, Newnins, | your day is yet to come, when this great fortune - 

Car. Charge em 1'th* fanks : O ye have plaid the fool, | {hall be but foile unto it, \, Rave. 
the fool extremely, the mad foul. Pen, Fool, fool, Coward. Exic Penyas & Drum. 

Bes: Why Colin? + bay | Enter Swetouws, Demverrind, Souldiers, 

Car. The woman fool. Why gid you give.the word | —— 
| wer. 


— 


on oe OW - _ —_ —— 


7 be Trapedie of Bouducs; 


Romes noble recompenee ; look to your wounds, 
the ground is cold and hurtfull : the proud Queen 
| has got a Fort, and there ſhoand her Davghters 
defie us once 2g, To morrow 
wee'll ſeek her out,and make her know, our Fortunes 
ſtop 2t no ſtubborn walls : Cotne, ſens of kopour, 
| trug vertues heirs ; thus hatch'd with Britain blood, 
let's us march to relt, and fet 1n like Suns, 

Beat a ſoft march, and each his neighbours. 


Exennt- 


Aﬀtus Quartus. 


Scena Prima. 


_— 


tl. 


bn —— 


Emer Petillis, Junins, Decins, Demetrius ſinging, 
Petill. Smooth was bus check, 
Dec. And bu chin it was ſleek, 
_ Whoop, be has deve wooing, 
Junius Was bis Coptasns neme, 
| A ladfor 4 laſſes viewings A, 
'. Pet. Fal _—_ ba a5 bu thigh. 
. . Dec. Made wp for loves prrſuwong ; 
Dem. Smooth Was hue gbeck,, 
Petill. And bis chin it Was ſleek, 
Jun. With whoop, he bas done Wooing. ; 
; Peril. O my vex'd a art thou come home again 2 
Jus. Sound as bels. 
Petill, Thy back-worm 
quiet, and calt his ſting,boy ? 
[une Dead, Peridires, W 
dead toll folly,and now my anger only. 
a drunken brawling Boy z thy honowr'd faint 
be thy ten ſhillings, J«niws ; there's the money, 
and there's the ware ; {quare ; this but ſweats 
like a neſh neg, and makes thee look pin buttock'd ; 
the other runs thee whining up and down 
like a pig in aſtorm, hls thy braios full of ballads, 
1nd ſhewstheelike 8 , thy brave body 
turn'd to a tail of green-fith wathoart butter, 
Dec. When thou lov't next, love a.good cup of wine, 
1 Miſtris for a King, (þc caps to kifſe rhee, 
\her red and white's her own ;-(he makes gaod 
takes none away $5 Whac (hee beats ſleep can help, 
without a groping Surgeon. nd i 
+ Jun, Iam counſcll'd, 
and henceforth, when I doat again, — 
Dem. Take heed, . ....\ | 
ye had almoſt paid for'c. 


all's in the whiſtling of their ſnatch up ſilks; 
they're onely: made for handſome view,oot 
their bodies of ſo weak and walk 2 temper, 
a rough- pac'd bed will bake 9 all to giecesg * ., 


uid I 


ak TEF 


plene rimarum ſunt, they are tull of rynnet, 1 
and take the kin off where they are taſted; ſhun km. 
they live ipcullifes like rotten cocks 

ſtew'd to a tendernc(lc, that holds no tack z 


Pet. Why,that's wel faid : hang Cepidand his quiyer, 


blood,... 


Petil. Love no more great Lagies, 
thou canſt he enititons there's no delight ia 'em ; 


:,; | and happineſſe dwels there. 
a tough hen puls their teeth out, tyres their ſouls ;... | 


A. 


| Swet, Draw in,draw in : wel have ye fought, and wor | 


thee 
| till he bs ſaz'd; without her nothing won, EF xeunts 


—__— 


| on men thing I may cruſh. 


take him I know t 
1 


VS pull'd upon kic({klf, will be his ruine 3 
| I fear his ay jr a too ; haſte preſenl 
(0) 


#». Thou {t ; 
the Warres Sree where now. 
Petit. Wcll chofen, | 

for ſh&s &hownſing laſſe, (be'll kiſe thee at night, boy, 
and break thy pate 1'tl? morning, 

7un. Yelterday 
I tound-thaſe —_ ipfaite, 

Dem, Wench good enough, 
but that ſhe talks too loud, 

Per. She talks to th' purpoſe, 
which never woman did yet : (hee'll hold grapling; 
and he that layes on belt, is her beſt ſervant : 
all other loves are meer catching of dotrels, 
ſtretching of legs out onely, and trim lazineſſe, Enter 
Here comes the Generall. Swet. Curie & Macir, 

Swer, Iam gladT have found ye 
Are thoſe come in yet that '1 bold Caratech? 

Per, Not yet Sir, for I think they mean to lodge him ; 
hey dare not,”cwill be dangerous, - 

Swer. Then haſte Perillize,balte to Penyr, _ 

fear the ſtrong conceit of what diſgrace 


I would not loſe hum for all Britain, Givebim, Petifiias. 
Patil, That that (hall choak him, 
Swee. all the noble counſel, | 
his faule forgiven too, his place, his honour, 
Petill, For me, I think, as handſame. 
Swer. all the comfort ; 
and tell ghe Sauldjer, *twas on our command 
hee drew not to the Battell, 
Peril. I conceive Sir, 
and will doe that Chill careall. - | q\ | 
Swee. Bring him with ye | 
before the Queens Fort,and his Forces with him; _ | 
there you hall find us following of our Ceanquelt 4 
Make haſte. | | 
Peril, The belt I may. 
Swet, And noble Gentlemen, 
Up to your Companies: wee'll preſeraly 
upon the Queens purſuit z There's pothing done 


Exit, 


Short Flomiſo. 


. 
_—_ 
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Scans Secunds. 
Enter Caratach and Hengos 
Car, How does my ? >; | 
heast's wel J * 


Bt. A ” 


_— 


Hes, I would doc web, wy 
I doe not fear; 
Ca, My good boy... 
Hes. I know, Uncle, 


we mult all die ; 5 rare rae 200; 
3 ſure, 


I ſaw him die, and ai Unc, Bat pun 


there's no great painin't 
rver ſweetaclſs |}. | 


Whither muſt we goe when we are d 
Car. Strange queſtions ! 
why, to the bleſſea'lt place Boy.; 


Hen. Willyou.gome to me © 
Her, Mine — and 
Car. AN, my good childe, 
Hen. TOA Len, Uncle? 


- 
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Car. Nog! 


——_— 


DP — 


blaſiphem'd *em, Uncle, nor tranſgrelt my parents ; 
Lalways faid my prayers. 
Car. Thou ſhalt gothen, 
indeed thou ſhalt, 
Heng. When they pleaſe, 
Car, That's my good boy. 
Art thou not weary, Hengo ? 
Heng. Weary, Uncle? : 
I have heard you ſay you have march'd all day in Armour. 
Car. I have, boy. 
Heygo. Am not I your kinſman ? 
Car, Yes. 
Henf. And am notT as fully alli'd unto you 
in thoſc brave things, us blood ? 
Car. Thou art too tender. 
Heng.To go upon my legs? they were made to bear met 
I can play twenty mile a day ; I ſceno reaſon 
| but, to preſerve my Countrey and my {clf, 
I ſhould rn arch fourty. 
Car. What, wouldlt thou be 
| livingto-wear a mans ſtrength ? 
Heng. Why a Caratach, 
a Romane-hater,a ſcourge ſent from heaven —- Dram. 
to whip theſe proud theeves from onr kingdom. ' Heark, 
heark, Uncle, IS_n_ - —_— cb 
Enter and bt fot . 
Tud. Beat ory, | Or 
loftly, I fay ; they are here : who dare charge? 
I Sould. He | FS 
that dafes be knockt of th* head : I'll not come neer him. 
Ind. Retire again, and watch, then. How he ſtares } 
I” as eyes would kill a dragon z; mark the boy well ; 
if we could take or kill him. A — on Yes 
| how fierceye look? ſee how he broodsthe boy ; 
the devil dwells in's fcabbard. © Back, I fay, 
apace, pace, I as found as, T hey retire. 
Car. Doye hant us? 
Heng. Uncle, good Uncle ſee, thethioſtarv'd Raſcal, 
the eating Romane, {ce where he thrids the thickets : 
| Kill him, dear Uncle, kill him pls blow 
to knock his brains into his breech : [trike 's head off, 
that I may piſſc'in's face. 
Car. Do ye make us Foxes ? 
Here, hold my charging-ſtaff, and Keep the place, boy. 
| Fam at bay, and like a bull I'll bear me. 


E 


62 T be T rapedie of Bonduca, | 
Car. No, boy. | Ind, Upontiny conſcience 
Heng. Thhould be loth to meer them there. the boy will beat me 3 how it looks, how bravely, | 
Car. No ill men, hew confident the worm is : a ſcabbU boy | 
that live by violence, and trong oppreſſion, to handle me thus yecld, or I cut thy head off, =E 
ceme thither z *c isfor thoſe the gods love, good men. Heng. Thou dart rot cut my finger : here 'cis,touch it. | 
Heng, Why, then I care not when I go ; for fury | Jud. The boy fpeaky ſword and buckler, Prethee yeeld, 
I am perſwaded they love me : I never come, here 's an apple ; (boy z | 


Heng, By—— he fears me. | 
Ill give you ſharper language : When, ye coward, 
when come ye up? 
tud. If he ſhould beat me— 
Heng. When, Sir ? 
I long to kill thee ; come, thou canſt not ſcape me, 
I have twenty ways tocharge thee ; twenty deaths 
attend my bloody ſtaff, 
Ind. Sure *t is the devil, 
a dwarf, devil in a donbler, ; 
Heng. I have kill'd a Captain, firhs, a brave Captain, 
and when I have done, I have kickt him thus. Look here, 
ſee hew I charge this aff, 
Ind. Molt certain 
this boy will cut my throat, yet, 
Enter two ſouldiers, running. 
I Sould. Flee, flee, he kills us- 
2 Soxld. He comes, he comes. 
Ind. The devil take the hindmolt.. (Rogues. | 
Heng. Run,run, ye Rogues,ye precious Rogues, ye rank 
A comes,a comes, comes,z cvmesithat 's he, boys. 
WhatY brave cry they make? 
| Enter Carat ach, With a head. 
Car. How does my chicken? 
Heng. *Faith; uncle;grown « Souldier,a great Soldier ; 
for by the vertue of your charging-(taff, 
and a ſtrange fighting face I put upon 't, 
I have outbrav'd hunger. 
Car. That's my boy, my ſweet boy. 
Here, here 's a Romane 's head for thee. 
Heng, Good proviſion. * 
Before Ifſtarve, my ſweet-fac'd Gentleman, 
ee: Ar ipht comples fonldi 
« Ar k er, 
Come, chicken, let 's go ſeck ſome place of ſtrength 
(the Countrey *s full of Scouts) to reſt a while in, 
thou wilt not elſe be able to endure. 
The journey to my Countrey, fruits, and water, 
muſt be your a while, boy. 
Heng. ing : 
I can cat nay, I can live on anger, 
to vex theſe Romanes. Let's be wary, Uncle. 
Car. I warrant thee z come chearfully. 
Heng. And boldly. E xeunt. 


% 


Stand, _ ye pognn, ye Squirrels. Exit. ”"Y 7 | 
Herg, Now $'*em 2 enga' 1 ertta. | | 
O tha had a rand (- xarrly | 5 _ 
© "Emer Indas, &c, Enter Penyns, Druſus, and Regulne. 
Is: Here *s the boy ; | ' Reg. The fonltdicr ſhall notyrieve ye. 
mine own, I thank my Fortune. Pen, Pray'yeforſake me; - - 
Heng. Uncle, uncle; * © look not upon me, as ye love your Honours ; 
famine 1s faln upon me, uncle, | I am ſo cold coward, iy intevion 
1«d. Come, Sir, Hob | will chokeyour vertues like a damp cl(c. 
yeeld willingly, your uncle 's out of hearing; Dru« Dear Captain, | 
I'll tickle your young tail cl(c, | Reg. Molt honom'd Sir. 
hen ich wade tack que igang, ihe + {fo foe hens Free ty ye plek 
thou mock- man of mat © Cc, Uta 3 1 ay io, © KNOW Me, nay, Ye —_—_ 
hang thee, baſe ſlave, thou ſhakeft” - | | O my dear credit, wy dear avec - 


_ 


= 


— —— 


—— —<—— — 


ie ada coo by 
bis = {419000 
Drs. The ene it, | 


"rad | mt 

Moead obo nnd brim ts win 48 heaven, 
| thorow death himſelf, il kis horrid tritns, | | 
| is gone for evef, Free, ever; Gentlemen | 
Ow Tamleſet lcvental extes and engters, 
to hooting9 it, ng wines, 1% py he, 
that ho CS 

mott W1 
= = Sn kilts; | 
Oy brand from wy h heart, 

Reg. Yeare none. m8 


Pex, Hely 


ſays (o 1/by—— te he, lyes wry 
; Come/louldiae; fork 'me, [cy -- 


make ballacſs 

(hame, endleſſe ſhame 1 (dye loyoottthkems, | 

Drs. What (hall wedo?: « 

Pen. Wn Gentoo hokke mes } #1, 
you were not wont to be comm 
ind de not fear'; for as 1am-d cownrd -: 
I will not hutt my ſelf then our inddytakes ms; 
Il call to you wod ute yourbalp, I dare nor. 


Reg, There. , 

Dru. Whentz come ye gbod Perilins 2 
Pe4.* From'the General. 

Peril. With good counſel, Daſs, b. 


Drs. Good Regulxs 
ico he fade cans wd ll his ger h 
for he is wilde as winter | 

£xvant Drafinr aid R 

Peril. O, ure ye there ? have at ye. Stire he bend 
it cannot be he dare out live this fortune 2 
he muſt dic, 't is moſt necefiy ; menexpetX it ; 
and thought of life in him, Fade oY voen 
Forſake th ficld fo baely bafely ? _ 
fo to worth 
as worry i work? Þ col 
if this aah to live, &T ſhould think it 
beyond belief, he mult rerire where never 
the rame of Rome, the voice of Arms, or Honour 
was known! or heard of yet':' he's certain dead, 
or ſtrongly means it ; he's Ho Souldier ale, 
no Romane in him j al he has done, but outſide, 
tought either drank or defpertte. Noyy he riſes, 
How does Lord Penyns ? 
Pen, As ye ee. 
Peti8. Tim ont; 
[continne fo (tH]. The Lord General, 
the valiant General, tes 5— | 
Pex, No more of me 1s en ; my name *s periſh'd.” 
Peri, Hethat commanded mat ow. ur the day 
by his own valour and diſcretion, 
when, as ſome ſay, Peny®s t 
RR E—_— 
en. Yeare welcom ; me; ſee me well, | 
" Pai: Thee OY | 

Prajar; _ * | i 

he gode Tk J 


to came, 


yds it, | out 


Petil,O6od morrow,Grndlemen; whervs the Tribune | 


[_ 


| 


&d 
jours one hahd, 
and in the other, glory nay ct 


durſt doubt, and be dettned, 
_—_— t SE 


roar 


2 
Peril, Yet theb 
aghi. ©, 


may be \ rw white 
Peril. Your leavs, Sir, 


wod wa ; i} 4-11 v1 5 


} NO qur 
: of * (Y \ 


* | Pei. Never, | 
qottor! F-7 


| 


and I befecb ye mob he, for 1 16v& "+ "bag, Ion 
and britng atoog all comifore; Are 3 . Trek 


edicige | £ 
$103 911 (7 
there is nv md. IR te 
nor is it fit i = ſhould ;T have find beyond it. 
Petille ects w Rults, 
Pen. 'T1$ Fi wal ' 
all fins 1 can condiiiſe, 6 fixghWh#** 8 


|tislofle of hgpaparnbohom cr (nf 


to be ſo ſtupi 
Petill. —_ 
Slant, cndale Sick 
a Vallant, and 2 1oVIng 
ria andlomngy nd rey. him; 
make even with my fault : but *t is not honeſt, | 
nor in wed hand os z examples that may nouriſh 
diſobedience in whole ies, 

an. panda or and faiths of armies, 
muſt not be plaid withal j nor out of pitia 
make a General forget his duty's 
nor dareI hope more from him theh is worthy; 
Petif. What would ye do ?' 
Pens, Die. 
Lore So would (ullen children, 

that want thejr wils, dayes, diſobedient; 
chat f the law, dic.” Fie, great Captain ; you 
z man to rule men, to have t lives 


+. rome yp Kn 
nat 417 1d. reaſon ? Ibri forgiveneſſe, 
the nobIefſtlinde comniends pet: i* your honour. 
Pen. Prethee nd tore ; *t is fool not thou? 
by —— thou didſt, I over- heard then, hm, 
there where thou ſtandſt now, dcliver me for raſcal; 
poor dead, cold coward, miſcrable, wretched 
if "I out-liv'd this ruine? 
Peril. I ? 
Pen, And thou didſt it fobly, 
like a true man, a ſouldier.z and I thank thee; * 
I thank thee, good Petiliizs ; thus T thank thee; 
Peril. Since ye ares jultly made up, _ 
'tis fit ye dic indeed. 
Pen, O how thou lovelt me } 


Peril. For fay be had forgiv = 


S_— OG 


» 


| 


were tame again, the time run * 
__— wit 


————_— Þ nee o—_— —_—— n—__ 


4 a oa 


Mee »#121 4 ' 
—_— V1 82i7;0 


alli'd tong infirmitics ?are our na leo, 
more t emcee ei i oj 
out of the way of vertae, are we lott s #009 222 


| 
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e may itt ; but yet on me, 
dn 6.) all too Parvy when? and certain 
there is a mercy for cach fault, if tamely 
a man will take *t upon conditions —@ R 
Pen, No, by no means : I am onely thinking now, Siry 
for I am reſolved to go) of a moſt baſc death, 
ing the baſeneſſe of my-fault, I'll bang, 
Perill. Ye (hall not ; y*are a Gentleman I honour, 
I would elſe flatter ye, and force ye live, 
which is far baſer, Hanging ? *c is a dogs death, 
an'end for ſlaves. 
Pen. The fitter for my ; 
Petill. Beſides, the man that 's hang'd, preaches his end, 
| and fits a figne for all the world to gape at. 
Pen. That's truc I'll take a fitter poiſon, 
Petill,. No, 
*t isequalill; the death of rats, and women, 
{ lovers, and lazic boys, that fear correRion, 
Die like a man. _- F 
Pex, Why my ſword then. % 
Petill. I, if your ſword be ſharp, Sir, "= 
there 's nothing under heaven that *s like your ſword ; 
your ſword 's a death indeed. 
Petill, Why AMithridates wes an arrant aſl 
to die by poiſon, if all Boſpborus 
could lend him ſwords : your ſword mult do the deed 3 
*t is ſhame to die chozk'd, tame to die and bleed. 
Pen. Thou halt confirmed me z and, my good Petillian, 
tell me no mere may live. 
Petill. 'T-was my Commiſſion ; 
but now I ſee ye in a nobler way, 
a way?o make all ever. 
Pen, Fare- well, Captain 3. | 
be a good man, and fight well : be obedient x 
command thy (elf, and then thy men, Why ſhakeſt thou ? 
Peril. I do not, Sir. - 
Pen. I would thou hadlt, Periliae : 
*I would fiade ſomething to forſake the world with 
| worthy the man that dies : a kinde of carth-quake 
thorow all ſtern valours but mine own. 
Pill, I feel now 
a kindeof trembling in me. 
Pen, Keep it (till, 
as thou lov'lt vertue, keep it. 
P«1ill, And brave Captain, 
the great and honoured Penywe. 
Pez, That again 3 


Okow it helghrmeme !equin, Fiollies 


Peril, Molt excellent 
| Pex. Thoſe were mine, 
mine, onely mine. 
Peril. They are ſtill, 


—_— , 
a —— 
no , —— . 


for ever falling more, have at ye, heavens, 

wers, —_ The werk'*'s done, 
laſt words 
hands, and (ay, 


i ihe be 


z NOT age, NOT 
ſhall ever copquer, - Carry | 
to the great General : kifſc his 
I give to heaven, my fanlt to 
I have done upon my elf : my vertue, 
if ever there was diny in pp Pewgeys 
on 


I dic: lic lightly on 
Peril, And on my 


Sowld. Kill him, kill bi 


to ſlaughter of 


who ſhall march out 
ee er rnold 
uick-ey* lence, iRory twin'd to 
Sho ſhall beget ye deeds inheritance 
names, and keep your honours living, 
when children fail, and time that takes all with him, 
build houſes for ye to oblivion? 


deſperate fools: 
5% | your arms up 


—_ 


Drs. Kill us firſt z we command too. . 
. Valiaot Souliiers, 


> yr | 
Drs. O let'em in: all *s dong, all 's coded, Regulx:, 
Pevpss has found his laſt eclipſe. Come, Souldicrs, 
come, and be bold your mileries : come bravey, 
full of your mutinous and bloedy angers 
and here beſtow your darts. 
O father of the Wars. . 


Reg. Why ſtand 
Bog. hg anne 


O gncly Romane, 


your furies? whoſe ſword now 
fhall firſt be ſheath'd 1n Pexyae f do ye weep? 
Howl out, ye wretches, ye have cauſe z howl ever. 
? wheſe valour - 


? 


256 cor'dand courted 


no more now, ſouldicrs; 
7 mera | 
yalours to ſoft prayers ; 
ank the frame of all your vertucs ; 
that warm'd yoar bloods is ſct tor ever : 
honour'd cheek, Fare 
-bolt, fare-well. - Take up 
to morrow morning tothe Camp convey it. 
there to recerve due Ceremonics. That cye 
that blindes himſelf we wagrng gecs moſt 
cunts 


well, 


With « 


Pexyns, 
body z 


= 


noch, 


Scans Qnarts. 


Enter Swetonins, Junins, Decing, Demetrias, Curins, and 


Sonldiers : Bonduca , twe 1, and Nennint, | 
above. 


Colomre. 


Swoer. 


TheT raged of © Bondaca, | 6g | 
Swert, Br ReGupeles and ſhake the wall, hear me, and mark me well y_ Leo 
For. BringuptheG | direftly in wy face, my womans face, 4 
New, Shake the earthy * | whole onely beautie is the hatefit bears ye 3. . 
ye cannot (hake our ſouls, Bring up your Rams, ſee with thy narrowelt eyes, thy hrpet wiſhes 47 
: ind with their armed heads, make the Fart totter, - into my ſoul, ind G2 what thete inhabits; | v1 188-7 
| ye do but rock us into death, Exis Nennud. lee if one fear, one ſhadow of a terreur, | A | 
| Jun, See Sits one paleneſſc dare appear but from on wy nan... £ 
ſee the-Icenian Queen in all her glory - : +127 | | to lay hold on your mercies. , 
' from the ſtrong battlements proudly appearing, -- | | poor Fortunes fools, we were — for rriumphis, - | 
jasif he mbanttogive us laſhes. to follow your gay (port; a1 fill your 0,ve Midy ON 
| Dec. Yceld, Queen, :/' with heots and acclamations. T1 "I" | 


Bond, I am unacqu inted with chat language, Roman. 
/ wer. Yeeld, honour'd Lady,and expett our thercie;, 


| Exit —_ 
we love thy nobleneſſe. | 
Bond. I thank ye, ye ſay well; + .-\ 
but mercie and love are' go Rome and hell... 


Swet, Ye cannot ſcape our Rrengrhgycault yecldþl.ate, 
ye mult adore and fear the power of Rome. | 


Bond. If Rome be carthly, why ſhouldany knees . 

with bending adoration worſhip hep 2! 
She's vitious z and your partiall (clves confeſle, *: 
aſpires the beight of all impietie;. _ — _—_ 
therefore 'tis fitter I ſhould reverence Lg 4 
the thatched houſes where the Britains dwell 
in carcleſſe mirth, wherethe blcſt houſhold gods 
ſee nought but chaſtc and fi mple puricie. 
'Tisnot high power that makes a place divine, 


But acred thoughts in holy boſoms ſtar'd, 

make people noble,and the place ador'd. 
$wet. the wall deeper. 
Bond, Beat it to the center, 

we will not fink one thought... FS 4 
Swer. J'll makeye, 37 
Bond. No. 


2.Dax. O mother,theſe are fearfullſhours 1 ſpeak gently 


nor that the men trom flods defive ther line, | 


| Enter Perridans,( 
to theſe fierce then, = will afford ye 
Boad, Pirie ? thou fearful girl ; figfor choſe wreehs 
that miſcric makes tame. Woulctt thou live leſſe? 
Walt not thoo borh a Princefſe ? Can my _ 
ad thy brave fathers ſpirit, ſuffer in thee 
lo baſe a ſeparation from thy ſelt, | 
35 merc'e from theſe Tyrants? Thoulovilt loſt flow 
avd long to proſtitute thy youth and beautie 
to common ſlaves for bread. Say th.y had mercie ; 
the divel a reletting conſcience : | 
he lives of Kings reſt in their Diadems, 
which to their bodies lively ſouls do give, 
and ceaſing to be Kings, ay ccale to ive. 
Show ſuch another fear, and 
I'll fling thee to their furie. 
ower, He is dead then ? 
Petil!, I think ſo certainly ; yet all my means, Sir, 
even to the hazzard of my life — * 
Swer, No more 3 
wee mult not ſeem to mourn here, 
Entrty Decine, 


Dec, There s a breach made, 
iS it your will we charge, Sir ? 
S$wcr, Once more mercie, 

mcrcie to all that yeeld. 
Bond, ] (corn to anſwer : 
Speak to him pirke's ; _ oo thy liter, 


| 1. Daygh. Gener 


_ 


S 


Petill. Brave behaviour. | 
1 Dazgh. The children of axprevt to Romegs nobles | 
rn names 7 ore her, nd our — = 
mult we gild ore your cone our 
that 1s ny. faitly fttong, bat forrunate?; - - | 
No, no, ye Romanesy ne ways to ſcape eg" 
to make yer poor again, indeed our: gona 
and ſtick our triumphs full; Ea F * 
Petill. 's death, I ſhall love her. | 
1 Daxgb. Totortureye with ſuf. ringlite ar ve ; 


| ro'make ye eurie our patience; wilkthe-world'.' +. 7 


were lot again; to win as onely, apdeltcem' +. 1 >-» 7 

the end of -all ambitions;-/:.: ; —_— 
Bond. Doye wouder ? (g9: 0: 

we'll waar monuments in ſpite of ode 

in ſpighe of all your E .gles wings*- we'll-wotk 1: 


a pitch #bove ye ;and from or we'll doy'r 
as fearleſs of yuur bloody fears ; fortunate, 
as if 'weprey'd on heartlefic doves,.. tt ; 
$wee. St Riffnefſe. . | ; 
Decins ,go chatgothe breach, - Exid Decd, we 
Bond. it home; Romne, 
we ſhall deceive theo elle. l Where # ewnime ? 
Env Nennina,  : 


Nen, They have made a mighty breach, 
Bond, Stick in thy body, 


| and make it (ers hour, 
Nin. 'l gore?! 
Co_ _s then be ſure to dic: 
ſhall go hard elſe. 

Boxd, Fare well withall my heart ; we ſhall meet yor- 
where few vf theſe maſt come. (dcr, 

Nen. Gods take thee, Lady. 

Exit Nemb a0 


Bond. Sring up the Fwords, and poiſon. 
Enter one with ſwords, and a great Ovpr 
2 Davgh. O'my forwne} + 
Bound. How; how, ye whore? -, 
2 Daugh, Goof Sning nodlitg eres 
Bond, Hete, weneh4 
behold us, Rn 
Smet, Mercy 
Bond. No talki 


puff; t 


and ; heegora or ice 


ſhrink not ; Ill ſee ye do 't, 
2 Daugh. O gentle mother, 
O Romanes, O my-heart ; I dare not. 
Swee, Woman, woman, 
unnatural woman, | 
2 Daxgh. O perſwade her, Romanes 1 | 
alas, I yours and m—_— live. - Noble mother; 
can ye kill chat yegave life? are 
kokor difrntion & | hy 
Swet.. ITY Queen Qill,- 


Titi s Mo” 


Come, ſhort prayers, 
; you-begin, 


— y ll 


' Fond, That", s a good 


| 


I Deugh. Do! worthy fifter : 

Pons 'tisn z weil go withye. 

; Oif 4koew- but whuther. 
- Dark Fo the bjditd, 

where we ſhall meet Agora 
Swet, Woman. | 
And, Talk not.. 

i Der Wiring ym by i (it loſe 


to thee. 
2 Davgh. O comfort meſti Lfor heavens ſake 
1 Das G Where cternal L 
|onryourks —_ and cur: beautics- 3 where na Via came 
uſtfut faves mo us. 
2 That me 3 
a long fart to.this world. 
= Good z Ill help thoe. 
hb. The next 1s mine. . 
Shed Rothane Lidy in x a ſtories, - - 
daredo this for her honour 2: they wocomnnds, - 
eat coals like compely4 Cate : your great Foins Zacre 
di'd not for honour ; T: eng wel, 
and mad ſhe could:nod 
Peril, By——= 
I am in love :T would givean bundecd: 
but to lie with this womans behaviour. devil 
I Daxgh. Ycſhaltſee me exWplc. A Rame, 
if I were proud, and lov'd ambitipn; 
it I-were luſtfl, alkyour ways. of pleaſure; 
if E yere greedie, all the weaakb ye conquer=rr - 
Bond. Make haſte. 
L Pangh. & will, Could not intice to live 
but two ſhort hours this frailty.> would yokearn | 
how to die. Rowanch to fling off 
this caſe of fleſh, toſe all youx eargharevar ? . 
live as we have done, well, and fear the —- = 
_— Heogur, andaok Nations with yur fw 
our mindes humble, your dation high ; 
chalye yelearnthe noblelt part, to 
Bond. I come, wench ; toye all Faxes, hang-men ; you 
that caſe the aged deſtinies, and cut = 
the theeds,of. Kingdoms, as they draw 'emn : 
here's a draugfſt would ack nolefe then Coſar  - 
to pledge it for theglories lake, 
Cur, Great Lady. 
Swert, Make up your own conditions, 
Bond; So we will. 
$wer. Stay. 
In Stay. ord 
Br any thing. 
- ond, A Saj ns, 
when thou ſhalt fear, and die like x flave. Yeoole, 


ye hould have ti'd up deb rl, 4 SD I 


- 


BOW 


mine own ior $4) z put | 


2 love-m 
Tun. tad, 


| 


all put co th' ſword. 
| Swee., Give her fair Funersl ; 
ſhe was truely hoble, anc & Queen. 
_ 2 ? what I 
wn met what, 2 
C1 fee Franrroggy: 
Peril. In my belly, 
O how it tumbles? 
lun. Ye _——————_ 


| 66 The Tragedie of Bonducs, _ 
2 mother, anda friend. ye (wen for min main iſe s fe kim dere, 
Bond, Yetalk : come, hold it, he 's ours ſtill, and our friend 4 at pour Pitics ; 
gpl it home, and we command him with as cafie reins 
Fie, ſiſter, fie, as do our enemies. I fed} the 
- dyoulive to be ? Poor vanquiſh'dRomanes, with what maccblc$ cortarcs 
| Bond. n age omg could I now rack ye? But I pivic ye, 
2 A gy wh ee: deſiring to die quict « nay, ſo much 
r her, theo wretched woman. [ hate to proſecute my vitory, 
Mexcie, mother 2 eat I will iveye counſel cre I die. 
© whithe: will you fond me ? ] was once If you will keep your Lawsand Empire whole, 
your darling, your delight. place in your Romane fleſh a Britain ſoul, 
Bond. O gods, Enter D evvas. 
fear in tvy family? do x, and novly, Hwer, Doſpaſtagend fires 
2 Davgh. © donottrown then. Dec. 'T is won, Sir, and the Britains 


- Lat ” 


Mtu Quin ts. 


Scana F rims. 


jy 


ob widows 


the virgins 


Fr © 


H 


Car. I ſee*en 


and dpeutiee be not fearful, 
+ Now ye hateme, 

G.. I were dead. 

Car. Thou know love thee dearly. | 

Heng. Did I ere fhrink yet, Uaclo? werel —_— 4 


—_— 


Enter Caratach wpon aveck, and Hongo 


by bim, fleeping 

Cer. Thus we afflicted Rrita-osclimb for lakgtics, 
nd to avoid our dangers, ſeek deſtryRions z 
theas weawake toforrows, O thou woman, 
thou agent for adverſitice, what cyrics 
this day belong ta thy imrprovidence ? 
to Britanic by thy meaps, what a4 Sillions 

wry we rhe Lhe IL 40s yalour 
thou haſt betraid:to tary; 
to fear, and want of friends + whole pictics 
might wipe his mourniogeof, end! build his ſorrows 
a houſe of reſt by his bleſt, 
thow beſdrod'd of - their vibe, 


blaſted their blawing bopes, turn'd:thcir longy, 


the @} ildcs fortune 


their mirthful fongs: to Funerals, 
the Land thou haft 
_— FRM. - = Fx 


— — Oroble Vacks, 2 
look out ; I dream'd we were betraid, 


Car. No harm, boyz 
+ is byethy expprinalſ tht breeds chele fancies; 
thou have meat ano, 

. Alictle, Uncle, 

and I (hall hold out bravily. What are thoſe ? 
look, Uncle, look, thoſe multiutdes that march there ? 


they come aponus oaling by. 


4 [oft dead march Vnithine 


- ——_ 


* —_ —_ —— 


On 


—— 


_——_— 


The Trogedie of Bondkca, 


ſhould be angry with ye. 
” Enter Druſus, Re , and Sonldiers, With Panyus 
| Herſt, and Colours. . 


Car. My ſweet chicken, © 
ſee, they have reach'd us, and as it ſeems they bear | 
ſome Souldiers body, by their folemn geſtures, * 
end fad folemnities ; it well appears too > 0] 
to be of eminence. Moſt worthy Souldiers, _ 
let meintreatyour know to inform me 
what noble body that is which you bear 
with ſuch a (ad and ceremonious grief, 
as if ye meant to woo the world and nature 
to be in love with death ? ' Moſt honourable 
excellent Romanes, by your ancient valours, 
as ye love fame; reſolve me. 
Sould, *T A ——_—_ by him 
of the Penyur, by him 
Gb hagnd ſpiritleſſe, 
Car. Oltay, ye Romenes, 
by the religion which you owe thoſe gods 
that lead ye on to ViRtories, by-thoſe glories 
which made even pride a vertue in ye. 
Dru. Stay : 
what * thy will, Caratach ? 
Car. Sct down the body, 
the body of AS all Romanes, 
2s ye expeRt an © at ves 
__ | —_ CNS « while, 
that wich your gricfs an enemy may mingle z 
1noble enemy ; Souldier ; 
and lend a tear to vertue : even your foes, | 
your wild foes, as you call'd us, are yet ſtor'd 
with fair aff:Rtions, our hearts freſh, our ſpirits, 
though ſametimes ſtubborn, yet when vertue dics, 
ſoft and relenting as a virgins prayers. 
Oftitdows. 
Drs. Set down the body, fouldiets.' 
Cer.Thou hallowed relique,thou rich diamond 
cut with thine own duſt ; thou for whoſe wide fame 
the world appears too narrow; mans all 
nk + p—_ thus I bow 
to thy Mm honour” d] | though an enemy, 
yet friend toall thy worths: ſleep ly ; 
happinefſe crown thy ſoul, and in thy earth 
ſome Lawrel fix his feat, there grow, and flouriſh, 
and make thy grave an everlaſting triumph. 
Fare w<ll all þ rn Wars, now thou art gone, 
and honeſt Arms adiey : all noble Battels 
maintain'd in thirſt of honour, not of blood, 
well for ever. | 
Heng. Was this Romane, Uncle, 
aman? 
Ear, Thou oever knew'lt thy father. 
Heng, He di'd beforel was born, : 
Car, This worthy Romane 
was ſuch another picce of endleſſe honour, 
{och a brave ſoul d welt in him:their proportions 
and faces were not much unlike, boy : excellent natures, 
leehow it works into his eyes, mine own boy. 
Heng. The multitudes of theſe men, and their fortunes, 
could never make me fear yet 2 ene mans — 
Car. O now thou pleaſeft me 2 weepſtill, my childe, 
5 1f thou ſaw'lt me dead ; with fuch « flux 


ſo 


; fo place*cm on his Hearſe: Now if ye pleaſe | 


| with ſuch » noble nger, and ſo 


bear off the noble batdery; raiſe bis pile -- ©- 
igh as Olympes, making heaven to wonder + i 
- ſcea ſtar upon acadighad theirs, 
And ever loved, ever living be” **\ 3-" & 2007 
thy hongured agd mcſt ſacred memory: _ 
Drs. Thou haſt:ddrichoheſtly; gobd Cararathy 
ni when thon diſt. thotfend vereuous Romanes”” . 
(hall ſing thy foul to hexyven. Now march on, ſouldiers, 
$4 BEremnt, Adead march, 
Car. Now dry thine eyes, my/boyk** 
Heng. Ate they all gone ? ; 
[ could have wept this bour ye, 
Car, Come, take cheer, ofa | 
and raiſethy ſpirit, childs if but this day ag 
thou canlt bear out thy fiintneſle; the night coming 
I'll faſhion our eſcape. "7 
Heng. Pray fear normes * ont) 
indeed I am very heartic. | 2 
Car, Beſo (till ; 


- 


| his miſchiets lefſen} that controls his ih, 
Sean ſecuntda; 
Enter Palins, - (ſeeher, 


Peril, What do [ ail, i thi name of heaven? I did but 
and ſce her die ſhe ſtinks by this time ſtrongly, 
abominably ſtinks ; ſhe was a woman, 

a thing I never car'd for 2 but todie fo, 


CE nes 
I Ve A — ſhe - us, + 
x npnck + rb HV agree ke 


governed _ 
with ſuch a fiery ſpirit— the plain bots 5; 
2——upon the bots, the love-bots : hang me, 
hang meeven out ©*th* way, direRly hang me, 
O pennie pipecs, and moſt painful 
of bountitul new ballads, what a tubjeRt, 
what a ſweet ſubje& for your ſilver ſounds, 
is crept upon ye? 
Enter Punins, 
Fu». Here he is ; have at him. 
She ſet the [word unto her breit; 
great pitie it Was to ſee, 
T bat three drops of ber life-warts blood; 
run trickling down her knee. 

Art thou there, bonny boy ? and ifdith how doſfthou? 

P-till. Well,gramercic,how doſt thou ? þ* as found me, | 
ſented me out the ſhame the devil ow'd ge, 
b as kept his day with. And what news, Zuxixe ? 

7un. It was an old taleten thouſand times told, 
of a young Lady was turn'd into mold, 
her life was lovely, her death ic was bold. 

Petill. A cruel rogue ; now þ' as drawn purſue on me, 
he hunts fac like a devil. No mote finging 3 | 
thou halt got a cold : come, let's go drink ſome Sack, boy, 

Zin, Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha, ba. 

P-till. Why dolt thou laugh ? 
what Mares ncſt haſt thou tound ? 

fun. Ha, ha, ha. 
I cannot laugh alone: Decins, Demetrius] 


Sings, 


or flood of ſorrow : (till thou pleaſeſt me, | Curins ; O my fides. Ha, ba, ha, ha, db 
And worthy ſouldiers, pray reccive theſe pledges, the ſtrangeſt jſt { 
theſe batchments of our gricfs, and grace usſo muck Petill, Prethee no _ ; 

" SO! ' 7 YO” OS . . © 


—— __— 


 —__ 


T be'T ragedie of Bondncs. 


7un. The admirableſt tooling, , 
Peril, Thou art the pretticlt telow. . 
Zur, Sirs. | 
Pail, Why Tuning, 
prethee away, ſweet Zunim. 
7un. Let me ſing then. 
Petill,' Whoa here's a ſtir now 3 ſing « ſong of fix pence, 
by—— (if) prethce ; — on 't 4 Janine, 
Jon, 1 mult cither ing, or laugh. 
Petill, And whats your reaſon? 
7#n. What's that to you ? 
Petill, And 1 mult whiltle. 
7un, Doo. 
O, I hear 'em coming. 
P:til. Thavea little buſineſſe, 
?«n, Thou ſhalt not go, bdieve it: what a Gentleman 
of thy ſweet converſation? 
Petill. Captain Tunins, 
ſweet Captain, let me go with all celerity ; 
things arc not always one : and do not queſtion, 
nor jeer, nor gybe x none of your. doleful ditties, 
nor your ſweet converſation : you will finde then 
I may be anger'd. 
"Fun. By no means, Petillins ; 
anger a man that never knew ul ? 
*tis molt impoſſible : a noble Captain, 
a Wiſe and generous Gentleman ? 
Pee, Tom puppie, 
leave this way to abuſe me : I have found ye, 
but for your mothers ſake I will forgive ye. 
Your ſubtil underftanding may diſcover 
(gp think) ſome trim toy to make you merry ; 
me ſtraw to tickle ye z but do not trult te 't ; 
y* are a young man, and may do well ; be ſober ; 
carry your {clf diſcreetly, 
Emter Devins, D emetrins, Curine, 
7#». - Yes forſooth, 
Dem. Hew does the brave Petilins ? 
7un. Monſtrous : 
we two were talking what a kinde of thing 
I was when I was in loye;what a ſtrange monſter 
for little i and girls to wonder at ; 
how like a fool I lookt, 
Dec, So they do all, 
like great dull Gavering fools. 
mg Perillivs fawy too. 
ct. No mere ef this ; *tis ſcurvierpeace. 
7un. How naſtily, 
_ =_ bealtly all I did became me ? 
w1I to blow my noſe? there he ſtands, 
an honelt and aids; himſelf 
(I dare avouch it boldly, for I knoyy it) 
{hould finde himſelf in love— 
Per«4, I am angry. 
7=n. Surcly his wiſe ſelf would hang his beaſtly ſelf, 
his underſtanding ſelf fo mawyl his afſe-ſelf — 
Dec, He's bound to do it ; for he knows the follies, 
the pover ties, and baſcneſſe that belongs to't, 
b* aSread upon the reformations long. 
Peri#. He has (o. 
Zur. 'T js true, and he mult do't 3 
no 1s It fit indeed any ſuch coward— 


Perill, You'llleave prati | 
Regiments, ſpecially 


7-n. Should dare.come neer the 
thoſe curious puppies (for believe there are ſuch) 
that onely love behayiours : thoſe are dog-whelps, 


dwindle away, becauſe a woman dies well ; 
commit with z fornicate 
with the free ſpirit meerly zy0u, Perifine, 
for you have long obſcrv'd the world. 
Petill. Doſt thou her ? 
I'll beat thee daninebly within theſe three hours : 


go pray ; may be I'1-kil Farewel, Jack-daws. Exic. 
Dec. What « ing be 's grown? 


7». Iam ghdheis fot ' F 
and ſtranger he ſhall be, before 1 leave him. 
Cwr. 1s *t poflible her meer death — 

Jun. I obleryd kim, 
and found him) taken, i taken 
with her brayery_ 4 I have follow'd him, | 
and ſcen him kifſe his ſword fince, court his ſcabbard, 
call dying, dainty deer ; her brave minde, miſtris ; 
caſting 2 thouſand ways, to give thoſe forms, 
that he might lie with "em, and get old Armors 2 
| he had got me of th* hip once t it ſhall go hard, friends, 
but he ſhall find his own coin. = 
Emter Macer. 
Dec. How now acer ? 
is Judas yet come in? 
| Mac. Yes, and has loſt 
| molt of his men too. Here he is. 
Car, What news ?- 


Enter Judas, 


7ud. I have lodg'd him ; rouze him he that dares. 
Dem, Where, ? not as 
NE a ſteep rock,i' th* woods, the boy too with him, 
there he ſwears he will keep bis Chriſtmas , Gentle- 


but he will come awey with full conditions, (men, 
bravely, and like a Britain : he paid part of us, 
yet I think we fought bravely : for mine own part, 


I was four ſeveral times at half ſword with bim, 
| twiee ſtood his partizan x butthe plain truth is, 
he's a meer devil, and no man :i* th end he ſwing'd us, 
and ſwing'd us ſoundly too 3 be fights by With: craft 3 
yet for all that I ſee him lodg'd, 

7un, Take more men, 
and ſcout him routid. Afacer, march you along. 
What viftuals hes he ? 

Jud, Not a piece of Bisker, 
not ſo much as will ſtop a tooth ; nor water, 
more then they make themſelves : they lie 
juſt ke a brace of bear-whelps, cloſe, and crafty, 
fucking their for their food. 


Dec. Cat off then 
all hope of that way : take ſufficient forces, 
j»n, But uſe no foul play, on your lives :thit man 


that does him miſchief by t, 111 kill him. 
Macey, He (hall have fair play, be deſerves it, 


7nd. —_— | 
oy ww there then? —_—_" | 
moit valiant men ; uſe vertue, 
re what will comeodt? fn the Gentleman 
to come down, and be taken. Ye all know him, 
I think ye have felt him too 3: there ye ſhall finde hia, 
his ſword by kis fede; plums of a weighe by him 
will make your chops ake : you'll finde it a more labour 
UNITY Ep pdinge SOR 

ec, and compaſle him ; we come vu 
Iam fare wickdwthelherro home. Watchhie tlote. 
Macer, He (hall flee thorow the air, if he dcape us. 

A ſad noſe Wirhin, 

Zan, What's this loud lamentation ? 


Mac, The dead body of 


| _O — -— 


— 


——_——— — 


—— dt. 


The Tragedie of Bouducs. | 
| eat Preis iv ew route toth' Camp Sir. Guide I will Sir : half | 
hee Devd 1 with the fight o'ch" Rock ; keep ob' the left ſide, 
Macer By biit{elf, they ay. : you'll be diſcoverd de yp" (gt 
ox, I fear'd that fortune. in the wilde viries 
Cur, Peace guide hin up to heaven. Dec. Do ye mark hiſt@'* 
fon. An Away good Afarty, Extunr Macer and Fudas. fun, Yes, wid am {orry for him: 
Enter Swetonine, Druſns Regal "+ Petill. Funins, ; 
Swer, If thou be'lt guiliy, pr ſpeak two Words with you. 
ſome fallen plague thou hart moſt tight upon thee for. Walk afore, | 
the Regiment return on Finilas, Fil overtake ye ſtraight, 
hee well deſetves it. © Dec. I will.  _ Exi 
Petill. So. 7#», Now, Captain. 
| Swer. Draw out cliree Companies; Peril, You hive oft dtd 'me,you have lov'd we; Fabia, 
yours Decins, Fit, ir thius Perils Zn. Moſt ſure 1-t44d y6u truth then, 
and make up mſtmmtly to Cararath; Petill, And that love 
viache ab RlReye) We ſhall follow ſhould not deny me any honeſt thing 
after due ceremony doric t-the detd, - 7#n, It ſhall not. 
the noble dead ; Come, ers go burn thetody ' Petill, Dare yeſwar ſt? 
| _ Ernw tht Petitinas | 1 _ Gage be ron. ea HTO 
Peril. Regiment given mie d that have en too, 
Mee wi ru rebate gu ? aatizs ibaa 7un, What would Nis ran bref Ip 1069 
A merry world, a fine world : fery'd feven yeers lo it be fit to grant ye. | 
to be an afle o* both ſidesy, Tweet PeriliMo, = | Pet, "Tis molt 
you have r;bogs to © fine ire wiſe, | 7» Why, then 141 do |, - 
yoar fall of crvtchers, (Sir, | Peril, Kill mee. 
an Gentleman ; 7-n, How? 
cat _ — ever: W riot thou Sow rung”rpr kill ave, 
be about the pate, Perillial ? fun, 
wer tothe fvert fo ; ſurely; ſurdy, Phe: 1; 4th me quizkly, ſuddenly, 
Ithiak ye would ; thenol, kiek'd ; hang thee | Pow kill me. | 
thowert the arrave naſe wiſdome 7un. On what reaſon ye atnitze oe.  _ [ 
with any thing of weight ; Agr: bo» — Pet. If yedolove me, kill ai! ine rot why x 
Out ye blihd ptppie ; y davotimind Þ ougovern? * | I wouldſbekill'd, by you. 
dig for a groat a day; herven d; X Jun. Mercy on 
toonoble for nature too. I muſt up z What ails this man? Preilime, 
but what I do there, let time diſcover. dir, Petill, Pray ye tch me, 
| | yeare not ſafe whilelt I live; Tam rotisy 
"q aoags _— worked extromdly, even mile _ 
, an encmie to men 3 not, "cs Janice 
Scena tertia. m— goes 5 | 
Enter Macer and Judas, with mtat und # bottle, - 7*n. Tell me but the cauſe, 
Mac. Hang it o'ch' fide o'th' rock ax though the Britfins | and 1 will doit. 
ſtole hicher to relieve him 5 who firſt ventares  Petill, I am diſgrac” 
tofetch it off, is ours. I cannot ſte him. ſlighted, and — 
Fad, He lies cloſe in a hole above, I know it, yer tr phe re 
ga wing upon bis anger 3 ki? 00, cis nbt he, I am grown ridiculous, «n afls, a folly 
a hcvy wn, 36 I dare fot traſt ny ſelf with : Prethee kill me; 
*<ms 
[un fure they ſhake me ſoundly. There. 
Macer 'Tis nothing. 4. Ny 
Jud. Make no noiſe : if he ſtir, « deadly tempeſt Jun, Stty; 1 do it, 
of buge tones fall upon us z 'ris dont 3 away cloſe. Zx* | you hall not need your anger 2 Biit fit, Pef3l5u6; 


.  Enger Carazach, | you (hall unarm your (lf; I dare truſt 
Car. 4g tis all thou feed(t on. | a man ſo bent to miſchief, 
No gentle Britain necr ; n6 charitie Peril, Thete's ttly ſword ; 
to oo own wire and do it handſomely, | 
almoſt grown wild fan. yes,I will kill ye, 
will not confefſe, nor (how belceve that certaine : "but firſt 11 lay before yi | 
are double lin'd with fry fav — the miſt extreme fool ye haye plaid in this, | 
to make a noble ſcape - I'll fit down by thee, \ the honour purpoſ'd for ye; great honouit 
and when thou waltt either | oh har -—AYl the Generall intended ye; | 
or loſe my hife ih* purchaſe. Petill. How ? 
Enter al ny-yum Decins,Petilling , Co, Jun, And then Il kill ye, 
Guide Ye are not far off now, Sir. becauſe ye ſhall dic miſe op primg 
FL {=n, Draw the Companics (way. | the Regiment was given me;buit 
| oma ny thorow the woods ;. we'll keep add! alle codo ome won deod might ſtop 
wrt III He. ——_— «> — — C—_— the | 
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ill choughts of ye for Lord Penyms, 
I mean his death. /How ſoon this time's comg t6-yt, 
and haftcd by Sweronias ? Go (ayes he, 
Junins a9d Decixa, and go thou Peridline 3 
diſtinly, thou Perillizs, and draw-up, 
to take ſtout Corarach 3 there's the deed purpoſ'd, 
a deed to take off all faults,of all natures : 
And thou Periling; Mark it, there's the honour, 
and that done, all made even. 

Petill. Stay. 

?#». No, Vil kill ye. 
He knew thee abſolute, and full in ſouldier, 
Reg ngers, found thee out 

ng to the boldveſſ: of thy ſpirit, 

a ſubjeR, ſuch a ſubjeR. 

Petill. Heark ye J#nine, 
I will live now. 

#7, By no means. Wooed thy worth, 

held thee by the chin up, as thou lhew'd thee 
how honour held her arms out-; Come,make ready, 
ſince ye will die an aſfe, | 
| Petil, Thou wilt not kill me. (gerous 

Jun. By but I will Sir +141 have noman dan- 
li $1 bo w__ _ Belides, you have gotten 

—_——— now. - Nay, 
- ww hm Es the Generall, (which is 
main cauſe ye F1 die) how ere he carry. it, 

[yGog ccages ye, that I tear, 
{ you ſhall command in chiefs "I 
| Come, if you will pray,diſpatch 

Petill, Is there no way? | {., 

2un. Not arp one tolive, | 

Petill, 1 do any thing, 


the 


| redeem my ſelf at any price : 
let em my i at 17 rice od nin 
my life up like a Souldier, 


to out-doe every man, 

Petill, Beleeve it Janine, 
| you ſhall goe ſtroak by ſtroak with mes 

7un. You'll leave off too, 
as you are noble,and a ſouldier, 
| forever theſe mad fancies. 

Peril, Dare ye trult me? 
By all that's good aad honeſt, 

Zum, There's your ſword then, 
and now cone on a new manz Vertye guide thee. Femns, 

Enter Caratach and Hengo on the Rock, 

Car. Courage my Boy, I haye found meat : look Hengo, 
look where ſome ble{kd Britain, to preſerve thee, 
has a li:tle food and driak : cheer up Boy, 
do not foriake me now... . 

Hengo, O Uncle, Uncle, 
I —_ long: yet Tl fetch it; 
to our noble life : Uncle,I am heart w 
and oaks live, _ 

Car. Thou ſhalt, long I hope. 

Hen. But my Sx. = 
me thinks the Rock goes round. Enter Macer & Jud. 

Macer. Mark *em well, Judas. 

mo Peace,as you love your life, 

Hen, Do not you hear 
- 
? *cis thy fancie, 

alas, thy bodic* oy of wind. 
| Hengo. me thinks Sir, 


(_— 


mine eycs are going. 


Pry dmg em ry pom 


ea Eto aps 
Car, O my poor chicken.-/, 
Hes, Fie, faint-hearted Uncle 3 
Come,tic meiayour belt,and let me down. - - 
Car, Il go myſelf, Boy. 
Hengo No, as ye love mee, Uncle ; 
Aa + -, 6e not terch it 3 | 
danger + prap'tie me. 
Car. I will, and all wy care kavg ore thee 1 eel, 
ay ANCIIIE A 


s Let medqwn 
and yell he Near likes Dow T1 whip Ju 
from all their policies : for 'ctigmwolt ceremin 
a Roman train.v.And ye mult bold me ſure too, 
you'll ſpoil all elſe. When Have brought Uncle, 
weell be as merry- 
Car. Go ith” game of beaven Boy. 


Heng Quick, quick, Undo, ſhop? Oh. 


ſheoxs Henge. 
Hengo Om beſt Uncle, Lam ſlain 
Cw. Thom Raony hands deſtraRion 


With @ the 
go with thy | ovale. How 6 Tem _ 


thou Boy ? 
Oh villain, pocky villain 

Hengo O Uncle, Locle, k 
oh how it pricks mee 2 am I preſerv'd for this ? 


| 
ner, ul Comer, 


ag eng 
Oh I bleed hard ; may 5 
how fick I am? the lean Rogue, Uncle. 
Car. Luok Boy, | 
I have-laid hin-ſure enough. 
Hengo Have ye knockt his brains out ? 
Car. I warruntthee for ee 
Hen Hold my fides wretched fortune, 
mult we part thus ? Still I grow ficker, Uncle. 
Car. Heaven look upon this noble child. 
I once hop'd 
Ih have liv'dto have mee theſe bl Romans 
at my ſwords point, to have d my father, 
to have beaten em 2 'ob bold me hard. But Unde— 
Cer. Thou (halt live (till T hope Boy. Shall I draw it? 
Hen. ny þ 16s 1m Trot I would live 
a little looger ; ſpare me heavens, but onely 
to thank you for your tender love, Good Uncle, 
good noble Uncle weep not. 
Car. Oh my chicken, 
my deer Boy, what (ball I loſe? 
Hengs child, 
that mult have died how-ever : had this ſcap'd me, 
feaver or famine; I was born to die, Sir. 
Cer, But thus unblown, my Boy ? 
Heng. I goe the 
my journey to the gods : Sure I ſhall know ye 
when ye come, Uncle. 
Car. Yes, Foy. 
Hen, And I hope 
wee (hall en = ©7,- rents acebmgrrn 
you told me 
Car. Molt certain, child. 
Hengo I grow cold, 


— 


hy 


Car. Lift 


— 
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| 


| Farewell, farewell. Diez, 
Ear. Farewell the hopes of Britain, 

nv wes 1a. 7a ps Time and Death, 
ye have done your worlt. Fortune now ſee, now proudly 
pluck off thy vail, and view thy triumph : Look, 
look wha thigi haſt brought this Land to. Oh fair lower, 
how lovely yet thy ruines ſhow, how ſweetly 
even death embraces thee 1 The peace of heaven, 
the fllowſhip of all great ſouls be with thee. 
Enter Petillins &- Puning on the rock, 

Hah ? dare ye Romans ? ye ſhall win me bravely. 
Thou art mine. Fight. 
| fun, Not yet, Sir, 
Car. Breathe ye, ye poor Romans, 
and come up all, with all your ancient valours, 
likea winde 111 ſhake your ſouls, and ſend '*em — 
neer SWetonins and all the Roman Captains. 
* Swet., Yecld thee bold Cararach; by all 
I am ſonldier, as I envie thee, 
Il aſe thee like thy (elf, the valiant Britain. 
For -on > rnd rrp. bong 
| Cn 

worthy man,we'l woo priſoners. 

| and we Fernald wed 


_ 


| 


| to be my friend. 
Car. ORomangs, ſee what hee is t 
had this Boy livd ——— 


Cer. I dobclteves Ye have had me 


give this Boy honourable earth to lie i- 
Swer. Hc (hall have fitting Funeral. 
Car; I yeeld then, 


the wonder of the world. 

Swer, Thus I embrace thee, 
and let it be no flattery that I tell thee, 
thou art the onely Souldier. 
DOIIDE 

m r 
I am for Rome? gee IO 
Swet. Ye mult. 
Car. Then Rome ſhall know 


redeem'd much errout, 
with you I make 


Swer, Ye ſhew a fricnds foul. 
March on, 2nd 


that more to me then Conquelts, that true happinefle, | 


the Vertues of great Cararach be ſang, 


Swee. For Fames ſake, for thy Swords fake, 
2s thou defirelt to build thy vertues greater 3 
by all that's excellent in man, and honeſt —- 


make we a noble friend; and from your goodnetl, 


not to your blowes, but your brave courtefies. 
Petill. Thus we condudt then to the arms of Peace 


the man that makes her ſpri of . 
Swet, Nl COS ba, | 


ye have my love again, preſerye it. Jwnine, 
bis cquall in the Reyimany, 
7=n. The elder and the nobler « 1'll give place, Sirs | 


through the Camp in every tongne. | 


a brave foe; 


Floarsfh, 


Exenn. 
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THE SEA VOYAGE 
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Afur Primus: Stens Prima. © 1 
A Tempeft, Thunder and Lightning. | To —_ LR before us. 
Enter Maſter and two Saylors. Maſter. Death is "60 FABLE 


her aloofe, the Sea grows dangerous, Talbat. Shat the Boar out, Exoey cncinit 
® ie pic againſt the clouds, how i And goe all at one caſt 7 the morethe merrier. 

| er. You are too haſty Monnkieur 
Hole ong robe ich Flk-marketdefore your time 


| | Maſter. Yerdoe tiot cry,letsdye like men. 


And how che bery Element frights it back! | Do 


There be devils ing inthe aire, I chink | 
aw a Dopbin hang ith homes of the moone + ai Dl Fore, 
day, hey days mine eares, 
1 & ſouls. 
Fark 4 herLin hr bal out. ye | deadywo bowlings 
ar nens, it ty: more . 
nx. y-< arurrront-urcog omg ; , 
CIT AG Al, Prechce eake anikdly roles 
ce x 
x; form link? | Amint. Can no 
How roles hor xa ke Dena: Maſt.: None that Fir 
2 Saylor. We have diſcovered the Lage Sir, . ' Amin. Nopromite from 
Pay Ic make inNhr fo drake, Maſt. As FS Geir havens e ſtoaw this 
She maychence to caitup all hee Ladiag. __ Tilth. Goe: take your gilt - omg (woman. 
1 Saylor. Sland in, fland inz we arcall loſtel And to rourdatneoratadiiac dic, 
Maſter Steer her a Sear. boord theee. There an old Id Haddock ftayes for ye. 
2 Saplar. Beare in with all the Sayle we canglee Maſter | Amine. Muſt dye here in all the frighes, the terrors, 
Sce, What a clap of Thunder there js, The thouſand ſeverall ſhapes, death triumphes in? 


What afaceof hewenhou! devifullye looksi(prayings | Na friend to councell me ? 


| Mafter.Thou raſcallahou fearful, ogue,thoa hal bin Alb. Have Peace fweer Miftrefle. 


wx In thy facets hebben. aha Amint. No kindrews trares upon me?Oft! my country! 

When we are fplic you flave 3 is thi atime, | gay hendig ea enes 
To diſcourage our friends with your cold orrizons? +. Be comforted, heaven has the ſame 
Caltup the Boarſwaine ; how it ſtormg4 holla. Power ſtill, and the fame 

Boarſwain. \Vhae ſhall we doe Malter ? Amint. Or! that wave will devour me ! 

Caſt overall her lading? ſhe will noc {wine -.;, Maſt. Carry herdown Captaines 
An houreelſe Enter Albert | Or by theſe hands, Ilegive no more dire&on, 

Moſt. The form is lowd, Frontiile -: | | Letthe Ship linck oe fimme; we hanere better lack, 
We cannot heare ane another, |; +1: | | Lara. When we ba ſach fiooge a chels tritikers wich is, 
What's the coaſt ?+ | © Tibels de pores. | Theſe ſweet ſn-breeders ; how can heaven ſmile on us, 

Benfe,We know nope mpeg in] Adrriller W are prin cy 

Albert. What comfort Saylers ? Lies tumbling likea our Ships 
| never ſaw, fincel have known the Sea, Tib. A way with adit e Pare” 
(Which bas beed this twenty yectsY) fo rudea tewpelt. Thar'sfit for ſuch as houre; ler her fay't quickly, 
 oſere Devpres SS And ſcrioatly. awe io, ; Exiz. 

gerous Alb. Come, lee it c 7 icy 
We have ſprung tive leakes, and no latle ones; [| And take fome comfort. Ie ftay (hope, 
will rags 3 befides her ribs ace opens Amint. ear at} pn re wharend ſhould 
Her rudd-r almoſt fpent; prepare your ſelves; - | / Am not circled round with mffery? 
ide dearh comiezbue oner,! | ' | Contalidns in their full helghts dyell abour me ; 
ene Cir O Moamper Albert, How #m Yboundto carſe ye, 
by n——— If curles could redeeme me?how to hate ye? © 
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He tels ye now, ye 


Ye know deer 


For you I put to Sea, to 
Your Captain, yet 


eStorm 
Alb. Let's in ; 
And askeyheavens mercy 


Maſt. Ie muſt 
Fling o're the lad 


Till we come to the Land. 


T:ilb. Out with it: 


La-m.! am undone Sir : 


your ſlave, that his 

If he be living, where the ——_—_ 

May expiate your rigor,and my raſhneſle . 
Amint. Th, grows greater; what ſhall we do? 


JEKS 


3 my ſtrong 
Through all theſe ne well ſcea 


Shall Grown your pious hopes, and 
Enter Maſter , Sol, er Ame 


over boord. 

Boatſw. lt cleers to Sea-ward maſt, 
there, and let's her; 
All the meat, and the Cakes, we are 
That we may finde her Leakes, and 
Yet ſave ſome little Bisket for the Lady, 


And inthe mutiny of his deep wonders, 
too Jate : 
Alb, Let theſe tears tel! how honour ye; 


were mine, 


_— ye 

How truly I have Jov'd ye, how ſanftimoniouſl 
Obſery'd your honour; not one laſcivious , 
Not one touch Lady; no, not a hope that 
The unpolluted ſervant of 


pe et not 
ben 


on, 


elſe; 
her ups 


La-m. Muſt my goods over too ? | 
Why honeſt Maſter ? here lies all my money ; 
hy nap _ _— ” ucurie, 
To buy new Lands and Lordſhips in new Countryes, 
"Cauſe I was baniſbefrom pm thr 
| ha been this tweenty yecrs a railing it- 
(hare it; 
The devils are got together by the eares, who (ball 
And here they quarrell in the clouds. 


(periſh. - 


Tib, And be undone, 'tis better then we 
La-m. O fave one Cheſt of Plate. 
Tib. ' A way with it, luſtily Saylors; 


It was ſome pawne, that he has gotunjuſtly; 


Down with it low enough, and ler Crabs 


La-me Sir you may looſe 


in't; 
Maft. Over with the Truncks too. Emer 
Alb. Take mineand {pare not ; Albers. 
Maſt. We muſt over with all. 
Fran. Will ye throw away my Lord(hi 
Tharl ſold, par it into 4 ayer ies, 
Jib, with it; I love to ſee a i 
Sir you leftno Wood ; 't toboyy itup ; : 
You might ha ſav'd ide. 
Fr m. lam undone for ever ; (happy? 
Alb. Why we areall undone; would you be only 


LOC. 


render me 


2 

You forc't me from my quiet, from my friends; | 74h. Thou lick; Iha nochingbue my okinne 

Even from their Armes, that were as to Mme, AutapClotey ſword here, and my (elf; 

As tis, or tomfort tothe wretched ; Two in wry Pocker z1wo ot Cards; 

You torc't my friends from their And three falſe Dice 1can fwime like a Fiſh 

Some your es ford gave Raſcal, nothing to hinderme. 

Hy my rene apr OR Dania manta: 

to fortunes never iIctions, - Come gentlemen, come in, ye 

Ye RF dey Brother; IP few friends I'd left Any for the Land, y 

Li perate creatures, to own feares igh, androcky, and full of perils; 

And the worlds ſtubborn picties : Ohmerciles. Alb. How ever let's it. 
Alb. Sweet Miſtreſle. Maſt. Then cheer luſtily my hearts. Exiz. 
Amint. And whether they are wandred to avoyd ye , Enter ian and Nicuſa. 

Or whether dead and no kind earth to cover 'em ; Sebaſt. Yes "tisa Ship, I ſee itnow, a tal Ship ; 

Was this a lovers part ? but heaven has found. ye, She has for her deliverance ; 

AndIn his lowd voyce, his voyce of thunder , Heavens , what a wretched day has here been ? 


Z 


Niex. To —_—_ that knew no miſery, 
Je may ſeeme bar with us *tis ordinary 3 
Heaven has no Storm in ſtore, norearth no terror, 
That can ſceme new to us. 

Sebaſt. "Tis true Niewſa ; if fortune were derermin'd 
To be wanton, and would wipe out the ſtories 
Of mens miſcries : yet we two living, 
We could croſfe her purpoſe; for 'tis impoſlible 
She ſhonld cure us, we are ſo excellent in our afflitions; 


power herpride,coquir us. 
Nicuſa. Doe they live (till ? 


Sebaft. Yes, and thake to harbour: 
Nicz. Moſt miſerable men; | greive their Formunes. 


once 

Of this Iſland, they'd turn their tunes to waylings 3 

Seheft. Nay, to curſes. G 
That ever they ſer foot on ſuch alamities; 
Here's nothing but rocks and barrennes, 
Hunger, and cold to eat; here's no V 
Tod he hnwdefans, ol 
Afeer his labour to refreſh his body, 
If he be feeble ; nothing to reſtore him, 
But heavenly 3 narure that made thoſe remedies, 
Dares not come here, nor looke on our diltrefics, 
A SLINEDD nt 1 IG 

iow. O Uncle, yera memory we were, 
'Twill be a lictle comfort in our calamicies ; 
When we were ſeated in our blefied homes , 
How h in our kindreds, in our families, 
In all our Fortunes? (us; 

. Curſe on thoſe French Pirates, that diſplanted | 

That us from that we found there ; 
Conftrain'd us to Sea,to fave our lives, honours and our 


Rivers 


| 


Withall we had,our kinſmen and our jewels, (riches, 
In hope tofinde ſome placefree from ſach robbers, 
Where a y ſtorme ſeverd qur Barkes, 


; (periſh. 
Never to me againez what beares their Flag-ſtaves ? 
Nicw. The Armes of Fraxce fare ; 


ab. 


3 


not dye here » - 
Nicsſz. The Boat it ſeemes turn'd over, 


$o forcedto their ſhifrs, yet all are landed, 
They're Pirats on my life. 

$:baſt. They witf noe rob us 3 
For none will take our miſery for riches : 
Come Cozen, Icr's deſcend and ery their pitties; 
If we get off, a little bope walkes with us ; 


Ifnoc, we ſhall bane Joad this wretched | 
With the ſame ſhadows ſtill chat mult 


Enter Albert, Antinta, Tibols, Adorilat La-mue, 
Maſter, Framvile, Surgeon, S aylors. "ou 


Tibel. Wet come a ſhore my mates, weare ſafe arrived 
Meſft. Thanks to heavens no man loſt ; 
The Ship rides faire to, and her leakes in good plight. 
Albert. The weathers turn'd more courteous 5 

How does my deere ? 

Alas, how weake fheis and wer ? 

Amint. }am glad yet, | ſcape with life; (goodnelle, 
Whick certain Captain, next to heavens 
Imuftthanke you for, and which is more, 
Acknowledge your deer , your firme love 
To your unworthy Miftrefſe ,and recant to 


ſhorter. Ex. 


great peece of ſonced Bisket 
And halfe a hard eggs; for the Sea has taken order; 
Being young and ffrong, we ſhall not furter Capraine. 
For mine own part, Ile Dance till F'm dry ; 
Come Surgeon, out with your Glifer-pipe, 
And ſtricke a Galliard. 

Alb, Whae a brave day ; 
And what faire weather, fo fowle a ftorme? 


ha ſav'd our (healchs. 
Alb. Never think on em, we have our lives and 
Law. ] muſt think on em, and think 
"Twas moſt done toundoe me. * 
Fraz. And meco;] loſt all ; 
rv vanocbmorday we vary nor Clothes 
But theſe poor raggs; I had faire ſates, 
\ The row whe ory 
Tib. lam haloſt, give me thy hand, 
Isth anthem CE Td wi dhe? 
wor wr py roger phe grader PSI 
Thou haſt a ſuit then will poſe aylor, 
That will never murn faſhion, nor forſakethee, 
ne 
: thou art , 
Thouartdelivered of emhere are no Brokers ; 
No Alchymiſts to turn em into Merttle ; 
Nor Leather'd ne's with Ladies to adore 'em; 
Wilt thou fee a riſe in one of thy breve doublets, 
And trimble like a Tub to make thee , 
Or an old Haddock ciſe with thy hatchs ſword 


Thou payd'| a hugdred Crowns for ? 


£ 


hl— 


| Lo-mace. lant pleaged the Maſter,hemighe ba ſeen 
This weather, 


1 


If be foyſted and j 


in 4 maatle of your worſhips , ' 
in your double ruffe? * 
e are entry, 
oucor my 
Le--mure. Norl, 1 vow thee. 
Nor Mafter nor mate,] fee your canning, 
Alb. Obe nat angry Gentlemen. 
. Moril. Yes Sir we have reaſon. 
And ſome friends | can make. (lafery.] 
Mzft. What 1 did Gentlemeti, was for the gerierall 
If ye ayme at me, F am not fo tame. 
Tih, Pray take my conncell Gallanes. 
Fight not till the Sargeon be well, 
Hee's damnable Sea-ſick, and may ſpoyle all z 
Belides he has loſt his Fidleſtick, and the beſt oo» 
Box of Bores greaſe; why doe you make ſack faces, 
And hand ſwords? 
Alb. Who would ye fight with?Gentlemen ? 
Who has done ye wrong?for ſhame be berrer temper'd, 
No ſooner come to give thankes for our ſaferies, 
Bur we muſt raife new civill $a opens pn ? 
Intlame thoſe a wers, tO new Vengeance 
for theſe manly mu 


What can we 


A 
Ora 


Fran. 


ftormes are ſh1mbers to it ? 
minds 3 
If you will needs fight Gentlemen, 


Thar the 
Tih. A. ny Arden 


And thinke to fe new riches by your valours , 
Have at ye, | have little elſe ro doe now 


I have ſaid my Prayers ; have loft, 
And make your loffe id oagi La : 

And gru _ here,and pep (cals, 
Two worthy ; roo ral- 

| 5 and Mamon | 


Thou Galloone 


m—_ regen ddr 
or 100 as nouriſhin to me a8 eating, 
ta boe errtit : 

Miſt. Pra Sir. 

Tib. will not leave em skins to cover em; 


Doe ye grumble. when ye are well ? 
Hah. N EO he 


Tib, Ye Ce Chobe now : a)! od gn 
[2nLrenemero mals 
Alb. This ſhewes noble. 
or es he oe 
This is clothes & Plate too ; come no more 


Ann. Buy hatwhat things are theſe, Enter 
Are they humane creatures? Sebaſtian 
Tib. 1have heard of Sea-Calves. and 
L. Li yhebr ox ws ſure,they have and 
eli though. 
nes. How age b mens faces? 


Tib. They haye Horſe-Tayles growing toem, 


maines. 
wr og ſunk have! 
ny avencice A hehe Gfekted 


Tib. ere are their Wardrobs ? 
Looke ye Franvile, here are a cople of Courtiers. 
Amint. They kneele, alaspoore ſoules. 


Aaaaa 2 


Y 


Alb. 


—_— 


— 


—_— _ 
—_ ——_—_ hs. 
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Convey us from this Ifland. 

Alb, Speake ; what wy 
; Seb. As you are, Gentle born; to tell yemore, 
Were but to number up our own 
 Andturn your eyes w 
Theſe many in this 
. We two haveliv'd: the ſcorne and 
 Bleffe ſelves from ic Noble Gentlemen ; 

Ha f arr plagues, that humane nature ſuffers, 
| Are ſeated here, wildneffe, and wants 

i ora hes op might h 

icuſ, ln a ſhip, as you as you might have 

Had noe ecren paler for ſome more noble uſe ; 
Wrack'r deſperately;our men, and all conſum'd, 
But we two; that ſtill live, and ſpin out 
Thethin and ragged threds of our misfortunes. 


þ 


| 


Alb. 1s there no. meat above? 


| Ler's nothing ſhoot but 

No Rivers, norno p Groves, no beaſts; 
| All that were made for mans this deſare ; 
| No atry fowle dares makes his dvcr it, 
' It is ſo ominous. Fe ok 
Serpents, and ugly th ſhames of nature, 
| Roots of mali 44 wr watcrs; 


' Sometimes we finde a fulſome Sea-rooc, 

' And that's adelicate : a Rat ſomerimes , 

And that we hunt like Princes in their pleaſure ; : 

' And when we take a Toad, we makea 

* Amint. For heavens lake ler's aboord. | 

' Alb. IYeeknowno farther ? ace inhabited ; 
; Nicuſa. Yes,we have ſometimes ſeen the ſhaddow of a 
| And heard the noyſe of hunters ; 

: And have attempted to finde it, (o far as a River, 

; Deep, flow; and dangerous, fenced with high Rocks, 

' We Annu ; batnot able toatchieve that hazard, 

; Hf to ourold milcrics. 

- If this ſad ſtory, may dilerve your pitties, (mileries: 
Alb. Yeſh Taboord with us, Laura your 
$-baſt. Nor will we be unthankfull for this bench; 

' No Genjlemen, wee'le pay for our deliverance 

' Look ye that plough the Seas for wealth and pleaſures , 
' That out-runpe day and nightwith your ambiriong, 

; Looks onthoſe heaps, they ſeeme hard ragged quarries ; 
' Remove *em, andview*em fully.  - 

Maſt. O heaven, they are Gold and Jewels. 


| 4 

' Alb. Whatareye? ſpeake; are ye alive, | 

' Or wandring _ no peace onearth, lb. Scand farther off, you mult not be your 
| Till ye reveale ſome hidden ſecrer ? Lam." We have ſhares , and deep ones; 

 Sebaſt. We aremenas you are; Fran. Yes Sir, wee'le maintain't : ho fellow Saylors, 

Onely our miſerics make us ſeem Monſters. | Tom, oatallas your ; 

Ifever pitty dwelt in noble hearts; (men; - | Tic haveall this. | 

Alb, We underſtand em too : pray marke em Gentle- | Fren. AndI1 this. 
: Sebaſt, Or that heaven is plea'sd with human charity; | 7b. You ſhall be hang'd firſt. 

If everye have heard the name of friendlhip ? Lo-m. My loſſes ſhall be made good. | 

Or in your ſtlves, thelcaſt affliftions, Fran. So ſhall taine, or with my ſword Ie dot; 
: Have gentle Fathers that have bred ye tenderly , All chat will ſhare wich us, afliſt us- 
| And Mothers that have wept for your mi | Tib. Captain let'sſer in. 

Have mercy on our milcries, Alb. will undoe us,undoe us all : (nes; 
| Alb. Stand up wretches Sebaſt. was the overthrow of my happi. 
. Speak boldly, and bave releaſe; I had command tov, when landed here, 

' Niowſ. If yebe Chriltians , And lead and noble ſpirics under me,(tain, 
| And by that bleſſe'd nawe, bound to releeve us, This od Gold eating an epier pen Gate Cap: 


| And 


Nicsſ.lt may now be our | 
Tib-You ſhall have gold:yea,l? crambe ic int'ce; the reſt. 
You ſhall be your own carvers; yes, Ile carve ye« 
Adoril. 1am ſore, I pray heage reaſon; 
Tib. Tie heare none. 
Coverous baſe mindes have no reaſons 
I am hare my (elf; but whil*t I have a 
| will ſo haunt your guilded ſoules; how 
Yeblecd apace, curſe on the cauſers ontz 
Ye doe not faint ? 
Alb. No,no;lamnotſo þ 
Tib. D'ee howle, nay, ye 


lefe, 
Captain? 


> 


Baſe greedy rogues; come, ſhall wemake an end of{(em, 


it: 


for heavens lake - 
: &they relentnow. Amints 


Alb. are our 
Alas,they are hurt 
Amint. O Captain, 
Alb. Whoſe voyce is that ? 
Tib. Lo diew wo (Caprain, 
: . 3 are undone : 
vn Oc TD en 
men z ye are undone; i 
4b. zYe > your ſhip, your Ship. 
Amins. Shee's under Sayle and floating 
Sce where ſhe flies : ſee to your ſhames, you wretches: 
hoſepoor flary ſhewed you Gold. Lo-m 
I Sayler. have cat the Cables, and Froaxvik 
her out; the tyde roo has befrinded em. goes 
Saylors that kept her? ts ſee the 


above. 


{ 


left no 


; Sebaſt. Benot too haſty, here lies another . 
| Aterill. And here another | ye * | 


| a 


This Gold, this damn'd enticing | 
2 Sajler. How the winddrives her, 


— 


As 


£ —T_— = 


——C 


- ” ——Y - W- —_ 


—_—— ——_—_ 


- 
” _ —— i. 


 — 


| 
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As if it vied to force her fromour furies? 
| Low CORTE ot Pan. 
Fran. Good honeſt men, come back. 
Tib. The winds againſt ye, ſpeak lowder; 


La-m. O for thae Surgeon, I ſhall dye elſe, 

Tib. Faith, there he lies in the ſame pickle too. 

Surg. My falves, and all my Fnitruments are loſt ; 
And1 am hurt, and ſtarv'd; 
Good Sir, ſceke for ſome Heards, 

Tib. Here's Hearbe graceleſle; will that ſerve? 
Gentlemen will yegoe to Supper! 

All. Where's the meat? 


Fran. Would we had it Sir, orany thing elſe; 

Tib. I would now cut your throat you Dogge, 
But that I wo not doe you fuch a currefie ; 
Totake you fromthe . (da 
ire cnet enyonts - 
ea things beneath your hardinger ; 
Youmal no look for downeede here ; 

tor Hangings; could wiſh ye on's ; 
Yet herebe many lghtſome coole "ras An 
Open to ev er ayre, | le aſſure ye , 
Ready provided for , and fo Ple leave ye; 
Your firſt courſe is 
Fran. Aven on theſe Jewels. 
La-m. © ! this curſed Gold, 


AY Aus Secundus. 
Enter Albert, Amints. 


"#28: Alas, deere ſoule yefaint. 


Amin. You ſpeak the language 
Which T ſrould uſe to you; heaven knows, my weaknes 


Om m——— — 


— 


—— 


Is not for what | ſuffer in my ſelfe, 
Butto i e what you endure , and to what fate 
Your cruell Stares yes 


Alb. Doenot adde to my afflitions 
By your tender pitties ; ſare we have'chang'd Sexes ; 
ou bear calamity with a fortitude _ 
Would become a man; I like a weake girle ſuffer. 
Amint O but wounds , 


How fearfally th ?andevery one 

To me is 2 Senulchtes If Lov'd truly, 

Wie men affirm thacrrue love can doe wonders , 
This bath'd in my warme teates, would ſoon be cair'd, 
And leave no orifice behind ; pray give me leave. 
| Toplaythe Surgeon, and bindem ap ; . 


Le-m. Ye (hall have all ne:chey ſee ns. 
Tib. Hold up your and k (ye 
| And houle ye blockheads ; they'le have compaſſion on 
Yes, yes, is very likely : yehave deſerv'dir, 
Dee took like ng AA 
Are your mi courages ? 
A. | ray tein Tibak : (mileries. 
| 7b. Retire Sir 3 and make the beſt uſe of our 
They but begin now. Extcr 
Amin. Are yealive ſtill ? Amin ; 
Alb. He him off Lady 
| Ti. im ; 
| And wrap him warme, in your Armes, (ſomely, 
Here's ſomerhing that's comfortablezoff wich him hand> 
Ile come to ye vex theſe raſcals alittle. Exit 
Fran.Oh!l am hungry,& hurt, and | am weary. Albert 
Tib. Here's a Peſtle of a Portigue, Sir ; Amints. 
Tis excellene meat; with ſoure ſance ; 
And here's ewo Chaines, ſuppole 'em Sauſages ; 
Then there wants Muſtar'd. 
| But the fearefull Surgeon will y ye preſently : 


Tib. Where's the meat ? what a Veale voyce is there ? 


hence? 
ome three 


'd, expe the ſecond. Exit. 
Exexont. 


1 


X 


; 


| Theraw ayre rancles*m. 

Alb. Sweet, we want meancs. 
Amizt. Love can \upply all wants. 
Alb. What have ye done Sweez ? 


, ro : there's no haice 

Of theſe pure locks , by which the King 

Would noe be gladly boand, and love his Ferrers. 

F _ a —_ ſacrifice of ſervice 
0 car of your ſtaid temperance,and till adore is; - 

Whaathednaid made me yours , 

| curſed chidber rhnit woty Tooud y (honour 

| How long I was in your power * and wich whar 

| Youentertain'd me ? it being ſeldome leen, 

| That youth and heat of b ood could ere 

| Laws to ir ſelfe; your goodneſſe is the Lerhe, 

In which | drownyour injuries, 4nd now live 

| Truly to ſerve ye: how doe you Sir ? 

| Receive you the leait eaſe from my ſervice ? 

It you doe, I am largely recompenc'd. 

Atb.You Angels , | 

Thar are ingag'd,when mans ability failes, 

To :Jook upon this Lady: 

Though hunger gripes my croaking entrailes, 

rprmy whey rubics, me thinkes | 

'mara a refreſhing banquet ; 

Speak my blefle't one art nor ? 
Amint. Indeed I could eat, to 
Alb. Blu unkind nature, 

| If thow halt power : orbeing to heare 


(pany. 


Thylelt, and by ſuch innocence accus'd ; , 
Mult Print a thouſand kinds of 
| Thy various face:canſt thou {i a drunkacd , 


| And with a prodigall hand, reach choice of wines, 
| Til becaſt up thy bleſſings ? ora glucton, 
Thar robbe the Elemenes, to ſooch his palar, 


And only cats to beger Appetite 
Not to be fatizhed ?and fuffer hore 
A Virgin, which the Saints would make their gueſt, | 
To pine for bunger ? ha, ifmy ſence Hornet 
DCeceive me not , theſe notes take bei within. 
From the breath of men ; confirme me my Amintss | | 
Again, this way the gentle wind conveyes ic to us 

you nothing ? | 


Amint. Yes, it ſcemes free hunters Muſicke ; 

466. Still ris lowder3 and I remember the Portagals 
Inform'd us, they had often heard ſach ſounds, | 
pea re conldtouchthe hoes from whence ic. came; | 

olow me, my Amints : us, 

odor Amo Cares, nor 
we this hill Exiz: |. 
We ſhall know fureber. er adapt 


= 
ie wings, carries perfumes eo cheer as 
Theayre clomnedye x mE- 
And now, we may diſcerne another Iſland, 
Andqaeitionlefle, theſeat of fortunate men : 

O thac we could arrive there ; 

Anzint. No Albert, "tis nottobe hop'd 

This envious Torrent's craelly incerpos'd; 

We have no Vellell that may tranſport us; 

Nor bath nature given us wing's to flye. 
Alb. Better cry all | 
Then periſh here remedileſſe; | feele 
New vigor in me, and ſpirit thar dares 
More then a man, to ſerv 


e my faire Amints; win 11CH \ 
Theſc Armes (hall be with whis oa 


Like wings , (ball beare me up above the brackith waves/ 


_Aming. Well 


PS RI I ARE * 


| 


| Which youare to be Queen of. 


| That is your Votary z and make it known 


| Dare not flic over it: when the Stag turn 


"JE; 7__, 


Amin. Well ye then leave me? - 
Alb. Till now I nere was 
My beſt Aminta, 1 ſweare by 
Tis nor hope,nor feare, of fy be invites me 
To this extreameztis to ſupply 
Though pleaſure met me in moſt raviſbing 
And inelſe cunrted me to entertaine her, 


I would noreate nor{kepe till I return'd 
And crown'd thee with my fortunes. 

Amin, O but your abſence. 

Alb. Suppoſe it but adream;and as you may, 
Endeavour to take reſt ; and when thar (leep 
Deceives your _ with imagin'd food, 
Thinke you haveſent me for ditcovery 
Of ſome moſt fortunace Continent,yet unknown, 


And now ye Powers that ere heard Lovers prayers 
Or cheriſht pure aifeftion, looke on bim 


Againſt all tops, you can defend your own. Exit. 


Enter Hippolita, Crocale, Juletts. 


Hip. How did we loſe Clarinds ? (take ſoyle, 
Cro. When we beliv'd the was ſpent, and would 
The fight of the blacke Lake which we ſuppos'd 
He choſe for his laſt refuge, frighted him more 
Then we'chat did purſue him. 
Fel. That's uſuall ; for, death it ſclfe is not {o terrible 
To any beaſt of chale. 
». Since we liv'd here,we nerecould force one to it. 
Cro. Tis ſo dreadtull, 
Birds that with war ge Ges wy ei 1 I 
And weeven tyred with labour, Clarinds, as if 
She were made of Ayes endl Tr, = 
And had no oO 7 y 'd him 
Nor mend we feare her fakeey, reaps aucLarygb 
Fawnes nor Satyres, or more men; 
Here we live ſecure, 
And have our ſelves aCommon-wealth, 
Which in our — Sagan with as maſt end. 
xl. I there's the milery. 


(re. Bat being alone, 
Allow me freedome but to ſpeaks my thoughts; 
The ſtrianefle of our Governeſſe,that forbids us 
On pain of death the fight and uſe of men, 

Is more then tyranny : for her (elfe,ſhee's paſt 


Improv'd in height and large proporti 

Came here ſo young, 4 

i That ſcarce remembring that ſhe had a father, 
She never dreames of man ; and ſhould (be fee one, 


In my opinion, a would appeare a {trange beaft to her. 


But that I had rather be the Chace my (el 


By Diane] am of thy mind too wenchs 


Wemight flarve cllesforif I have any pleaſurs 


Ce es 
young mayds long for: 
The faire Clarinds, though in few yeeres 


fot = not ſo _ 5 
ip. For my. part, 1 confelle it, ] was not made 
this fingle Uſes nor doe] love hunci 


Cro. By Venus (out. mpon me.) I ſbould have fron 


| 


In this life, but when | leep, Lam a Pagan; 
7 Bay 9rd pure. by urs. WY 


Fal. Vihous Crocek 2 


thy wants;and believe me 
-hino £ 


tiip.We are inftruted; forward I prechee. 
Cre. Me theught a ſweet 
rwenty, a downy chin, 


= = a 
armes,and kiſs'd me twenty times, 


Fie; thy lip : 
Cro. wh is thought 
Tos notantabetls 
my life I could not wake. 
a Iictle danted, wich a wembling hand 


X (by my fide, 


was warm 


future bear 
(pliceo my cabin 


d up the clothes. 
Hip. Yee (till 
Thin, | 

ing to catch him, ſtretcht out both mine armes; 
And when 1 felt him noe, I ſhreeke out, 
And wak'd. for anger 


Cre. I, if it had been a true one. 
4. But ftay, what's kere caſt oth' ſhore 2 


a mang 
en not biny 
ro No,no, tis a handſome 
Would we had more &'che _ 
And let's heare ifhe can ſpeake. 


ayre ] breathe; what place is this? . 
keeps relidence here, 


Enter Albert. 


breed ; ſtand cloſe wenches, 


ip cs towards 
Fad. Stand,or le ſhoot. wy 


pon iLrdng 
charity canreach to hell, "_ 


— let your 


C——_— 


he lornlapf 


ors 


FI 
_————_— _ 
—_— = _- 
—_ 
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Cre. Keep off. 
Cls, Wherefore, | ?l nere turn'd 
Froma fell Lionefle rob'd of her whelps, 
And ſhall | feare dead carrion ? 
, © but. 
| . Cle. Bat,whar iſt? 
Hip.lc is infeQious. 
Cla. Has it not a name ? 
(re. Yes, bat ſuch a name from which 
As from the divell your mother commands us flics 
Cle Is it a man ? 
Cro It is. | 
Cls. Whae a brave ſhape ir has in death 
How excellent would it appeare had ir life! 
Why ſhould it be infeQtions ? | have heard 
'My mother ſay I had a facher, 
' And was not he a man ? 
| (ro, Queſtionleſſe Maddam. 
| Cle. Your fathers too were men ? 
| 


ful. Wichout doube Lady. 

Clz. And without ſach it is impoſſible 
bo rn _ Fane 

is. A linne againſt nature to t- 

A Noc can youor have any hopeto be a mother 
| Withoar che of men. 

Cre. Impoſlible. 
Cle. Which of you then moſt barbarous,that knew 
You from a man had being,and owe to it 
The name of parent,darſt preſume to kill 
Sm cagny are? 
Whoſe Arrowes made theſe wounds? or by Dien 
Without diſtinRion lle ler fly at yeall. | 
Noe mine. 

ip. Nor mine. | 
Cro. Tis ſtrange to ſee her mov'd thus. 
Reftraine your fury Maddam; had we kild him, | 
We had but perfarm'd your mothers command. 
' Cla.Bur if he command unjuſt dad cruell things, 


Veare not to obey it. 

Cre. We are innocent ; ſome ſtorm did caſt / 
Him ſhipwrackt on the ſhore, as you (ce, wounded ; 
ro 


- 


Nor durit we be 
| Your mother dothrappoint 


for death. 


provid 
but one poore SubjeRt to 
And in'c to ſhew our wants t003 and could you 
it? 0: 
Hip. For ought I know,he's living yet ; (cour. 
And you may tempt your mother, by giving him ſuc- 
Cla. Ha, come neere | charge ye. 
So, bend his body ſoftly; rub his temples; 
Nay, that ſhall b= my O:fice : how the red 
Seeales into his pale lips ! run and ferch the fimples 
Wich which my mother heald my acme 
When laſt I was wounded by the Bore. 
Cre. Noe: bat.rem»mber her to come after ye, 
Thar h> may behold her dwughters charity. 
The ye paſingetwoagh the Areban grove 
ayre ce n | 
Yeelds noe py omg taſte it 3 
Tate ic good Crecele;yet I envy thee ſo great a bleſſing; 


| Fo Are ye mall? | 
[Canto pertraton akirye? ſappole 


' Gu 1 Exter | Tis not finneto touch chelrRublezzis ied) ” He 
= himand Clarinds. | Int. Not, Ithinke. * © > | 
Ae ny. refanianafiat | lent wayaones Rhea ot} 6) 
What new have ye cou to live ever oft) 
HE Bobaliing in his gore ? O welcome ; him up Gently . Some ſoft hand | 


theſe wounds; a wumans baire. Whar fury 


Bound up 
bh CER Par I for "Ent Hipolins 
into m ome? | ipols 
by nn oben 
it 3 his ope: 
Two Cndenks theſe Ordes. 


Alb. Ha,where am 1? what new vifion's this? 
To what Goddefle doe | owe this ſecond lite ? 
Sure thou art more then morrtall : 


In 
Ofyourlamenal : 
Iam not unthankfull , thus in humilicy 
Supreme 4 per ou have made ſacred, 
By bearing of your waight. 
Cla. No Goddeſſe,ftiend : but made 
Of that ſame brictle mould as you are; 
Oreo puiednd chi 
tom that ape to pity. Charity ever 
Findesin the aRt reward, and needs no Trumper 
In the receiver. O forbeare this dacy 3 
have a hand to meer wich yours, 
And lips to bid yours welcome, 
Cre. I ſee, that by inſtinR. 
Though a young mayd hath never ſeen a man, 
Touches have tittulations, and inform her. Exter 
Refel 
| of 
| And or fy 
this monſter 
: Yes 3 and every a note, 
To drowne the carelefſe hearer. Have*l not caaghe thee 
The falſhood and the perjuries of men 7 


; | On whom, but for a woman to ſhew pity, 
| | Is tobe cruell coher ſelte ; yrs 


Proud and imperious then u us, 
We conferre pan ens terters 


_— 
With execrable oathes never to looke 

On man, but as a monſter? and wile thou 

Be the firſt prefident to infringe thoſe vows 
We madeto Heaven? . 

Cla. Heare me; and heare me with juſtice. 
And as yearedelighted in the name 

Of mother,heare a that would be like you. 
Should all women uſe this obſtinate abſtinence, 
Your would force apon us; in a few 

The whole world would be peop 


Onely with beaſts. 


Hip. We muſt and will have men. 
Cre. I or wee'l ſhake off all obediencs. 


You? 


— 
lt. AM OE EE AG _— A —_— 
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; 
\ 


WM | 


far hence, 


May ſuffer under : and they groane bencath em. 
Clo But are they like to you ? 


were good ; 
And in their May of youth of gentle blood, 
And ſuch as may deſerve ye ; now cold and hunger 
Hath leſſen'd their ion : but reftor'd 
To what they were, | doubt not they'l appeare 
Worthy your favours. 

Ful. This is ablefling 
We durſt not hope for. 

Cla. Deere Mother,be not obdarate. 

Roſ. Hear then my reſolution : and labour not 
Toadd to what i'le grant, for 'ewill be fruiclefle, 
You ſhall ms > 7 010 Es men 3 
In a ſmall Boat wee'l paſſe o're to 'em ; 

And bring*em comfort : if you like their perſons, 
And they approve of yours : for wee'l force nothing 
And lince we want ceremon 
Each oneſball chooſe a husband, and injoy 
| His co ya month, but that 
You ihall no more come neer 'em ;if you prove fruitfu}, 
The Males yee ſhall return to them,the Females 
We will e our ſelves : this is the utmoſt, 
Yee ſhall *ere obtaine : as yee think fir 3 
Yee may diſmiſſe this ftranger, 
And _—_— morrow for the journey. 
(las Sir, will ye walke ? 

We will ſhew ye our pleaſant Bowers; 

ing yee ſhall find to cheer yourhearr. 

Alb.Excellent Lady; 
Though 'ewill a wonder one neer tary 'd 
Should refuſe rett and meat, I muſtnoe take- 
Your noble offer: 1left in yonder defart 
A Virgin almoſt pind. 

Fre ac dangero 

Alb. No Lady,but my fiſter(tis now us 

To ſpeak truth _) to her I deeply vow'd 
Not to taſt food or reſt, if fortune brought it me, 
Till I bleſs'dher with my returne: now if you pleaſe 
To afford me an ealie toher, 
And ſome meat for her | 
| ſhall live your ſlave : and y fl 
Shee ſhall ever acknowledge her life ar your ſervice. 

Cla.You plead ſo well, can deny 


Exit. 


7 


| my ſelfe will fee you furnifht; ” 
And with the next Sun vitit and relieve thee. 
Alb.Yee are all goodnefe 


Oo — 


ATFus Tertins. 


” 


Enter ſeverslh, Lompre, Frewvili, Morilles 


b Lam.Oh! what a tempeſt have liri my ſtomack 2 
ow my empty guts cry out?my wounds ake, 
Would they would bleed again, that might get - 
Something to quergh-mphivdt | 2 £2 


PIES 


7 


8 Wy 

You had my ſaffrage to your ſutez | BunO Lodnopthodbpionte agitau WY 
is Shi wretch ly chem all ? | When! at home ! they had e Korehoule, 

yr neg pov | A ere oO Mieftd banesend cralis, 


{| As far as my weake legs would carry” me, 


| 


| 


} Give me bur-three 


cruſts : Oh / how ſharp dunger pinches me? Fxi: 
"2220 ay inpptankth I have nothing Fraxvil 
To farisfie thee; ] have ſought, 


Yet can find nothing; neither meat avr Water 3 

Nor any thing thats nouriſhing, 

My bellies grown t like an empty ſachell. Enter 
Lam How now news? Frampile. 
Mor.Haſt any-meat yet ? 

Fren.Nota bir that | can ſees 


Here be goodly quarrics, but they becruell hard 
To #:1bk fome mad, we'l eat ic with ſpoons, 
Very good thick myd : but it ſtinkes damnably 
Ther's old rotten trunks of Trees to, 
But not a leafe nor bloom in all the Iiland. 

Lam. How it looks? 

goat "nar ma} 

am.It m on, 

Fran. 7a rv acapre 

So I can get it down : why man, 


Poylſon's a princely diſh. 
_ Halt thou 50 Bizker? 

No crumbs left in thy pocket : here's my dublet, 

ll crumbes.. . 

If I were maſter of 'em ; Oh Loamore, 

But one joynt of Mutton : we ha ſcornd (man) 
Lam. Thou ſpeakeſt of paradiſe, . | 
Free. Or but the of thoſe healths, 


We have lewdly at midnighe flang away. 
En. Swan 


Mor. Ah ! but to lick the Glafles. 
Fren. Here comes the Surgeon : what | 
ar. Tam $ if 
Smile th "m8 : I can find nothing Gentlemen, 
Here's nothing can be meate withouta miracle. 
Othat I had my boxes and my lints now, 
My iupergny tenth, and thoſe fweet helps of nature, 
hat dainty diſhes could I make of 'em. 
Mor.Haſt neer an old ? 
; Sur. Oh would Thad fir. 
| Lem.Orbuc the peper where ſuch a Cordiall 
Potion or Pils hath bin ;cotombd, 
Fran.Or,the beſt bladder where a cooling: gliſter 
Me. Haſt thou no ſearcloths left? 
| Nor any old poulties?- 
| Fran. We care not to what it hath bin miniſtred. 
| S8ar.Sure] have none of theſedaintics Gentlemen. 
| Fran. Wher's the great Wen - 7 
ho Br ws / apo are 6 
would ſerve now for 'a mo 
Sar; I, if we had it Gentlemen. 
I flung it at I was; 
Lem.A moſt unprovident villaine. 
Ser. If I had any that were but ſapple now : 
I could make ſallads of-your ſhoos Gentlemen, 
And rare ones : any thing un&ous. 
Mer.l and then, we might fry the ſoales 'ith Sun. 
The ſoales would make a ſecond diſh. 
Lam.Or ſouce 'em in the ſalt-wacer, 
An inner ſoale well fonc'd. Ex. Amints 
Fran. Here comes the Woman z 


It may be {be has meatand ——_ us, 
Letovickdeant,cadabarke then be ready, 


| 


Shee'T hide her tore cls, and fo coaen us. 
Amiznts 


CS” 
.— OO Omw= - — _ —— 


__ 


FINE, c "OOTY Mate | 
| The Sea'Voyave. | 
Amin. How weary and how am I, We have no meat,nor where to have we knot nor, = 
Howfeeble and how faint is all my oh Nor how to pull our ſelves fromtheſe 
Mine eyes like ſpent Lamps glowing out grow heavy, | We are ſtarv'd too, familhc;all our hopes deluded; 
My fight fo me dell my ir, Yet ere wedie 1 have one a 
As if they heard my paſſing 'bellgo tor me, Amin.Shall I be with ye Gentlemen ? | 
| Pull in their and give rhe up to deſtiny, Lam, Yes mary ſhall yee : ia our bellies Lady. 
Oh ! for a little water : a licrle lictle meat, We love you well — | | 
A lietle to relieve me ere periſh: / Amin. What ſaid you fir? | 
I had whole floods of tears awhile that noriſhe me, Lzm. Mary wee'l eat your Ladiſhip. 
| Bat they are all conſum'd for theedeere Albert ; Fran.Xou that have buried us in this baſe Iſland, 
For thee th vc 0.7 —_ tity 7 in a — Monumene. 
Mercileſſe hath 0 | ar, Will ye ſay your prayers, that I may perform 
Oh -- 1 grow heavy : ſleep is a ſalve for miſcry z We are wondrous (harp Ro rar ns 1. (Lady? | 
Heaven look on me, and either take my lite, Who are for the hinder parrs ? 
| Or make me once more happy. Mor. |. Fran. |: 

Lam.SHee's faſt aſleep already, Lam. And1. 
| Why ſhould ſhee have this bleſſing,and we wake till, Sgr. Be patient 3 
Wake to our wants ? They will noe fall to every mans ſhare. 

Mo-.This thing hath bin our overthrow, Amin. O hear me; 

Andall cheſe biting miſchieves that fall on us Hear meye barbarous men. 
Are come through her means. Ar, Be ſhort and pithy, 

Fran. True we were bound yee all know, Our ſtomakes cannot tay a long diſcourſe. { 
For happy places and moſt fertill illands, ' Sxr. Andbe not feartull, ). 
Where we had conſtant promiſes of all things, For ile kill ye daintily. | 

| Shee turn'd the Captaines minde, Amin.Are ye not Chriſtians ? ' 
And mui have him go in ſearch,] know not of who, Lanm,Why,do not Chriſtians eat women ?  Ex.Tibate 
Nor to what end : of ſuch a foole her brother, Amin. Eat one another ? tis moſt impious. Maſter, 
And ſuch a coxcomb her kin{man, and = muſt put in _ — come. —_ 
She has put us in now yfaith. every where, min.Oh,helphelp, help. 
Lam Why ſhould we conſume thus, and ſtarve, | Tib.The ladiedvoyce! hand off laves, 
Have nothing torelieve us ;. | What do you intend villains? + | 
And ſhee live there that bred all onr miſcries, | | I have enough left me, if-you abuſe this ſoule, 
"Ir be readin for | yo They would have raviſhe her 
Mor.] have ies» | by world how rev 

Lem. Of ſuch reſtoring meates, Speak, how was it Lady ? a__—_ bo 
We haveexamples; | | Amis Forgive 'emy/twas their hungers. - 
Thouſand examples and allow'd forexcellent ; Tib. Ha, their hangers | | 
Women that have cate their Children, Ma. They would have eaten her. 

Men their layes,nay their brothers:buc theſe are nothing; | ' Tih, O dam'd villains; fpeak,is it true ? 
Husbands devoured theic wives(they are their chattels,) | Sr. | confeſſe an 
And of a Schoolemaſter that in a time of tamine, Tib. An appetite, ile fit ye for an appetite. 
Powdered up all his Schollets, Are ye ſo ſharp ſet that her fleſh tft ſerve you ? 
Mor. Shee's young and tydie, | Murtlfer's a maine good ſervice with your worſhips; | 
In my conſcience ſhee'l cate delicatly; Since ye would be {uch devils, | | 
Juſt like young Porke a little lean, | Why did you nct begin wjth one another handſomly; 
Your opinion Szurgeen. m And ſpare the woman to beget more food on' ? - 
Sur. I think ſhee may be made good meat, Amin. Good Sir. | 
Bat look we ſha[l want " Tib. You ſhall grow mumey raſtals; 
Fron.Taſb,ſhe needs no powdering, Ile make you fall to your brawnes and your buttocks, 4 
Sur. ] grantye; | And worry one er like keen bandoggs. *j 
But to ſuck out the humorous parts : by all mearis, Amin. Good fir be mercifull. 7 y 
Lets will her in a chafe, ſhee'l eat the ſweeter. Tib. You ſhall knew what tis tobe damnd Canibals. 
| Lam. Lets kill her any way: and kill her quickly, | -Amin. O my belt friend! Enter Albers. | 
That we might be at our meat. AL Alas poor heart! here, 
Sur. How if the Captaine ? Here's ſome meat and ſoveraigne drink to eaſ& you, - | 
Mor. Talk not of himyhee's dead,and the reſt famiſ(h'd. | Sic down gentle Sweet. 
Wake her Swrgeen,and cut her throate, Amin.l ambleſt to ſee you. 
And then divide her, man his ſhare. Tib. Sir,not within forty foot of this food; 
[- ran. —_— her _ , | If you _ | 
min. Ho good thi me! All. i Captain. 
What cruell me hora 1 badtubome chal Alb. Ye (hall have mea all of you. 


they are my friends ; for heavens ſake Gentlemen T;b.Captain, hear me firit : bark, 


Give ze ſome food to ſave my life*: if ye have to Tisſo inhumane!l would notha the aire corrupted with 
A links to refiene me: lavp blellayes; / Alb.O barbarous men : fit down Dupenz, (it- | 
or weake and wretched, tperilh Good Maſter and honeſt Saylors, 
Even now 1: die.. .. | Tib.Bat ſtand you off, - 
Jer. You'l fave a labour then; | And waite upon our charity; ile wait'on you el; (dog33 
You bred theſe miſeries, and you (hall pay for'tz = | And touch T py whar'oflung Fog abif you were 
| ' 


_— >» 
. 
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The: Sea Vojuje. © 


Gr See they GP dogs ,Þ 
jet] raſcals, earquietly. 
At. Thar: is deink _ <4 o 
TibKGont, come, i” your cups, 
Ye ſhal not ſurfer. 7 
— AmineAndwhat _ you diſcovered ? 
CiSwang apa 
A paradiſe inhabited with Angels, | 
Such as you are: their pitties make 'em angels, 
7 ave me theſe viands, and ſupply'd me 
Wi e pretious drinks 
Amin. Shall not we fee 'em ? 
Alb.Yes,they will ſee you 
Out of their charities, having our ny 
will come,and comfort us,come preſently 
Weſhall no more know wants nor mileries. 
Amin. Are they all women? 
Alb. All,and all in love with us. 
Amin. How ! 
Ath.D6 not miſtake : in love with our misfortuncs, 
hey will cheriſh and relieve our men. 
And pull up your noſes? you ſmell comfort, 
See they ſtretch out their Legs, like dourels, 
Each like a new Saint Deane. 


Alb. Sawce with jealoukie ; . 
Fie,fie deer ſaint,yfaich ye arc too blarne, En. Roſſeltia, 
Are ye not here ? here fixt in my heart? Clarinds, 

All. Hark, hark ; Crocale 


Ani_ 3+ pgs rs receive 'em, 
Our lives depend upon their gentle piccics, 
And death waits on their anger. ! 

Mor. Sare they are Faities. 
Tib. Be they devils : devils of fleſh and blood ; 
After ſo long a Lent, and tedious voyage 


| On Tan $. 
Fren. O tor ſome Eringocs ! 
on omg endbararers = 

[ib.Prace you rouges that buy abilicies pothe- 
i eogt te bey teal yeurpas: 
And Onions for a month, 1 could do wonders, 
Ryſ.Are theſe the Jewels you run mad for ? 


What can you ſee in one of theſe 
[To whom you would vouchſafe a gentle touch 3 


nothing perſwade you 
r happinefle 
other. 


0 love your ſelves, and place 
cold and chaſt enbraces of cac 


Moſt gladly art 


| Alb.They are come,ſiand ready,& look nobly, Hipedie 


That you refus'd my councell, may it add 
To afliftions, that you were forward 3 
Yer heap'dineo the Gulſe of your misformnes, 
But have your withes. 
Mafi.Now ſhe makes to us. 
Amin, | am inftrafted,bat take heed Alber, 
Toupenes not falſe; 
And fo eames Oh perfeftions, 
own 
Tre wb Sataband yrantefs Lene, 
Ryſ. That you are poor and miſcrable men, 
My eyes inform me : that without our 
Hope cannot flatter you to dream of ſafery 3 
Thepreſent are in,can reſolve you 
That tobe mercifull, is to draw near 
The Heavenly eſſence. : whether you wilbe 
Thankfull,l do not ; nor demand 
VVhat wr þ 'OU , what names, what maners ; 
To us it is ſafhicient we relieve 
Such as have ſhapes of men:and I command you, 
As we are not ambirious to know 
Farther of yon, that on paine of death 
Youpreſume not to what we are 
Or whence deriv'd. 
Alb.In all things we - 
And thankfully we ever confelle 
yr creatares. . 
You as becomes you ; 
Fictt then and wi dw 
Thoſe we could force from youy 
Alb, VVe lay*'em down | 
your feet. 
Tib. I have had many a combat with a tall wench 
Bat never was diſarm'd before. 


Mor Nay, ſhe is mine : I eyed her firſt. 
Tib.Stay good raſcals; 
You are too forward, fir Gallant, 


You are not giv 
For the faſhion 
Nor areyon in warehonſe, maſter Merchant, 
Stand back and give your betters leave : your berters 3 
yr ee yedo, as | love meat 

| will ſo fwinge the ſale icch outon you. 

C aſter and thereſt of us, 

That are brothers and pood fellows:we have bin 
Too lateby the ears : and yet ſmart for our follies'; 
To end therefore all fature emulation : if you pleaſe, 
To traſteo my eleftion, you' ſhall fay, 

I am not partiall tomy felfe ; 1 doube not 

Give content to all. 


orderto a Taylor 
a new ſuit ; 


Cre A 
Ti. Thou would{thave two 3 
Nay I think ar 4 bur fear not wench, = 
Though he be old he's tough: look on's making, 
Hee'l nor fayle uy thee. 

'A W 
had? ops hr creature I deteſt, 


ndare his company - 
| Tf Hers a fayre bene Does before me, 
And now for a barren one : 
For though 1 like the ſport : I do not love 
|To Father children: like the grand fignior, 
| Thus I walk in my Seraglio, 
| And vew 'em as 1 paſſe : then draw I forth 
My handkercherand having made my choyce, 
Thus beſtow its 


Ry//On me. 
Ti.On you :now __ is made; 
To it you hungry raſcals. 
Ani. ha 1 love 

Amith ] 
|t makes me ſmile ith height of all my feares, 
| Cls. What a ſtrong contention you maybeho]d 
| Ti.Nay, no coyneſſe : be miſirifle of your word, 
Imuſt and will enjoy you. | 

' RoſBeadvir'd foole : alas lam old; 

How can(t thou hope content from one that's fifcy. 
| Ti. Never talke on't ; 

I have known good ones at threeſcore and upwards ; 
Belides the wearhers hot : and tnen 


|Thathave experiencesfear feavers : 


A diet is the only phylick, 

[Your flip nor Gujacum prunello's, 

Champhire pils, nor Goord-water, . 

not neer your old woman; 

| Youthfull tomackes are ſtill craving, 

Though their benothing left to toprheir mouchs with; 
(And | gy nets PS. 29 aa Hr 
| Laugh'on : laugh on; good Gentlemen do, 

(I ball make holiday and ſleep, when you 


| Dig in the mines till your hearrs ake. 
: and as I like 


Ryf. A mad fellow; 
WellSir,i'le give you hearin 
Your wooi ar diſcourſe : 
Thar rich 


Then yet 


akne : ſcethe idoll of the 
73. Theſe Pearls for which 
Dives to the bottome of the Sea. 
Lem.To get which the induſtrious Merchany 
TR at either pol "7 
_ ' Fran, The never-fayling pureh 
rdibips and of honors. 
Mo. The inter rw chepoli:l 
ing to. rs, 
Saylors ſcorn temwpeſtuous winds, 
it defiance in the Sea. 
Lady : look we not lovely now ? 


my Starrs 5 
ef, that have brought 


OfLo 


Alb. 


| 
| To 


Alas good Lad 
But thanks to 


Clar. 


at can give 


Ma.For which t 
Andf 
71 

Ryj.Yes : yes,O 
Be now forever bl 
To my revenge theſe robbers;take 
And nayle theſe monſters oper 
hat mean. ye, ? 
In what have we offended ?. 

Ref: O my daugh 
And you 


That not alone 

Ky er ne 
Cro.Part of my IT 

I well remember was mine own. 
Hip. And theſe were mine. 


(Wh tle mayd? 
Therele oſs dana Head as you; 
Baniſh fear : for with us I dare promile, 


| You ſhall meer all courteous enterrainment. 
Cro. Weeſteem our ſelves moſt h 

Hip. And bleſſe fortune that 
Cla.Hark in 


there is nothing left me 
pay ye wich. 


[ 


le. 


ter! 


companions with mein all 
Look ontheſeC azkets and theſe Jewels. 
Theſe were our own , when firſt we put to Sea 
With good Sebaſtian : and theſe the 
iv'd him of this treaſure, 


Sure,l have worne this Jewel. 
/: Wherefore do ye ſtay then, + 


And not 


Ti. I am well enough 
That muſt be offring jointures, Jewels, \ 
Andprecious ſtones more then | broughe withme, 
Ro. Why, ſhoote ye not? 

; , | e's. 
Do not ſhew mercy: death to theſe ftary'd wretches © 
Is a reward,nor puniſhment : let 'emt live 


the full weighe of your dilpleaſares 


Mother ; 


fs 
the Lavidh Negro 


your arrowes, | 
earth. 4» 


and amazement was, 


Tibalt, and the 
reſt with treg- 


Jaw 


= 


i - | - SJhetnw 


— — 


- — —— - 
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And that they may bave ſence to feel rhe torments 
Ip have deſerv'd : allow 'm ſome pittance, 
To linger out their tortures, | 
Rf. Tis well countell'd.' | | 
All. And wee'l follow it; 
Heare us ſpeake. | 
Roſ. Peace dogs. | 
Bind 'em fa(t : when fury hath given way to reaſon, 
I will determine of their ſufferings, 
Which ſhall be horrid. Vengeance,though ſlow pac'd, 
At length oretakes the guilty ; and the wrath 
Of the incenſed powers will fall moſt ſure 
On wicked men, when they are moſt ſecure. 


A—r____ 


a 


AGus quartus. Scetna prima. 


| Sab.Weleft 'gm here; what thould we lay;tur+ 


Exaent. 


| Enter Raymond, Sebaſtian,Nicuſa,Sajlore.._ 


x. Sayl. Heres nothing, fir, but poverty and hunger; 
No promiſe of inhabicance neither tra of Bealt, 
Nar foot of man : we have ſearch 


Here is or hath been ſuch men. 
2. Sayl. Not a relique of any 7 m4 Any wore; 
Nor marke left by 'em, eicher to finde reliete, 
1 Orto warne others from the like misfortune. 
"| Believe it, theſe fellows are both falſe, 
And to get a little ſuccour in their miſery, 
Have fram'd this cunning tale. 
| Ray.The ſhip,] know,is French,and own'd by P 
| If not by Albert __ enemy- 
You told me too was a woman with 'em, 
A young and handſome woman. 
Sebaſt. There was fo fir. 
Raym And ſuch and ſuch young gallants. 
Nic. We told ye true fir, 
That they had no means to quit this Iſland. 
Raym,And that amidit their mutiny to fave your lives 
You got their ſhip. 
Sebaſt. All is moſt certaine (ir. EE. 
Raym. Where are they then ? where are theſe men 
Or woman? weare landed where your faiths 
| Did aſſure us we could not mille their lights. 
For this news we tooke ye to our L 


Reliev'd ye, when the furious Sea and tamine 

Strove which ſhould firſt devoure ye; 

Cloath'd,and cheriſht ye; us'd ye as thole ye ſay ye are. 
| Faire Gentlemen, now keep your words, (of; 


And ſhew us this company, your own tree pitties ſpoke 
Theſe men ye left in miſery ; the woman. 

Men of thoſe noble breedings you pretend to. 
Should ſcorn to lie, or get their food with falſhood; 
Come, direCt us. 

Sebaſt. Alafſe fir, they are gone, 

But by what means or providence, we know not. 
'2.Sayl. Was not the Captain 

A fellow of a fiery, yet brave nature, 

A middle ſtature, and of brown complexion ? 

Nic. He was (ir, 

Roaym.”F was Albert, 

"And my poore wretched after. 

1.5 zl. Twas he certain, 

\ T ha becy at Sea with him; many times at Sea. 


All this Rocky deſart, yet cannot diſcover any afſurance 


Here in this place. | 

2. Sayl. The carth cannot ſwallow em; 
They have no wings, they cannot fly ſure. 
Ofhees of reauregnd of amy conc, 

capes of treaſure,and of ſums 

Thar fer their hearts a fire; we ſee no ſach thing, 
No ſuch {1gn ; what can ye lay to purge ye ? 
What have ye done with theſe men ? 

Nic. We, ſir? 
F _> a Tbeth ſaw (i 

or certain | believe ye ſaw ſuch people. 

Sebs . By all that's ood, 
By all that's pure and honel, 
By all that's holy 

Raym. | dare not credit ye, 
Ye have fo abuf'd my hope;that now I hate ye. . (tat, 

1.Sayl.Lets put 'em in their ragged clothes again Cap- 
For certain they are knaves,tets c'en deliver 'em 
To their old fruitful Farm here let 'em walk the Iſland. 
Sebaſt. If ye do ſo, we ſhall curſe your mercics. 
Nic. Rather put us to Sea again. 
* _ '4j 4 

et this Ile do, becauſe ye ſay ye are Chriſtians, 

Thoughl1 hardly credit ie: bring in the boat, 
Andall aboord agaln, but theſe two wretches ; * 
5 _— = _ _ - in that time, 

or] will ſea nookes of this ſtrange Iſland) 
/ can diſcover any tra of theſe men, 
Alive or dead, lle heare ye off, and honour ye; | 
If not,ye have found your graves; ſo farewell. Exiz. 
Nic. That goodnes dwels above, knows us innocent, 
Comfort our lives, and'at his pleaſure quit us. 
Sebaft.Come coutin,comezold time willend our ſtory: 
But no time (if we end well )ends our glory. Exit-| 


| Enter Reſſlls, Clarinds, Crocale,Hippolite,' Julne. 


Rof. Uſe *em with all the auſterity that may be, 
They are our ſlaves; turn all theſe picties, 

Thoſe tender reluftarions that ſhould become your ſex, 
To ſtern anger; and when ye look upon 'em, 

Looke with —_ that wept thoſe bicter ſorrows, 


Thoſe cruelties ye ſufferd by their rapines. 

Some five daies that blefſed houre comes, 

Moſt happy to me, that knit this hand to my deare hul- 
And both our hearts in mutual] bands. 


That houre Ladies. 
Cla. What of that houre ? 


(bands, 


t, 


; Raym. Come ſbew us theſe men ; 
a 


—__ — =_ 


ſe IT 


For ſo Lam :tis none of their fault. 
Cla. Of whar ſort are they ? 
ul. They ſay they are Gentlemen. 
Bur they ſhew Mungrels. 
Cla. How do they latter ? 
Ful. Faith like boyes ; 
They are feartull in all fortunes; when 1 [mile 
They kneele, and beg to have that face continued ; 
And like poore (laves, adore the ground 1 goe on. 
When I frown, their moſt dejeted heads, 
Like feartull ( ounds 3 were wy rang bread 

| Saint me preſently, and skip like Apes 
| Fort fp of Wheelew ip 'em like hackneys, 
Saddle *em, ride *em,do what | will with 'em. 
Cla. Tuth, theſe are poore things. 
Have they names like Chriſtians ? 
Ful. Very faire names: Fr anvile, Lamore,and Adorillat; 
And brag of great. kindreds cs Ay 
But that | am « foole, and dare nor venture. mely, 
| | They are ſound too I'my conſcience, 
Or very neere upon t 
Cle. Fy,amay fool. 


»l. They tcl me 
If mighe be 
- reveal 


before you, 
Ne Their baep 


a. 


of ſtrange conſequence. 
Their baſe poore 


ul, 1, that makes me hate 'em £003 

rod they were but manly co their fufferance, 
Sure | ſhould ſtrain a point arewo. 

Clz. An houre hence Ile take a view of *em, 
And heare their buſineſſe. Ace your men thus too ? 

Cro. Mine ? No gentle mine were not caſt 
In ſach baſe molds ; affliftons,tortures, 
Are names and natures of delight,to my menz 
All forts of cruelties they meer like pleaſures, 
| have but two; the one they call Dw-pone, 
Tibals Du-pout ; the other the (hip-maſler. 

Cls. Have they not lives, and feares ? 


Cre. Li have Maddam ; Both in the ornaments of man,and making. BY 
Bat yy is linke to ſuch companions Cls.1f you were not his fiſter,] ſhoufd doubt yemainly; 
As feares or doubts. Doube ye for his love, ye deale fo oly. 

Cla.Uſe 'em Nobly; Do not abuſe me, 1 havecrulted ye with more then life, 
And where you finde tir ſubje®ts for your pirties | Wich my firſt Jove; be carefull of me. 

Let it become ye to be courteous 3 | Amin. |n what uſe, Maddam ? 
My mother will not alwaies be thus rigorous: Cla.In this Lady, | 

Hip Mine are Saylors Maddam, (be when | _ to him for me, you have power upon himy 
Put deep ſoundly, and ſeldom trouble me,unleſle it ; Tell him 1 love bim, tell kim I dote on | 
They dream ſometimes of —_ and is3 It will become your tongue. 

[Then they rece and whiſtle for Cans of Wine, Amin. Become my grave. 
And down they fling me; and in that rage, Oforvane, () curſed fortune. | 
(For they are violent fellows) they play ſuch reaks. Cla. Tell him his liberty, | 
If they have meat, they thank me 3 | And all thoſe with him; all our weakk and Jewels. 
If none,they heartily deire to be hangd quickly. Good fiſter, for Ile call ye ſo, 
And this is all they care. (rels ye Amin. 1 (ball Lady, 
1 Cls.Look to 'em diligently, and where your pitties | Even die,l hope. hl, 
| They may deſerve, give comfort. Cla. Here's Meat and take it, 

All. We will. Exiz. —_— ney. ns you 

Cls. Come hither,be not frigheed; Emer Amints, ill conceald. What pleaſure you 
Think not ye fteale this liberty,for we give it, He ſhall nere want again. Nay,ſee an you'l take it; 

Your tender innocence affures me, Virgin, | lo you thus? | 

Yehad no ſhare in thoſe cheſe men did us ; Amin. To miſchiefes, if they ſhould happen. 

I finde ye are nochardned in ſuch miſchicves. Cla. Goe and be happy for =T 

Your brotherwas mibled fur, Amin, O blind fortune; 

Foully miſ-led | Yet happy thus far, I ſhall live to ſet him, t 
| thee | ee enemas =} 
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Re ne ne Tos 
r e eyes rhim; 
Nay, of gin va pl 

Amin, Ha ! ; 

Clz. For I ſee about him 


Women have ſubrcill eyes, and look narrowly; 
Orl amrmuch abuſd : many faire promilſes ; 
Nay beyond thoſe,too man vertues. 

Amin. | think he is _—_ 

Cla. 1 allure my ſelfe he will be; 
And out of that affurance take chis comfort, 
For | perceive your feare hath much dejefted ye. 
love your brother. 

Amin. Maddam. 

Cla. aps nor take it for a dreamt of favdur, 

orts in the ſleepe, and awake yaniſhes ; 

Indeed 1 Jove him. 

Amin. Do ye indeed? 
Cle. You doube ſtill, becauſe 
Indeed he is the ſweeteſt man I ere ſaw ; 
I think the beſt. Ye may heare wichout bliſhes, 
And give me thanks, if ye pleaſe, for my curtelie. 

Amin. Maddam, I ever mult ; 
Yet witnelſe Heaven,they are hard 
Believe me,Maddam,ſo many i 
(Forgive me Grace for lying) and ſach wants, 
(Tis to an honeſt uſe) ſuch poverties, ' 
Both in his main proportion, and his mind too; 
There are a hundred handſomer ; (1 lie leadly) 
Your noble 


ru nn rn = oe 
I think ye mean in that fa . 
Clas Ye have hit it. 2m 
Amin. | am fare ye have hit iny heart. 
Youwill finde him ; 


' As fickle as the flying ayre, proud, jealous, 
Soon in your ſweets, and ſoo forgerfull 

I coald ſay more,and tell ye I have a " 

Another brother, that ſo far excels this, 


ye feare his ſafery; 


Id from me. 
ions I coald find, 


uf; hath bound 
That | matt eell ye. | rates a 
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In what ſtrange defolation lives he here now? _ . 

Sure this Curtaine will reveale. Enter Albert 
Alb. Who's that? ha ! 

Seme gentle hand, I hope, to bring me comfort. 

Or it it be my death, tis ſweetly ſhaddowed. 

Amin. Haveye forgot me ir? 
Alb. My Aminta ? 
Amin. We fir, 

That waJks here up and down an empty ſhadow, 

| One that for ſome few houres 

{ But wanders here, carrying her own ſad Cofhn, 

Secking ſome Deſart place to lodge her greites in. 
Alb. Sweet ſorrow welcome,welcome noble griefe ; 

How got you this faire liberty to ſee me ? 

For ſorrows in your ſhape are ſtrangers to me. 
eAmin.] come to counſel! ye. 

Alb. Yeare ſtill more welcome ; 
For good friends in aftiiftions give good councels. 
Pray then proceed. 

Amin. Pray eate firſt, ye ſhew faint ; 
Here's Wine to refreſh ye too. 

Alb.1 thank ye deere. 

Amin, Drinke again. 

Alb. Here's to our loves. 

How, turn and weepe 

Pray pledge it : this happineſſe we have yet left, 

Our hearts are free. Not pledge it? why, 

And though beneath the axe this health were holy, 

Why doe ye weep thus ? 

Amin. | come to woe yes 
Alb.T o woe me Sweet?l am woe'd and wonne already, 

You know mb hr wore. 

But you would deceive my ſorrows; that's your interit. 
Amin. | would I could, I ſhould not weep, but ſmile. 

Do ye like your Meat and Wine? 

Alb. Like it? 

Amin. Do you like your liberty ? 

Alb. All theſe] mt” a le? 
Amin. Then pray like her that ſent'em. 

Doe ye like wealth, and mot unequal'd beauty ? 
Alb. Peace, indeed you make nie angry. 

Amin, Would I were d:ad that aske it, 

Then ye might freely like,and 1 forgive ye. 
Alb.Whar like,and whotadde not more miſery 

Toa man that's fruittull in affli&ions. 

Who is't you would have me like? 

Who ſent theſe comforts? 

Amin. I muſt tell. 
Alb. Be __ 
Amin. Bat de you temperate. - 

If you be bold 1 dhe. The young fair Virgin; 

| Cw hath made me old.)O hearken, 

And wiſely harke , the Governeſle daughter : 

That Star that ſtrikes this Iand full of wonder, 

That blooming ſweetneſle. 

Alb, What of her? 

| Amin, Sheſent it: and with it, 

It muſt be out, ſhe dotes on ye, 

And muſt enjoy ye: elſe no joy muſt find ye. 
Alb.And have you the patience to deliver this? 
Amin. A liſter may ſay much, and modeſtly. 

Alb. A Siſter? 
Amis. Yes, that name undid ye; 

Undid us both : had ye nam'd wite, ſhe had fear'd ye; 

Ang fear'd the ſin ſhe followed; She had ſhun'd, yea 
++. vm ag had. not touch'd ar ye. 

t thinking you were free, hath kindled a fire, 
| feare will hardly be extinguiſbe, 


| 


Alb. Indeed 1 played the foole. 

Amin.O my beſt lir, take 
Take heed office Truth'though it trouble ſome minds, 
Some wicked minds,that are both darke and dangerous: 
Yet it preſerves it ſelfe,comes off pure,innocent, * 
And like the Sunne, though never ſo ecclipl'd, 
Muſt breake in glory. O fir, lie no more- 
2 _ ers mp readme a faire _—_— 

nd put a ſpell upon my vongue for fayning. 

But ns will — now ? 

Amin. Ye maſt ſtudy to forget me. 

Alb. m_ ? 

Amin. Be patient. | 
Be wiſe and patient, it concerns ye highly. 
Can ye lay by our loves? But why ſbould I doube it? 
Ye area man,and men may ſhift affefions, 
Tis held no fin. To come to the poyne, 
Ye muſt loſe me ; many and mighty reaſons. 

Alb. Heare me Amints, 
Have you a man that loves you to, that feeds ye, 
That ſends ye liberty ? . has this great 
A noble ſonne too, young, and apt to catch ye? 
AIST — ated 
My health decay' you ſtrength halfe bla 
My fortune like _—_ ſelfe, for this deſpifd ? 
Am l for this forſaken? a new love choſen, 
And my affe&ions,like my fortunes wanderers ? 
Take heed of lying, you that chid me for it ; 
And ſhew'd how deep a fin it was, and dangerous. 
Take heed,your ſelfe, you ſwore you lov'd me deerly; 
No few, nor little ou ſwore Amints, 
Thoſe ſeal'd with no faith, I then affur'd my ſelfe, 
O ſeek no new waies to cozen truth. | 

Amin. | do not. 
By Love it ſelfe 1 love thee, 
Andever muſft,nor can all deaths difſolve ic. 

Alb, Why do you urge me thus then ? 

Amin. For your ſafety, 
To preſerve your lite. 

Alb. My life Ido confeſle is hers, 
She gives it, | 
And let her take itbac%,I yeild it. 
My loves intirely thine, none ſhall touch at it; 
None, my Aminte, none. 

Amin. Ye have made me happy, 
And now1 know ye are mine. Fortune,l ſcorn thee. 


Go to your reſt,and Ile fit by ye; 


| Whilſt T have time Ile be your mate , and comfert ye, 


For onely I am truſted : you ſhall want nothing, 
Nota l that] can ſteal ye. 

Alb. May we not celebrate our loves Amints? 
And where our wiſhes cannot meet 

Amin. You are wanton, 
But with cold kifſes Ile allay that feavor ; 
Look for no more,and that in private too. 
Believe me I ſhall bluſh elſe. 
But let's confider, we are both loſt elle. 

Alb. Let's in,and prevent fate. 


Enter Crocale, Juletta,Tibalt, Mofter. 


Tib. You do well: to ayre us Ladies, we ſhal be my 
What are your wiſe wils now ? (elle. 
Cre. You are very cranck ſill. 
Tib. As cranck as a holy Fryer, fed with hayl-ftones. 
But do _— us out tO be, like Bal? | 

Maſt. Or are weary charge ye are at? 
Turn us abroad again, ler's jog Ladies; | Wee 
c 


—— —— 


Exexnt. 
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For we that have groſle bodics,matt be careful. 


gone 
Mzf..l could like 'ern though they were lewdly given, 
If they could ſay no; bur fie on 'em, 


—_—_ 

And ſhew'd us-your necellities: 

hed he'd un your neces web 
love a good wench,as 1 love my lite, 


And 
This 


by 


Cls. Your Captains yoa mean. 
Me. 1,1, ſhe's the bufinefle 
Youre coulned in her. 


Lon. 5 
| run, 7 


— _— 

| The See Voyave. is 

Wea courſe,unfit for your ſweet And with my lifel will maintain my love - 

wy "for ſhoogand men's10 { Bur ſach a ſordid impudence [le at- | 
Cre. You are derermined Ler's to cur dens again. Come noble Maſter, 

Still to be ſtubborn then: it well becomes ye. You know our minds Ladies: | 
Tib. An humour chat conrentsa priſoaer, This is the faich in which we'l die. Exit Ghnd oft, 

Aſullen fit ſomecimes for a courle. Cro. I doe admire *em. | 
Foul. Ye may as well be kind, Fad. They are noble fellows, | 

And gain our favours; gain meat,and drink, And they ſhall not want, for this. 1] 

And fodging to reſt your bones. _ Cre. But ſee, Clarinds comes. Enter Clarinds, 
Tib. My bones have bore me thus long, Farewell, —_— | 

And had their ſhare of pains, and recreations 3 Cla. out thoſe priſoners now, 

I they fayl now,they are no tayr compenions. And let mie fece 'em, and heare their bufineile., | 
Crs. Are ye thus harſh to all our ſex? Jul. I will, Maddam- | Lade, 
Maſt. We cannot be without 2 Fidler. la. I hope he hath prevail'd upon her brother. 

ike your Tabor Ladies She has a ſweet can deſcride the happineſſe | 
= The fook iſe us. My love is ready to fling on bim. | 
Ful. We know yeare very bu noW. And ſure he eat be and certain wonder” - 
Tib. Yes,tis very wholſome And bleſſe the houre that him to this Ifland. 


| long to heare the full joy that he labours wich. 


Have ye no iercing ayre to ſtir our ſtomacks? 2 Alnila,Fremnue, Lomere, 
We a2: beholdiug to ye for our Ordinary. 
Ful.Why (laves, tis in our power to hang ye» 
Map. Very likely. ; 
Tis in our powers then to be hang'd,and ſcorn ye. 
Hanging's as ſweet to us, as dreanuing to you. Rho 
me,be rteous. 

Bom hanged] be pleas'd,and haveall neceſ- | Worſhip Heaven, n—_ theſe attributes 

— | One cetr i 

yy raphelg Fagan here, &eate up your Cheeſe, | Law. Weare all poor ſtarv'd knaves. ; | 

E our mouldy Cheeſe,chat none but Rats would bite at; | Fran. Neither nor meat Lady, ( mien; 
Therefore tis juſt that Rat-bane ſhould rewardus. . ,} Afr .Wewere ſivect 
Weare le, and our Ploughs are broken ; —  — — 
NS rn | 

#. Land wel ſerve your uſes. | Cle. What would ye do if yewere to die now ? 
re Tee CI ES | 
our are ; . | 
_ hungry © Gans {leeping or waking oy $ = few. » 

—_—_ ; © rve Ve- Let's be drunk firſt, that we may die merrily; 

1 oad>, ade ia And blefle the founders. 

Maſt. Tis a Noble telie. Ps Ve. Ye thal noe die fo had | 
- ear te wry 6 - What dare ye do to deſerve n , ? | 
Tobe jaded to death is onely fit for a backney. = y SY 
Here be certain tarts of tar about me, IRPOAY . 

And parcels of potarg o in my Jerkin, LET ndage, 
_ +9 — pM laſt ever. | Ador, Wee'l get a world of IM 4/8 

Tib. Then we'l cate one another like good fellows, | For we know, yeare hainoully that way z 
Aſhoulder of his for a hanch of mine. beat us when we 

7al. Tis excellent. . . 

_— pt dreſſe it Ladies. SEES 

are not men. , 
Mat Y2 had belt come ſearch us, If ye might _—_——_— wy favour? 
—_— is ſpent without a ſalt Ecle. = ——_ : >= et 
. I am bad enough, 2 . 
ſores —— immodeſly _—_—— 
at 1 
— aſter didit everſee ſach things? 


tharwe would open to ye. 


whiat is't you would open ? 
no faſter. 
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Arr. Good firs how quick you are. |  Koym. Whois this? 

She is no fiſter, Madam. Sure tisa woman 3 ] have trod this place, 
Fran. She's his. And found much footing:now I know tis peopl'd, 
Mor. Peace | ſay. Ha, let me ſee! tis her face. 
Cls. What is ſhe ? O Heaven ! turn this way mayd. 


Hor. F aith, \weet Lady, 
She is, as a man would ſay, his. 
Cla. What ? 
 Lom, His Miſtris. 
Mor. Or, as ſome new tranſlators read, his. 
Cla.Ome ! 
Mor. And why he ſhould delude you thus, 
Unlefſe he meant ſome villany? theſe ten weeks 
He has had her at Sea for his own propes appetite. 
- Lam. His Cabin-marte,lle aflure ye” ' 
Cla. No —_— yo? 
Mer. No more then I am brother to your beauty. 
I know not why he ſhoald juggle thus. 
Cla.Do not lie to me. 
Mor. It ye find me lie, Lady, hang me empty. 
Cla. How am 1 fool'd ! 
Away with 'em, Jletts, and feed 'em 
But hark ye,wich ſuch food as they have given me. 
New miſery! 
Fran. Nor meat, nor thanks for all this. 
Clas Make 'em more wretched. 
Ol could burſt ! curſe and kill now, 
Kill any thing I mect. 7=/erts,follow me, 
And call the reſt along. 
Int. We follow 


Enter Albert and Amints. 


Amin. muſt be gone now, elſc ſhe may ſuſpet mez 
How ſhall I anſwer her ? 

Alb: Tell tier direQly. 

Amin. That were too ſudden,too improvident; 
Fires of this nature maſt be put out cunningly, * ' 
They waſte all come nee 'em elſe. 

Farewell once more. 

Alb. Farewell. 

And keep my love entire. 

Nay kiſſe me once again,methinks we ſhould not part. 
Amin. O be wile, fir. | 
Alb. Nay, one kifſe more. 
Amin.Indeed you'r wanton; 

We may be taken too. 

Clz. Out thou baſe woman. 

By Heaven Ile ſhoot 'em both. 

Cro. Nay ſtay, brave Lady, hold; 
A ſudden death cuts of a Nobler vengeance. 

Gls. Am 1 made Bawd to your laſcivious meetings ? 
Are ye grown fo wile in (in? 
Shut up that villaine: and (irra, 

Now expe& my utmoſt anger, 

Let him there [tarve. 

Alb. 1, mock at your miſchiefes. 

Cla. Tie that falſe witch unto that Tree, 

There let the ſavage beaſts 

Gnaw of her ſweetneſle, and Snakes 

Embrace her beauties ; tic her,and watch 

That none relieve her. 

Hip.We could wiſh ye better fortune Lady, 
But dare not help ye. 

 Amin-Be your own friends, I thank ye. 
Now onely my laſt audic,and my greateſt, Enter 


Exit. 


Exenn. 


Enter Clarinds, 
Fuletta,Crolale, 
Hippolite. 


Exit. 


O Heaven,be kind 


—_—. 
—— 


| Twould ſteele thy heart againſt fooliſh pity. 


Amin. O Raymond, O brother. 
Raym. Her tongueto: tis my ſiſter ;. what rude hand! 


Nay kifle me firſt, O J | 
Amin. Fly, | wn. AFR 

Youare loſt elſe. 
Fad. Arman,a man, a new man. 

. What are theſe? 

Cro. An Enemy,an Enemy. 
Cle. Diſpatch him, 

Take him off, ſhoot him ftr 
Roam. | dare not ny {word;Ladies, 


Emter Faletts, 
Crocsle,Clarinds. 


Cla. Away with 'em, and in darke priſons bind 'em. 
One word replyd, ye die both. 
Now brave mother follow thy Noble Anger, 
And lle help thee. 


Ro 


Exexz, 


Cr — ns 


Aus quintus, Scana prima. 


Enteer Roſiells,Clarinds,Crecale, Juletta, Hiypolits. 


* /Roſ. lam deafto all your intreatics: ſhe that moves me 
For pity or compaſſion totheſe Pirates, | | 
Digs up her fathers, or her brothers Tombe, 

And $ about their aſhes. | 
thou remember what a father thou haſt once, 


(braces, 
By his memory, and the remembrance of his deere ear 
I am caught,that in a Noble cauſe 


| 
| 


| 


| 


' 
' 


is Noble; 

And they ſhal fall the ſacrifices to e 
His wandering Ghoſt, and my incenſed fury. 

{la. The new come priſoner to? 

Roſ. Him to. Yet that we may learn 
Whether they are the ſame, or neere ally'd 
To thoſe that forc'd mie to this craell courſe, 
Better their poore allowance,andpermit'en 
To meet together and confer, 
Within the diſtance of yoar care; perh 
They may diſcover ſomething that may kill 
Deſpaire in me,and be a means to ſave 'em 
From certain ruine. 

Cre. That ſhal be my charge. 

Ryſ. Yet to prevent. 
All of reſcue; for this new come 
Hath both a ſhip and men nor far off from us, 
Though ignorant to find the onely Port, 
That can yeeld entrance'to our Ifland, 
Guard the place ſtrongly, and cre the next Sunne 
Ends his diurnall progreffe, | wil be 

Exexont. 


Happy in my revenge,or ſet em free. 
Enter Crocale, Fuletta, Hippolita. A Table farniſbt 
Cre. So ſerve it plentifully, 


And loſe not timers AY | 
be with Winecoo, 


the cauſe; 


And give all free entrance into this room, | 
Undifſ- 


L — 
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look. 
Tib. Ha, the myſtery of this, 


How wilde they 


Same H lin riſe and reveale. 
Meft. 1am amazed at it : nor can I ſound the intent. 
Tib. Is not this Bread, ' 
Subſtantiall bread, not painted ? 
Maſt. But take heed, 
You may be poyſoned. 
Tib.1 am ſure 1am famiſkt; 
And as the wiſe man 
Gripes the guts as much as any Minerall. 
This may be Treacle ſent to preſerve we 
After a long faſt : or be it Vipers ſpictle, 
Ile run the hazzard. 
Maſt. We are paſt all feare, Ile take part with ye- 
Tib. Do : and now yfaith, how d'e feel your ſelfe ? 
| finde great eaſe in't. What's here ? , 
Wine,and tt be thy will ; 
Strong laſty Wine. Well, fooles may talke 
Of Metridate, Cordials, and Elixars. 
But from my youth this was my onely Phyick. 
Here's a colour, what Ladies cheek, 


Though ceruls'd over,comes neere it ? 


[t ſparklestoo: hangs ont Diamonds. 

O my ſweet heart, how -] will hug thee, 
Again,and again! They are poor drunkards, 
And not worth thy favours, 

That number thy moyſt kifſesin theſe Chriſtals, 


Maft. But Mounliuer 
Here are Suckers, and fweet diſhes, 
Tib. Tuſh, boys meat, 
lam paſt it; here's ſtrong food fit for men: 
NeRr, old Jad. Miſtris of merry hearts, 
Once more I am bold with you. 
Msft. Take heed (man) 
Too much will diſtemper. 
Tib. Haſt thou liv'd at. Sea 
The moſt part of thy life,where to be ſober 
While we have Wine aboord,is capitall treaſon; 
Anddoſt thou preach ſobriety ? 
M:ft. prethee forbeare, 
We may offend in it ; we know not for whom 
le was provided. | 
Tib.1 am ſure for me : therefore faotra, 
When 1 am full, let *em hang me,] care not. 


Maft.This has been his t rever. Enter Albert, 
See, provoking diſhes,candid Eringoes, Aminta, 
Potatoes. Raymond, 
Tih.lle not touch 'em,l will drink; Lamare, 


But nota bir on a march,[le be an Ennuch rather. Afor- 


» | To wreak your vengeance on we, for the rape 
ides us 
rather 


Of this faire virgin. Now our fortune 
To meet on ſuch hard terms,that we 
A mutuall picty of our preſent fate, 
Then to expoſtulate of breaches palt, 
Which cannot be made up. addnigh it be 
Far from yoar power to force me to confetie, 
'That I have done ye wrong, or ſuch ſubmiſſion 
Failing to make my peace,to vent your angerz 
You being your felfe {lav'd, as Ito others: 
Yet for your liſters ſake, her bleſſed ſake, 
In part of recompence of what (he bas ſuffered 
For my raſh folly; the contagion 
Ot my black aftions catching hold upon 
Her purer innocence : I crave your 
And wiſh however ſeverall motives kept us 
From being friends while we had hope to live, 
Ler death which we expe&,and cannot fy from, 
End all contention. 

Tib. Drink upon't,'tis a motion z 
Ratihe it in Wine,and tis authenticall. 

Kaym. When I conſider 
The ground of out long difference,and look on 
Qur not to be avoyded milcries, 
It doth beget in me I know not how 
A ſoft religious tendernefle; which tels me, 
Though we have many faults to anſwer for 
Upon our own account, our fathers crimes 
Are in us puniſht. O Albert, the courſe 
They took to leave ns rich was not honeſt, 
Nor can that friend(hip laſt, which vertue joyns noe. 
When firit they forc'd the induſtrious Portugals, 
From their Plantations in the happy Illands, | 
Cro. This is that 1 watch for. 
Raym. And did omit notyranny,which men 
Inured to ſpoyle and miſchiete could inflitt, 
On the griev'd ſufferers; when by lawleſle rapine 
They reapt the harveſt, which cheir labours ſowed ; 
And not content to force *em from their dwelling, 
But Iayd for 'em at Sea, to raviſh from 'em 
The laſt remainder of their wealth ; then, then, 
After a long purſuit, each doubting other, 
As guilty of the Portugals eſc 
They did begin to quarrel, like ill men ; 
(Forgive me piety, that | call em fo) 
No longer love, or correſpondence holds, 
Then it is cimented with prey or profit: |, 
Then did they turn thoſe Swords they oft bad bloodied 
With innocent gore, upon their wretched ſelves, 
And payd the forteit of their cruelty 
Shown to Sebaſtian, and his Collonie, 
By being fatall Enemies to each other. 
Thence grew Amintas rape, and my defire | 


M-:ſt. Who are theſe ? rillat, | Tobe reveng'd. And now obſerve the iſſue : 
Tib. Marry, who you will ; Franvike, | As they for ſpoyle ever forgot on 
l keep my text here. feverally. | To women,( who ſhould be exempted 
Alb. ' From the extremities of a lawfull war) 
Roaym. Albert ! We rm) ave 2 able men,are faln into 
Tib. Away, lle be drunke alone ; The hands of women ; that, againſt the ſoft 
| Keep off rogues, or le belch ye into ayre; Tendernefſe familiar to their ſex, Enter Croeale, 
Not a drop here. Will ſhew no mercy. 
Amin. Deere brother,put not in your eyes ſuch anger; Cro. None,unleſſe you ſhew us 
Thoſe fookspoyſon'd with fury ſhot at him, Oar long loſt husbands. : 
Refleft on me. O brother looke milder, or Weare thoſe Potugals you talk'd of. | 
— re of his ce | Raym- _ —— | 
earn 'em on your met upon the Sean 2 Pp 
tb. Sir, have fag tye long Two Portugals,famiſhe almoſt to death, | 
To fimde your pardon : you have ploughed the Ocran Tib.Our (hip by this Wine. | 
—_ Ccccc And | 
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And thoſe the rogues that ſtole her, ; | 
Left us to familſh in the barraine Iſlands. 
Ray.Some ſuch tale they told me, 
And ſomething of a woman,which I find, 
To be my liſter. 
Cre. Where are theſe men? 
Roy. 1 left *em, 
Suppoſing they had deluded me with forg'd tales, 
In the I{land where they ſayd 
They had liv'd many years the wretched owners 
Of a huge maſle of treaſure. 

Alb.The ſame men : and that the fatall muck 
Wequarreld for. 

Cro.They wer: Portugals you ſay. 


Alb. Ie ſeemes prepar'd 
To kill our courages, e're they divorle 
Our ſoules and bodies. 

Ray.But they that feareleſle fall, 
Deprive them of theirtriumph. 


W An alter prepar'd. 
Enter Roffillia,Clarinds, Inletta,Hippellitta,ehe. 


Aminta See the furies, 
In their full Trym of cruelty. 

Rof. Tis the laſt 
Duty that I can pay to my dead Lord, 
Ser out the Altar,l my ſelte wilbe 


Ray.So they profes'd. 
Cro.They may prove ſuch men. as may ſave your lives, 
And ſo much I am taken with faire hope, 
That I will hazard life to be reſoly*d on't : 
How came you hither ? 
Ray.My ſhip lies by the rivers mouth, 
That can convey yee to theſe wretched men, 
Which you rw 4 to ſee. 
Cro, Back to your priſons, 
Andpray for the ſacceſſe : if they be thoſe 
Which I defire to finde,you are (ate ; 
If not, prepare to die to morrow : 
For the world cannot redeem ye. 
Alh. How ever, we are armd 
For either fortune, 
Ti. What muſt become of me now” 
That 1 am not diſmis'd? 
Cro. Oltr,] purpoſe 
To have your company. 
Ti, Take heed wicked woman, 
| am apt to miſchiefe now. 
(re. You cannot be ſo unkind, 
To her that gives you liberty. 
Ti.No,l ſhall be too kind,thats the devil on't; 
I have had ſtere of good wine : and when I am drunk, 
T" is a Lady to me, and 1 ſhall 
ay about me like a Lord: I feele ſtrange motions : 
Avoid me temptation. 
Cro.Come lir,i'le help yee in. Exexnt. 


Exit. 


Enter Schaſtian , and Nicuſa. 


Nic. VVhat may that be 
That mooves upon the Lake ? 
Seb. Still jt drawecs neerer, 
And now I plainly can deſcerne its 
Tis the French ſhip. 
| Nicz. In it a woman, 
VVho ſeemes to invite usto her , 
$eba.Still ſhe cals with lignes ofLove to haſten to her; 
So lovely hope doth til! _ 
I feele nor age nor weaknefle. 
Nicw. Though it bring death, 
To us tis comfort : and deſerves a meeting. 
Or els fortune tyrd with what we have ſuffer'd, | 
And in it overcome, as it may be, 
Now ſets a period to our milery. Exeun, 
b orrid 
Muſicke. 


Enter ſeverally, Raymond , 
Albert, Aminta. 


Ray. What dreadfull ſounds are theſe ? 
Amin. Infernall Mufick, 
Fit for a bloody Feaſt. 


The Prieſt,and boldly do thoſe horrid Rites 

You ſbaketo think on : lead theſe Captaines neerer, 

For they ſhall have the honour to fall 

To my Sebaſtians aſhes : and now wretches, 

As I am taught already that are, 

And lately by your free confellion, 

French pirats,andthe ſons of thoſe I hate, 

Even equall with the devil; here with horror, 

What tis invites me to this cruell courſe, 

And what you areto ſuffer; no Amazons we, 

But women of Portwgall,that muſt have from you 

Sebaſtien and Nicuſa ; we are they 

That groan'd beneath your fathers wrongs: 

VVe are thoſe wretched women, 

Their injuries purſu'd, and overtOok ; 

And from the {ad remembrance of our loſſes 

We are taught to be cruel! ; when we were forc'd 

From that ſweet ayre we breathed in , by their rapine, 

And ſought a place of being; as the Seas 

And winds confpird with their ill purpoſles, 

To load us with afflitions, in a ſtorme 

That fell upon aus;the ewo ſhips that brought us, 

To ſeek new fortunes in an unknown world 

Were ſevered : the one bore all the able men, 

Our'treaſureand our Jewels: in the other, 

We women were imbarq'd : and fell upon, 

After long toſſing in the,troubled maine, 

This pleaſant Ifland : But in few moneths, 

The men that did conduftus hither died, 

We long before had given our husbands loft : 
Rementuawhelws had ſuffred by theFrench, 

We took a folemn, Oath never to admit 

The curs'd ſociety of men : neceſſity 

Taughtus thoſe arts not uſuall to our ſex : 

And the fertile Earth yeelding abundance to us, 

We did reſolve thus ſhapt like Amazons 

To end our lives ; but when you ariv'd here, 

And brought as preſents to us our own Jewels ; 

Thoſe which were boorn in the other ſhip, 

How can ye hope to ſcape our vengeance ? 
»Amin.It not then to ſwear our inocence? 
Alb,Or that we never forc'd it from theowners? 
Ray Or that there are a remnant of that wracks 

And not far off ? 

Ryſ.All you affirme, I know, 

[s but to win time; therefore prepare your throats, 

The world ſhall not. redeem ye : and that your cries 

May find no entrance to our cares, 

To moove pitty in any: bid lowd Muſick ſound 


Their fatall Knels:if ye have prayers uſe '*em quickly 
To any ower will own yea ; but ha ! Envy Cracaky 
Who are arp; ſpeſtacles of -misfortun ? Sebaſtian, 


Why are their loo Nicsſa, 
Tibalt. 


So full of Joy and wonder ? 
| _ Os, | 


—_—— 


— 


— 


The Sea age. 


{ro.Oh ! lay by 
Theſe inſtruments of death, and welcome 
To your armes what you durlt never hope to imbrace : 
This is Sebaſtian, this Nicuſs Maddam : 
Preſerv'd by miracle: look up deer lir, 
And know your own RoſſÞi : be nor loſt 


In wonder and amazment ; or if nature \ 


Canby inſtin& in{trut you what it is, 
To be bleiſed with the name of Father, 
Freely injoy it in this faire Virgin. 
Sho. Though my miſeries, 
And many years ot wants, I have indur'd , 
May well deprave me of the memory 
Of all joyes paſt: yer looking on this building, 
This ruind building of a heavenly forme, 
In my Roſſella ; I nuſt remember, 1 am Sebaſtian. 
Roſ.O my joyes ! 
Sebe. And here, 
| (ce a perte& modell of thy ſelfe, 
As thou wert when thy choyce firſt made thee mine : 
Theſe cheecks and fronts though wrinkled now with 
Which art cannot reſtore : had equall pureneſſe, (time 
Ofnaturall white and red,and as much ravithing : 
Which by fayre order and ſucceſſion, 
| ſee deſcend on her : and may thy vertues 
Winde into her forme, and make her a perfe& dower : 
No part of thy ſweet goodnefſe wanting to her. 
I will not now Ryfſelliz aske thy fortunes, 
Nor trouble thee with hearing mine; 


Thoſe ſhall bereafter ſerve tomake glad howers 


In their relation : All paſt wrongs forgot ; 
I am glad to ſee you Gentlemen; but molt, 
Thar ic is in my power to fave your Lives 3 .. 
You ſav'd ours when wewere neer ſtarv'd at Sea, 
And I deſpaire not,for it ſhebe mine ? 
Roſſellzs can deny Sebaſtian nothing, 
K»ſ:She do's give up her ſelte, 
Her power and joyes, and all,to you, 
To be diſcharged of 'em as toburthenſgme 3 
Wellcome in any ſhape. 
$4baſt. Sir in your looks, 
| read your ſate of my Clarinds : ſhe is yours : 
And Lady if it be in meto confirme 
Your hopes in this brave Gentleman, 
Preſume 1 am your ſervant. 
Alhb.We thanke you fir. 
Amin © Happy houre ! 
Alh. O my deer Amints ; 
Now all our feares are ended. 
. T, y. Here oY : wee mettle, EF: 
Steele ro the back:and will cutmy leaden dagger: 
If notul'd with diſcretion. . , 
Cro.You are ſtill no changling. 
$abaſt. Nay, 
All look cheertully, for none ſhalbe 
Denyd their lawtull wiſhes; when a while 
We havehere refreſht our ſelves; wee'l returne 
To our ſeveral] homes ;and well that voyage ends, 
That makes of deady enemies faythfull trierids. 
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Ur. Prethee to 
Then if I were 


bed ; to bethis forid's more tedious . 


hdr wry would fall under, 
Rather then that care which challenge 
bs dom 09 thy cdedience. re, 
Wk wr is 

tenderneſle argues a wiſe, , 
277 ng vp Lnmcy >. rn DF IEIEIRY 


_ paticus firand ſo good morrow 
offenfive. : 
Vir. Heare thy reaſons. 


M—— th _ —_ —— — tn. hh 


xl. Though in your life a widdows bed receives me 
MN nal ſake Ima love ie. May lhe proſper we 


That ſhall ſucceed me in it,and your ardour 
Laſt longerto her. 


— Mt 


affur'd beliefe? this is tinfain'd 
And wh this fGdneſe 
Ii. 


E-xis 
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The donble be Marriage. 


Caligula, nor Nero can be mention'd ; 
They yet as Kings, abus'd their regall power; 
This as a Marchant, all the Countries fatr, 
He wholy does ingrofſe unto himſelf; 
{|Our Oyles hebuycs at his own priceghen ſels them 
Tous, 4 werYf rates ; our Plate 3 
Under a fayn ce of publique uſe, 
ebocratsy ich deny'd;his In{truments force. 
The raſes of our horſes, he takes from us ; 
Yet keeps them ir\ our paſtures ; rapes of Matrons, 
And Virgins, are tov t; never man 
Yet thank'd him for a pardon 3 tor Religion, 
It isa thing he dreames not off. 
+ Tat. 1 haveheard, 
How true it is, I know not ;thathe ſold 
The Bi of Tarent to a Jew, 
For thirteene thoriſand Duckets. 

Vir. 1 was preſent, 
And ſaw the money paid; the day would leave me, 
Ere I could number out his impious ations 3 
Or what, the miſerable Subject ſutters ; 
And can you entertaine in tuch atime, 
A thought of dalliance ? teares, and fighes, and groanes, 
Would better now become you. 


Il. They indeed are, 
eo id Ap cio torome 
we are us 3 
bat Gor tam ther were border iamaged Ranck, 
Thar wonldbe fred Fathers of their Country ; 
And to have on Tombs in Golden Letters , 
Thenoble ſtile t killers, written 3 (men, 
To weepe like fooles, and women and not like wiſe 
To practiſe a redrefle, deſerves a name, 
Which fts notme to give. 
Vir. Thy grave reproofe : 
If what thou doſt delire, were pollible 
To be efftted? might well argue it, 
As wiſcas loving; but if you conlider, 
With what ſtrong guards, this Tyrant is defended : 
Ruthns, and malccontents drawne from all quarters; ' 
That onely know, to ſerve his impious will 
PR ls built by him —_ neck 
invi 
me call ted, gavethis Caitle; 
And above all his feare; admitting no man 
To ſeehim, but unarm'd; it being death | 
2 way bps 5a birh wich a weapon 
unlefle our benboike were Canons, 
Tore down theſe walls; our weakebreath mines, 
To blow his Forts up; or our curſes lightning, 
[Toforce paſſage to him; and then bjatt him; 
ore ele youts, and welike you ; 
eepe our nes. 
Iu. Walls of Braſfe reſiſtnot 
pncbi undertaking;norcan vice, 
aiſe any Bulwreeksto Ce etch 
here nw cats nec) then to 
n ſach a brave arcempt, were ſuch an/honokrr; 
at B-utws, did he live'agdin would envy 
cre my dead Fathier in-you,and maj ectherey 
"404 


3 


[22 
For ſince his Arragonian| eyrant Ferrand, ,allthe "int EE EIT YY Due 
Thee he rerun chore aan fee E RE 
hardly wp ; the Kings range crueley, CS 
Eel all p » pony yranny. ying | 
Vir. Equal d en if! afſfor” | d ini 
He has out gone, the worlt compar 'dtohims * 'A ru if = =, oY 
Nor Phalaris, nor Dionifens yranc living; . 


aye Tyra by 
I never heard thee ſpeake; O more then woman ! 
And more to be beloy'd ; can I finde our 
A ACabloe, to lock a ſecret in, 

Of equall.eruſt to thee? all doubes, and feaxes, 
That ſcandalize your ſex, be farre trom me; 
Thou ſhalt pertake my neer and dearelt councels, 
And further them with thine. 

Is. I will be faithfull. (to us, 

Vir. Know then this day; ſtand heaven propitious 
Our li ins. 

Izl. In Ferrend; death? | 

Vir. "Tis plotzed love, and. figs ; and | | it, 
I rr erug 

ow to 1gne it, 
That made omg ma 

Is. Carsd be ON 
That's ſo i t to her own delights, , 
Thar for thei isfaQtion, would give 


Atop eta orious enterprize: 
g wnkatys= Mlain 


For me, I would not for the 
Guilty of ach a crime 
Cor onwy du Ln ow yourliwar 
> my ers ; 

vb Tengen wc wares the wramgs * 
Of this Nag: wa, edge your ſworn; O may 
into this Tyrants hes andrhen 
returh bach'd in his g er, 
I'le waſh you cleane with fountaines of true joy, 
But who are your aflittants ? though Tam 
Oy GER ye 
You had no ſharer in it- Knack: 

Vir, (487” pan oe _ 

come, how ever you command my boſome, 

To [ would not have you ſecne. 

bed. Tam gon Sir , 
he way and may my reſolution 

ptr wh. 

wo Such a Maſculine ſptrit, 

Witch more then womans vertues, On ANALG 


To waigh down a Kings fortune. 
Brifſ: Good day to Enter Brifſmes 
Cam. You jeveut Camille, Koxpere. 
Vir. What wew ther, 

Bring you along 

, Ba Kr ad bet Sir? 

r looks | ic : you much injure 
ry dpehanL araf ins 
Wich as much zeale = yok doe (che hes 
——— and as 


One. that dares to 
Coe logs 


> Rirrers 


w Enter fakes. 
-wiſedoubes, and tc ry better counceld 
me thy Lbrd, and truſt me too; * 

Let me not like Coſſmdrs p traths, _. 

And never be beleiv'd, before the milchiefe : 

[ have Beard all; know this «mp demncy, 

A villaine that cempted me, locted 

This for your xk onely co makeway 

To his hopes in my embraces 3 at more leiſure 

I will acquaint you, whereforeT conceil'd it 

To this laſt minute; if you ſtay you are loſt; 

Andall prevention ego lare. I know, = 
And'tis to me known onely, 4 darke cave | 

Wichin this hoaſe, a part-of my poor dower, 
Where you may lye conceal'd, as in the center; 

Till this rough blaſt be ore; wherethere is ayte, 

More then to þ-ep in life; Ferraud will find you 


Vir. Poore and childith. So curious his feates are. 
Brifſ. His regſmnnic is caſts char is moſt certain 3 vir. "Tis better fall 
Ant; command in the Cattle given away: Then hide my head, now'twas thirie own advice; 
Cem. That on my know . My friends ingag'd too. | | 
| Fir, Groffer fil), what Tl. You ſtand further bound, | | 
Would yeeld the of his flock, Then to weake men that have betray'd themſelyes, 
Toak though he pur on the habit, Or to my Councell, though then juſt and loyall: 
Of amoſt faithfull dogge,and barke like one? Your phaniie hath been good, but not your judgement, 
As this but onely calkes. , | Inchoyce of ſach to fide you; wil you | 
Cams. Yes, he has meanes too» FI From a ſteep Tower, becauſe a deſperate foole 
Vibol. now je co my gricts weake men.| know it3 | Does ic, ruſt the wind eo five his have? 
To make his peace,i were any warre There's more expefted from you; all mens eyes are fixt 
Rerween him and his Maſter, betraying | On Viriolet,co delpabthariivm; Jes i} 
Our innocent lives- x: Make good their h pens eb neg often, 
Rav.” You aretooſuſpitious; | That you dare me; and allow'd me wiſe - 
And 1 havebotn too much, beyon'd my temper, hoo Tl EO AR 
Take your own Wayes , i'le leave you» Waite ctuni and ſo mu you Sirg 
Vir. You thay ſtaynow; Orl our underſtanding ling, 
You have and all indeed you fiſhe for 3 | Vir. Thou art conſtant z 
batons word : haveyoudiſcoverd - | 1amuncertain fools, a moſtblitide foole 3 | 
Tohim alone our plot ? Bethou my guide. 
Brifſ. To higts.and others, that are at his devotion. Fad. 1: 1 faile to dire& you, 
Vir. Worſe and worſe: For corment or reward, when I am wretched, ' 
For were he onely conſcious of our pots May conſtancy forſake me. 
Though with thebreach of Holirable awes, Vir. I've my ſafety. 
In my own ho {de filence him for ever : 
But what is p tt ney eps is palt my care, Enter Caſtracdio, andV.lis. 
further'd | Yil. Why are you rape thus? 
(Caf. xe thou ara fool Ps 
/, Bat it 1 were a flatteret 
es nm, 
| Thereare few elſe that 
They hold an equall 0 gta - 9-4 
LOG knavez - 
r Vine ing, the happy King! 
; | rid. Why happy? 
| rather feare; and as 4 pageant to In bearing a great burthen- 
Uſher our | Caſt. Whar beares he, ; 
| That's born on Princes ſhoulders ? | 
Vil. A Grownes waigh | 


ty 
Which ſers more heavy on bis head, thenthe ore 
| Slaves yp —_— TOE 
Caf. Thou worthily art his fool, co think that heavy 
Thar carryes hiny in the ayre; thereverence due 
To that moſt ſacred Gold; makes him ador'd, 


His F kiſt, his ſmiles to raiſe ab 
Toakonk brunt ;and whenhebut ork, 


poor Cuckolds in jc, 


— 


| Con-combe | hould oy lamof Kale. "Þ 
5 am! a 
| | RNIIOS Grown| 
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The Double Marriage. 


Then theſe without one. 
{ aſt. The Celeiiall Mulick, 


Yeelds Tove, when he drinkes Neftar. 
Caft. Then the beautics, 
Renew his age. 
| And the French Cringe, they are excellent Surgeons 
| — > O Majeſty ! let others think ot heaven, 


While 1 contemplate thee. 
vil, This pm Atheiſme, but Court obſervance. 


Envy me a minutes [umber, what are theſe ? 
| 1. Gu. The Ladies inted by your Majeſty. 

Fer. Tothe for what appointed ? 

i» Gz. For your graces pleaſure, 

Fer. To ſucke away the lictle bloud is leftme, 
By my continuall cares ; I am not apt now, 
Injoy them firſt, ta'te of my dyet ance; 

And your turne ſerv'd, for titty Crownes a peece 
Their/Husbands may redeem them. 
Wo. Great Sir, mercy. 


| 
| 


To be diſputed ? who's this?bring you the dead 
T* i'd - to my face? 

«ſt. Hold Emperour ; 

Hold mighteſt of Kings," amthy vaſlell, 

Thy Foot-ſtool,that durit nor preſume to look 
On thy offended face. 


Fer. Caſtrachio ri(e. 


Nor heare that Mulicall tongue, in 
That ſpeaks all mercy. 

Vir, Here's no flattering rogue. 

Caſt. Ferrand, that is the Father of his people, 
The glory of mankinde. 

Fer. No more, no word more; 
And while I tell my troubles to my ſelfe, 
Be Statues without motion or voyce, 
Though to be flatter'd, is an itcho greatneſle, 
It now offends me. 

Fil. Here's the happy man ; 
But ſpeake who dares. 

Fer. When I was innocent 3 
I yet remember, | could cat and ſleepe, 

alke unaffrighted, butnow terrible to others: 
My guards cannot keepe feare from me 
Ie fill purſues me ; Oh! my wounded conſcience, 
The Bed I would reſt in, is tuft withthornes ; 


Where ere ſet my foot,but lam in, 
And what was got with cruelty, with blood, 
Mult be defended, though this lifes a hell, 
I feare a worle hereafter. ha ! 
Km. My Lord. Enter Ronyere and 


Haſt thou diſcover'd. 
Ran. All as you could wiſh Sirz 


—_ 
% - 


Sach as the motion of the eternall ſpheares =Adujick, 
Vil. Here's a fine knave, yet hath to many fellowes. 
That with variety of choyce embraces, theſe paſſe o're. 


ril. Help him to croutch rather, (that way» 


Caſt. Now the God appears,uiher'd with earth-quakes. 
4 Baſe Idolatry. F louriſh Enter Ferrand, 

Fer. Theſe meates are poyſoned, hang Guard; 
\ The Cookes; no note more,on women, 
 Forfeit of your fingers; doe you Servants. 


Fer. lam deafe, why (tare you? is what we command 


Caſt. Let not the lightning of thy ep conſume me, 


The grounds ftrow'd o're with adders, and with aſpicks 


Fer. Welcome Ronvere, welcome my = rag rs 
With which 1 ſound mine enemies depthesand angers, 


vil, Grown a Philoſopher, to heare this paralites © | ThePlot, andthe contrivers;was made ane—=» 
Caſt. The delicates beis ſerv'd with ſee andenvy, Of the conſpiracie. 
Fil, 1 had rather bave an Onyon with a ſtomack, Fer. Is Virolet in ? 


fil | And trom his feare, that } plaid falle is fled 


The reſt I have in ferters 


| 


bl 


Next to my mortall foe the pyrat N 
I aym'd at him; as Hs 
A lover of bis freedome and his countries 
Dangerous to ſuch as govern by the ſ{word;? | 
And ſo tome : no trat which way he went, 

No meanes to overtake him ? | 


Re, The head of all, be ogely ſcented we: 


Fer Death and hell. 


Kon. Ther's ſome hope left; 
But with a rough hand,to be ſcaFd upon. 
Fer. What is'e? 
Fon. It any know, or where he is, 
Or which way he is fled, it is his wifes 
Her with his Father | have apprchended, 
And brought among the reſt. 
Fer.” Twas witelyorder'd, 
Go tetch them in,and let my executioners Exit Ronvere. 
Appeare in horrour with the racke. 
Vil. 1 take ic figneur, this is no time for you to flatter, 
Or meto foole in. 
Caſt. Thou art wiſe in this, Jer's off, it is unſafe to be 
When he begins to thunder. . (nere Jove, 
Vil. Good morality. Ex. 
Fer. | that have peirc'd into the hearts of men , 
Forc'd them to lay open with my lookes, 
Secrets whole leali diſcovery was death, : | 
Will rend for what concernes my life, the fortreſle, | 
Ofa weake womans faith. Enter Ronvere, guard, 
Rog her _ ſuffer, Executioner! with 4 
© waight, that loads a Traytors Kick, Came, 
Heart it wn heavy on thine. if net F aw 
B-ifſ As weare caught Fuhians. 
Fall : Siru others, as 
Ron. Pilh poor fools, your curſes will 
Never reach me. 
Inl. Now by my Viroler; life; 
_— this is a glori--us ſtage of murther. 
ere are hve properties roo,and ſuch 
As will expe& good ation, to the life; 
Lerus pertorme our parts, and we ſhall live, 
When theſe are rotten, would we might begin once 
Are you the Maſter of the company ? 
Troth you are tedious now. 
Fer. She does deride me. 
Is. Thee and thy Power, if one poor ſyllable 
Could win me, an affurance of thy favour , 
| would nor fpeake ir, F defire to be 
The great example ot thy cruelty, 
To whet which one, know Ferrand, | alone 
Can make diſcovery, where my Pyrolet is, 
nt know thou taſecker if —_— 
meto't, may hope of heaven, for ſake me; 
I dare thy work. IA 
Fer. Are we contemn'd. 
Id. Thou art, 
Thou and thy Minifters, my life is thine ; 
_— .- mocutls he Victory ſhall be mine. 
and.We have fuch a Mi:irefſe here toteach ns 
va_ jm _ learn from her. a 
er. You are flow; wn the x 
Begin the Scen- thou miſerable ok ” 
For ſo ']e make thee: - 


pI 


Fad. "Tis not inthy reach , 


- q 


_— _— int 


$5. >», ” 
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Fo firings thoumef wrecked, 
—_ 6g nor groan or he ded? 


me. 
Fer. Unlooſe her, I am conquer'd,] muſt take 
homer enhar Why Toad Her 6 cakes. hn hqwicht 
Of her invincible fortitude. 
Ron. Will you not 
the reſt? 
Aer thy Cife Revver] am whokt cruel. 
Thou wonder of thy ſex, and of this Nation," 
That haſt chang'd my ſeveriry to mercy, 
G4 alons, bur to thy people , 
In which do include theſe men,my enemies : 
Unbind them. +- 
Pand. This is ſtrange. 
Fer. For your intent 
Againſt my life, which you dare not deny, 
| onely aske one ſervice. 
Cam. Above hope. 
Fer. There rides a Pyrate neer, the Duke of Sefle, 
My enemy and this Countries, that in bonds 
Orbringthe Pyrac hea beſides your pardon, 
head; your pardon, 
And honour of the ation, your reward 
Is thouſand Ducates. And becauſe 
ms hve patter hk 
ar Generall, as pledge of your 
Thar poawil undertake it: let this old man, 
moſt conſtant Matron ftay with me; 
Of whom,as of my ſclfe,] wil be caretull ; 
She ſhall ie you where he hbnd is. 
Make choice of any ſhip you think moſt uſeful. 
They are rig'd for you. 
Exexnt Guard, with Tuliana and P axd.; 
Bri. We with joy accept it. 
Cam. And wil proclaim King Ferran — 
Ron. The myſterie of this,my Lord? or are you 
'd in your nature? 
Fer. Ile thee private to it. 
The lives of weake men,and woman, 
Would no way have ſccur 'd me, had | took theni; 
Tis Virolet 1 aime at; he has power, 
mr ram If they encounter Sefſe, 


Toke paws i ALE 
nad rn 


_ all men. 
Ron. Now 1 have it. 
Fer. Ile make thee underſtand the drife of all, - 


is WIDE: Km One os. Exewit./ 
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G ————_— 


AG ſecunda. Scena prime, 


Enter Boteſwain and Gunner. 


Botſ. Ley beeebuforeche windiup whh bis Canrele 
200 Tak wo dong to whit 
CI oe nes, - | 
were he Minton of che Ocean. 
Lerher beltride the billows till they rore, , 
And curle their wanton heads. w there : 
Ho, ho, within. 
Ley her North-eaſt, and PETIT 
The day grows faireand cleare,and the wind Courts us. 
(ine a laly flanomyoe ive chaſe to, 
Fly: A ſtabborn Bar wo'd bat bear up to us, 
And change a broadlide bravely. 
Borſ. Where's the Duke? 
Gr. | have not ſeen him ſtir to day. 
PS, tt 
at s in at 
And to his friends, what gentleneſſe and bounty? 
How long have we been inhabitants at Sea he1e ? 
Gun. Some fourteen yeers: 
Borf. By foutteen lives I ſwear then, 
This Element. never nouriſht ſuch a Pirate 3 
So great, ſo fearleſſe; and ſo. fortunate, 
So patient in his want, in Aſo raliang.. jw 
How many faile of wel man'd (þ 


| _—_ 5 


As the mn does the 

—vaadarkaner DE OO 
— 

bang dn fake, tern defiance? 


e but Bullet in all cheſe. 
have I ſeen our Generall - 


And nothing {| 
How like ol 
Standing ith' 
Commanding 
Gwn.His daughter coo,which is the honour: 
Of all her ſex ; that Martiall mayd. | 


Botſ. A brave wench. 


9 


Gun. How oftentimes,a t being new begun, 
Hafhels ad down, cook part ..pdl 
And © fir d all my chaſcrs? 


Then like the lng of the warlike 

Her Target brac'd upon her arme, her Sword drawn, 
Andanget ih her eyes, leap'd up again, 

And bravely hal'd the Barke. I have wondred Boeſwain, 
That in a hody made fo delicate, 

So ſoft for ſweet embraces, ſo much fire, 

And hr =_ not robe 


Takin - Ir: OM 

aking ſd many ſtrangers 

Tug may eg hed | 

+—v——_ bur onely borrowing _, _ 

my a may ppl io wan: : nor that for 3 
what they may ſtand in need. 

Anchen pal pany lovingly 9h i'r) 6a 9 


Sn ne ſa : 
ves 
Bf Theweon, 7} aaa wal an 


] 


his ſteel T | 
Poogand colin hotel nous. t 
,Boteſlwain 


in afro og | 


þ 


wrongs 7 
Ent bis cruelty. 


od nw" 
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h- "He 1d brave fakercould goth oy Hodeed, 


Fs know all. TREDS 
, Maygamet. 
{lh E aliobor dadpetght pt EET {one eat 
| Thar's my hope r00; 1 am ready for the pa | 
fe Tch ks let's beſtow gon im Kh | Foonthinwtene (Tbs endured 
T Mk him from his ay tO what | 
| Ho,in Bs hold. +6 Enter @ Boy« | And then he fell, under —_ %: | 
Byy: Here, here. For ever ſunk ; ; his poote ife, like the gyry, 
Boteſe For th' main top boy. Blown in an Epos buriand er him, 
And thou kenft a ſhip rhae dares dehie ns, No Noble wind of raiſe him. 
Here's Gold. Sutthen Sagan mx ben 
Bey. 1 am gon. poder | Ne - n_ olowingand ——_ 
Botſ. Come firs, a queint Lever. - ar re ws nie 
Tories cur bee General Then op our file Which made his bad wil wor 


Sef. 1 thank — ates; Fehank ou all. Altkeelc one. I ſrarch'd a 
Thereve cSperew oþ you The modell of thy antes 


angh. heckis om neo hone all fb preſent carriage, 
erate Ria of. bares moan. Toh woes my 
Gun. Not any within ken yer 72-2 
Boreſ. Withour doube Lady, And that bad King, have blood or wagus to quench me. 


The wind ftanding fo faire and fall Now ye know all. 
We ſhal have ſport anon. Bat noble nll Mp be yep tpn rw 
. 


Why are you ill fo ſad? yon rake our edge CN 
You make us dull, and fpirit-lefle. tadyouden 
- rr ph ke you to be forrumate; And not their ns by ang py 
Becauſe | wil provoke you to not W juſter; 
For when you know my cauſe, twill doable arme you. And uſe it Gill with that ell viclenge) 
This woman never knew it yetz wy daughter, | Cie eppmratico yo 3B yonge 
EDED IG ——4 wan anne bor. A 
D fir go forward. ' The honour of a father I diſclaim jn 
Seſ. yeeres,] haye ftoed ithere ar Sea, | Call back all flare fe mhr 
Where the moſt curious never find its The infamous 


no; thay knowft my 


Seſ. nature, 
Map. Good morrow toour Oenerall good one, . 
gt hen = epi por by fe do you keep dir young dpi 


Prince of Roſſans, Kg Ferenr mok belov'd 
Sefſ. Mark rt ; You took two moneths agoe 


I did never think to have diſcover:d, Why is not he flung ad ochangi) 
Till full revenge had waoed me ; but to ſatisfie $4; le eallehegik: 
My fairhfult Friends,chus I caſt off my burden. Ie werea mercy in my nature now 
In that ſhort time] was aCourtier, So ſoon to break the bed of his ations; 
And followed that moſt hated of all Princes, I am not ſo far reconcil'd yet to him 
Ferrent the fall example of all miſchicfes, Tolet himdie, that were a benefic, 
DongetWevfetion to CURISEnR Belides,] keep him as a bayt and dye, 
i was my chan one dey _ To draw on more, and neerer to the King, 
- ets rb v6 Hd of this Kings, Lookeachhourto hae of his Armados, 
_ poor man,that onely ſery'd his pleaſures ; Anda hor weave they ll avs. 
Removing of a Rook, we grew to words ; D awgh, But bark you 
From chinto katate amgie- to be ſhort, Taman o-——" —4 IOTERY 
þ == 1 OY weaver 
ow, how my farher ? I would not yield;no girle,no hope of yeelding, 

S&k blow my girle,which Thad ſoon houre | 
And ſunk the ave for ever,had not odds repay, ergy Eons ne 
3 nt 1 et beck ter ipac- _ 


b. For honours ſake nor fo fir. 
Sf or that time, wench ; 


fad cho howreath 
hero roy 
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And he that thinks of life, if the world go that way; 
A thouſand cowards ſuck his bones. 
Gun. ng 
| an unbreech a Canon,and without much 
Turn her into the Keele ; and when ſhe has (plir it, 
Every man knows his way, his own prayers, 
And ſo good night | thin 
Maſt. "We have liv'd all wick you, 
And will do whih you Generelt 

ſ. I thank you Gentlemen. 
rn A Sage, aSaple 
Mift. A cheerfall ſound. 
Boy. A Sayle. 
Baf Of wiener? of whenrboy? 


Boy. A 
Daugh. ok ,and look again, 
Boys She co gh before her, 
And fomes ch mouth. 
Boeſ. Of whence ? 
Boy. 1 ken not yet fir. 
$:7. O may ſhe prove of Naples. 
Maſt. Prove the Divell, 
We'l tpic our fire asthick as ſhe. 
Boy. Hoy. bow 
We Bray? 
\b9:0f Naples Naples, | think of Naples,Maiter, 
inks I ſee the Armes. 

Maſt. Up, up another, 
m give more certain ſignes. 

: All to your bulinelle, 

nd but right and eruc- 
"he Hang him that halts now. 

SD mk 

We' our main (3 
He ſhall noe books long, we are no ſtarters. 
Down with the fore-laile roo, we'l ſpoum before her. 
Mars. Gunner,good noble Gunner, for my honour 
Load me but theſe twoMinions in the chape there; 
And load 'em right, that they may bid faire welcome, 
PU DagSans ot level as thy heart is. 
Gan. Madam, lle ſcratch 'em out, Ile pifle 'em out elle. 
S$ayl. above. Ho. 
Sf Of whence now ? 
l. Of Naples,Naples, Naples. 

lk er top Hlag how the quarters Naples. 


| heare her T 
$:ſ. Down,(he's welcometo us. Exit Maſt Boif. | 
Every man to his charge, man her i'th bowe wel. Gun. 
And place your raters ri ter be {i . Sayk. 
ve lir,in the thickeſt, 


Boy 8 top. 


Exit Sayler. 


Mr. | tweare lle be 
Andwhere moſt danger is,lle ſeek for honour. 
They have begun, harke how their Trumpers call us. 
Hark how the wide moutch'd Cannons fing amon 
Hear« how they (ale ; oat of ourſhels for ſhame 

S:f. Now fortune and my cauſe. 

Mart. Be bold and conquer. 

Charg 


us. 


Maſt. us once again;they'r raffe & "RR 
Boreſ. Tel we have blown 'ems into th'ayre like fea- 

And made *em dance. (thers. 
Maſt. Good boys, fight res Enter 
cy come on yet;clap in her ſtern, 8 yore 'em. Gunner, 
Gun. You (ball Ul nocneed, I have vitionl for'em 3 

dee yon penal 

s vel7 to your Pikes, aw ianc. 

| have a ſecond coacibes Grricefor'any 

pol make che bowels of their Barke ake, hoy 


LO —_ 


| The Duke fights like a —_— —_— wo 
hb 5 J 
. Emer Maſter, Boreſwaine Ruling, a 
Maſt. Down with 'em,ſtow 'em in. Sea. 
Borſ:Cut their brotherhood tofling em into 
The Duke is hurt, ſo is his lovely daughter Martie. 
We have the day yet. Enter Gunner. (yer flew. 
Gmn.Pox fire'em,they have ſmok'd 17h nrd area 
Borſ. T hey have rent the (hip,% bor'd ab holes, 
She ſwims (till laſt] 
Maft. She made . fight,and ſhe ſhall be cur'd, 
And ; qe a braver yet. 
Bring us ſome Cans up,l am hot as fire. Enter Boy 
nn Yah ontrnmate 4 chm + 
Gun.My Cannons rung like Bels. Here's to my Mitiris. 
The dainty Sweet brafſe Minion,(plit their fore-maſt, 
| She never failed. (men 
= fo did all well, and truly, mo" honeſt 
fl tis ſhe rich Matter ? rumpet flouri 
Enter S:fle, Martia, V irolet,S aylors. P 
Maſt, Rich for my Captains purpoſe howſoever, 
And we are his. -How bravely now he pong 
Heated in bloed and anger? how do you tir 
Not wounded mortally I hope? 
Se * No Maſter, but onely weare the livery of 
I am hurt,and deep. 
Maſt. My Mitltris too ? 
HMort. Aſcratch man, 
My needle would ha done as much- good fir, 
Be provident and caretull. 
ef}. Prethee peace girle, 
This wound is not the firit blood T have bluſke in, 
Ye fuughe all like tall men, my thanks among ye, 
That ſpeaks not what my purſe means, but my tongue, 
ſouldiers. 
Now fir,to you that ſought-me out, that found 
That me what | am,the Tyrancs Tyran 
You that were imp'd | amghe Tyra Thane | 
You are welcome your death. 
Vir. ldo | 
And therefore —_ no lement, but waite it. 
R. .Thou bor'ſt the face once of a Noble Gentleman, | 
Rank in the tirſt file of the vertuous, 


Bye every hopefull ſpirit,{bewed and pointed, 


fury. 


Countries love ; one that advanc'd her honour, 

' Not raynted with the baſe and ſervile uſes 
The Tyrant ties mens ſoules too. Tell me Viroler, 
If _— have not forſook thee, with thy credit. 

Uir. No more of theſe Racks; whatIam I am. 
I hope not to go free with poore confeſſions ; 
Nor it I ſhow ill, will Iſcem a monſter, 
B _— my mind | nmr; ; do your worft. 

When | came out to ouzI caſt ic, 
Onely thoſe bale inflitions fir —_ 

Becauſei am a Gentleman, 
Se. Thouart none. 


. | Thou watt while thou ſtoodſt nchiiiatas a villain 


And agent for the divell. 
Vir. That tongue lies. 
Give me my Sword again,and ſtand all arm'd; 
He proveiron ye all, Iam a Gentleman, 
Lk NT IO 
? 


How poore and like a Pedago 
How tar from Noblenefſe? cis fair, you may = 
with foule 2: 4am 


Bat rodefame your vifto RP 
e 
each Touts. 


Seſ. Go, fling him 0 
Vir.You cannot teach me to die. 1 
nn Dees on. 


And 


_—__ 


with 3Cans. | 


a } 


F 


—— 
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And make you choke with anger 
ry cles h'as given you ſuch bold language, 
ar. , bh 
1am not reconcil'd co him therefore 


He ſhall not have his wiſh obſerv'd ſo necrly, 

To die when he pleaſe ; | beſecch you ſtay fr. 
Seſ. Do with him what thou wilt. 

. AMar.Carry him to th'Bilboes, 

Andclaphim faſt there, with the Prince. 

| Viro. Do Lady, 

For any death you give, I am bound to bleſſe you. 


Mar. Now to your Cabingfir; pray lean upon me, 
And take your relt, the Surgeons waite all for you. 


| Why,ſure I have no hurt,] have not fought ſure? 
Maſt. You bleed 3 Sir. 
Marr. Ye grow cold too. 
Seſ. I muſt be ruld, no leaning, 
My Fo wounds ſcorn Crutches. 
A 


Enter two Saylors. 

1 Sayl. Will they not moore her? 

2 Sal. Not till we come to the Fort, 
This is too weak a place for our defences, 
The Carpenters are hard at worke ; ſhe ſwims well, 
And may hold out another fight. The ſhip we rook 
Burns there togive us light. 

1 Sayl. She made a brave fight. 

2 Sayl. She put us all in feare. 

1 $ayl. Beſbrew my heart did (he. 

Her men arc gone to Candy, they are pepper'd, 

2 Sayl. Sure he's a brave fellow. 


| 
, 


Look how he looks now: come let's go ſerve his dyer, 
| Which is but bread and water. 
2 Sayl. He'l grow fat on't. Exexent 5 aylars. 
Aſcan. | maſt confeſic I have endured nuxch miſery, 
even almoſt to the ruine of my ſpirit, 
But ten times more _y my aftliction, 
To finde my friend here. . 


Viro. Had we ſerv'd our Countrey, 
Or honeſties, as we have ſerv'd our tollies, 
We had not been here now? 

Aſecan. Tis to true Virolet, 

Vire. And yet my end in ventring for your ſafety, 
Pointed at more then Ferrants will, a one; 
Some ſervice for mine own, ſome for my Nation, 
Some for my friend ; but I am y payd, 
That durſt adventnre ſuch a N 
From the moſt treacherous command of miſchiefe; 
You know him now ? 

Aſcan. And when | neerer knew hi 
Then when | waited, Heaven be wi with me, 
CAndif 1lie my miſeries ſtill load me ) 


What weight of reaſons I have Iayd, what dangers ; 
Then, when the peoples curſes flew like torms ; 
And tongue was whetted to defame him, | 
To leave his doubes, his tyrannies, his {laughters, 

His fell opprefſions, I know I was hated too. ons 
Vire. Andall mankind that knew him: "Wh + 


Do no good to the world, to Heaven they may. 
Ler's - enerdaven Fairy like coxcombs. 
Aſean. my i 


onely me,but many more, and better : 
For my life,tis not this; or might] fave yours, 
And ſome brave friends | haveengag'd,let me go; 
It were the meritorious death | wiſh for, 
hang or drown like whelps. 


part expe none.] know 
has been nertled to the quick too, 
I know his nature. | 


Aſcan. A moſt cruell nature. 


Aſean. fe has a 
Vir. For thoſe,they are to 


A womans mirth or 
Glides and is gone, 


Exit V irolet, and Saylors. have bred him-up.] cannotblame him. 


Seſ.Thou makeſt ine bluſh to ſee thee bear thy tortuns; 


leaves no crack behind it ; 


. | The more our vertues ſhine in 
te we} > omnrng 1 =. TY 


To him that knew to live; nor the loud torrent 


Aſcan. Good fir go on. 
Viro. When we are little children, 


1 Saz.A ſtubborn knave,but we have pul'd his bravery. 
an He ary fry cr 
everlaſting ſleep ? make us ideots; 
{ The memory and monuments of 
ns Doors 
e i their ] 
EE Cora one nocdkenenn value. 
are natures curſes, 


For then we reach at Heaven, in our full 
And fix our ſelves new Stars, crown'd with our 
Aſc. You have double arm'd me. 
what noylſe is this ? 
oyle is the Sea pleas 

A hideous to our deliverance 
Viro. Stand faſt now. 


tious bleſſings: 
vermes, 


Srange Muſick 


deong, © 


Aſe. What will ſhe doe ? 
Viro. Do what ſhe can, I care nor. 
She looks on you fir. 

tre. Rather ſhe looks 
ſhe ſtirs me not. 
art. Poore wretched {laves, 
Why do you live? or if ye hope 
wa” not you houleout, and 

i 


With what teares I have woed him,with what prayers, 


> ſhould loſe you too. 


_ — — 
_ R—_—_ — — —— —_— 


. 


Doir 


But for 


There 


Lady, y'ave 


I know th 


And we may 


Vire. If 
halen 
art. So glorious ? 
Aſca. Her crychy now workes. 
Mari. et waok thou ? 
Virt. No. 
Mart. Wile thou for life (ake ? 
Viro. No,l know your ſubtiley. 
Mart. vs 
Vire. 1 will notbe a Pageant, 
My mind was ever firm, and ſq lle loſe it. 
Mart. Ile ſtarve thee to it. 


Which my ſtr 
Mut. Come hither, 

And all thy bravery put into thy carriage, 

Forl admive thee, 

Vire. Whither will this woman ? 

Aſc. Take heed my friend. 

Mart. Look as thou ſcorndit my cruelty: 


And if ſhe had her c certain, 

Certain our friend, | would not bow unte har; 
| would not cry, nor aske fo baſe a mercy: 
If you ſee any thing, in our 
Worthy your ſexes-loftnes 
that; and let that good re 


We.cannot beg. | 
you bay, how ta. 
Fire Madan for what ? 
Mart. For life ; and when you hope 

Then will | laugh and triumph on your 
Aſc. Madam tis true, there may be luch a favour, 

bs = roy 

And or that favour. you, 

Tho ee death bur when webeg abu is | 

And beg ix ſcorn-- 
—, 

uy 
Mars. Are ye lo tubborn? 

Death, I will make youbow- 

Vir. Ie muſt mr qu then; 
may e me to humiliey. 

Met. Why kcan kill thee. 

do it handſomely; 

thank you, clic 


doe. 


durſt be 


wt hoda net not this way 3 


Enter « Sapler with 6 rich Cap end Meme. 
$ayl. Maddamn, 


Mare. Unbole this wan, and leave thole things 
And ſo away. Now put 'em on. Uunbolt him. 

Prro. To what end? 

Mart. To my end,to my will, 

Viro.1 will. 

Mart. | thank you- 

Viro, Nay,now-you 
| ama ſervant to your 

ſo far will be wooed 

Be onely aym'd, to make your miſchiete glorious; 


icher ſhroud 
ain ll Ge in, 


thank me, lle do more. Uetell ye, 


curtalie, 
: but if this rriunaph 


Vir. | never fear'd, noe flacter'd. 


— 


eneſle. 


Wow 
Exu 
Sailor. 


MertNo if thou hadit,chou hadit died} had glacicd. 
| | ſuffer now, and thou which are my 
Haſt Nobly won the free tadefpile me, 
I love thee, and admire theefor thy Nableneſle 3 | 
| And for thy manly ſufferance,am thy ſervans. 

Vir. Good Lady, mock me not. 

Mart. By Heaven | love thee; 

And by the foule of love, am one piece with thee. 
Thy mind, thy mind; thy brave, thy manly mind : 
Thar like a Rock ttands all the forms of tortune, 


And beats 'emy back they cannet reach thee : 
That lovely mind I dote on, not the body; : 
That mind has robd me of my liberty: 
I 
to poor defpil'd thi " 
Receive me to your love fir, and i me 3 
Reecive me to your marry me : 
lle wait upon you, bleſſe the hourel knew you. 
Vire. ls this 4 new way ? 
Adere. If you doubc my faith, 
Firlt rake your liderty; lle make ic perfe, 
Or any thing wichin my power. 
Kg | 
t how to reco your love with marriage? 
AatLoe awtis - 3 


Mars. Dearer then 1 am? | 

That will advencure ſo much for your fafery 

Forget her fathers wrongs, quit her own honour, 

Pull on her for a firangers fake, all carſis? 

Vir. Shall chis Prince have his freedom too ? 

Elſe all I love is gone, all my friends periſh. 

Mart. He ſhall. | 

Vir. What ſhall I do? 

Mart. If thou deſpiſe my curtehie, 

When I am dead, for griefe | am forlaken, * 

And no ſoft hand lett ta affwage your ſorrows; 

Too late, but too true, curſe your awn 

Hſeas. Be wile ; if ſhe be true, no thred is left elſe, 

To guide us from this laborinth of miſchiete ; 

Nor no way for our fri 

Viro. Thus then, I take you : 

I bind ye to my lite, my love. 

Mart. | take you, 

And with the like bond xye my heart your ſervant ; 

Ware now almoſt at Harbour, within this houre, | 

In | os wr pre; ace boar ready ; 

And when 1 give the word, enter, 
manner try 


le fee ye furniſhe both i 
And like r ſelfe ; ſome truity man ſhall wait you, | 
The watch Ile make mine own; onely my love 
oy a ſtronger vow, which lle 
re we go. 
Vire. lle rake it to confirm | 
« prnen— 6 v dens. nin ry 
And arme ; you 
And fo this loving kille. 


Aſcan. Be conſtant Lady. Exennt omnes, 
Exter the Seſſe by Torchlight, Maſter and 
Har tie FH Toi 


Surg. You ſo angry (ir, your wound goes back- 
Py pb anigyt ay. Logger Yom (ward. 
That ſends bug one poor lubjeRt for ; 
I would have all the Court, and all the 

Was ever praQiz'd under that foule Ferrand 


Tyrant, and all ro quench my wrath. 


| 


Maft. Be patient, h 


a— 


ZO 


The double Marriage 


Your may find occalion every houre, 
For mins they will tceke you,to ſatisfy, 
And to the full, your anger. 
Seſ. Death, they dare not 
know that | command 
when I let him looſe— 
Sur. You'l never heale fir, 
If theſe extreames dwell in you, you are old, 
And burn your ſpirits out with this wild angers. 
Seſ.Thou lieſt,! am not old,] am as luſty 
And full of manly heat as them,or thou art. 
Maſt.No more of that. 
Seſ. And Hite ſeck out a danger 3 
And hold him at the ſwords point,when thou trembleſt 
And | into thy box of ſalves to ſave thee. 
O Maller,] have had a dreadtall dreamto night ! 
Me-thought the ſhip was all on fire, my lov'd 
Daughter, 
To fave her life, leapt into th' Sea'; where ſuddainly 
A ftranger ſnatch'd her up, and ſwom away with her. 
Maſt.” Twas but the heate o'th fight fir.  Boateſwain 
Bot-ſLook out,what's that? withtn & Sailor. 
Sail. The long bote as I live. 
Bote. Hogthere,ich long Bote. Sbe claps on all 
Seſ. Whar noile is that ? ber Oares. 
Maſt. | hear fir — Exit Maſter. 
Boat(.The devill or his dam;haile her agen boyes. 
Sſail.The long boate,hogthe long boare. 
Where is the long Boate ? 
Boat. She is ſtolne off. 
Sef. Who ſtole her? 
ae ſoule ! 
ter's fir 3 


rogues. 


death, feed his hunger, 


Hy. 


En. Maſter. 


2h Your 


The priſoners,and lix 
Seſ Miſchief, fix thouſand plagues ſale with 'em; 


They'rin her yet,make out. 
Maſt.We have ne'r a Boate. 
np _ of _ trick? 
Seſ.Weigh Anchors . 
Boar We ha' no winde 1, 

They'l beate us with their .Oares. 
$e(:Then fnke*em Gunner, 

O (ink *em,ſink 'eny, link 'em,claw *'em Gunner ; 

As ever thou hai lov'd me. 

Gun, Ile do reaſon, 

But i'Je be hangd before hurt the Lady. Exit Gan. 
Sef.Who knew of this ?  Trump.s peece or 
Meaft.We ſtand all clear. ee go off « 
Seſ. Whar divel 

Put rhis baſe trick into her tayle ? my daughter, 

And run away with rocues ! hope lhe's ſunk, A peece 

Or torne to pieccs with the ihot ; rots find her, or ewo. 

The leproſy of whore, ſiick ever to her, En.Gunner. 

O ſhe has ruind my reyenge. 

Gun.She is gone hir, 

_ —_ « _ ſbot. | 

ef.Riſe wit ow till you burſt the ai 

Blow till yeburit the aire, ar well _ Seas 

Thar they may link the (tarres,O dance her,dance ber ; 

Shes impudently wanton, dance her,dance her, 


Mount herupon your ſurges,coole her,coole her 
She runs hot like a whore,coole her,coole her; 
Onowa (botto link herzcome,cut Cables; 

| will away, and where ſhe ſets her foote © 
Alchouyh irbe in F-rrants court,ile follow her, 
And ſuch a fathers vengeance ſhall ſhe ſuffer-- 
Dare any man liand by me ? 


i. 


Ex, Gunner. 


| 


| 


HMaft All, all. 
Gf Andebef taſte. 
an. [4 ame 
A S: 5 Coleen) ws is, 
or never nor ZNOW 
Till I have pluckt her heart our ; hs 
All within. O maine there. Excunt. 


— 


Am tertims. Scene prima. 
Enter Ferramt, Ronvere, { aftruchio, Villo,and 
Gmard. 


Ron. You are too gentle firs F loriſp cornets. 
Fer. You are roo careleſle : 

The creatures | have made,no way regard me: 

VVhy ſhould 1 give you names,titles of honour 


Rob families, to houſes 

For your RA curſes on me, 
VVake tedious winter nights, to make them happy 
That for me break no ſlumber ? 


Kon. \V Vhat we can, 
VVe dare doe 


Foe 
ng 
This pinnacle of , only tobe 
The neerer —_ | 
Vi. « ky non ov > ©» ppt cone 
Is not this a merry lite? ” 
Caft.Still thou art couzend; 
lt is a glorious royall diſcontentment ; 
How bravely it becomes kim! | 
Fer.To be made ' 
The common butt, for every ſlave to ſheot at 3 
TS 
Beat at my : ive, or 
To adde a day more to theſe glorious troubles ? 
Or to what end when all 1 canarriveat, 


It dei 
Ron. 

VVhoſe never falld you, 
Fer.Tell meno more, 

| faint beneath the burthen of my cares, 

And yeild my ſelfe molt wretched. 
Kon. 


On my Knees 
ley might rout meaning: 
e&r.S ow is my fortune, 
Vit cethon canft op "Y 
Vil Look bat on this, 


King,and let me ſcratch with care, 
And ſee who'l havethe berter ; giveme rule, 
Command,obedience,pleafure of a King, 
Os Rr er 
And Mevtled to the height more dear delighe, 


I —— 


| 


— 


I —_— 
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——c_. 


Thin Ghar mens whole lives,lec !em bo ſaſen00. 
Uil- Think of the mutinous people. 


Ceſt.Ler "em rile, let 'em+ riſe: 

And fee if they can crack 
Linder the Sun, the:'s nathit wer ape 
A Nr charlalond 

Fer. 's that . 

Coſt.l am dumb : is noe this rare ? | 
Kings looks make Pythagoreans3 iz aot chis 
ay Ol Villio ? 

Vil.Yes, eo put to filence 
A fawning ſycophane. 

Fer. Thou ſpeak'it truth in all, 

And mercy is a vice , "when there needs rigogr, 

_—_—_ ſeverity will praftite ; . 
nce as fabjefts y nor obediency, 

Tie at onde rr wal remove 
meanes to hurt,and with the means, my feary : 

Goe you the fatall executioners 

Of my commands, and in eur nameproclame, 

That from this houre | do forbid all mervings, 

Allprivace conferences in the Cley : 

Toteait « 

Aschey meece 


That hach power to doe ill. 

Coft. Ot a thing racher 
That does divide an Empire with the Gads 3 
Obſerve but with how lictle breath he ſhakes 
A populous C:ty, which wauld ttand unmov'd 
Againſt a whiclewind. 

Vil. Then you make him mere 
Then him that rules the winds. 


Fer. Ha ? who names me? 


Deliver thy thoughts laveghy thoughtz,and truly, 


no more. ; 

; rather will daſevve. 
Jl roar hem ya fp Ty | 
Yo widom-powyrm pri hppingh, 


The moſt bleſt of man 


. 


| 


— I | 
|, Andofthericheſt things I wearguil our, 


| thinkſt fit: arend him fir, 

Uil.l warraneyousl ſhall be at his clbow, 

The foole wil never leave hins. Caſt 'Uillio. 
Caſt. Made for ever. front within. 
Fer.Whar ſhout Is that? drayy yp, Gugrds. CY 
\s ther En. Uireles, Afcenjq, 

Speake joy then danger. ond « ſerognt. 

Bring her to my houle, 

| would not have cher ſeen here: 

une! | 
e moſt detir'd of all the men, let me die 

In cheſt embraces ; how were thoy redecar'd? 

Afſe. Sir, this is my preſerver, 
Fer.Acamope leaſtre, | 3% | 

I wilf inquiee the manner, and the mpaied, 

| cannot ſpare ſo much time now from my 

Move frickg embraces: Uirels, webylhy Rok | 

This ſervice weighes down yourengended ereaſdin'; 

You long have bin mine Jeqrn now 

To bemy friend and loyalf,? aske no tore, 

And live as free gs Frrant ; Jet bimbavg 

The forty Tat peniicy 


PO 
—_ 
. . 


Buc 'evejif nor now be belp'd;cogie my A IN 
Andreap the harveſt 'pf my winter 


thouſand crownes the 

I will beftowon you, if by 

| may near Mee a 

Between me and my wiſe. 
Ron. Your Julicans # 


or many (giroy 


That Neyon hath indur'd fa much, ſo gobly ? 
Virol.The mare my ſorrow ; bur ie myſt 3 ſo, 
Ron | will not hinder it : withour a brit 
For mine own ends,[ would have furche;'d this, 
I will ufe all my power,” 
Virol. "ls _— | 
Oh my curs'd fatethat ever man ſhould 
Himlelfe for being belov'd,orbe 


To caſt away a Jewell, Kings wo op | 
Tho pe NES {Monarchy | Eaves 
er, Brat "+ tiny 
Sedalia " 46% 
Maſt. You are FT; nn. 
We ſcarce can know att 
We ſcecan know pow young, Bal, apa: | 
Your friends cannnot diſcern you. © Wo, 
Hi Apa” 4 FO wadkidix ba” ” 
_ F 3. 


You are 


_— 


hs. AM 


V—_—__ Fs me 


— 


5A I think it be the better, but tis awry ſure ; 
North and byEal(t.l ther's the point it ſtands in; 
Now halfe a point {to th'Southwazd. 
Seſ. 1 could laugh, 
But that my buſineſſe requires no mirth now 3 
Thou art a merry fellow. 
Boat. ] would the Jew ir, 
Could ſteer my head right, for I have ſuch a ſwimming 
Ever rare vane (in't, 
Maſt. Take wine rg it. ” 
Bon hrhadachoni pils of Sack,a thouſand; 
Arth potsle 
Gws.Take more. 
Boate:Good Doftar, To Ching, 
Your patient is cally perſ' ſeverally. 
Mzſt.The next faire open weather | 
Me thinks this Jew , 
It he were truly known to founder'd Courtiers, 
And decaied Ladies, that __ mo Heeces 
On buſh, he might pick a pretty living. 

Beate The beſt of real perks glad of himz 
For if you tmarke their marches, they are render, 


Seſ.What are theſe ?. at beth deres,ſa- 
Stand cloſe and marke? lating afar off. 
Boat.Theſe areno men,th 
. Sf. Whatſad and ruthfull faces ! 
By ute. dg bong 
This ſenceleſle, courtelic methinks, 
Shewes like two Twrker,ſa'u:ing one anvther, 
Upon two French porters backs. 
Se. are Coun 5 
And By ub fore'd! infliftion From the tyrant ; 


What are you? why is this?why move thusfilent 

As if you were wandring ſhadow-s?why ſo ſad ? 

Your tongues ſeald up; are yee of ſeyerall Conntries? 

You underſtand not one another ? 

Gan.That's an Engliſh man, 

He lookes as though he had loſt hisdog. 

Seſ. bar pms SD *O 

1ew ye eapolitanes, and your faces 
you oppreſſed things ſpeak boldly: 

ah 00 OI labor ander this ſiiffe yoak ? 
ft. They ſhake their heads and weep. 


"This i8a ſtudied cruelty. 
"nt ———- Km! ſelfe 
It $ you are a fir ; 
2 Cit You wonder here pep much we wonder 


To hear you ſpeak ſo openly, and boldly, 


*. a > 


Tisdearh here,above two.totalk together; - 

And that muſt be but common ſalutation neither, 

; Short and ſo part. 

1 Boate. How ſtould a man buy 1 

|| If he be fore'dro.Jay the making of it? © 
Withis 1. Cleare all the firectes before the King : 

| 1.Ciz, Ger off Sir, ©. 


ſ 


* % 
-— 
P—— 


" AbftMottravly. | And ſhi a wemuſtdo. ns Chin 

Boat. look as eyes as ſpark- | Seſ. The ſee his glory. © 363d) 
ha ityaremero ings Laden kl leg.) | Adep.Sand fat now and kemen, Finnie 
| Has he not ſer ? «ft. Begin the game _ 
| +7 60mg on ary plack me Row on 


| Wear no more Kings coates, you have ſcap'd a ſcouring: 


Fle make w & ſhake,i'le make you kneele 
Howbrave thicobeaKing ? _ Cyr? 
Gun, Here's fine tumbling. 
Coſt. No man ſhall fit i'th' temple neer another. 
Boate.Nor lie with his own wite. 


Caft. All paine 
Of proves ded ne to write* 
'That'sexcellent, 
Carriers agd foot-Polis, wil be arrant Rebels. 
Caft.No Charadter, or ſiamp that may deliver 
yg — 'th' Country. 
»n. Nay,an you cut hearty commends- 
Your friend and Oliver. No m_—_— (tions 
Caft.No man ſmile, 


And wear a face of-mirth ; that ey 
And hides a double heart, he's your prize, ſmoke 
Enter Virolet, Rowvero Aſcanis, and M artis, 
Pafing over 


Seſ. What baſe abuſe is this ? Ha ? tis her face ſire, 
My priſoners with her tootby heaven wild whore 
Now is my time. 

>, v7 4 ns 


M Fancy wr be ſery'd firt, ler her 
erv 
Whew borer lob table 
ow your with your 
Guerd Here's a whole plump of Rogues. Virelet and thy 
Seſ.Now rand 5 Country. off agarne. 
nc 'em and hang *emno,no mercy, | 
no A F4: 
Seſ. Beit ſo upon 'em. 
Guard. Treaſon, treaſon, treaſon. 
Boate.Cur the ſlaves to 
= 
'Ho command look here 
Ceft.A miſerable thing.l am no King fir. * 
$eſ-Sirra,your fooles face haspreſerv'd your life. 


. Boate. IR not the King. 


| .Seſ. 
| Loew, andnorojs to ſhew 'em ! , 


The Kings command being publiſtero the contrary; 


ate. If noe the 
The poppy make him mint. 


Thrall blow orb byrtocks like 

a we is a . 

Hon -5 

But do not kill me Gentlemen. Emter Citizen- 
Boate. Lens fiea h w, and hove him fiye blowen. 

Cit. Away,end ſave your Jives- 

The VinoſeIfe js con ne net en hay, 

| You are frr ever; let not ſo much noblenefſe 


y periſh, ug 


_—_ —_ mA 4. i. RR 


/ 


ED. 


p21 Ag "The dubble Matring. Þ _— 


" How neer?. 1111. | And ell yic hownsrenden'd, his Gerige honour? , » FT 


"Gitig He's here behind Bx-SoſcBoarſw Gerd. Helsſojand in Kings fenpur 
= rr ra His friends moms, wok 


own 
From which yours is deriv'd, confirm'd ; his 


| To his own wiſh reward:d:(o farewell "P 

Enter Ferand, Rewer. Flariſh Corner P andGo perſecute the xo fred Lay Ex rp 
Ye Lechsfh nick ll yur ae | 

Theſe dence Gighted, hepa Rebels, Iul. Weake yer, bur full of comfort, | 


fled, Prd. Sic down,and take ſome reſt 4 
Under our noſe diſturd our reſt? + Jul. My heart's whole Father 3, - | 


ah 


"att 
Ha 


Ronver. We ſhall heare, + Ln gr ors rr 
For ſuch aKearch Lhdreſenc, to hunt the Traytors My Deer, my life, has 
Fer. Yee berter ment {ay lay, weſtand too open : Paid, 0 Ar yarvyens aps NO 


Ce eee. 


How now Ca jo? howdo you like'our glory ? That durſt upon thy tenderbody- Priag 
| Coſt. I mult confelle, *rwas ſomewhat more. then my Theſe CharaQters of cruelty; heart mae vera) 
[This open a Il. OSirbe fi 
lie Flewere l aſt] e, or ſome ſtrength, Pand. Te eakeTabo ile) he 
here | might have And tho the ayre had eares, the yrane; 
vil. You have been 'Ibrother; Our it ſhould goe: Oheare me thou great Juitice; 
| How thelz delights have Lledyou? youtreb yer The milſcries, that waite upon heir imiſchicts, 
wt walke axit dgain in pomp ? Let them be numberlefſe, and no eye pi 
Cef. Good Foote. Them when their ſoules are loaden;and in labour, (tor, 
rogues mult be rebuked, And woirided through, and through, withguile & hor 
Theke pore pines Luaces Will you Ag mine is now with griete ; let met laugh at 'em ('eqm;3 
And take che remnantof your Carotacion?- ? Then,when their monſtrous fins, like lbake 
le ſtay to ſee it, | And thoſe eycs,that forgot heaven would look upward, 
"Foro natrechim = bloody 'larms, of the conſcience 
tne CiEcomman, in's bones 3 you ſhall to th Citadel], mercy fye, ,andday ftrook into dark 
command, there uſe your pleafure, ve their Gn hc bo =. | 
ON. wo Enough, enough, we muſt forget deare Father ; 
; " For then we are lorious forties of heaveny and live, 
Tp Bdiotnr woman. When we can fuffer, and as ſoon forgive. 
, But where's wy Lord? me thinked | hare ſe this houſs 
And likea King <= aq A—— And have been in't before. 
And thou ſhalt feel it foo Pand.Thine own houſe jewell, . 
Fil. Fooles hill are Goren, Tul. Mine, withoat him? or his,without my company: 
He ſaefor aproteBtion, till thy 's Out. [ thinke it cannot be 3 it was not wont Father; (hoes) 
Fer. The people have abus'd the Pand. Some bulineſſe with the King (let ie be good 
Hate allowed, | now proclaime it ſtraighter, { Reteines him ſare. er Boy, 
Noe al? walk Ar png nor aluce ; ; Int: tt muſt be god and rioble; 
For they that doe (ha For all men thatthe treats with catte of yertye; . 
Ronver. You hit the righe Sir ;. , His words and aftions are his ownzand Honour's : 
That liberty cut off, you are free from praftiſe; Not bonght, nor compel'd from hint. 
Fer. Renew my ghuards. P and. Here's the Boy-- 
Rowver, | (hall. He can confirme us-more, how fatl the child looks ? 
Fer. And keep ſtrit watches, ' Come hither Lzcioz how, and where 's thy Maſter ? 
One houre of joy | aske. Iul. Speak gentle Boy. 
Komver.You ſhall have many. Exexert. F lor. (wr. Pond. It he return'd in latety? 
, and l ever. 
| Fandalfe, and Inlians,led by two of the guard, Outs anus dla 
Guts « not yet full recover 'd. Ther, if thou cant li <—qpiocg 
Lucio. Noble 
fon zrenow & rown hotiſe Lad M Lond isfafe return ae to his ends and And fortune, 
[fo I ya TEN Safe 60 tis , entertain'd with honour, 
gw ns Is here within the ouſe. 
NeTzpwpeirem thoſe then deſerve worſt of us, Iul. Doe not mock me  _ Th | 
labours ; there's to drink Lucio. Bat ſuch a melancholy hangs on hi mind, 
Fords Inn uns + ? And inhiseyesinhabir ſuch {ad fhadowes 
Andrg meane well no man, you | harveſts. But what the cau(t is-- 
To 2. Gard.You give liberally ; we h ny | | Pand. Goetell him weare here Boy; 
be 0 =. er op ae? | There nut be rio cauſe now. 
Lil. Haſt thou me ? 
Lacio. No, nobleſt 
Full. Tell bic1aw here,. 
| Tell him ewe here, ound my name hin 
or OE um | 


_Eeccece ; br And| 


Pan. away, 
Til. Beare al mice fre Boy 

Pand. Arcthoti il? | | 

Ful. And tell hirwhar thou wike thet ſhalf become 
P and. 1th' houſe and know we are here. Ex By. (thee, 
Jul. N hedidnor; | 

I warraneFon be did not : could you think 

His Lovehud lefſe heri wings, baltobn nes 
Conſuming dl week tets, and rubs before it, 

met my flame, and made one body ? 


, 


Af: 
Built all of 


him leave. 
wer doe not like this ſadneffe. 


vir. O hard condition of my miſery! 

Unheard © when to behold chat woman, 
That chaſte and verta-us woman; thae preſerv'd me, 
That pivus wife,wedded rormy afttittons, 
Mitt be rhove cerrible then all my dangers. 
Oforane, thou haſt rob'd men of my making, 
Thenoble building of a man, demol iſhe, 

And thang me ong, on a {m ſo baſe | 

Man and mankind concen; evenbeaitsabhor it, . 
A ſin more dull then drinke, a thame it 3 

So foule, and farre from faith ;Þ-dare not name it, 
Bat __ cry it ſelf out, loud ingratitude, 

Your bleſſing Sir. 

Pani You have It in. abundance 

So is our joy, to fee you ſafe. 


4A «ha ne þ 
Tl. H'as not forgot me : Otake metro you ir 
Uir. Muſt this be abies 06 tacuek nip airy, 


That ſhe muſt weep-for joy, and Joole that goodnefſe ? 
My Iuliane, even thebeft of women, 

Ot wives the perfe Se}, let the ſpeak this , 

And with a modeity declare thy verrnes, 

Chatter thetrChriftalf, on the Scythian Chifes 

The mort inds Cott, the more the parer. 
Sweeter in thy obedience, thetr afatrifee, 

And in thy mind a Saint, that evth- yer living, 
Producet miracles, md wornen 
With crookedand rame ſoulescrtep to thy goodnefle , 
Which having touche at, they berotme examples. 

The fortitude - yur” = nk Sup 
Compar'd to thine: a glory, 
And Chendon, in the age behindius, 

Toftareu great J 
Wondcinz what new Martyr heaven | 
To fill the times with truth, and caſe theie ftorics > 


—_—— 


| 


Sit (till; 1'le ſhe&w you all. 

P and. What meanes this macdnefle } 
For ſare there is notafie of righe man in je4 
Greiveshe our , our 7 
Or has the 
_ 
Well Mk ene 

Inl. He cannot Sir, he cannot phe will thew us, 
gp 910 11> pro nons omen h 

He comes. Uroln, Maria, Ranger. 
Whae Maſque is this ? what admirable beawey? 
EY be erue. | , 
w, Ag woman...” 

Vir. Tal me wy Deer ended ne? 

As you are nobly honeſt, tpcak Ghecrunh 5 | 
What thinke you of this Lady 3 

Isl. She bs moſt exceflets. || 

Vir, Might not this beaticy eell ie thar if @afvecr 68, 
Wichoat more ſerting off, as wow it B, 

Thanking ns Mitirefle then meer natore ? 
Stagger a con{tarit heave ? 
Pand. She is full of wonder; 
Bur yet; yet Uirolet. 
Ur. Pray ; by yes leave Sir, 
Iul. She would amaze : 
Vir. O! would the fo 7 F chanke you ; 
Say, to this beauty, ſhe have all Mis, 
Wealth,gnoble birth. 
Pand. O hold there. 
Vir. All vertaes, 
A mind, as full of Candor as the truth is, 
I, anda loving Lady. 
(Iam _— arm oarer + wr much. 

Vir, Nay, ſay beyond alt theſe; fbe jous, 
Thateven on faves condemn'd ſhe ſhower! het benefits, 
And mek their ſtubborn Bolts wich her fofr pirry, 
What thinke you then ? 
| Pand. Forſachancble office, 


— 
—_— 


——{ 


— 


The. double Marriage. ron; 
"Tat. And what reward doe you gurpoſe? is multbe a | 1, .11 (1 Gatious ſervice bur yourſhadow, +1 
If ove will do it well al ſolove gferve her.({maine | Yer world bejulty how with fre fame and wedin 
* Vire It mattbe mylove. Cone; I may goe off; I would nor be a ſtrumper : wh 


Ind. Hal _ . ' | OmydearSir youknow: 
Vir. Mine, ap onely love Vir. Orruth, thot knoweſt too. 4b Th 
My everlaſting love : Il. Nor have the world ſaſpet, I fellto miſchiete, 
Pand. How ? | Law. Take you no care for that, here's that has don it; 
Vis. Pray herapprney 2 A fairedivorce, *cis honeſt too, 
The recompence ask'd, and [ have render'd- Pand. The devill; | 
Was to become her husband : then | vowed it, Honeſt?to put her off. 
And fince I have made ic good. Law. Moſt honeſt Sir; 
Pand. Thou durit not. And in this point, moſt ſtrong e 
Virol. Done Sir. +  (withme, | p,,9. Thecauſe; thecauſe Sir? | 
Ial. Be what you pleaſe, his happinelle yer itayes Law. Ajuſt cauſe too. . _ 4 
You have been mine ; Oh my unbappy forwune. | Pand. Asany isin hell, Lowyer. . | pocl! | 
Pand. Nay, break and dye ; Law. For barreunefle, ſhe never brought him thildren. 
Il. It cannot yet : | malt lives Pz. Why art not thou divore'd?thoncank not ger "en; 
Till I ſee this man, bleſt in his new. love, Thy neigbours, thy rank neighbours : O baſe jugliri 
And then : Is ſhenot young ? 
Pn. What haſt thou done ? thou baſe one tell me, Il. Wotmen at more yeares Sir, | 
Thou barren thing of honeſty, and honour 3 Have mer that bleſſing ; 'ti3 in heavens high potyet. F 
What haſt thou wrought ? Is noe this{be, looke on her, | Law. You never can have any : 
Look on her, with the eyes of gratitude, Pand. Why quick Lawyer? 
And whipe thy falſe teares off ; I» nor this (key My Philoſophical Lawyer. 
That three times on the Rack, to guard hy lafery, aw. The Rack has ſpoil'd her 


When thou tood*it loſt ,and naked ty che Tyrant; The diſtentions of thoſe parts, hath all fraitfalnes; 
Thy aged Father here that ſhames to know thee Tirwnt, | Pang, Ot couldcurſe, wa 

Ingag'd ich? jawes of danger ; was nor this (be, Iul. And amt grown ſo miſerable; 

That ghen gave up her body to the torture ? That mine own pitty nuſt make me wretched? 

That tender body, that the wind fings through 3 No cauſe again(t me butmy love and duty ? 

And three times, when her linewes, crack'd & torter'd, | Farewell Sir; like obedience, ng leo you, . 

Lp wager Ons we tumn'd to ruines, , My long fafewell : t doenot grudge, 1 grieve Sir, 

Even then , within her patient heart, ſhe lock'd theez | Ang ifrhatbe offenſive, 1can dye, | 

Then hid thee fromthe Tyrant; then preſerv'dtheez | And then you fairely free: good Lady love him 


And can{ thou be thar {lave ? You have a noble, and an honeſt Gentleman, 

Mutis, This was but duty ; I ever found him ſo, the world has ſpoke himz 
She did it for her Husband, and ſheought it ; And let it nr OE to deſerve him : 
She has had the pleaſure of him, many an houre; Love him no lefle then ] have done; and ſervehim, 
And if one minutes paine cannot be luffer'd; Ang heaven ſhall blefſe you 4 you ſhall bleſſe my aſhes; } . .. 
Mine was above all theſe, a nobler venter, | giveyou up the hotiſe; the name of wite - 
| peake it boldly, for Hoſt a Father, _ Honour, and all reſpe& Iborrowed trom hin, 
He has one {till ; I left my friends, he has many And to my gravel turn : one farewell more; 
Expos'd my life, and honour to a cruelty, Noching divide yoar Loves, not want of Children, 
That if it had ſeiz'd on me, racks and tortures Which 1 ſhall pray againſt, and make you fruitfull; 
Alas, they are Triumphs to it :and had ithit, Grow like two equall flames, riſe TS yew 
For chis mans love, it ſhould have ſhewed a triumph, And in your honer'd age, burn out together: + 
Twiſe loft, | freed him; Rſzns loſt before him, Toalli know, | ne 
His fortunes with him ; and his friends behind him : Ronver. Be not ſo grie'vd Lady ; 
Twiſe was I rack'd my ſelfe for his deliverance, A nobler fortune. 
In honour firſt and name, which was a torturg Iul. Away thou paraſite. | 
The Hang-man never heard of ; next ar Sea, Dilturde not my ſad thoughts; 1 hate thy erratnefle. 
In our eſcape, where the proud waves took pleaſure Ron. Thate not you; 1 am glad ſhe's off theſe 
To toffe my little Boat up like a Bubble, Come, let's purſue; Exit Ronver, and Law. 
They Pho matoan huts oper he hon, ; A—_ breath to curſe thee ; 

catch imin cpth of darknefle ; * my great heart utter; farewell villaine, 

TE Conn tom wad Fathers Ship, Thy houle, {ar es Exit Pand. 
Ringing our Knell, and {till as we peep'd ar. Let 'emall goe, | 
Beating the raging with fireand And now let us refÞyce ; now freely take me; 
And1 food fixt for this mans ſake, and ſcorn'd it ; And now embrace me V irol; ; give the rites 
Compare but this: Of a brave Husband to his love. 

Vir. Tis too true; O my fortune! Vir. Ile take my leave too. 
That I maſt equally bebound to either: | Mar. How, take you leavetoo ? - 

Ini. You have thebetter, and the nobler Lady ; Vir. The hoale is furniſh'd for you j 
And now | am forc'd, a lover of her . Ce ig Furematent 
And fo far have you wrought for his deliverance, '- 4 Mos, WillyoutobedSir? 
That is my Lotd, fo trvingly and nodſy, Vire As (bone to hell; to any thitig 7 hate moſty 

ne Ct, Youure my wife, yonow enjoy my fortti, 
03 11 ceece 2 
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Mar. You jeaſt. 

Vir. You will noefind it fo, to.give you thoſe ; 
| have dlvore'd, and lot with Julien, 

And al}ires of that. nature. 

Mar. Are you a Husband; 


Vir. To queſtion hers, and ſatisfie your flames, others, out | 
Rey) nya beauty, equall bounty. (bearance, apa erp 

Vir. Good heaven forgive ; nog no the ſtrict tor- And ſeale Tan 
+ may da" like a full ſacritice, 

| offer to the ſuffrings of _—_— 

Honour ad welds ill ary 

Shall w r will, —_—_ 

ar ry allied mind , you mult give leave 

My weary Trunk muſt wander. 

Mars. Not enjoy me? 

Goe from me too ? 

Vir. For ever thus | leave you z 

| And how ſo &'rel fare, live ou ſtill happy+ Exit Virol. 
Mar. Since 1 am ſcorn'd,]'le bate thee, (corn thy gifts 
Thou miſerable fool, thoa tool to ; (too; attempts. - 
And ſuch arude, demoliſh thing, bc thee, Kone her men ar hf? What ck you? 
In my revenge : for foolith love, tarewell now, Sep. 

And , and the ſpice of woman enccr, what name ? 

That the world ſhall ſay, that read this tory, Srf. We are Souldiery; 

My hate, and not my love, begot my glory. We have ſen towns and Churches ſer an 6164 


E xit Mertia, | The Kennels blood, 
EET Eh nt | Th myo cn 


ee it 


Aw quart Sexna prime. nar oenrn cnn ne ns oe cir 
POTN ETERNITY ©» Re And is te Repgars by this Pevcr, / Or 
Far want of ation, lam Sir no firanger 


Enter Seſſ. ine, x To the Govern 
if. Boarſwaine, Maſter Gunner Mohan Gar one whe hmmm ©, 


Seſſ. And ſearch no 
He that feares death, or tortures, let him leaveme. —| Ofall car Nation, 7 


Fht ftops that we have met with,Crown our Conqueſt: Where th'are beſt Gaye, and if AF | 
Common avempes are fit for common men ; I doe not knowthe S—ns > | 
rare, the rareſt ſpirits. Can webe daunted ? Which we'le noe pur in 

Laws Gnaryart ry 0p at certaiu ruines, Roner. A 

| Which tnen on (hore; bat hazarded would (bake: Maſti And 

We that have liv'd tte, in deſpite of 

at the out-ſtrerch'd Arme of Tyranny, 

As 6/00 MR | ae > womoroergh 
yemates, | know your fiery temper, 

Ana joncan andre mack amen 

Cy divide s,you are Gl the farpe; | like your freedome-: | am now in hafte, 

The conkant followers of my banithe fortunes ; But waite for my return. 1 like the Raſcals, + 

Tintetmatan Foy covage) the hands cy may be uſefull. 

By which] work , and faſhion all my projets. 

Maſt. And ſuch we will be ever. 

1 Into a Canons mouth, and ſhooe me at : 

Proud Ferrand: bead; may onely tre fall with me, 

My life I rate a#nothing, 

Beatſw. Could | but get, 

| Within my ſwords length ofhim ; and if then 

++ 10 9. <p Femeryraen 


n Sir, 
ETD 


ſagpers ve : 
F ranger. and 
ada +5 erv'd, and our Country free, 


Ark, TOE 


— 


Would force a vitit. 
Fal. And deve you deny 


in (Torn ? 


Or Mercury analfayed,mate blikerson ic) 


Mart. 
Fal. No by the life of Virole: : give 


remembred, 
That have undone their husbands, and their families, 
=== Joy 
= Enuer By. 


Exe Pand. 


ihe ſhould nul Cloles 
rage. oy Boxes you choale paint, 
To make a this daies face wick ? 
| Fl; What's the twaceer ? 
. Pray know her frlt. 
xl. To whoni yoo Bald 
. Your Ladiſhips pardon. proud Lady theife, 
That ſtole away my from your embraces, 
(Wrinckes at two and on her cheekes for't, 


Or any elſe chat | call mine? No more, 

Atconid her with all reverence and reſpett; 

The want in you of manners, my Lord may 
Confſtrue in me for malice. wil ceach you 

How 0 efterm and loveche beauty he dotes onz 


nenges, Eater Martia and Boy. 
thus my ducy 
anon che fitaur you rent your frank, 


ns. 
Good Madith tk 
Fgner "tp 


Mike ue AUT art pb, 
| is too: Ty i 
If in irate ben rpg 
prom gs > _ ; 
Or tread calaniicies,'twil wrong 
| or ctalloatte. {ok it ſitfficey 


Full. Virolet, Lady? | 
Mart. Bleſt in him? 1 would my yotth hd &oiif} * 
Conſuming feavers, bed-rid age 


For conpent rather then a thi! ] 

Tolay who : baſenetls "watt etl poyttha | 

The tonte tht tle 

. | 

At no wr Fey UTR | | 

Durſt but the leaſt title to 

] not hearthis. 
t villathie; | 


: to you tingracefiff 


Adart, He's ar\ 


3 


Wonld you waſh off the ſtain that ti 
In being refuſ'd ? We you dy 


But by a Noble atipr, thakirig 
pp ye we 
Our injurks art eQiu 
And ſhare the honout. 
Fad. 1 ſcarce underſtand you, 
And know I (hal be invit anapr to learti* 
To hate the tiian 1.611 miſt fove and Honbiir, 
Mer.This fooliſh In ſoft-heatted women, 
Makes ptoud trich inſolent: biic take your wiy, 
le Aepey en, 
xl. As yo! are 5 
Pier} pr ark 
Mars. He has defied 
The rites deco a wife. 
7ul. O me 


How latgely 


| 


if 


L ——— 


4 He that delires to reap 


To hinder what | have decreed 


* 


Rather then wantan 


38 


Mart. Pat tis not in thy power 


He ſer my ſelfe to (ale; and live a iirumpet 3 

Forget my birth, my father, and his honour, 

inſtrument to help me 

In my revenge-The Captain of the guard; Ronvere. 

Bleſt opportunity colts mes 

Row. Sad andtroubled ? oO 

How brave her anger ſhews? how it ſersoff 

Her naturall beauty ? under what ſtar 

Was Virolet oy be beloy'<y F5 Wy 
two incomparable women * obleſt © 

eve heard your erongn td pity them: and if 
e ſervice of my life cou e me 

To gain your favour, Noal) be woſt froud 

To be commanded. 

Lord, 

ſervant. 


Mari, Tis in you; 
To make me your gl 
Mee, Te noe peckenmcnt, Jeives, Gold,or Courthi 
* Mar. | is not t, Jewels, S01d,or Ps 

the harveſt of 
My youth and beauty, mult begin in blood, 
And right my wrongs. 
« 12 2a wats 
And reſt affur'd tis done; 1 am proyided 
Of inſtruments to fit you : To the King, 
He inſtantly preſent you ; ifI faile, | 
He ſhal make good-your aymes : he's lefſe then man, 
That to atchieve your favour, would not doe' 
Decds,friends would fear to put their agents to. Exexn. 


Enter Virolet Reading. 


Vir. Ou1d invite facis,non eft }, navy an axiome, 
Now whether willingly 1 have departed - 
With that I Jov'd : with that,above her life 
Lov'd me again, crownd me a happy husband,” 
Was full of children : her affliftions 
Thar I begot, that when our age muſt periſh, 
And all our painted trailties turn to aſbes, 
Then (hal they ſtand and propagate our honors. 
Whether this done, and taking to ion 
A new ſtrange beauty, it was a u'etul one: 
How to my Juſt? ifitbe ſo, I am linful; 
And guilty of that crime 1 would ling from me. 
Was there not in it this fair courſe of vertue? 
This pious courſe, to ſave my friends,my Countrey, 
That even then had put on a mourni ty 
And wept the deſolation of her children ? 
Her nobleſt children? Did not ſhe thruſt me on, 
And to my duty clapt the ſpur of honour ? 
Was there a way, without this woman, left me 
Tobring'em off? the marrying of this woman? 
If not,why am I ſtung thus ? why tormented ? 
Or had there been a wild defirejoyn'd with it, 
How ealily, both theſe, and all their beaurids: 
Might I have made mine own? why amT touche thus, 
Having perfort'd the great redemption, 
Both of my friends and family? fairly done ie? 
Without baſe and laſcivious ends: O Heaven, 
Why am I {ill at war thas? why this a miſchiefe, 
That honeſty and honour had proponnded, 
Land abſoly'd. my tender wil,and chid me, 
Nay then nnwillingly flung me on. 

mY Enter Falians, and the Boy. 
Boy. He's here Madam ; 
This is the melancholy walk he lives in, 


GJ  _ 


And chooſes ever to encreaſe his ſadnefle. 


_—_— 


ainſt him. | 


Emer 


| 


| 


Your 


Th 


<_l-t_t 


—————MMkE. 


= 


Seand 
Vir. 


Fal. Sirif 


Or this fordi 
My love,and faire ob<dicnce left behind me, 
pardon asked, 1 ſha] return 2nd blefle you. 


-— 


 — 


Tis ſhe : how I ſhake now and tremble? - 
The vertnes of that mind are torments to me. 


hated face ſha] ſtir your anger, 
n path I tread in vex'you3 


Vir. Pray ſlay a little, I delight to fee you; 


May not we yet, 

arenbard 

; 501095 in arp 

read in one ano eyes, 

| —wket yonenſoebre Zonal be not fearful, 
you be now a Sai 

May I not take this hand, and 

The ſorrows of my heart? white ſeale of vertue. 


fortune have divided us, 
? figh and weepthus? 


one frerite 


"I nm 


Vir. 


to behold us, 


3 

And with her all ſevere 

We might do this; 1 might name Tulian, 

And to the reverence © 

| might ſigh Jaliana,ſhe was mine once 3 

But I too weak a 

And whilſt ſhe has a name, believe me Lady, 

This broken heart ſhal never want a ſorrow. 

Ful. Forget her fir,your honour now commands you. 

You are anothers, keep thoſe griefes for her, 

She richly can reward 'em.] would have ſpoken with you 
at is your wil? for nothing 

So ful of goodnefſeare your words 7 

Muſt be denied : { 


that name,bow thus : 
guard for that great Treaſure— 


boldly. 


md. I thank you'fir. Icome not 


my 


To beg,or flatter, onely to be believ'd , 

That I defre : for Fſhal tell a ſtory, 

So fat from ſeeming truth, yet a moſt true one z 
So horrible in nature,and {© horrid ; | 
So beyond wickedneſſe,that when you heare it, 
It muſt a 
The caſt & malice of ſome one you have wrongd much; 
And me, you 
Unlefſe you call ro mind my daily ſufferings; 
The infinite obedience | have born 
That hates all name and nature 
My love, that nothing but my death can 
_ then hers I'ſpeak of. 


ir. 4 
| hg oy vie PIE ſhall deliver, 
After my fn] 
Were to diſtruſt a 


the praftice of another, 
imagine me accus'd to, 


b 
rev . 


b 


ience of your vertues, 


againſt my faich. 


Fad. I muſt do ſo,for it concernes your life fir 


And if that word may fiir you,heare and proſper: 
I ſhould be dumb elſe,were nor yuu at ſ'ake here. _ 
Vir. What new friend have 1 tound,that dares deliver 
This loden Trunke from his afflitions? 
Brings ſuch a benefit? 


Vir. my bleſt one, 


How and | am, now the is from me? 
Yourwlte, / 


iro. How's that ? 
ir. Be tender of her, 1 ſhal believe elſe — 
Ful. I muſt be true : your eare,fir 


can aske, 


vidence; to think you ean lie, 
Orbeing wrong'd, ſeek after foule repairings, 
To forgea Creed 


Mt _ 
—_— — — : —_— —— — ) tn. 


—_— 


__—\ 


* 


we 


a” 


L 


bred man ou, elſe | leave you wretched. 

well,it thal be welcome to the ; 
[ have liv'd coo long, numbred too many dies, 
Yet never fonnd the benefit of living 3 


_ Fo 


when I come to reap it with my ſrvice, 
And hunt for that my youth and Fn 
The Sunne ſets on rhy fortune red "Mt 


fl, ec oma er le 


And on this hand,your ſervant ſeales it, 
You {bil be in of your 7: hole delires, 
And what ye (hal command. 
nw bir Ha mien there? ndy go forwied, 
M dame,arc ? uo ry 
Make your complaintsand pou II faind picics, 
Slave, Nike to him you ſerve: inch 6 ill, 
And what I narpolicie the world take witnellc, 
Shal be ſo finiſhe, and eo ſuch example, 
Spite of your poore preventions; my deare 
My honoarable man, are you there too ? 
You and your hot defire? Yout mercy fir, 


[had forgot your k 

Fad. Tis not wel Lady. 

Mart: Lord, how] kate this fellow now: how 
jo .comdick ſtands again: him, this baſe fellow, 

is gelded foole ! \ 

xl. Did you never heare of modeſty ? 

#-a Yes,when 1 heard of you andſobeliev'd it, 
Thou bloodlefſe,brainkeffe foole. 

Vir. How ? 

Mert. Thou defpifd foole, | 

ou onely fign of man, how l contemn thee ! 
Thou woven worthy in a piece of Arras, 
Fit onely to enjoy a wall; thou beait 
Beaten to uſe; Have | ds a 
A youth,a love, o j; = my wiſhes baſed? 
My dotin came to offer, 
" they —— ok'y 4 lefghred by 4 dormoule? 

Jul. Uſe more reſpet; and woman,twill become you 3 
At leaſt; fefle toripue. 

Mars. le uſe MM violence, 
Let him look fort. 
The you! ſt4hte thoſe brauties, 

fps, char raife metry up t6 Wonder, 
crooked motions ? are you ſhe 

ke all ages, with yoar horionr; 
And in afietle Houre dare fol this erhreph ? 


[King farfornow And war tneYikes 


Ar ra footy rae fe ll eiatenary, 
Tha Glee edn; be wy, 
LLCs oops. pany ng er your kouls 


you left me give 
Ho yoo Koo your or bye eye wel,fir, 
nes Fog have ke like rſelte; 


wy 


Yare a brave Lady. Rowoerd and Martia. 
fot Why dope Gy te? | 

Vir. O my uk 

The happ his wore (ori tres ns 


Makes a man ; 
In {i nk a pence Joys Wntoug + fog 


Thatnow methinks 
al. Looke to you —_— ®, 
And trifle not with ahger, thiat arebricls you 
Be joyfull when y'are free. 
< Vir. Did yan or heare her ? oh Ry 
e gave me vow, 
I am free, Days Ae x ay Ames 
Her bloody wil meet with fry life, and _ it, 
And in her execution teare me 
Yet have.| time once more to nitet in abies; 
Oace riiote to embrace triy bett,rny tiobleſt,trucly 
And tithe that's wartanited, 
Thom on epiat with your eſe 
Thagh I con e vw 
My withes riſe, as Ad of ey Tony 


And to as warm alarams AST wil eo 
Yet pardon me Son Fark (#, -ponkren, Jr 
And hanging like 


| Womn.inot tet, Ang are 
Vir. That 


| From me a pleaſure, that have equally 


One - affeRion ! how! burtt co rheex it ! 
Looke now upon ric. 
ul. 1 behiold you willingly, 
And willingly would yicld,bt for tny credit. 
The love you firlt had was preſery'd honour, 
The laſt ſhal not cry whore; you fat not purchale 


Lov'd your faire fame as you;at fuch 4 rate * 
Your honeſty and vertue _ be 
If Thad lov'd your Juſt, and net 


The glorious luſtre of your 


One com to Ek 

Fs ym bn = 
Yer by ye che ww the, 
once mote les, 
the Rack 


| 


"_ 


[ £ " 


A —— 


—_ 


ſeave as fromthe Saint that keeps me- 
t again,and once more happy 


imitable love. 


for 
fall thave not long to follow. Exent. 


Enter Maſeer, Boteſwaine,and Gammer,at one doore © 


Seſ. Now we have got free credit with the Captaine. 
Miſt. Soft, ſoft, he's here again : Is not that Lady = 
Or have 1 loſt mine eyes ? aſalt rhume ſeizes 'em ; 
But I ſhould know that face. 
Borſ. Make him not madder, 
Let him the woman ; ſteere a lar boord. 
Maſt. He wil not kill her. 
Botſ: Any thing he meets; 
He's like a Hornet nowhe hums,and buzzes 
Nothing but blood and horror. 
Maſt. 1 would ſave the Lady, 
For ſuch another Lady. 
Baiſ. There's the point 3 
Aud you know there want women of her mettle. 
. Mb. Tis true, they bring ſuch children now, 


Such demilances, . 
Their fathers ſocks wil make them Chriſtning clothes. 


Gun, No more, view Us. 
Hays while, 


Seſ. You ſhal | 
And ſun your ſelfe in this agy 
You ſhal you glorious whore ; 1 know you (till. 
But I ſhal pick an houre when moſt ſecurely — 
I ſay no more. 
.Do you ſee thoſe ? thoſe are they 
Shall a& your will; come hither my good fellows : 
Youart now the Kings. Are they not goodly fellows ? 
Mart They have bone enough, if they have ſtout, heart 
Maft. Still the old wench. (to it. 
Seſſ. Pray Captaine, let me aske you 
What Noble Lady's that? tis a rude queſtion, 
But delice to know. 
Ron. She is for the King, (ir ; 


'| Let that ſuffice for anſwer. 


Sep. Is ſhe fo fir ? 
In good time may ſhe curſe it. 
Mutt I breed hackneys for his grace ? 
Kon. What wouldit thou do 
To merit ſuch a Ladies favour ? 
KY: ſe Any thing. 
Ron.That can ſupply thy wants,and raiſe thy fortuns? 
Sef. Let her command, and (ce what I dare execute. 
| keep W conſcience here; if any man 
e her wil, and ſhe would ho him humbled, 
Whole families berween her and her wiſhes -- 
Maſt. We haveſcen ing throats ſir,Cities ſacke, 
And infants ſtuck upon their Pikes. 
Houſes a fire, and handſome mothers weeping. 
Seſ:Which we have heaped upon the pile like ſacrifices. 
Churches and Altars,Prieſts and all devotions, 
_ ether into one rade Chaos. 
. We 


_—_ our ends we can do any 

turn our ſoules intoa th 

But when we cometo do — 
Mart.) like theſe fellowes. 


| Ran: Barendy and ws fame mills hon, ,. 


I 


ww, 


Ne ſhew you to the King, and he ſhall ike ye: = 
part funny rtvy Fupides rt | 

To fill his mirth, ſuch as your Countrey uſes, 

Preſent it, and lle ſee it grac'd. 

After this Comicke Scene we ſhall imploy you, 

6. What is he ſir ? ſpeak boldly, 


For one muſt dies 
For we dare boldly do. 

Rein, This Ladies husband; 
His natne is Viroles. 

Seſ. We ſtall diſpatch it. Exit Martia, Ronvere 
O damned,damned thing : a baſe whore firſt, 

And then a murtherer ; Ile look to you, 
Berſ. Can ſhe be grown ſo ſtrange ? 

Ne ranch you mh ewe daaghee? le fo 

cratch you n ,Uec lo claw ; 
le ee ay hide ; matried and honou:'d? 
And turn thoſe holy bleſſings into brothels ? 
- Your beauty into blood ? le hunt your hotheſſe. 
Ile hunt you like /a traine. 

Maſt. We did all pity her. 

Seſ. Hang her,ſhe is not worth mans memory; 
oh [oat wy 06 let her fright -- ſtories. 

f ou mine enemy, Ile right 
And ri the thee Nobly. ry 
< Faith fir, fince ſhe muſt 
Let's ſpare as few as may be. 
Seſ. We take all, 
And like a torrent ſweep the ſlaves before us. 
You dare endure the worſt ? 
. Maſt. You know our hearts fir, 
And nd the laſt,erſt we ſtart from ye. 
Gun. We can but die,and ere we come to that,' 
We fhal pick out ſore few examples for us. 

Seſ. 1 -_ wait the firſt occafien, and like Cirtiwe, 
Ile leap the before you, fearleſſe leap it : 
Then follow me men,and if our vertues 
May boy our Countrey up, and fether ſhining _ 

In her firſt ſtate 3 our fai —_— taken, 
We have our Noble ends, or elſe our aſhes. Fxexent. 


goe, 


-— OO _—— —_ _— — 


AT ws quintus, Scana prima. 


———. 


Enter Aſcanio and Martis above. 


Mart. As you are Noble,keep me from diſcovery, 
And let me onely run a t fortune ; 
For when the King ſhall find I am his 
He ever holds moſt ominous, and hates moſt : 
With what eyes can he look,how entertain me, 
But with his fearts and crueltics ? 
Aſe. I have found you, 
SufpeQ not. Iam bound to what you like beſt, 
pa. cram dp page | 
o queſtion now; and w are,lics hid here. 
_ Enter Ferand pwr 36s 


jou al 


of mirth. | 
Ron. The Lady fix by oF 
Fer, Now 3 I am a King, a ſprightly beaury, | 


i 


Mytet Gunkcn year Hol ono, 
Be what you agin appye . " A 


-- 


—_— 


— —— 


| And now fit downe and ſinile; come * 
And let this Monarch enter. Exver 


| 


Goe your 
To morrow 1 (hall take a further view * 
$&f. You ſhall Sir, 
Orl ſhall looſe my will ; how the whore's mounted? 
RR ge meteor, 
That frighteſt the underworld, 11 flaſhes, 
How I ſhall daſh thy flames ? away,no word more : 

Le Sefſ. and bus company. F loriſh Cor. 


Enter Villio, C sfrughie, DoBier, and « guard. 


Fer. Nowhere he comes in glorygbe merry Maſters,meat 

A Banquet coo? | tormveyed emnap. 

Ran. O, he miſt fit in State Sir ! 

Aſes. Howrarely he is uſher'd ? can he thinke now 

He is a King indeed ? 

Kon. Mark but his countenance. 

Caſt. Let me have pleaſures infinite, and to the h 
women in abundance, many women, Enter 

| will diſport my grace, 

Scand there for me. 

What have et me here ? is this a Feaſt 

Fit for a ? a mighty Prince? are theſe things, 


a 
EE 


t, 
= 


Eat? 
ou pop me up with porridge ? hang the Cooks, 
Fer molt Kingly : 


What a majeſtique anger. 

F-.x _—_ me ons wine. 

ſca. He cooles now. 

Coſt. Fook, whwe are aty Plays? 

Le me have all in ER RIINS 

Tomake the Ladies Ile be with you anon Ladies; 

You black eyes, I'le be with you 

Cive me ſome wine 1 ſay, 

And let mie have a Maſque of Cuckolds enter: 

bile mom in epin enjoying 
'em come 
their wives, and ſomewhae gloryings 

wine | ſay, then for an excellent nighe-pecce, 

To ſh&hv my glory to my loves, and minions : | 

| will have ſome great Caſtle burn. 

Vil. Harke youbrother : 

[Frhar be to Ladies, tenne to one | 

The fire firſt takes upon your own, look to that ; | 


Then ſhew 
Cot. Wheres this _ iy 


Why ſhall I choaktdoe all to be tortur'd? 
DeZ.Here Sir. pong 


(oft. Why, what is chis j why DoRtor, 
"Rare. for your heat,you muſt 
. endure i . 
Pil. tate eetentng Sir. : 
DoF. Youage of a high and complexion, 
And you mult 


Ceft. Shall 1 haveno [beere wine then ? 
De&. Not for a world :I tender your deare life Sir | 


————.. ” -2 


A 


jec/5 


* 


| hope. 


DoF, Yes, but . diſcr cer! & n '- , 
CR Cone eats Tit, nds rhe belly 
| like ſauce well. 


Do, Fre tis too hoe Sir : 


Are 

Coſt. a, > 
And let me have my meat agen. 
MR. oy RO TIER IF”, 

aveac concerns my lite, 

Caſt. mo mn 
yo Doctor? 

De. Very little Sir. 
And that too very choice. | 
Vil. Your King neyer ſleeps Brother, « eh at 
He mult not {{cep, his cares {till keep himwaking» 
Now he that cats anddrinkes much, is a dormoult 
by” o_ part ofa _—_ isa F< 
«ſt. me | 

2} ova 

Caſt. This | feel good, FED Kt 
But i melts too ſuddainly ;yet, how, that gone too! 
Ye are not mad ! ] charge you: ; 

De&. For your health Sir, 
A _ ckens nai wa Cor ear en 
«ſt, healch ?chat's a new 

Le Gene CE LAY | 
u gacourteous DoRor, ſhall I hang thee? 
Tis berter Sir, then1 ſhould let you ſurfer ; 
My death were nothing. 

Vil. Tolooſea were 
. Caſt, Nay, then Tle carve 


This is a Parrri 
e: 'tis rarely feaſon'd : 


Or Galen igan 

Ha DoQtor have hic right? a mark, a mark there? 
Vii. What ailes thy grace ? 
Ct. Retrive thoſe Pareridged 

Or asl ama Ki , 
Do#t, Pray Sir 


> ud v5 wry 

ig -purarkees yes an'c pleaſe 
And your hank cnt inane: 
Caſt. A King and have nothing, 


Nor can have noth 


, Sik. Wharthink you of pudding ? 
: 


Caft. Tobe rojally ſtarv'd, 
pon Oe one oe dem) ho lag beckhan, (hep 
"Twill be enough. ys IR = 


Ffef 


—_—_ —_— —_ —— Lt ded —— — 


_ a. 


> a « » # "_— 


take away. 


Toodecply ſtaſon'd with the ſpice, away with 't | 
Youmnl eeuaine rome flomack wich thale de 


4 


| 


P—_—_ 


” —_—_ — 4 Y ti. 
- 
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41 


No bigger -_ a Peaſe. 
"Il, batter'd, 
The ayre thrice" and three times ſpirked, 
Becomes a King : your rare conſerve of nothing 
no offence. 26 
Caſt, AmlT turn'd King Camelion, 
And keep my Courrith' ayr ? 
Fer, They _ 4 ms 
Aſeas In two dayes moret him. 
| rm Now che women, there's no Food left but they. 
Aſea. They't prove fmall nouriſhment. 
| Yet h'as another ſtomack and a great one, 
Ice by his eye. 
Caft. Ve have mine own power here; 
Mine own Authority ; I need no tutor. 
PoRtor this is no dyet. 
Doct. It may be Sir 
Vil. Birlady,it may turne to 2 dry dyet; 
And how thy will ward that-- 
Caſt. Standoff Doftorz _ 
And talke 50g faich, 
Fer, Hot - 
Aſca, He will coole apace, no doubt . 
Caſt. Faire, plump, and red, - 
A —— zan eye revives the dead ; 
| A liplike ripett fruit , inviting (till. j 
V;l. But O, the ruſby well, an the _ 
Take heed of char, for chongh it never 
Take heed 1 fay, for thereby hangs 4 taile. 
Caft, Vie get ye all with Childe. 
Vil. With one Childe Brother, 


So men in « Blew Coat. 


"dem; that In me 
tons charity 
Commands ſo much to all ; for Viroles 
more,upon Me forget my Sexes wealenefle, 
| axecranſcacyrigngs Riſe up, and dare beyond a womans ſtrengths 
ocr, Vaniſh away. . + | Then doe, not counſel! : he is too ſecure, 
Coſt: H6w, they gone too ? rd there : And in my j t,'rwere-a greater ſervice 
Take me this di e, and that tovle there, To treekim froma deadly Enemy, - 
—adwak\ gukes eager ——— Then to ger him a friend. I undertooke too, 
e lovely wemen, drown rogues or hang 'em. | To crofie berploty, oppos'd m a 
Aſea. He is in earneft Sir. | Again her malice; and foal inns Rar 
Fer. In ſerious earneſt, Enter Seff. Maſter, | No Martia, wer't thou here equally armed, 

I muſt needs take him off. Boatfw. Gunner | T have a cauſe, ſpire of thy maſculine breeding, 

Sefſ: Now, now be free. and Saylors. That would affare the : my angell | 
Now liberty, now Country-men, ſhake trom ye Dire& and help me. Enrer V irvlet, like Ramvere: 

The T yrants yoake. ' | Vir. The State i Combultion, 

All Liberty, liberty, liberty. Part ofthe Citradell forc'd, the treaſure feiz'd oh z 
Guerd. Treaſon, treaſo0n,treaſon . The corrupeed - armethemiclves againſt 
Fer. We are betrayed, fiy to the town, crytreafon, ({ Their late Maſter ; Favanc fled too ;: * 

And raiſe Crnrmge loads O my Afcazie. And wich ſmall into the Caſtles Tower, 
Aſez. Make hatte, we have way enough. The onely Aventine, thatnow is left him ? 
a Treafon, rwealor:. x +7 Afeaand guard. | Andyet | nar enayparcedrecm cen 
-Seff. Spare none,put all eo th" firordte vengeance ſhake | Offuch abrave and/glorious encerprize, 
Artthon turn'd King againe ? | Cher; | Are yet unknown : they did proceed tike meny © 


Caft. Fam 2raſcalf:  * 


| Doet. A bit of Marmalade === aa i_g— | 


' Vie never eat. 


Ceft Orhough Lbve under ag hey hm 1! | 
a ans Yd 2[L 


y look ye'Sir?l'le put you to no chargz, | _ 


Caſt. Say nothing when you kill me- 
EA He's taken to the Towens $z 
Now ftand ſure Getxlemeu. _ 
We have him in a pen, be cannot lcape us , 
The reſt oth* "80uUrs; liberty : 
What isthis Ciry up ? | | 
Boarfw.l hey are up and glorious, 
And rouling like a ſtorm they come; their Tents 
Ring nothing bur liberty and treedome. 
The women are in Arms too, 
Sefſ. Ler'emcome all, 
Honour and 
All. Honour 


liberry. Exexst. 


Emer Inlians. 


ich like prodigious meteors, forerold 
Afſur'd deftruftion, are ſtill before me. 
Belides | know ſuch natures 
With any meane, or-in-their love, or hatred, 
And (le that dar'd all dangers to politic him, 


Will clieck acnoching, to the loſſe 
Of what ſhe held fo dexre, Ifirit MiGover'd 
which ſhe made good, 


 Imoſt 
and | Martia's 


ana and had | never eruſted 

a prattiſeunts ſhallow fools, 
Belides my ſoules peace, in my Inlians, 
The.honour of thinatian had bida anos; | 
In which,accurs'd, I now can claimeno ſhare. 
Iz Ronvere !'ris he, a thing, next rothe devill 
and like bim cerribles 


That is to 


if 


— = -_ 


—Thedoabls Murruge. 


= — 


Vir. Sure this habit, 
This likeneſſe to Ronvere which 1 have ſtudied, 
| Either admics me ſafe ro my defigne, 
Which I too cowardly have halted after, ; 
And ſuffer'd to be ravi{h't from my glory 3 
Or fincks me and wy miſcries er 
Either concludes me happy. 

Isl. He ſtands ,muling, 
| Some miſchiefe is now hatching : 
In the full meditation, of his wickneſſe, 
Ile fink his curſed ſoule: guid my hand heaven, 
{ Andto my tender arm give ſtrength and fortun, 
Thar 1 may doe a pious deed all ages | 
Shall bleſſe my name for ; all remembrance Crown the. 
Uir. It ſhallbeſo. 
Fad. ' It ſhall not, take that token, 
And beare it theluftfull Arms of Martia, 
Tell her, for Uirolets deare ſake, | ſent it. 
vir. ON1am happy, let me ſee thee, 


liberty 


That I hey blefſe the hand that gave me 1 
Ocourteous hand, nay, thou haſ done moſt niobly, 
And heaven has euided thee, 'twas their juſticez 


Oblefſed wound, that I could come to kifle thee ! 
How beautifull, and ſweet thou ſheweſt! 
Zul. Oh! 
Vir. Sighe not, 
Nor weep not Deare,ſhed not thoſe ſoveraign Balſums 
Into my blood ; which mult retover rhe; 
{ Then I ſhall live again, todae a milſchiefe, 
Againſt the mightineſſe of love and vertue, 
Some baſe unhallowed hand ſhall robthy right off, 
Help me, 1 faint: fo . 
. O unhappy wench ! RT 
| | How has my zeale abus'd me ; you that guard vertue, 
+ alleep ? or doe you laugh at innocence ? 
You ſuffer'd this miſtake ? O my deare Viroke ! 
An everlaſting curſe follow that forme 
I ftrookthee in his name ever blaſted ; 
For his accarſed ſhadow has betrayed 
The ſweetnefſe of all youth, the nobleneſle, 
The honour, and the valor ; wither'd for ever 
The beauty and the bravery of all mankind : 
O my dull, devilseyes. 
Vir. 1 doe forgive you , 
By this, and this 1 doe; I know you were cozend; 
The ſhadow of Rorivere, 1 know you aym'd at, 
And not at mie ; but 'twas moſt neceſſary, 
l ſhould be {truk; forhe hand above dire&ed you, 
= _—_ could a ow her juſtice 
ithout depriving high heaven of his glo 
Oraky ſubje& fit for her, but Firolet; glory, 
Forgive metoo, and take my laſt breath ſweet one, 
This the new marriage of our ſoules together; 
Thinke of me Ivlionz, but not often, 
For feare my faults ſhould burthen your affetions, 
Pray for me, tor 1 faint. 
Vir. O ſtay alictle, 
A lictle lierle Sir. 
I, Fye Inlianas 
— _ outlive the vertue,} have murderd ? 
ir, Hold, or thou haceſt : give me the da 
On your obedience, and vs lg it. A 
If you doe thus, we ſball not meet in heaven ſweet, 
No guikey blood comes there; kill your intentions, 
And then you conquer: there where Iam going, 
Would you not.meer-me Deare ? 
Tal. Yes. '. 


—_— 


—— 


| Tx. And ſtill behold you. 

Vir. Live then till heaven cals you, . 
Then ripe and full of ſwectneſſe you riſe Sainted, 
Then 1 chat went before you to Popares 
Shall meer and welcome you, and daily court you 
With Hymines of holy Love-— I goe our, 


Give ine your hand, farewell, in peace farewell, 
Remember me, farewell. _ der. 
Il. Sleep you ſweet glaſſes, 


Aneverlaſting ſlumber Crown thoſe Chriſtals, 
All my delight adue, farewell, Deare V iroler, 
Deare, Deare, moſt Dearez O 1 can-weep no more, 
My body now is fire, and all conſuming, 
Here will I ſit, forget the world, and ali things, 
And onely waite what heaven ſhall curneme co, | 
Fer now me thinkes,l ſhould noe live, 


Enter P andulfo. 


Pand. Omy {weet daughter, 
Th: worke is tiniſhe now, I promig'd thee : 
Here are thy vertues ſhewed, here regilter'd, 
And here (ball live for ever. 

I. Blot ir, burne it, 
] have no vertue, hatefull I am as hell is. 
Pand. Is not this Virolet? 
Vir. Aske no more queltiotis, 


Miſtaking him, Ikil'd him. 


P and. O my Sonne, Ay 
' Nature turnes to my heart again,my deare Sonne, 
Sonne of my age, would'it thou'goe out ſo quickly ? 


So poorly take thy leave, and never ſeeme ? | 
Was this a kind ftroake ?-could you love hin? 
Honour his Farher, and ſo ſtrike him? 

O wither'd cimelefſeyouth, areall thy promilts , 


Thy y of Honors come to this? 
Doe I halt ttill ith* world, and trowble nature, 
When her maine pieces founder, and talle daily ? 


Enter Boy, and three Servants. 
Boy he does weep eertain : what bodies that lies by him ? 


How doe you vir ? 

pand. O look there Eweio, 

Thy Maſter, thy belt Malter. 

Boy. Woe is me. _ 

They have kill'd him, flaine bimbaſely, O my Maſter, 

Pand. Well daughter well ; what heart you had to do 

I know hedid you wrong) but 'twas his , (this; 

And not his fault, for my ſake that have lov'd you, 

But I ſee now, you {corne me too. . | 
Boy. O Miſtriſſe? + | | 

Can you fitthere, and his cold body breathleſſe ? 

Baſely upon the earth ? 

Pand. Let her alone Boy, 

She glories in his end. 

Boy. You ſhall not fit here , , _— 

Andiuffer him you loved- ha ; good Sir come hither, 


Come hither quickly,hrave her up; O heaven Sir, 
OG heart,ſhe's cold; cold and ſtitfe too. 
Siffe as a ſtake, ſhe's dead. - 


Pand. She's gone, nere bend her, 


I know her heart, ſhe could not want his company: 
Bleſſing goe with thy ſole; (weet Angels it; | 
O,chat I were the third now, what a fle > 


Butl muſt live, 


ee 


| Vir. And ſtill love me? 


_—_ 


- _ 


to fee in | | 

Then build a Chapel your memories, | 1 
Where all my wealth ſhall faſhion out your ſoryes. 

I 3 © OE PIN -— Phi 
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Se firs down. 


] 


A 
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The double Marriage | 


Tine a little gravebelides, and alſ's done. 


Yeutore loſt two Noble ſaccors; follow me, 
And thou ſad Country, weepe this miſery. — Exc. 


Enter Seſſ. Boitſwaine, Maſter, Gunner, Citizens, 
and Souldiers ,« many a may be. 


Sefſ. Keep the Ports ſtrongly mand, and let none enter, 
But ſach as are known Patriots. 


Al. Liberty, liberty. 
$i} "Tis a fabſtanciall thing, aridnot a word 
You men of Naple;, which if once taken from us, 
All other bleſlings leave us ; 'tis a Jewell | 
Worth purchaſing, at the dear rate of lite, 
And ſo tobe defended. O remember 
What you have ſuffer*d,lince you parted with it; 
ifagain you wiſh not to be {laves, 
n 


And 
OI Ferraxds pride and luſt, 
Take noble courage, and niake pertect what 


. Cir. Make him King, 
Tyrant once remov'd. 
Seſſ. That's not my end. 
'T was not ambition that brought me hither 
With theſe my faichtull friends, nor bope of ſpoile 3 
force extorted from you, 
0 load you with moſt miſerable , 
Wedid not make it ours, but with itpurchas 
The help of theſe, to get you liberty, 
That for the ſame price "w_ you in ſubjeRion. 
Nor are we Switzers, worthy Country-men, 
But Neapolitangz now eye me well : 
And tho the reverend Emblems ot mine age, 
My Silver locks are ſhorne, my beard cur off, 
ms nt pram /Logw] 
0 14 ou have not face, 
You he it, and call to mind, 
There was a Nuke of Sef, A much wrong'd Prince, 
Wrong ' this Tyrant Forrand. 
1. Cit, Now I know him. 
2+ Ciz. Tis he, long live the Duke of Seſ. 
Seſſ. 1 thank you. 
The injuries I receiv'd, I muſt confeſſe, 


[Porwhich hope thave gies faetathen 7 
or 


have given ſatisfa&ion, 
In being the 
boo your loves aud furtherance, will call 


thar ſtir'd, to give it freedome; 
ng baniſhe peace, and plenty, to this _ | 
23 


Git.-Lead where leaſe, we'l ' 
' Car, Dare all dangers. 1-5 on 


Enter P endulf, the Bodies of Virolet, and Luli 
xpon 4 Hearſe. — 


Sof. What ſolemne faneral's this ? 
Pand. There reſt a 


white, 
if*c be poſſible there can be added 
ings to your fwitt detire ofjuſt revepge, 


* FEEL 


ET 


b of 


——_—_ 


| 


| 


If 


Hear,(iftoy teares will give way comy words) 
Seſ. . 


moſt fad ſtory. 


As farre as ſorrow will give leave, moſt welcome 3 
Tani fy, the jſt bopefo of our Cen 
t lay, the mo our (entry 5 

And though unfortunace, lgnoble: 
But I'le ſpeake him no further. Look on 
This face, that in a Savage would move pity, 
The wonder of her Sex ; and having fai 
"Tis Inlians, El will want words 
To fer out her delervings ; this bleſt Lady 
That did indure the Rack, to ſave her Husband, 
That Husband, who, in being 'orc'd to leave her, 
Indur'd a thouſand tortures; By what praftiſe, 
I know not,(bur 'twas ſure a cunning one ) 
> nam, dn ner 7 YA 
Of Ferrand; Tyranny. Convey the bodies hence. 

Sef. e your ſorrow 
In your revenge, not teares, my worthy Souldiers : 
That fertile earth, that teem'd ſo many children, 
To feed his cruelty, in her wounded wombe, 
Can hardly now receive 'em. 

Boatſw. We arecold, 

Cold walls ſhall not keep him from us. (onely for a 
Gun. Were he cover'd with mountaines, and roome 
Bullet to be ſenc level] at him, I would ſpeed him. 

Mr Let's obey Towre;at Sea we are Falcons, 
And fly unto the top in amoment. 
What then can ftop us here ? 

_ We'l teare 

2 Cit. Or cat apatlage to him. 
Seſ. Let diſcretion 
Dice 


2 Cit, Nor in our full revenge 
Will we know any. 
Seſſ. Be appone'l good man, 
No ſorrow can redeem them from deaths Priſon ; 
What his inevitable hand hath ſciz'd on, 


The world cannot recover. All the comfort 
That I can give to you, is to ſee 
Pour'd dreadfull 


Enter Ferrand, Mertis, Aſeanio,and Ronwere, above: 


Pand. They appeare. 
Fer. 'Tis not that we eſteme 
Worthy an anſwer to their 


Thar we vouchlafe our 
One ſyllable with 'eaw: 


Auto thek 


upon necks, and as much ſcornes 
And when the Saone of Majeſty (all breake through 


rebellious Traytors 
Sommons 


; or to exchange 
to let ſuch know, 


| The clouds of your rebellion, every beame 


Er —_——— 


| 


the glad Rune) prove, 


Cir thee) he ſhould __G ſpoile his Forreſt, 
Fer. What art thou? 

8:{. To thy bewer,Deve of Selle. 

Fer. The Divel. 

$f. Reſerv'd for thy damnation. 

Fer. Why -_ 4 love? 

Mart. O 1 am loſt tor ever ; 
Mountains divide me from him forms kind hand 
Prevent our fearfull meeting: Or lead me 
Tocks avp cock mhetbouggen brows are bent 
Upon the ſwelling main ; let me hide me: 
And as our bodies then ſhall be divided, 
May our ſoules never meet. 

er. Whence grows this, Sweeteſt ? 

Mar There are a thouſand furics in his looks; 
And in his deadly ſilence move loud horror, 
Then when in Mall the tormr'd and tormentors 
Contend whoſe ſhreeks are greater. Wretched me! 
cis my father. 

Seſ. rg ey _ Str, oo 
Till my revenge. Ic 1s my ter, Ferr 
_ , thou haſt whor'd 


her Vino er ner a 
& 


may ny 
nora 
And learn of me to die. -—aqaparyrs fall, 
And iow ruines ſwallow up this Kin dom, 


A female 


a man too, 


Nay the whol world,and make a ſecond Chaos. 


And if from thence a new beginning riſe, 
Be ie recorded this did end with as ; 
And from our duit hath embryon. 
Rn. 1livd with you, 
And wil die with you; your example makes the 
Equally bold. 
Ale or | reſoly'd to beare 
Whar ere may fate _— me. 


Now x _ | 
Borſ. Pity the Lady; to all elſe be deaft. Exeunt. 
Witbin, [Kill, kill,kill. Alarum, Flo. Trumpets. 
Retreat. 


Emer Se ſe with Ferrands bead, the Citizens, Maſter, 


! 


| Thrice happy 


i: ny ana. OY 
EEE how I tremble ! Cont 


dyed; 1 
Toſtand the key burn its, 


Now it moves toward me. 


hat do 


Haſt kild thy father, and his honour oft; 

He's but a walking ſhadow, to torment thee! 

To leave, and rob thy father; then ſet free 

His foes, whole ſlavery he did prefer 

| Above all creaſiire, was a A 

Tocut off, even CO 

After all chis,having er 

Like to a ſenlyall dl god 

Topl: cemtoreand then (igh Hearn it racks the) 

out none tv thy appetite, 

Lbs the molt cruell King, whom next to 

Thy mterdacd an hc ines 
ou | the | 

W har canit hot look for? TINA 


Enter Pendulpb,and bedies berne on the Here 


Mart. Death; and tis not in 
To hurt the fiirther : : my old en olution, 
Take now the place of feare; iri this I liv'd, 
In this Ile die, your daughter. 
ou NOW, a hand in 
Repent it Lady. oy _ 
art. Jnliana dead ? 
And Virolet / 
[rg 
Mort 


That 1 wil orfk acne? unmov'd I dare 
Look on your On 


Thenbillows tho 


And be as that is,de 


hand. 


Boteſwain, Gunner, Souldiers, bringing in jſ. Stay ber. 
© Aſuanio nd Marta - | $f Howdar chav nila, w= 
: Snatch f 
| 6rcontemming mama cntios— |" ae et ork 
Andthe bel acti 0 Heevn fo pac wh hy | Yet have been ever faithful. 1 
| bs tyrants blood : bo to him, Thar ſhe deſery'd whole h 
| Fleſh'd inſtruments in his commands to milchiete, Not by a fathers. pa ie - 
{ With him diſpatch'd. Itcould not make you inhocent,had you done it, 
| a Secct mba hers Ine x. 
we 
Al. Thanks to the Duke of Sefls. Heerencould noe parton. Wille tha ve you 
Seſ. Pay that to Heaven, h | Seſ. Thou art Noblez 
— —  —— — — — 


are equall.Whar can tiow fall on mey | 


[46 


, —_ 


ED 


| thank thee for't; the thought of her die with her. 
Aſcan.My torn is next: ſince ſhe could finde no mercy, 
What am I to expeR ? 

Cie. With one voyee; fir, 

The Citizens ſalute you, with the ſtile 

Ot King of Naples. 

Se/. 1 muſt be excus'd, 

| The burden is too heavy for my ſhoulder, 

' Beſtow it where tis due. Stand forth Aſcenio, 


It does i to you ; live and weare i 
And wam'd by the Far bees Unkle,* 
Learn that you are to govern men, not beaſts: 
And that it is a moſt ident head, 

That ſtrives to hurt the that do ſupport it. 
Give burial! to the dead ; for me, and maine, 
We wil again to Sea, and never know, 


The place, which in my birth firſt gave me woe, Exe, 
Flor. Trumpets. 


+ 
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tw Primu — 


—Scans Prima. 


Enter Alphonſo, (wit, Seberts. 


to 
AM. Yes, it ſeemes (o. 


(Fy Sir ) ſo excellent in all 
ha bleednefl aber, ſuch a mirror. 
 Alp.She is a > 
| ' S&$.Can angry 
Muy arg? ori IC HHY 
So faire,and render Can a F 
Anodle Fachers too? 
AT.Al! rhis is but 
A krkarf hamor, 
eyes lerher ſee ; wich ory cares liſten 5 
=—_ ing ea her, bred her, 

ill make her 


Car. No doube ye may compel! her, 

But what z miſceivous, anbepþy fortune 

May wayt upon this wil of yours,as commonly 

Such forcings ever end in ruines. 

Al.st nota man 1 wiſh herto } a ſtrong man? 

What can ſhe have ?what could ſhe have ? a Gentleman? 
A yong nan ? and an able-man ? a rich man ? 

- ſome con Peers Ta-Gellan 
one of your mpanions,your pin” ts 
That file to fieters, with every flavy of weather ; 
Noneof your impt ny, what can ſhe aak wore? 

ls not a mertal'd>man- fit for a woman ? 
| A*ſtrong erm nt — nor flurted. 
Seb,I grant o is 
"ken bree Geaceman. hnr—ore rg follow 
n neceſhity doate npon him ? 
pion) 7 ara re. 
 AlEooagh en eh,cnogh She 
Al enou 
to wr no that tr endare che _— 
wot ftrong workeman ſtrikes deepeſt? 
N Le me now tar? cen wich he ng, 
nd if ſhe be not now 
Seb,You her wor Bryan, cOrror RR 
And how he lives? his nacore rough, 


a bloſſom 
nature, 


. Seb.A father of ſo {weer a child,ſo happy, 
gels endowments, 


_ 


AL. Abed,a bed fir : 
Let her bethe faireſt Role, and the Fiweeteſt, 
-_ knowthis hinabaed bevjs her redgie 
grant ye Tedrignn an out-Law, -. 
An eafte compo tion cals him in again 


| 


— ——— 


He is a valiant man, and he is a ri man, 
And loves the fools : a little rough by cuſtome : 
Shee'l like him ten times berter.Shee'] doat u 


If ere they come to-grap] run mad for bf 
But oof is an bP race lome 
| Thac hovers over her, and-dares herdaply, wa 
Some flickring (lave. | 


Gerldare nor hink ſoo TIW 4 

Al Something there lt be: but T ſhall ſente ic | 

And hang it nacrowly. | 
Seb. I 

Make offer at the lealt glance of affe&ion, 

Buc Rt walc. 

AL ace wile to gull as, 

IEDEBH NI Ne oi, — 

mult confefle 

And the whole family, ] nps2ug]n, 

That fellow 1 have {cen her gaze 


And turn,and gaze again, and Snake Gar offers 
Aaif he would tooothereyes like meteors athim: 
But that cauſe ſtands removed. 

E o_ on him, p 
orlong fince as yatochougit on a conlcience, 
He left ry pr friends : w_ : 


yg | 
Le meme wil: he war a beyges 
Add —_— le leave hi . 


Seb.The ns tour maltakre; kim 

Bat certai thin yum 

And love dined was Kay honeſt nagn Y 

She never with. looſe ryes tack on his a<c/ Eh 
Al.She is {© tall pM 2100,and tharity, 

And outward holinefſe, ſhew!!! undoe me: 


| 


Relieves mace an oy En Aline 
And all poor can bug {ay | 
And —— 

Shethinks ſhe is todance 

And thar's as ye deſerve t0# 7 


And 


48 The Pilgrim, 
Car. P be gentle to her : ' A memory that ſhall become our aſhes, 
| Allknos: an; eutknow your feates;if you will find | Such things are few , and far to ſeek ; to finde one 
Noble andloving,ſeek me in your duty, (mt | That can but rightly mi the wild deaſt, woman, 
You know |] am too indulgent. And ſweetly govern with her. But no more of this, 
Seb. Alas poor.Lady, (you 4003 ou po ndarmayy (wench, 
Al.To yourdeyotions : 1 take no g60d thing from | What poor aftlifted wir onr charity. Exexm. 
Come Gentlemen ; leave pittying,and moaning of her, ' 
Andprayfing6f her vertues : and her whym-whams, 
Ic makes her , and ſturdy: 
Seb.Cr. haures waic on ye Exennt 
Alin. 1 thank ye Gentlemen : I want ſuch comforts : | Por.Stand off,and keep your Rancks : twenty foot fur- 
I would thank you too father : but your cruelty There louſe your ſelves with reaſon,$& diſcretion. (ther: 
Hath almoſt made me ſenſclefſe of my duty, The Sun ſhines warm : the farther [till che berter, 
Yer ſtill I muſt know : would F had known nothing 3 | Your beaſts wil bolt anon,and thentis dangerous. 
What Poor attend my charity to day, wench ? -3. Beg. Heaven bleſle our Miltris. . 
Ful.Of all ſorte,Madam ; your open handed bounty | Per. the crack go that way ? 
Makes *em flock every houre : ſome worth your pitty, | *T wilbe o'th o'ther fide anon. 
Biit others that have made a trade of begging. 2.Pray ye friend. 
Alin,Wench,if they ask it truly, I mult giveit: Por.Y our friend ? and why your friend?why,goodman 
It cakes away the holy uſe of charity What doſt chou ſee within me,or without me,(turncoat 
To examine wants. Or what itch doſt thou know upon megcell me, 
Ful. I would you would be merry : That Iſhould be thy friend ? what do I look like 
A cheerfull-giving hand, as I think,Madam, Any of patho: hoong in Gibbers ? 
uires a heart as cheerfull. y Friends, Kindred, or Allianee, 
lin. Alas Iuletta, any h ambicion,then an alnjes=basket ? 
Whar is there to be merry at? what joy now, 2. Beg. | would be your worſbips triend. 
Unleſſe we fools our own affliftions, Por. So yeſhall Sirra, 
And make them ſhew ridicatous? When I quarter the ſame louſe with ye. 
Fule Sure Madam, 3- Tis twelve o' clock. 
You could not feeme thus ſerious,if you were married, | Por. Tisever ſo with thee,when thou haſt done ſcratch- 
Thus fad, and full of thoughts. For that provokes thy ttomach to ring noon ; 
Alix. Married ? to whom,wench ? O the infinite Seas of porridge thou hait (wallowd! 


Thou thinkſt if there be a yong handſome fellow And yet thou lookſt as if they had bin but Gliſters ; 
As thoſe are plentifull, our cares are quenched then» | Thou feedit abundance;thou hadit need of ſuſtenance ; 


—— 


T5 


I. Madam, I think a luſty handſome fellow Almes do yoa call it to relieve theſe Raſcals ? Enter A- 
If he be kind,and loving,anda right one, No: hingbat a rotof ſheep can ſatishe” 
Is even as yu a pill,to purge this melancholy, Al Did not I tel you, how ſhe would undo me? Cari, 


| Asever Galen gave, Tam ſure more What Marts of Rogues,and Beggers ? Ceberte. 
And merrier for the heart,thenWine andSaffron: Seb, Tis charity 
Madam, wantone youth is ſuch a Caraplaſme. Methinks,you are beund to love her for ——— 
Alin. Who has bin thy tutor wench ? Al.Yes, | warrantye, 
Ful Even my own Fey cancur : If men could fale to heaven in porridge pots, 
For though F be bard the liberty of talking, With maſts of Beef,and Mutton,what a voyage ſbould | 
YetI can think unhappily,'and asnear the mark,Madam, | What are all theſe ? (make? 
'Faith,marry, and be merry. 
Alin.Who wil have me? 
INTEG be troubled = a tertiſh Girle ? 
t may be proud,and.to that vice expencefull ? 
Mo aſſyre himſelfe,] ſhall live honeſt ? 
Fu. Let every man take his forrune : Por. leundertake tive hundred head about 'em, 
Alin. And o' my conſcience And that's no needy Grafter. 
If once I grow to breeding, a whole King dome Al What are you? | 
Wil not containe my ſtock. Pil. Strangers that come to wonder at your charity, 
Fal. The more the merrier : Yer people poore enough to beg a bleling. 
"Tis brave tobe a mother of new Nations. . Cur. Liſe them with Gavour,lir,their ſbews are reverent, 
Alin.Why,] ſhould bury a hundred husbands. It ſcemes ye are holy Pilgrimes ? 
. Tul.Tis no marrer : 2 Pil. —_— righe 
ers, egy, 
lm.ls this thy micth? c yes of marri at make ye this way?we keep no here, 
Away light-headed foole; are theſt contenements 2 Nor hol Shrines, + 0wIg 
Son me hy Ds Yehow » overs fowl af 
«l. You may a thouſand. e a living monument of goodueſle, 
—dordexterd know | may: and there a woman - | A yr on ——_— 
Has liberty, (ar leaſt ſhee'l venture for it, ) The very Shrines of Saints linck ather vertaues, 
To be a monſter and become the time too x And ſwear they cannot hold pace with her pieties, 
But to enioy a man,'rom whoſe example Wecome to {cethis Lady : not with prophane cyes, 
(As from a comnaſſe )we may Reer our fortunes, Nor wanton bloods,to doat upon her i | 
Our aQions,and our age 3 and ſafe arive at naw) tines, morn oy» 


LC —_ —_— — 


—— 


D C_— 


This foure dayes 


=_ 


S$eb.Both yon 


A poor viaticum ; 
But holy men affeR a 


Since ft can prove 


And you affe& light prayer, fit for carriage, 
Te rcchloop ana, a 
1 Cxr. Ye are too unreverent.. 
ALYe talk too broad;muſt 1 give way,and wealth too | 
To every toy,that carriesa grave ſeeming ? 


A conily and ſweet uf: 


But I will-break her 


C 
Aline dull 


Ye droufie rogur, 


And ſerve%ew 


Te 


WellM 


hg 


PW 


Por. Will ye troop up,ye porri 
apttin Poors cer of ye move ? 
ave 
Are not theſe wretches ſerved yet? 
va 'Blefſe my Miftris. 
Do you make ſport Gr,with their miſeries? 


da Sides = 

ke Sor Ye pleat 
Alix. Serve "hem plentitully, & 
Or tle ſerve you out yext: even out © dores,firah ; 


VE cven 


Pil. Hee's a ſtranger fir; 
have traveld in his company, 
But little of his bufines,'or his Language 

Asyet,! have underſtood. 


handſome, 


Only the Sun has bin too ſaucy with him. 
ALWould ye have _ 

Does your devotion looke for?Still more ducking ? 
Be there any ſaints, thatunderſtand by figne 
More motion yet ? this is the prettieſt Pilgrim, 
The pinck of pilgrims : ile be for yefir3 ; 
Do ye diſcourſe with fignes ? ye 'are hartly wel come: 
good gold fir 1 


treaſure. 


be ſn 


Car. Such a face for certains 
Seb. Me thinks | have ſeen it too :but weare cozend ; 
But fair befall thee Pilgrim,thou lookſt lovely. 
dge Regiment ? Epter 
Alinds 
Inuletta. 


* 
7 


fed, Madam, 


forany mansfake, Ile cry arnen. 


more, 


only ? 


| kept i for your nes, but neerthelelle 
ws Fapark. 4 vi. area omen holines, 


Maſt my good angels wait on him ?if the prond hiſding 
Would yeild but to my wil, and know her duty 
I knew what I would ſuffer. 
Seb.Good fir, be patient, 
The wrongs ye do theſe men,may light on you, 
Too heavy too:and then youwil wiſh you had ſaid leffe; 
Lene ſtra 

Al. We ſhall have half the Kingdom 
And this fond predigality 
But | muſt be an affe, ſee *Hem reljeved,firah ; 
|fI were yong again,] would ſooner 
And ſafer too,them any of theſe She-laints, 


n . 


fra 


rangers ſhortly, 


beare whelps, 


es Jr 


( bleſſing 


fir,or meat ? what kind of 


Exit 


| 


W... __.____ TbePilgrim, | 4 
| AL This is anew way 0 a near one, Butl appeale to vernte what my end is | 
Andchincries - for : good ſtore to00z | What men are 'thele ? pd _ | 
Theſe commendations beg not with bottles | — ad mwatoes boar + mb /15le: |. | 
Well,well,che ſainting of this woman( ) at handſome youth ſhou ſach a ces 
I know what it muſt come too : theſe women ſajnes Would 1 were even the ſaint they make vowes tog, | 
Are plaguy heavy ſaints: they out-waigh a he-faint | How ealily 1 would grant. | 
on eto thick ; ] know : I feele. Pi}, Heavens grace in-wheele ye: - 

$4. Ye are more afraid then hurt ſir. And all good thonghts,and prayers dwell abour ye, 
Al.Have you your commendations too? Abundance be youn friend ; and holy charity | 

He bowes, and nods. Be ever at your hand' to crown ye glorious. 

Cur.A handſome well built perſon. | Alin.1 thank ye fir;peace guid your travels too, 
Al.What Country-craver are you?nothin but moti- | And what you wiſh for moſt,end all your trobleg ; | 
A puppet-Pilgrim ? ( on? | Remember me by this : and in your prayers 


| 


| And ſucha comforr ye have caſt upon ne, _ 


When your ſtrong heartmeles,mediate my poorfortunes. 
Pil, All my devotions wait upon your ſervice. 
AlimAre ye of this Country,fir? 

Pil.Yes,worthieſt Lady, | 
But far off bred: my fortunes farther from me. 
Alix. Gentle, I dare believe. 
P:l.] have liv'd freer. | 
Alin.l am no inquiſitor , that were too curious ; 

What ever vow, or ce puls ye on fir 3 

Conſcience, or love, or ſiubborn diſobedience, | 

The ſaint ye knee! tooghear, andeaſe your travels. . 
Pil.Yours neer begin : and thas | ſeal my Ex. 
Alin . How conſtantly this man looksthow he fighes? 

Some great affliftion hatches his devotions, 

Right holy fir : how yong,and ſweet he ſuffers? 

Isl.Would I might ſuffer with him. 


Alin.He turns from us : | 
Alas he 


weeps £00 ! Og him | | 


I am your ſteward : ſpeak, und take rhe 
Now as 1 ha 
Is!.Would he wonld ſtirme too:1 like 93 thang 
Alin.May be be would fpeak alone : go off Inlerts, 
AfﬀiQted hearts fear their own motions, 
Benot far off, | 
Til. Wauld | wereneerer to him, 
A yong ſmug handſome boline has no fellow. Exit 
lin.Why do you grieve ? fi r pennance 
Orare the x Ana have made 000 migh For yed(ſharp? 
Do's not the world allure ye to look 
And ſorrow for the ſweet time ye have loſt ? 
Yeareyong, and fair ; benot deluded firs 
A manly madenp heart contemnes thele ſhadows, 
And yours C_—_ no leſſe:greifes for your fears, 
For houres ill-ſpent, for wrongs don raſh, and rudeſy, 
For fowle contempes for Ul violated, 
Become fears well : I darenot task your Goodney; 
And then a ſorrow ſhewes in histraeglory 
VVhen the whole heart is excellently ſorry. . 
| pray ye be comforted, 
Ped. 1 am,deer Lady, 


dambſt}ll 


That though 1 ewith minc own calar 


Too and too many for my mannage, 
And ra like angry a nry bs upon me 
Contending proudly who ſhould firſt devour me, 
Yet I would ſtem their d angery 
Alin.Heſpeaks noply : 


What do ye wane ? 
Ped Alfthat can makeme 


I want my ſelfe, FEY: 


Alin. our ſelf ? whorob'dye Ptgrimt? LLBS, 


Ggg88 Why} 


—_— —_— 


* 


__— 


Deere nr 
. —————_— 


————_@_ll_— 
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50 VHS The Pilgrim, | 


| on INS __ 
Why does he look ſo conſtantly upon me? Isl.Hir woman fir,and't like ycur worll jp;lir» 
I want my ſelfe : indeed, you holy wounderers | Al.Her band,ber fdle-f\ick. = 
Are ſaid to ſeek much : but to ſeek our lelyes. Her Lady-fayry, to oy] the dores o nights, 
Ped.1 ſeck my ſel;and am but my ſelfs-ihadow: That they may open with diſcretion, 
Have loſt my ſelf; and now am not ſo noble. Her Gin, ber Nut- crack, 
Alis.1 ſeek my ſelf: ſomething 1 yet remember Isl. Tis very well fir. | | 
That bears that Motto-; *tis not he : he is yonger, Al. Theu lieſt ; tis dzn:nal le 31), tis mr oft cthomina- 
And far more tender : for that ſelf-ſake Pilgrim) Will ye confes(Thing ) (able: 
Be who it will, take this. a Izl. Say | were gulty,fir? 
Ped. Your hand | dare take, I would be hangd before 7 would confeſſe : 
That be far from me,Lady, thus I kille it, Is this a World to confeſle in ? 
And thus Ibleſſe it too ; be conſtant fair ſtill : : Cur. Deale direCtly. 
1Be good,and live to be a great example. Exit. Inl.Yes,if my matter lie dire@ before me : 
Alin.One word more(Pilgrim)has amazd me ſtrang- | Put when I am forc'd, and ferryted. 
Be conſtant faire ſtill: tis che police here : (ly, AL Tell me the truth, 
And here without,Be good : he wept to ſee me Enter | Andas 1 live,i'le give thee a new pert icote. 
whetts : Inletta | Jxl.And you would give meten, Iwov!d nottell ye, | 


xl. Madam. Truths bear a greater price, then you arc aware of. 
Alin.Take this __ fetch me Seb. Deale modeſt] 


The Marygold Jewell that lies in my little Cabinet : Ixl.l doe not pluck my cloths up. 
Ithink tis that : what eyes had I,to mille him ? ALWhar ſay you firba? you ? or youtareye dumb all? 
O' me, what thoughts ? he had no beard then, and Por. 1 ſaw her laſt night,and': ſhall like your worltip 
As1 remember well,he was more ruddy. En Inletts | When I ſerv'd in herLivery. 
If this be he, he has a manly face yer Al.What's that, firha? 
A goodly | Por.Her Chamber pot,and'r pleaſe ye. 
Jul Here adam? Seb.A new Livery. 
Alin. Let me ſee it : Al.Where lay ſhe ? who lay with ber ? 
Tisſo,too true : It muſt be he, or nothing, Per. In truth not I fir : 
He ſpak the words juſt as they ſtand engraved here : lay with ny fellowFredrick,in the flea chamber 
I ſeck my ſelf,and am but my ſelfes-ſhadow : And't likeyour , we are almoſt worried. 
Alas man : did(t thou not meet him,Taletss? Tsul.l left her by her ſelf, in her own cloſet, 
And there I thought ſhe had ſlept. 
went by long ago, Madam. Al.Why lay you from her ? 
- 1 forgot to give him ſomething. Is.1t was her will I ſhould: ſhe is roy Miſtris, 
Is}. Twas ill done Lady : obedience. 


———_— is 
For, o' my troth, he is the handſomeſt man Al. Were all the dores lockt ? 
I aw this'many a ay i,ropiibe had ary won Por. All mine. 


And me to boote : ayles ſhe to grow ſullen ? Ser.And mine : ſhe could not get out thoſe wayes 

Alin.Come,I forgot ; but] will recompence it. Exexnt |Unles fhe lept the waks : and thole are higher 
Then any womans courage dare aſpire at. 

x | ra, 
Aus Secundw.$cena Prima. ur. e it not, but deale plaine. 
Inl.lf I did know, and her truſt Jay upon me, 
Not all your angers, nor your 
Enter Alphonſo, Curio, Seberte , Inletta, Should make me but having no more intereſt - 
Porter and ſervants. Then I may well deliver tothe aire, 
| Tletell rome I know : and tell ic liberally, 
Al.Can ſhe ſlip through a cat hole ?re11 me that : re- | I think ſhe is gon, becauſe we cannot find her 
Can ſhe fiy ith ayretis (he a thing inviſible? (ſolve me; | Think ſhe is weary of your ny, 
Gon,and none know it ? And therefore gon : may be ſhe is in love : 

Seb.Ye amaz your '{ervants. (ing, | Maybe in love,where you ſhow no great liki 

Al Some pelting rogue has watch'd her houre of itch- | And therefore gon : May be,ſome point of collect, 
Andclawd her; clawd her : do you mark me, clawd her; | Or yowd devotion. 

Some that I foſter up. AL Theſe are nothing,minion 

(zr. They are all . Youthat can aime at theſe, muſt know the truth too. 

AlLet'em be where they will,they are arrant raſcals; | ul. Any more truth then this if 1 know, hang me, 
And —— or wp | 0 ne oc ahearroy 

. e y: © gaine your love, and en Mift 
You will not give '*em time to anſwer ye. Pin me againſt a wall, with my > wn 

Al.Tle hem : famiſh'em : what ſay you wag- | AlOut of my dores. 
taile?. Izl. That's all my poor petition : 

You knew her mind : you were of councell wiah her, | For if your houſe were gold,and ſhe not in it, 
Tell me: and tell mermue. Sir,l ſhould count it but a cage to whilthe in. 

Car Agke with diſcretion. - A _—__ — be above wil have ber. 
Al Diſcretion ? diſcretion,hang yeall : wl. I w ina it, then, were 1 
Poway wrt Seb.Certaine ſhedos not know Sir. rad en 
Isl.Would you know o' me fir ? 


ALQ thee fir : 1,o' thee fir: what art thou fir? FN 000 :ſcarch all the houſe; all corners, 
| and 
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And where tis polible ſhe may goe out, Ex. ſervants. 
If 1 do finde your tricks. 
Or ifl had ſuch tricks, you could diſcover 
| So weak,and (leightly woven,you might look through, 
All the young Girles ſhould hoot me out oth' Pariſh. 
You are my Maſter, but: ye owne an anger 
B-comes a School-boy,thar hath lolt his Apples 
Will ye force things into our know] ? 
Al. Come hither Juletts;thou didit love me- 
Fl. And do (till: 
You are my Ladies father, and | reverence ye. 
Al. Thou wouldit have pleas'd my humor. 
xl. Any good way, 
me or 4 not ſuſpition in't : orflattery, 
Or faile of trult. 
Al. Come,come,thou would(t have.—- 
Jul. Stay Ur. 
Al.And thou haſt felt my bounty for't,and ſhalt doe. 
Doſt thou want Clothes or Money ? 
Full. Both. 
Al. Shalt have both. 
Jul. Bat nor this way : I had rather bean Adamite 
And bring Fig-leaves into faſhion again. 
If you were young ir, 
Handſome, and fitted to a womans appetite 3 
And | a giddy-headed girle,that car'd tor nothing, 
Much might be done 3 then you might tumble wich me, 
And thinke to grope out matters of ſume moment, 
Which now you will put too ſhort for: 
For what you have ſeen hitherto, 
And know by me, has been but honeſt ſervice, 
Which I dare -pin ich* marker-place to aniwer ; 
And let the world, the fleſh and divell examine it, 
And come you in too,] dare ftand your (trifteſt. 
And ſo much-good may doe you , with'your dreames of 
Al. This is molt monſtrous. ; (curreſie. 
Enter Porter and Servams. 
Seb. Sure ſhe do's not know tir: 
Shecurtt not be ſo confident and guiley. (covered? 
Al. How now ; what newes? what hopes and ſteps di- 
Speake any thing thats good, that tends to th' matter ; 
Doe you ttand ftaring (till? 
- 1 Ser. We areno-Gods fir, 
To fay ſhe is here,or there:and what ſhe is doing} 
But we have fearch'd. 
Por. 1 am ſure (be is nocich' Cellar ; 
For logke you fir,it ſhe had been ith' Cellar-- 
All am ſurethou halt been there. 
Por. As carried the matter, 
For I ſearch'd every pieceof Wine yes ſure (ir, 
And every little Tereffe that could but teſtifie : 
And lidirw hard to bolt her our. 
Al. Away with hit ; ' Y 
Fling him ith' Haymow,let him lie amellowing; 
| He ſtinks of Muskadel like an Engliſh Chriitmas: 
Arecheſ cares ? your ſervices ? 


2 Ser. y - heare lirs 
We have Cublubeve lhe went out ; her very footing, 
Al. Where. where ?-goc on. 
Cxr* Obſerye then wth more Naicdnefle. 
2 Ser. Searching the garden : at che little Poſterne 
That opens to-the Parke, we tirit diicovered is. 
Al. A lirtle foot ? 
1 Seide mult be lers,or none fir. 
Al. How far beyond chat ? 
2 Ser. To the Parke it leads ns, 


——_— _—— 
y aa 


A foole,an afle, to give a girle thar liberty : 
Saddle my CR ye drunken varlets: 
Your _—_ diligence lies in Pint-pots, 
Your brains in Butts,my horſes, ye pin-buttocks, 
You'l beare me company ? 
Seb, We dare not leave ye, 
Unleſſe we found a quieter ſoule within ye, * 
Cier. If we may do the Lady any ſervice, 
Sweet, gentle ſoule. 
Al. lay againe, my horſes : 


| Are yeſo hot? have ye your privona pligcineget 
e wa 


Maſt yebe Jumping-Jone? 1 with ye: 
lle jump ye, and lle joggle ye; my horſes ; 


iſcover, dame. 
Jad.” Tis fis you ſhould fir, 


Or what power elle that armes her reſolation, 


Dire@ her to her wiſhes : I about her 
That nodiſhonourable end ore-take her, 
Danger, or want: and let me try my fortune. 
Al. You know the place we meet in? 
Seb. We ſball hic it. 
Al.And as ye are honeſt Gentlemen, endeavour. 


Seb, We know how to uſe her, 
But not your way,forall your [tate. 
Al. Make haſte there: 


Or fer o' foot any new motion this way ( 
When I come home, (which ſhall be ſadden! 


I have my eyes and cares in ſundry places, 

If ye doe praunce. 
7ad. 1 (hall doe thac,that's fit, fir : 

And fit to crofle your fooleries; lle faile elſe. 

And (olle to my chamber. Exit. 
eAl.To your prayers, 

And leave your tubbo 

m_ _ = z —_ dividing —_ 

xr, Keep her th | beleech. 

Al. Our horſes ; —_ 


Sena ſecunds, 


Emter Roderigo, and fonere Out-lawes. 
1 Out-l. Captaine, y'are not merry, 
Rod. We get nothing, 


We keep no guards. 

2. There come no paſſengers, 
Merchants,nor Gentlemen —_ whoſoever, 
But we have Tribite, 

Kod. And whilſt we ſpend that idlely, 
Weler thoſe paſſe that carry the beſt purchaſe. 


That may deliver to the King my innocence; 
Thoſe 1 would bave regarded ; tis policy. 
Bur otherwiſe nor gravities,nor (hadows, 
Appeare "pn they will,;that may bave purſes, 
For they ſhall pay. 

3. Ye ſpeake now like a Captaine. 


But there the ground being hard, we could not marke it. 


Gegggg 2 


| Al Shealwaics kept chat Key:l was a coxcomb, P. 


_ . me this young Licry-poope within dores, 
wi 


If ye knew what: Well Love,if thou bee'ſt with her, 
Condutt her faire, and keepe her from this mad man, 


Car, We'l ſearch the beſt we can : if ſhe light in our 
Al. Tie her to th' horſe taile. (hands. 


And get you in, and looke to th*houſe. If you ſtir our, 


rae tricks : She is not far yer, 


Come cheertully. Ile teach her to run gadding. Exir. 


We have no ſport ; whoring,and drinking ſpolles us, 


pu 
Ile have all ſearch'd & brought in; Rogues,and Beggars, 
Have got the tricke now to become Banck+nalters. 


lle have none ſcape : onely my friends,and neighbours, 


And 


_— 


| 
You know my mind: if you doe play the mel, 
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The Pirime. 
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And if we ſpare,flea us, and coyn our Cafloks; 
Will ye looke blith ? 
Rod: You heare no on 
The King intends us yet? 
4- Not a word fir. 
Good man,he's troubled with matter of more moment, 
Hummings of higher nature vex his braines, fit 3 
Doe not we fee h ? 
Rod. Who are out now ? (ring 
4. Good fellows Cw _ be — ſtir- 
Will ftrike it dead ; Jaque# v 
That know their ——_ their knapſaks; 
And will not off. 
Rod. Where is the boy ye brought me ? 
A pretty lad, and of a quicke capacity, 
And bred up neatly. 
1. He's within at mg w KS 
| The knave is hufigry : e ſeaſons 
He cates or inde tech many teares and fighings, 
The ſaddeſt appetite | ever look'd on ; 
The boy is youtig, tis feare and want of company 
He knows and loves: 1ſt him not rough, nor harſhly, 
| He will be quickly bold; le encertaine him : 
] wanta pretty Boy to waite upon me, 
And when I am fad or ſleepy, to prateto me; 
' Beſides there's omething in his face,] like well. 
| Afnd ſtill the more I looke, more like z let him want no- 
 Anduſehim gently. all. thing, 
2. Here's a ſmall Box, fir, 
We tooke about him,which he griev'd to pare with, 
May be ſome wealth. 
Rod. Alas, ſome little money | 
The poore knave carried to defray his lodgings, 
Ile give it him and adde unto ft. 


'Twere fin to ſuch a purchald. 
Exter and with Pedro. =(diers? 
How now,who is this?what have yo brought me Soul» 
Lop.We know not wel what (trange ftaving fellow, 
Sullen enough I am ſure. 
Rod. Where _ ye him? Rin 
aq. Upon the skirt o'th w veiwing,and gapin 
Re | nctime Ganeling ill, as if be had means - 
To view the brit accelſes to our quarters ; 
Money he has enough: and when we threatned him, 
He ſmil'd, and yeilded; but not one word utter'd. 
Lap. His habit faies he's holy : if his heare 
Keep that proportion too, 'tis belt ye free him, 
We keep his Waller here: 1am faretis heavy» 
Rod. Pilgrime : come hither fir; Are you a Pilgrime ? 
A piece of pretty tolineſſe : doe you ſbrinke ſir? 
A ſnug young Saint. What Countrey were youborn in? 
Ye have a Spaniſh face: In a damb Province ? 
And hail your mother too this extellent vertue? 
No tonguedo you ſay?ſare ſhe was a metchieſſe woman; 
What a line family is this man ſprung from! 
Certaine he wes begotten in a 
When all was huſht: the Midwife was dumb Midnight ; 
Are ye ſeal'd up 2 6r doe you ſcorne to anſwer? 
Ye are in niy hands,and | have medicines for 
Can make ye poncyull off his Banher,Soul 
Ye have a ſpeaking face. 
 Lop. 1 am ſure a handfome: 
{ This Pilgrime cannot want She-Saints to pray to. 
Rod. Stand neeter : ha ? 


3 


Ped. Come,do ybur worlk I am 

Rod.\s your tongue found?go off,and let nat talk with 
An keepe your watches round. (him; 

All. We are ready Gaptaine. 


—_ 


Put on this habit, to become a T raitor ? 


Rad. So 1 now what are ye? 
Ped. Am1I? 
My habit ſhewes me what Iam. 
Adehends Releand © face 
thy fate (hall tell thee; 
What devill thee hither? for I know thee. 
Ped. I know thou doft: and fince ic is my fortune 
To light into thy fingers; 1 muſt thinke roo 
The moſt malicious of all devils brought me, 
Yet ſome men ſay thou art Noble. 
Rod. Not to thee, 
That were a benefit to mocke the giver : | 
Thy father hates my friends, and family, 
And thou haſt been the heire of all this malice. 
Can two ſuch ſtormes meet then,and part with kiſſing ? 
Ped. You have the ticr hand. 
Rod And fo He uſe its 
Ped. 1 cannot hinder ye : lefſe can ] beg 
Suinative axhiic hnnes char knows not honour; 
That bears the ſtamp of man,and not his nature; 
Ye may doe what ye pleaſe. 
Rod. 1 will doe all. (ruine, 
Ped.And when you have done all, which is my poore 
(For farther your baſe malice cannot venture) + 
Diſhonours ſelfe will cry you out a coward. 
Had{t thou been brave,and noble and an , 
Thou would(t have ſought me whilſt I carried Armes, 
Whilſt my good Sword was my ion, 
na dads; 
Then lpbonſo'; quarrell on the poi 
The mereenary angerchou ſerv'ſt under 
T — = =" 7 00 rr wee rngngR; 
arm” all thy families hate upon me, 
Done y feat: Now poore and baſely 
Thou ſetſt Toylesto berray me; and like the Peſanc, 
That darts not meer the Lyon in the face, 
Digft crafty pit-fals: Thou ſham'ſ the Spaniſh honour: 
Thou haſt neither of man,nor conſcience in thee. 
Rod. Sir, fir, y are now in a Sanftuary; 
You your can defend ye : 
You will not finde ic ſo. 
Ped.1 looke not for'r. 
Tpm_ — ſoulc haſt thou to offer it. ( 
en you were brayeſt,fir,and Sword 
| ct nn ne wy 
every cry was 
Alonſo: ſprightly ſonne ; then durſt1 meer ye, 
| 9 0007 50 05 ir Tf en 
And all your glories in the full Meridian, 
The Kings proof-favour buckled on yourbody; 
Had we then come to tion, 
Which I have often ſought. 
Ped. And | delired too. (Ulright it, 
Rod. You ſhould have ſeen this Sword, how ere you 
And felt it too } ſharper then {orrow fel it, 
In execation quicker then thy ſcornes; 
Thou ſhouldit have ſeen all and ſbrunke to fee it. 
Then like a Gentleman I would have us'd thee, 
And given thee the faire fortune of thy being, 
Then with a Souldiers Arme] hadhonour'd thee; 


But ſince thou ſtealſt me like a $ 
And thiefe-like thin that holy caſe ial ary thee 


Through all my 6 

Baſe as 4 we" pak 
Ped.What evahons thou <-> ay 

Theg of a man nere thele principles. 

I come a Spie? dutſt any Noble 


_ Even 


DH —— Es — 


—_— 


Th Erie, 


33 


th 


So far from I brought no malice with me, 

Beherahes [er oe EE 

yd Srnrargeny I pit off 
fires, all angers, all choſe ſtarts of youth 

Thar clpetoo ranke a biaſ to my 

And drew me from the right marke all 

In ſtead of ftubborne ſtrele, | put on prayers; 

For raſh and haſty heacs, a ſweet repentance: 

Long weary fond vownperery with Glock, 


O Roderigo 
could fave thee, 
- mg haſt a rare benefit. 
ou,and bring a halcer with ye; 
le CO_ | holy habic fir, but Ile hang you. 


I PE ant tayresF ra). 

Rod. For this traytor. 

Go, put ic on him, and then tie himup: 

1. Do youwant aBand fir? this is a courſe wearing, 
Twill be but ſeurvily upon this collar; 

But patience is as good as a French Plckadell, 

Lop. What's his fault, Capraine? 

Kod. Tis my will he periſh, 

And thars his fault. 
Ped. A Captaine of good government. 


Come Souldiers,come,ye are bred,and blood 
» ed one fora _ 


hw 


alme at; 


Nor let a call'd — — 

| nr ey nm; 

ery - _ py AAAS 
ould that ſtagger ye? you know northolinelle : 

Tolee excellent in evill,is your goodnelle; 

ny net have no hearts, 

For feare you ſhould repent: that will be 

For if there be a knocking there, a pricking, 

And that pulſe beate backe ro your con 

Ons 7 OPT. 455 
Rod. Truffe tim | fa | 

| Ped: Andvlolated f 

3 Rad. heare him not n 
Ped. Why,vrhat « will chis be? 

Whar firanpe confulion then will breed among ye? 

mmm, mars 

"Ped. What devile vex ye ? 

The fearet ye live in and che hoarely dangers 

| Will be delights to theſe: hol have their ends, 

| | ts hea repentance : 

JAnd ifit Ines your conlcience vnee, 

| Be fare |= — 


| gazing ? 
| PedFarems ſeeprncal thatare humane comfores, 
Better ye had been T recs, or Stones, and happier ; 
yp ————\ EE}. 
| h 
Rod. Rots un yr 


Rod. 
Jug ag. What _ = have us do? 


Diſr 
have blood hang on our conſtien- 
(ces? 


aq.A il ond 
Wot bat enough dread t ececugh 
To make our graves even loath us. 


vi 


Sa © 


mm 


Es 


Rag. No man love me ? 

£9. Although Ibea thicfe,] am no danghtan 3 
nc kan Brea one? 
nn nies! on holy things? 


Putto your ye Raſcals, | command ye. 
Holy, or drunholy, if if 1 fay it, - 
lle ave it done. 

RS CIT 

2 

3. Orl: wewill th Landes, . 
And badenough, wp Ag arms 
—— —— — 

ave done as many villanies as another, 

Arid vrith as licdlere 4 | 
Let me come cleare of theſe, and thar ſcore off. 
Put me upon a felt and known ? 

Rod. Have ye confpir'd,ye (laves ? 

Ped How Fd! this ſhowes, 
In one that would commend anothers temper, 
And beare no bound in's own ? 

Rod. Am I thus jaded? 

Ped. Is it my life thou ny OO 


And can nofacrifice a vs > 

yorny —_ it thy lfeAdiſparch it 
nd as thou the whole —_— 

Take the whole fin upon therzand be mighty 

Mighty in evill, as ho arc in anger 


And let ne ——_— ſake. 
Thepeots thine ewne glaſle ſoeme moſt mon- 


Woulditahs thou abuſe their weak ſights with,for amiable? 
ls lt,chou think| to feare me with thy terrors, 

And into weake condition draw ty vertug? - 

If I were now to learn to die 1 forochen 

Or did | feare death, then 1 would take thee glorious. 
But knowing what, and how far | can ſuffer; 

And all my whole life being but deaths preface, 

My ſleep but at next doore. 
Rog. Are ye ſovaliant? 
He make ye tecle: Ile make 
Aud Raſcals, ma apo. bo e- Keepe him here, 
And keep kim late roo:if he ſcape your guards-- 
Ped. Feare not, I will not. 
Rod.As 1live,ye die fort 


6. 


Exit. 


I will notbe thus baffled. _ . 
[ul «Whae died bareynonn im?or what tniſchief 
rage and rave thas ? 


| Haye you kild hi reaper rv. ay want or 
0 hls khacked? uy 
Lo. CD — been bouncing 


About their belly 
WE Ve oak tha be $ 


deſerve death? ro nerd: 
from Sree of women, 


| And build us our free-ltone. 
_—_— 


ForJockyoutharmight be without praiers. 
Lop.Nor that chou ſeemit an honeſter man: eee 

We have no trading with ſuch Tinſell-ſtuffe; 

To be an excellent thiefe,is all we aime at. (run us? 

ow 


with 
Cs chin 
nor at's not his EE. 
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I cannot die with 


ence 


| 


HP]?LLOTI—T—_—_  _—— 


54 


The Pilprime. | 


2 Out-l.Tis ten to one he wil ſhoot him:for the devil's 
If he hang him himſelfe. (in him 

Lop. He has too proud a nature : 
He will compell ſome one. 

aq.l am confident. 
. Ando areall1 thinke. 

Ped. Be not moleſted, 
If I maſt die, let it not trouble you ; 
Jt ſtirs not me : It is the end 1 was born for. 


'Ex 
Ot 


| _ ſhall not deny us that:we'l ſee ye under ground 


Onely this honeſt office 1 defire ye, 
(If there be curtefie in men of your breed) 
| op v9 m7 mpeg Cannes 
e to the open violence 
eaſts nd "r : ſo far 1 urge humanity. 
Emer Rederigo, Alinda 


| And giveye a volley of as good cups of Sacke, 
For that's our Dilcipline. 
| Lp. He comes againe, 
As bigh in rage as ever;the boy with him. 
1 Owist. Will hecompell the child? 
| . He is bent to doe it, 
And mult have ſome body. 
| Red. If thoulov'it wedoeit: 
'Love me,or love me not,] ſay thou ſhalt doe it: 
Stare not,nor ſtagger,firra ; if ye deny me, 
| Doe you ſee this Rogue? 
Alin. What would ye have me doe fir? 
Heavens goodnelle bleſſe me. 
Rod. Doe? why hang a Raſcall, 
That would hang me. 
Alin. 1 am a boy,and weake, fir. 
Rod. Thou art ftrong enough to tie him to. a Bough, 


Andrturn him off: come,thou ſhalt be my Jewell, 
Andlle allow thee horſc,and Mrelohen, 
And twenty gallant things : Ueteach thee armes t003 
Make thee mine heire. 

Alin.Let me inherit death firſt. 

Rad. Make me not angry, lirha. 


Alin. Which is the man, (ir? 
le pluck up the beſt heart | can yer. 

Rod Feare not, 

It is my will : That in the Pilgrimes coate there, 
That devill in the Saints skin, 

Alin. Guard me goodnefle. 

Rod. Diſpatch him preſently. 

Ped. I wait your worlſt,hr. 

7ag. will the boy doe it? is the rogue ſo confident ? 
So young, ſo deep in blood? 

Lop. He ſhakes,and trembles. 

Ped.Doſt thou ſeeke more coles (till to ſear thy conſci- 
Worke ſacred innocence, to be a devill ? (ence, 
Doe it thy ſelfe tor ſhame, thou beſt becomſt it. 

Red. Sirha,l (corn my finger ſhould be filde with thee; 
| And yet Ile have it done: this child ſhall ftrangle thee, 
A crying Girle, it ſhe were here ſhould maſter thee. 

Ali. How (hould | fave himthow my ſelf from violence? 

Ped.Leave your tongue-valour,$& difparch your hateyfar; 
The patience of my death,ſhall more torment thee, 
(Thou painted honvur;thou baſe man made backward) 
Then all my lite has fear'd thee. 

Rad\Gag himylirha. 

Faq. T he Boy looks cheerfully now: ſure he will doit. 

Lop. He will mall him elle. 
| Alin. Are ye d to die, fir? 

Ped. Yes boy,and ready ; prethee to thy buſinefle. 

Alin. \\hy are ye then ſo angry ? ſo perplext, fir? 
Patience wins Heayen,and not the heas of pallion. 


Lp Trcboy"ay 


Ped. I thank ye gentle child;you teach me truely. 
Alin. You ſeem to feare too. 
Ped. Thou ſeeft more, then | feel, boy. 
Alin. You tremble ſure. 
Ped. No ſure boy, tis thy tendernefle : 
Prethee make haſte, and let that gulph be ſatisfied. 
Alin. Are yeſo willing to goeto it? 
Ped. Moſt willing : 
_ __ from his _ 
Oure to gainean age gjory- 

Alin. And is your reckoning ftraight bir? 
Ped. As ſtraight astruth, boy : 
| cannot go more joyfully to a 


Now guid my tongue,thou ble 
A good boy. 


Let me ſpeake privately. 

Rod. What wouldſt thou have child? 
Alin. Shall this man die ? 

Rod. Why doit thou make that queſtion ? 


But muſt he now? | 
Rod. What elſe? who dare reprieve him? 


—_ —_—_ - rem dieGion, 
not ye O tO uit your ? 
RebI oe edna. Hee 
Alin. You cannot if he die now. 

Kod. Cannot? 

Alin. No,cannot: be not vext, you'l finde it. 
I have confidered, and I know it certaine, 

Ye ſuffer below him : loſe all your angers. 
Rod. Why my beſt boy ?- 

Alin. 1 love, and ye, 

ago _ cos. ry Is that 

0 lleight your cauſe, and Saint your enemy, 
Clap the Doves wings of down unto him, 
And] nol hill yo 


And all the tortors ye can uſe. Let him die thus ; 
Here lies the honour of a wel-bred 


Doubt : nay, 
This man ye rocke aſleep, and all your 
| he is ſtrongly built. 
= You cannot rs fim ; 
the more waight on his foundatio 
Now as he ſtands, "tne him dill che ſtronger, 


Friendſhips and benefits 


Now take his lite. 

Rod. 1 had rather take mine own, Boy. 

Alia. le eaſe him preſently. 

Rod. Stay, be not haſty, 

Alin. Blefſe my tongue ſtill. 

What has the boy done to him? 

How dull, and ill he lookes ? 

Alin. You are a wile man. 


wedding. | 
Alin. Then to your prayers: lle diſpatch ye preſently. 


, (ms 
Alin. But harke ye fir, oneword; andpray ye reſolve 


Alin. Pray ye be not angry : if he muſt, le doe it. 


Alin. Pray ye thinke > Oy and as your injuries 
u 


ct him ſoare to Heayen,whilſt you are fighing? 
ls this revenge? 
Red. ] would have him die. 
Alin. Prepar'd thus ? 
The bleſſing of a father never reach'd it : 


His contemplation now ſcornes ye, contemnes ye, 
And theſe that kpow and Jove revenge will laugh at ye: 


To make hiseneny ſhake and cremblo under kims 
almoſt deſpaire,and then confound him. 


rages 
Are Requiem to his parting ſoule , meere Anthems. 
Rod. Indecd he is Gronply baile. * 


If ye love him, honour him, would heape upon him 
Hope hima Star in Heaven,and there would ſtick him; 


i J— _ _—_—_w_.u+ 


And 
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And long have buckled with the worlds extremities, Rag. That's it thartroubles me : O that bale Raſcall? 
Avalizng man, and no doubt know both fortunes, There lies the miſery : how aanningly ſbe quit him, 
And would ye work your Maſter-peece thus madly, " And how ſhe urg'd? had yebeen con(tant to mez 

Take the bare name of honour, that will pitty ye( grim? | I ne're had ſaffer'd this. E- | 
When the world knows # , have prey'd on a poor Pil- 1. Oxtl. Ye might have hang'd him : 
Rod. The Boy has ſtaggard me: what would & thou have | And would he had been hang'd; that's all we care for't; 
Alin.Have ye nor feel Sindo'sit not ſtir (me? So ourhands had not don't. | 

Doe you askea child ? 1 would have ye do moſt bravely, | Rod She is gone again too, | _ (me; 
Becauſe I moſt affeRt ye: like your ſelfe Sir, ' | And what care have ye for that ?, gone, andcontemn'd 
Scorn him, and lethim poe ; ſeem tocontemne him, Maſter'd my _ and power, and now laughs at me. 

m 


And now ye have made rakes, Rebel his pardon, | Lop. The devill that broughc her hicher, Sic 1 thinke 

When he appears a ſubjeR fit for Anger, Has carryed her back again invilible, | 

And fit for you, his pious Armour off, | For we ne're knew, nor heard of her departure. 

His hoye no higher then your ſword may reach at Lig. No living thing came this through 
rike, and then ye know revenge; then take it. She went with you : (warches 

of Opt e we Is : Rod. — STE” | 
Let the foole goe there, But when 1 wak'd, and call'd : O my dull pate here, 

| ſcorn to let looſe fo baſe an anger | If I had open'd this when it was given mez Ch 

May on thee : See me no more, but quit me; This Rogay Box. | | Enter Al 

And when we meet again. ; Lop. We could but give it ye. phonſo, and 2 Outlaw, 

Ped. Ile thank ye Captaine. Exit. Rod Pilgrime ? a Pox O Pilgrimes there the game goes, 

Alin. Why this was like your ſelfe : but which way | There's all my fortune fled; 1 know it,1 feele ic. 

Shall we ne're happy meet ? (gocshe? | Al. Bring me unto thy Captain : where's thy Captain? 

Rid. lam Jrowhe ; Boy, Iam Genders hed ſome fairy thing or other 
Goe with me, and diſcourſe : I like thy company Has led me dauncing ; the d:vill has haunted me 
OChild ! I love thy Tongue- 'F Ith" likeneſſe of a voyce : give me thy Captaine, 

Alix. 1 ſhall waite on ye. Exit. 2. Outl, He's here Sir, there he ſtands, 

Lo. The Boy hasdop't:a Plagy witty Raſcll ; Al. Howdo'ſt thou Captain? 

And thall Jovehim terribly. | I havebeen fool'd and jaded, made a dogge bole; 

Ig. 'Twas he moſt certaine, A My daughters runne away >Lhave been | £004, 
Forltye marke, how earneſt he was with him, I have loſt my horſe;] am hungry.% out of my wits alſo. 
And how he labour'd him. | Rad. Come in;Tle tell you what I know:ſtrange things 

Ly. A cuning villains, And take youreaſe ; Ile follow her money, , | 
But a good Rogue ; This Boy will make's all honeſt, _ pa be yours the whil'ſt,and do ye lervice.(too. 

I. Let me 


1. Owl. 1 ſcarce beleeve that : but 1 like the Boy well | avedrinke enough: I am almoſt choak'd 
Come, let's to Supper 3 then upou our watches. Rod. Y ou ſhall have any thing ; what think ow, 
Lop. .This Pilgrim ſcap'd a joyfull one. Faq. 1 think'a woman, is a woman that's (Souldiers ? 
j- 's Drink round, any thing. 


To the Boyes health, and then about ourbuſineſſe. The next we take, we'l ſearch a little neerer, : 
Exexnt | We'l not be boyed again with a paire of breeches. Exexne. 
"AY Ro Scena ſecund., 
Actus Tertims. Scens prima. Rt 


6 | Tub. He's _—_ in here : This is Roderigo's quarter 
Enter Roderigo, Laquer, Loper, and threfWur-Lawer. | And flebe with him ſoone: Ile ftarcle him, 
A lictle better then | have done : All this long nighe 


Red. None of you know her? | have led him our o'th way, to try his patience, (again 
Iag. Alas Sir, we never ſaw her: And made him ſweare, and curſe ; and pray, | 
Norever heard of her, but from your report. And cry for anger ; I made hinr leave his horſe too, 
Rad. anna Ax Xn Where he can never find him more ; whiſtled to him, 
Lop. I doe not think 'tis ſhe, Sit, Andthen he would run through thick & thin, to reach 
Merhinks a worhan dares tiot- And down in this ditch;up a and ſhake him, (me, 
Rod. Thouſpeak | poorely, And ſwear ſome certaine bleſſings ; then into that buſh 
Whar dares not woman, when ſhe is proyok'd? Pop goes his pate, and all his face is comb'd over, 
Or what ſeemes dangerous to Love, or fury ? | Arſe laughing: a hundred tricks,] have ſery'd hin : 
That it is ſhe, this has confirm'd me certain, And I will double em, before | leave him; | 
Theſe Jewels here, a parcof which I ſent her, Te reach hs anger co diſpute with womens, 
And though unwilling, yet her Father wrought her But all this time, I cannot meet mp Mi 
Totake, and weare. I cannot come to comfort her; that 
i COS SERA aero yon 4 
among us ? where were our underſtandings ? | 1'ſe haunt thy Ghoſt 4 0; Fle keep thee waking, 
I could have gheſfd unhappily : have had ſome feeling Ye, Imuſt gee a Drum: I am villanous weary, 
In ſuch a matter : Here are as pretty fellowes, And yet ile trot abouttheſevi | 
"7 wayne Ar rene) cre Till I have got my will, and then haye at ye, 
A handfome wench too ? ſure we have loſt our faculties, | Ilemake your anger drop out at your clbowesere 1 leave 


(ye-Exis, 


Sceng 


| Fehaveno motions: what ſliould ſhe doe here, Sir? . | 


— — =—_ Cn 
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The Pibrim, 


8$cens Teriia 
Enter Seberte, aud Curie 
Seb. "Tis , in all che circuit we have ridden, 


ſtrange 
We cannot als her : no way light upon her: 
Cur. I doe not think ſhe is gone thus far, or this way, 
For certain if ſhe had, we ſhould have reach'd her(ching- 
Made ſome diſcovery:heard ſome news;we have ſeen no- 


Seb. Nor paſſe by any body that could promiſe any 
She is certainly diſguiſd, hermodefſty (thing: 
Durſt never venture elſe. 


Eur. Let her take oP ſhape, 
And let me ſec it once, I can diſtinguiſhit, 
Seb.So ſhould J think too: has nor her father found her? 
Cir. No, i'le be hang'd then; he has no patience 
Unleſſe ſhe light in's teeth, to looke about him. 
He gueſſes now, and chafes and frets like Tinſel], 
&þ Let himgoe on, he cannot live without it, 
But keep ber from him, heaven : where are we Curio ? 
Cur. In a wood T think, hang me if I know elle, 
And yet I have ridden all theſe Coaſts, at all houres, 
And had and aime. | 
Seb. I would we had a guid, 
Cur. And if T be not much awry Seberto, 
Not far off ſhould be Redorige's quarter, 


For in this Faſtwes if T be not cozen'd, 
He and his Out-laws live. 
Seb. This is theplace then Enter Alizds. 
We appointed him to meet in. 
Cur. Yes, I thinkeſo : (that there? 


Seb. Would we could meet ſome living thing : what's 
Cur. A Boy, Ithink, ftay ; why may not hedirc us. 
| Alin, I am , and T am weary, and I cannot find 
my wits heaven, I feele 'em wavering, (him. 
O God. my head. 
Seb. Boy, doſt thou heare, thou ſtripling ? 
Alin. dow they will teare me, torture me, now Ro- 
Will hang him without mercy ; ha : 
Cur, Come hither. 
A very Boy: what place is this, child? 
And whether dolt thou travell? how he ſtares! 
Some ſtubborn Maſter has abu'd the Boy, 
And beaten him : how he complaines! whether goecſt 
MAlin. I goe to Segnia Sir, to my ſick Mother, (thou? 
I have been taken here by drunken theeves, 
And (O my bones ;) I have been bearen Sir. 
Miſus'd,& rob'd : extreamly beaten Gentlemen, 


O God, ſide ! 

Seb* What beafis would aſe a Boy thus ? 
Look up, and be of good cheer : 

ck , . 

/=mg What theres? 

Bur hey call the Gaptaine Rodoig 
-Aptarne TI 

"rn 
I know we were there abouts ; 

Seb. Do'ſt thou want any thing? 

Alin. Nothing bur eaſe, but calc, Sir. 

Cur, There's ſome mony, 

Aliz. I thank ye Gentlemen ; 

Seb, This was extreamely foule, to vex a Child thus. 
Come, Jet's along, we cannot looſe our way now, Ex. 

Alm. Though ye are honeft men, I feare your fingers, 
And glad! am got off; O how I tremble! 


M———— 


_ 
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Send me but once within his armes dear Fortune, 
And then come all the world ; what fhall I do now? 
Tis almoſt night and where to lodge me, Emer 
Or ger-me meat, or any thing, I know nat. © Tnletts, 
Theſe wild woods, and the fanciesI have inme, 

Will run me mad. | 


Izl. Do'ſt thou heare Boy; thou pointer. 
* Alin. "Tis a Boy t00, 
Jul. Canſt thou beat a Drum? 
Alis. ADrum? FG ri 
? 
Didft thou never ſee a Drum : Canſt thou role this 
| Alin. Inletta; face, and tongue; Is ſhe run mad too? 
Iul. Ile give thee a Royall but to goe along with me. 
Alin. 1 care not for thy Royall, I have other bulineſſe, 
Isl. Sirha, Sirha. [heare me? 
Thou ſcurvy Sithaz thou ſnotty-nos'd ſcab, do'ſt th 
Emter 


A pr, : I need not feare his feircenefle. 
Izl. This thing, a drum here. 

Here may bedouble craft : 1 have noskill in't. 

Drum to thy ſelfe, and daunce to it. 

If I lay downe my Drum» 


0% 
Alin. Here comes more Company, and twe Outlaw. 
I feare a plot,heaven ſend me faire fromit. Exit. 
oi _ m_— _, Facker c 
+ Captain, do you need me ? now. 
A onies four : ive methe gowne : the ſword 
Isl. This is the devill theef,and it betake me, 
Woe be to my Gally-gatkins, 
Lop. Certaine Sir, 
| She will take her patches of, and 
Rod. Lether do what ſhe pleaſe : N 
You cannot cozen _- wy ; 
Nor hide the beauty of that face in patches, 
But I ſhall know it. 


Ixl. A Boy his face in patches ? 
Rar Nr nll your tongue agtine bewitch mine 
If ſhe be found ith* woods, ſend me word preſently, 


And Yle retarne ; ſhe cannot be farre gone yet, 

If ſhe be not, expect me, when ye ſee me, 

Ule all your ſervice to my friend Alphonſo, 

And epnerayee infact : x 

_ ell. Exeut. 
l. 1am hearti] thou art 

This Boy in —_—- wo "ail 

The very haſtily it ? 

What a 


at a mopp -eyed afſe was I, I could not know her, 
This muſtbe ſhe, this is ſhe, now I remember her, 
How loth ſhe-was to talk too, how ſhe fear'd me ? 

I could now piſſe mine eyes out for meer anger : 

F'le follow her, but who ſhall vex her father then ? 
One flurtat him, and then I am forthe voyage, 

IfI can croffe theCaptain too : Come Tabor. Exie. 


Sceng quarts- 
Enter Jaques, and 1 Oxt-Law. 


Taq. Are they all ſet ? 
| One, gn quiet. 
Ig. Is the old man ? 
3 (ug. An haure ages ir. A 

We 61] in his ab 
And very wachfall. * pe 

1 Owl. It concerns us needy, 
He will not be long from us» 

F+q+ No, he cannot, 


| 


(Anger, | 


1 Onel. 


— 


| NEE The Pilerime, 


T7 


tl... A 


1 Outsl. A little heare of loye, which he mult wander 
out. * | | Drum s far off. 
And then again : harke. 
Faq. What Y | 
1 Ox. Tis not the wind ſure: 
Thar's ſtill and calme; no noyſe,nor flux of waters. 
7aq. 1 hearea Drum)] thinke. 
1 Oat-l. That that ; 
[c bears againe now. j 
. Now it comes neerer: ſure we are ſurprized,far ; 
eo from the Kings command : we are lot , we are 
dead all. 
1 Owt-l. Hark, hark, a charge now : my Captaine has 
betray'd us. 
And left us to this ruinegrun away from us.. 
Emter two Ont-lawes. 
Lop. Another beates 0'thar (ide. 
2 Our-l. Fly,flie, Jaques, 
We are taken in probs ſnapt in a pitfall; 
Methinks 1 feele a Sword already ſhave me. 
3 Oat-l A thouſand horſe and toct,achouſand pioners, 
It we get underground, to terch us out againe 
And every one an Axe to cut the woods downe. 
Lop.This is the dilmalit night--- 
Enter Alpbonſo. 
Alp. anos hf now ? 
And what make | here to be hang'd ? What devill 
brought me into this danger ? Is there nerea hole? 
That 1 may creep in deep enough,and die quickly ? 
Nexe ata old ditch to choke in ? I ſhall be taken 
For their Commander now,their Generall, 
And have a ing Gallows ſet up for me 
As high as a May-pole; and naſty Songs made on me, 
Be printed with «Fino por and ah b | 
areall kill'd by this time : Can I pray? 
Let me fee that firſt:] have too much fearero be faithfull. 


Where'sall my Stare now? | muſt go hunt for 
| So rr - 


Exit. 


and dam(els of the 
A hundred Crownes for a good tod of Hay, | 
Or a fine hollow Tree,that would containe me; 
| heare '*em comming : | feele the nooze about me. 
Enter Seberto.Curio, Outlaws, Jaques. 
Seb. Why do you fear,and fly ? here are no Souldiersz 
None from the King to vex ye. 
1 Owl, The Drumythe Drumyfir. 
Cw. | never (aw ſuch Pigeon-hearted people : 
What Drum ? what danger ? who's: that that ſhakes be- 
hind there i: $257: ar og 
M pon me lr, why are ye fear'd\,thus ? 
ihe Aon all kill'd,no mercy to be hoped for? 
| Am 1nor. {bot do you think? 
| Seb. You are ſirangely trighted, | | 
Shot with a fiddle ſtick:who's here to ſhoot ye? 
A D:um we ſaw indeed, a boy was beating it, 
And hunting Squirrels by Moom-light. 


Cur. Not any thing: no other perſon ering, 
Alp.Othat [had that boy: this is that Devill, 
[Thar fairy rogne, that haunted me laſt nights 
H'as (leeves like Dragons wings. t 
Seb. A lictle Foot-boy. ! 
Alp.Come,let's go in,and let me ger my clothes on 3 
"Tere here tyore to be thus martyr'd - 
Did ye not meet the wench ? 

Seb. mg — not. 

Alp. She has been in boyes apparrell, Gentlemen, 
A gallant thing,and famous for a Gentlewomuan, 
And all her face patcht over tor diſcovery: x | 


—_—_— _—_——— 


| 


| 


Apilgrime to0,and thereby hangs a circumſtance 
There heck layed ns a fer RAO ON 
woo gn U - 
Curr, Such a young boy we met lir, 
Alp. Ina gray har. : 
Cr. The ſame :his face all patcht too. | 
.- Atp.Twasſbe,arotrun wich her 3 ſhe: that ranck ſhe ; 
Walk in,lletell ye all: and then wel part again, 
But get ſome ſtore of Wine: this fright lits here yer, Ex. 
| Emer Juletts. | 
wl.What a I have put 'em in;what a brave hurry. 
It this doe bolt him, lle be with him againe 
With a new | we 1 mn lay'd; lle ferk him. 
As he hunts her,ſo ile kunt him : Ile claw him. 
Now will 1 ſee if I can croſle her footing : 
Yer ſtill ile watch his water, he ſhall pay tor't ; 
And when he thinksmoſt malice, and meanes worſe, 
Ile make him know the Mare's the better Horſe. Exit. 


Srens quint 4 
Enter Pedro,and s Gentleman. 


Gent. Ye are a ſtranger fir,and for humanity, 
Being come within our walls , I would ſhew you ſome- 
Ye have ſeen the Caſtle? (thing, 

Ped. Yes fir, tis aſtrong one, 

And well maintain'd. | | 

Gene. Whyare you ſtill thus ſad,fir ? 
How doe ye like the walkes? 

Ped. They are very pleaſant 3 
Your Town ſtands coole and ſweet. 

Gent. But that I would not - 

Aﬀedt you with more ſadneſſe, I conld ſhew 
A place worth view.” ' -/ 
ed.Showes ſeldome alter me fir; 


napyes e it,and then ſhew ir. 
Where 


is a houſe here | 
people of all ſorts,that have been viſited | 

With lunacies and follies waite their cures, 
Their's fancies ofa thouſand ſtamps and faſkiong, 
Like flies in ſeverall ſhapes buze round abour ye, 
And twice as many geſtures; ſome of pity, 
That it would make ye melt to ſee their 
And ſome as light againe, that would content ye. 
But I ſee fir, your temper is too modeſt, | 
Too much inclin'd ro contemplation, 
To meer with theſe ? 

Ped You could not pleaſe me better; 
And I beſeech you fir, doe me the honour 
Toler me waite upon ye. 

Gent. Since ye are willi 
Tome it ſhall be a to conduRt 


Ped. Inever bad fach a mind yeeco ſcemilery. Exrant 
| Scena ſexta. | | 
Enter two Keepers 

Keep. mad Beſfe ( , the like 
1 Keep. Carry ſie ſome meat rores 


And tie the Parſon ſhort, the Moone's ich fall, 
H'as athoufand Pigy' in's braines> Wholookes to the 


Prentize ? 
Keep him from women,he thinks h'as JoſfhisMiltris, 
Andalke of no hilke fiuffes,'ewill runne him horn mad, 


MPs. | 


T1 
A 


Je 


—_ 
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_ The Pilgrim. 


1 K. Fake away his Statates; - 
The diveN has polſeſ bim in the likeneſſe 
mt ety ak keep him from Aquavite, 
For if that ſpirit aptuotitecalwny 
ray 16 he ibis rights. 

2 K. For any thing 1 fee, he's in 

1K. Theu av as ales tn s right wits, goodman 

coxcomb ? 
Asthough any man darſt be in's right wits, and be here. 
It is as much as we dare be that keep 'em. 
Enter Engliſh madman. 
T4 { Give me ſome drink. 


there's che Engliſh 
Enel.F neathoulndpanandfn 'em,froth'em. 


Tupchatprontogne than pum,c | un 


this houre. 
To the Turke. 

1 K. ,peace,thou Heathen drunkard; (em; 
ow Engliſh are ſo Malt-mad, there's no medling with 
enchey have a fruitfull yeere-of Barly there, 

All tew{ote nds tha? 

Engl. A Snuff,a = ſnaff. 
A lewd notorfous fnnff: giv't him againe,boy. 
| Enter Shee-fooke. 
\Fool., Gad- even, Goffer. 
2\ K. Who let the Foole looſe ? 
£8 K. If any of the mad»men take her,ſhe is pepper'd, 
'l bounce her loynes. 
Will ye walke inco the cole houſe ? 
She is as leacherous too as a ſhe-ferrer. 
K. oa amr ory 4756 0-FPREINR 
Hegive thee a fine A 
F oole. Will-ye 
iT tickle me,and RY ? 


Hr le whi 
- 3 ——avzay 
oole. e 
Exel Ihe gredher with fire ookes 
FO Oi horſedoth, lik _ 
a ea 
| Foole. Andthall I have a Coach ? 
Engl Drawn with foure Turkeys, 


ſhall tread theeroo. 
Foole. e ſhall have e thenz 
nd ſhall I fit **m- 
Exgl. I,I, and they ſhall be all addle, 
And make _ _ lancakenwih the dwelt, 
thy love fooke, 
And will m mi 


1 K. How the CD. twins 
Theſe iſhmen would awiſ-woman. 
If we ſuffer her co have willnow, (here, 
Wefſhould have all thewomen in axmad asſhe 
2K. They would ſtrive who ſhould be moſt fool:away 
with her. 
Enter Maſter, three Gentlemen, a mid Scholler,and Pedro. 


norno rubs,in all his anſwers, 
= ko nothing {bur diſcretion, 
Learning, and handſome ſtile. 
Maſt. Be nocdeccived fir, 
Marke but his looke. 
I ———_ impriſonment - 
re waa 


Yew didwmron 
& to Wy" 
Pity ſo beavy a crofie ſhould li apon him. 

2 Gent. You findeno 4 

Scbol. None fir, 1 thank Heaven, 


ye 
er eee 
That ow mnrarre BY ſtomacks; 


You have conceiv'd fromany friend or parent? 
Or Np 

Scbd:No, truely fr 
ae) 298 7 ner of a faith 


pert porn rm IT Ry 


er tm as 


+ ey Andi moethenFecidd wiſh to loſe. 
Scho. Doe you feare ? 

2 Gent. He! how he lookee? 

Maſt. Nay, marke him berter Gentlemen. 


He be thar' perfe&& man ye crediced? 


Foole. Pra @lintls : lets heave him fing, h'es a 
— wy 5s 
O90 99 Arg reed yuan A 
And ſtir no more abroad, but tend your bafinefie ; 
Your ſhall dnvend more fops ith" pan elſe, nor nopor- 
Belicdes, He whip your breech. | 

Foele. le goe in Cds 

1: Gent. le affare ye firgehe Cardinal's angry with ye 


Ing 0m em than. 


Fs i ny) yeralts kim with ye. 


(rige: | Nor let the fingingot the ftorm ſhoot 
Let it blow on, blow on : lecthe clout wraltle, 


Me. Now yo have tie nick 


Scho. Doe — 09" ns 
Sobo. Be nor fhaken, 


And let the of the earth rarn 
| pen nRnnng, He tnake all eremble, 
Neptune. 


| Forl am 


—— — nm 


1Gen.This is the place,and now oblerve their bumors: 
FS. 2 Gent | 0 pn _y- Trae ———— 


Aa Fer ed bi api. (ne, 


| thinke ye . hp bereco reach himmedneſls, | 
——nSCedCabiel ; 
come fir, 


ſhae flaws, 
Crna have been aloft theſe theee daies; 


"ae. Ie hask = me — +l weather. ing. 
ok: 
myold tinkles Barke,|-have a ventuce, 


2 Genz. Mercy-apon me: how his eyes are alrered ? 
Maſt. Meawollanbewye ntl whdhuoot 


1 Gent. What ailes him ? who has ftir'd him ? 
through ye, 


| The Seu tn mountaines rife and tumble 


Map, 


— 


A 


__— 


Y OR > 


PY 


F_Y 
—_—_ 


BY... oo 


Alas,why Chould 1 hurt him ? how be'ſmiles ? 
The very ſhape,and ſwe:tnelſe of Alinds : 
Let me [ook once againe : were itin ſach clothes 


| As when I Caw her laſt ; this mult be ſhe. 
{| How tenderly. it ſtroakes me? 


Maps. P be mild lir 3 | 
lenſf Arc lwbere, | Exit, 
Ped. P e be ſecure firs | 
What woul ay ? how my heart beates and trembles ? 
He holds me Bard by th' hand; O my life, her fleſh too! 
I know not what to think : her teares,her true ones ; 
Pure orient teares : Hark,doe you know me little one ? 
Alin. O Pedro Pedro ! 

"Ped. O my ſoule! 
Gent. What fit's this? 


imes off the hooks too. 
Alin. Let me hold thee, : 
And now come all the wo/1d, and all that hate me. 
Ped. Be wiſe,and not O how 1 love ye/ 


How doe ye now ? 
Alin. | have been miſerable; 


| But your moſt vertuous eyes have cuc'd me, Pedro : 


"I Now wharthink ye ofhim! Hh ye binke ieno inodaty, LLlgn, : 
2b Your Borke ſhall ] ug all, aRonG il ef y 
And not a Surge ſo ſaucy to Or do not upon mes 
Pr OY — = is for repay ef agd 1 
' ; billing whirlwinds fall; I will hang here ecernally,kifle ever, 
Te los whi "oh And weep away for joy. 
Down ye proud W aver, ye ſtorms ceaſe} Eater Maſter 
TRE hon Lie , g 
a ing Fiſþ 
Now in my | 
| Once foew bis bead, or terror bring ; Ty ——— 110 fitch 'emoff. | 
_———— — PedAlas good tir. | $ 
o—__ Th Sne Charme} This is the way never to hope recovery. .- (nour; 
Srike my Late, Ile fing Charmes. | , | Stay bur one-minute more, lle complaine to the Gover- 
Maft He muſt w__ 9" enow:l way * _ Bring inche ape doe you ſee how he ſwels, and t 
His fie will grow to 3 vong. RET | bo 
2 Gene. 1 muſt picry him. 5 is this your cure? Begon; if the boy miſcarry 
Meft. Now he will in himſelfe moſt quietly, | Let me nere find you mere, for ile ſo ye = 
And cle forget all, as he had done nothing, Gent. You were too blame : too raſh. 
1 Genz. We are ſorry, fir : and we have ſeen a wonder ;| Ped. Farewell for ever. Ticks, 
From this houre we'l believe, and ſo we'l leave ye. Exit. one, 
Ped. This was a ſtrange fit. SO 
Ma . Did ye marke him fir? 48 os  __ 
Ped. He might have cozen'd'me with his behaviour. quartts, Sctna prima. | 
_ Miſt Man have Gor him righe,and | have choughe . RATS: T4 E 
Yer on a ſudden,from ſome word,or other, (lo: | ws y + 
——— —__— Enter Alphonſo, Gent. Fuletts, 1 
we? In. | Gent: You are now within a mile och' Towne fir: if] 
| Abs Mah Ioomeine0? R.Ould give me leave,] would turme and walteupoi ye 
. No, ; | Gentlemen as 8" 
Ke acky ben taps Tulbhevedy fagper Certaine, ſaw none ſach: But for the boy ye ſpoke 
Ped. | pray ye what is he fir? I will not lap the hear ach d dats 
Mp Seange borghe: ftuight Jute? has balghs. 
Was found i'th' Townia little craz'd, diſtraited, pd. In ſich clothes? 
out COS, knave looks, Was Ge got, API > 
How ve 100 | ) 
And playes, and peepes upon me! ſure kuch eyes And whiere ſuch people waite their cures. | 
| have ſen nd lo drwher fake handetnrainly 4þ. lundertandye. | | 
Maſi. Good 1 make him wore. - 1 here you may quickly know. 
RT beboges: . Abs. Ichanke yer. 


Jul. So doe | $03 and if there be ſach a places 
I aske no more; but you ſhall heare more of we. 


She may be the 
le Dos Fwy an png Le 9% 
In followi him; and yec lle never leave him, 


Hlecrawle of all foure firit ; my cauſe is meritorious, 
And come whiz cm come...” 


- Ges All you have old md is certaines 
ſk ley be ie the; 
_ rh ie her: Is he jrovurmadanat 

et to high ? 
a ” o- hav 
If thou beelt not ficke ach' Bots within theſe five hoars,] 
And kickit and roar'ſt;lle make ye fart fire,Signior, 

. Enter Alinds,at« fool, 
A NING | 
Ando Kill your hand — 

. I am your ſeryant, 
Ae ne Fen 


loJob. loft, Lord;how I tremd 
Hhbhh 3 ; 


——_—— ttt... ta. AM a - 


— 
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My father, arm'd in all his hates and angers 
This is more miſery then I have ſcap'dyet. 
Alp. Foole, foole. 
Alin. He knows me not; will ye give me two-pence? 
And gaffer,here's a Crow-flower,and a Dazie ; 
[ have ſome pie in my pocket too. 
Alp. This is an arrant foole, 
An ignorant thing. 
Alin. Believe ſo,and I am happy- 
Alp. Doſt thou dwell in Sigonia, foole? 
Alin. No no, dwell in Heaven. 
And I have a fine licele houſe, made of Marnalad. 
And 1lama lone woman, and I ſpin for Saint Peter; 
I have a hundred little children , and they (ing Plalmes 
with me. | 
Alp. Tis pity this pretty thing ſhould want ander- 
ſtanding. 
But why doel ſtand talking with a coxcombe ? 
If I doe finde her, if1 light upon her, 
He ſay no more. ls this the = to th' Towngfoole ? 
Alin.” on muſt goe over the top of that high m—_— 
Alp. A plague o' your fooles face. ( 
7ul. Nogtake her counſel]. (over, 
|  Alin. And then you ſhall come to a River twenty mile 
And twenty mile & ten:and then you muſt pray,Gatfer; 
And fill you muſt pray,and pray. 
Alp. Pray Heaven deliver me 
From ſach an affe, as thoa arr. 
Alin. weet Gaffer. 
And fling a ſop of Suger-cake into it ; 
And then you muſt leap in naked. 
ul. bans 4 bs = CO her. AA 
| Andf es together;can ye finck gaffer? 
Alp. Yes coxcombe, yes ; prethee farewell :' a pox on 
A plague o' that fooke too,that ſet me npon thee. (thee. 
Alin. And then Ile bring you a ſup of Milke ſhal farve 


I am going to get Apples. (ye: 
A Gotothy devil 4 


Was ever man tormented with a puppy thus ? 
Thou tell me news ? thoa be a guide ? 
Aliz. And then Nunkle--- 
Alp. Prethee keepe on thy way (good Nannt)l could 

rayle now 
Theſe ten honres at mine owne improvidence : 
Get Apples,and be choak'd: farewell. Exit. 
Alin. Farewell Nuncle. 

ul. I rgjoyce inany thing that vexes him; 
And I ſhaltove this foole fort: 
Could I bur ſe&my Miftris now, to cell her 
How I have truely, honeſt] ight for her, 
How 1 have worne my ſelte away,to ſerve her. 
Foolethere's a Royall for the ſport thou mad'ſt me, 
In croſling that old foole, that from thee. 
Alin. Thou art honeft fare ; bat yet thou muſt not ſee 
| thanke ye little Gentleman : Heaven bleſſe ye (me: 
And ile pray for ye too : pray ye keep this Nutrzeg, 
[Twas ſent me from the Lady of the Mountaine. 
A golden Lady. | 
; Jul. How prettily it prattles. 
 Alin. Tis very good to rub your underſtanding : 
Arid fo good hight: che Moone's up. 
Alin, Now fortime,if thou dark do good,proteR me. 

rg Exit. 
Job Ile follow him to- yond Towne : he ſhall not 

- ſcapeme: 


Stay, 1 muſt counterfeit a Lereze by the way firſt, (ell 
|Abctone ; ama yig'y warrh Treftry Fam wide 


- 
F% 
-- 


- <WzS. =. - 


And all this to no purpoſe that | ayme at. 
| Aletter mult be had,and neatly handled : 
And then if Goodwite fortune doe not faile me, 
Have at his skirts : } hall worſe anger him 
Then ever | worletoement him. 
It do's me good to thinke how I ſhall conjure him. 
And crucike his crabbednefle : be's my Maſter, 
—5 _ all ons: '% lay that on the left hand. 
e would now perſecute my harmleſſe Miſtri 
| A fault ar ran, Tate”, 4a I rake it; who 
And under that bold banner flies my vengeance, 
- A meritorious war,and ſo Ile make it. 
Ith' name of Innocence, what's this the foole gave me? 
She ſaid twas good to rub my nnderſtanding. | 
; What ſtrange concealment? or Cheeſe, ora CheC. 
Ha! tis a Ring: a pretty Ring,a righe one: (nut? 
A ring I know too! the very ſame Ring : | 
| O admirable Blockhead ! O baſe eyes ! 
| A Ring my Miſtris tooke from me, and wore ic; 
' I know ie by the Polie : Prickh me, and beale me. 
None could deliver this, but ſhe her ſefetoo : 
Am | twice ſand-blind? ewice ſo neer the bleſſing 
I would arive at ? and block-likenever know ir? 
I am veng'ance angry,bat that ſhal light on thee 
And heavily, and quickly,l pronounce it : i 
There are ſo many croſle waies, there's no following her: 
| And yet | muſt not now: I hope ſhe is right (till, 
Forall her outward ſhew, for ſure the knew me; 
Andin that hope,ſome few houres lle forget her. Exiz. 


Scena ſecunds. 


Enter Roderige. 


' Rod. She is not tobe recovered, which 1 vex at 
And he beyond my veng'ance, which torments tor 
O! lam fool'd and ſleighted, made a Raſcall ; 
= hopes are flatterd,as my preſent fortunes : 

hy ſhould I-wander thuzand play the coxcomes? 
Tire out my peace and plealure for a Girle ? 
A Girle that ſcorns me too ?a thing that hates me? 
_ _—_—_ at ws beſt,is but 4 breakfaſt 
or a hot appetite: why ſhould I walke, and walke th 
And free my felfe,and travell like Cakes As 


And peep,and watch? want Meat, and Wi cherilh 
When thouſand women may be ha choulan 


And thank metoo,and I fir till : well,;trim _— 
And Chaſtiry,and all that ſeem to ruin me, 
Let me not take ye; let me not come neer ye, 
For lle ſo trim ye: lle fo buſſel] with ye; 
Tis not == fr of Virgin ſhall redeem ye, 
He chan at pro : Hor teares, , 
o_ X about me lorms thoſe Lt, 2 ; 
O this villaine too, for there's m ' 

And if he ſnap me then. FEE 

Enter Alinda. 

Alin. Is not that Pedro? 
Tis he, tis he: O! 

Rod. What art thou ? 

Alin. Ha ? now,now,now, 
O now moſt miſerable. 

Road. What a' devill art thou ? 

Aln.Noend of my miſ-fortunes, Heaven? 

SR 

e Puppet, ſpeake. 

Ne Tin <5 og betray me? 
Ye holy Saints,can ye fee.this ? 


—_— 


| 


p—_ 


—_ 
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"Kod. Iedanarnh > | 1 ve | Feſ:x We have ſeap'd today well certain 


The devill in afooles Coar,ivheturn'd Innocent? Had known we had been ſtirring, we had paid for't,. 
What mops,and mowes it ——— YE frisketh, | 2 Plague on 'em , they have ro0'd me thriceg, ; \_ - 
1s't it not a Faiery ?-or ſome ſmall hobgoblin ? -3,;jAnd me five times - | qe xs 
It has a mortall face, and | have a-great mind to it, Beinde hey wade ny daugheer one of us tao , 
But if it ſhould prove the devill. chen. An arrant Drum : O, they are the lewdet R, | 
Alin., Come hicher. The Captaine ſuch a damn'd peece of iniquine ; 
Rod. I think will raviſh me, But we are farre enough of on/'em, thar's ebeſt on't,. | 
cis a haudlome thing, but horribly Sun-burne, They cannot heare, | | 
Whar's that it points at ? 4 They'le come to. me familiarly ® 
Alin, Do'lt thou ſee that Starre there, And eat up all I have :drinke ap.my wine tog, 
Thar, juſt above the Sunne; | And if there be a Servant that content 'em,. . 
Prethe goe thicher, and light me this Tobacco, Let her keele hold, they'll give her Stowage enough ; 
And ſtop it with the hornes 0'th* Moone. We have no Children nowbut Theeves,and Quilawes. 
Rod. The thing's mad, The very Brats in their Mothers bellies baye thei 
Abhominably nad, ber braines are butter'd, They'll iteale into the worlds: _ _, qualicies: 
Goe ſleep, » licep. . 1 Would we had ſome of em here, | 
Alin. Thou canſt nat (leep ſo ſweetly : 2 1,O' that condition we could Maſter 'em, 
For {o I can ſay my Prayers, and then (lumber. _ are ſturdy knaves. | 
I am not proud, nor full of wine, 3 devill take their ſiurdineſle, (our States, 
This little F lowre will make me fine: We can neither keep our wives trom *em, nor 
Cruell in beart, fer I foal crie, We pay the Rent, and they polleſſe the benefic. 
Tf F ſee a Sparrow dye: 1 What's this lies here ? is it drunk, orſaber ? 
1 am not watchfull to dee ill, I fleeps, and (hndly roo. 
Nor glorious to purſue it ſtil: 2 'lisanold woman _. 
Nor pittileſſe ta thoſe that weepes Thar keepes (heepe here abours + it turns, and ſtrexches. 
Such a1 areybid them goe fleep. 4 Do's the keep ſheep with a ſword ? 
Doe, doe, do,and ſee it they can- 3 Ithas a Beard too. 
Rad. Ir ſaid rrue, 1 Peace, peace :It is the devill Roderigo, 
| feele it linke into me forcibly . Peace of all hands, and looke. 
Sure 'tis a kind of Sibill, ſome mad Prophet. 2 Tis he 
| fee] my wildneſſe bound, and ferter'd in mes. 3 Speake ſoftly, 
Alin.. Give me your hand, and i'le tell you what's | 4 Now we ___ him. 
Rod. Here : prethee ſpeaks ( your fortune. | 3 Stay, ſtay : let's be provident. | 
Alin. Fie,fie,fiefie,he. 1 Kill him, and wake him then. 1 
Waſh your hands, and pere your Nailes,and look finely | 4 Let me cometo him, | 
You ſhall never kifſe the Kings daughter cl(c» Ev'n one blow at his pate, ifere he wake more. 
Rod. I waſh 'em daily. 3 So, {o,ſo, lay that by. 
Alin. Bur (till you towle 'em fatter. 2 I muit needs kill him. 
Rod. This goes necrer. It ſtands with my reputation 
Alin. Y ou ll havetwo wives. 3 Standoff, ! ſay; 
Kod, Two wives? And let us ſome way make him ſure ; then torture him: 
Alin. | ewo tinc gentle»-women. To kill him preſently, has no pleafare in'c. 
Make much ot 'em;tor they'l Rick cloſe to you Sir. Has been tormented of us, at leaſt this twelve moneths 
And theſerwo, in two dayes. Rod. Oh me! 
Rod. That's a tne Riddle. Al. He comes : hecomes. 
Alin. To day you ſhall wed ſorrow, 4 Has he no Guns about him? bs 
And repentance will cometo morrow. 3 Sottly again : nozno : take that hand ealily, 
Rod, Sure (h&s inſpired. And tye it tati there: that to th' other bough there. 
"Alin. (1c ling ye 2 fine Song Sir. Falt, faſt, and ealic leaſt he wake, 
He call. d down bus merry men all 2 Have wegot ye? - 
By one, by two, by three, | This was a benefit we never aym'd at. 
William would faine bave been the firſt, 3 Out with Jour Knives, and let's carve this Cock- | 
But now the laſts be. Daintily carve him. (theete, 


Red This the meer Chronicle of my miſ-haps. (yonder, | _ » | would he had been uſed thus 
| Alix. 'le bid you good ev'n: for my Boar itaies for me | Ten ycar agoe;we might baveth we had children. 
And 1 mult Sup with the Moone to night in the Medi- | 3 O>thar Sir Nicholas now our Prieſt were here. 


terrancum. Exit. What a ſweet Homily would he lay oyer him, 

Rod. When fools, and mad- folks (hall be tutors to me, For ringing all in, with his wife in the Bell-frey ? | 
And feele my orcs, yet] unſcnlible ; He would rand up ſtiffe girt :Now pounce, him lightly, 
Sure it was fct by Providence upon me And as he rores, and r ages, let's goc deeper : 

+ |To lleermy heart right : lam wondrous weary. Come neere: you are dym ey'd.; on with your ſpeftacles. 

My thoughts too, which adde more burthen co me : Rog. O, what torments methus ? what {laves, what 
[ have been il1,/and{ which is worſe) purlu'dit, O ſpare me, doe not murther me, (villaines? 
And till runne on : 1 mult thinke better, nobler, 3 We'll bur tickle ye, =y 
And be another thing, or not ac all. (Enter finre | You have tickled us at all points, | 
Still I grow heavier, heavier heaven defend me : Peſanes, | 4 Where are his Enublemes ? Enter Pedro 

| Ile ye down , and take reit : and goodites guard me. | Rod. As ye are men, and Chriſtians | 

=_—T 2 Yes 


———— 
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| 2. Yes we hear ye, 
And you ſhall here of ns too. 
Rod. Oh no mercy. | 
Ped. What noyſe is this ? what rore?l cannot find her, 
She is got free again :but where, or which way ? 

Of villains , beaſts, 
Fedre-Mucdring a man, ye raſtals? : 
Yeinhamane ſlaves,off,off,and leave this cruelty, 
Or as1 ama Gentleman : do ye brave me ? 

Then have among ye all, ye llavts,ye cowards, 
Tape ſword, and itand : ſtay ye baſe raſcals, 

e cut-throate rogues. 
AI. Away, away. Exe Peſ. 
Ped. Yedog-whelps: 
Rod Of 1 am How more wretched far,then ever. 
Ped.A violence to that habit? ha ? Roderige, 
What makes he here, thus lad ?is it reperitance, 
Or only afair ſhew to guid his miſchietes ? 
Rod. This benefit has made me ſhame to ſee him, 
To know him, bluſh ? 
Ped. ou art not much hurt ? 
KRod.No Sir ; 
All Ican call a tart, ſticks in my conſcience, 
That pricks,and tortuers me. 
Ped Have ye conliderd | 
Thenature of theſe men, and how they us'd ye? 
Was it fair play ? did it appear to you handſom ? 

Rod.l dare not ſpeak : or if I do,tis nothing 
Can bring meof, or jaſtifie te, 

Ped. Was it noble 
To beo're-layd with odds, and violence ? 
Manly,orbrave in theſe thus ro opprelle ye? 
Doyou bluſh at this,in ſuch as are meer rudenes, 
That have ſtopt ſoules,that never knew things gentle? 
And dare you glorifieworſe in your ſelf tir? 
Yeufſ'd me with much honour,and | thank ye, 
In this I have requited ſorne : ye know me : 
Come turne not back,yemu{t,and ye ſhall know me; 
Had Ibin over ſeaſond with baſe anger, 
And ſuited all occaſions to my mi 
Bore no reſpe& to Honeſty,Religion, 
No faith,no common tie of man, humanity, 
Had I had in me,but given reines, and licence 
Toatempeſtuous will, as wild as winter, 
This day,know m—_—_ - _ ſer "YO 
As ſmall a pricey ite, and 
As thou Sil lately on mine innocence; 
But I reſerve thee to a nobler ſervice. 

Kod. thank ye, and i'le ſhuddy niore to honour ye : 
You have the nobler ſoule, 1 nit confeſle ir, 
And are the greater malter of your 
Though it be impoſſible 1 ſhould now recover, 
| And my rude will handſome in an inftant, 
Yer touching but the purenes of your mettle, 
Somerhing ſhall ſhew like gold, at leaſt ſhall gliſter, 
That men may kope,althnugh the mine be 
Rags hard to work : yet time, and honour 
Shall find and bring forth that,thar's rich and worthy. 

Ped Ple trie that: and to *th purpoſe : ye told me fir 
- noble = +8 ue its 
"Te off, and forget 
You ha a faire delire to try my — 
You ſeemd to-court meto it ; you have found a time, 


A in your hand,an equal] 
Thar® be puts this prank. r, injarkes, 
And only now for honors ſake defies ye : 


Now,as you are a man,] knowyou are valiant, 
| As you are gentle bredya ſouldier faſhioned. 


C——_— —_— 


deſerving of her. 
T akee a word wwrthit the me ? 
Ped.l could compell ye now without this 
faicely,likea Gentleman : 
are worthy of the name ye carry, 
man 


But i'le deale free 
As 


A ; 
Forall I dare do now, imples but penance 
or now, i 
Ped. Now do ine hole tight. . 
Rod. Te fatisfy ye : 
tnot by th'word : 
have bin rude : but 
And teach my ſword to hurt that that preſerved me? 
Though -} be rough by nature, ſhall my name 
Inheric that eternall ſtaine of barbarous? 
| —— Fay 5 weeds 
never of yer, nor felt your goodne, 
That is onemain antipathy to fweetnes ; 
And ſet me on, you cannot hold me coward: 
If I have ever err'd,'th as in hazard: 
The rof my ſword itarts at your vertae, 
And will flie off , nay it will weep to light ye ; 
Things excellently mingled,and of pure nature, 
Hold ſacred love, and peace with one another, 
See how it turnes. 
And can yefalle your Blteh Tous ye aro cold 
can e your ? cath ye grow C 
In ſuch a caſe? F | ESA 
Rod. Thoſe heats that they addeto us, 
(CO noble Pedro)let us feele 'en rightly, 
And rightly but contider how they move us. 
Ped.1s not their honour ours ? 
Rod. It they be vertuous ; 
And then the {word ads nothing to their luſtre, 
But rather cals in queſtion what's not doubted : 
If they be nut : the beſt fwords, and beſt valours 
Can never fight 'em up to fame again: 
— io omelet — _ 
now he is tempered ?I mu 
And rather make it honorable,then angry, " 
| would not taske thoſefins ro me committed. 

Rod. Y ou cannor fir : you have caſt thoſe by ; decarded 
And in a noble mind,ſo low and looſely Cem, 
To look back,and colle ſuch lamps,and lick *em 
Into new horrid formes agen. 

Ped.Still braver. 

Rod. To fight,becauſe I dare, were worſe,and weaker 
wm ry — fir, X 

moreproclaim'd me foole; yer I muſt confeſle 
T have bin Coverous of all ' 
And this o cara ants args noble, 
The more ſhame mine; deviſe a way to fight thus, 
That like the weunded aire no 'blood may iffue, 
Nor where this ſword ſhall encer,no loft {pirie, 
And fer me on : 1 would not ſcar that body, 
That vertuous, valiant body, nor deface it 
df wy bleed, 


altar 
you the Prieſt: I have deſerv'd to ſuffer, 
Ped. The noble Roderigo, now I call ye, 
And thus my love (ball ever count, and hold ye, 
I am your ſervant ſir: and now this habit, 
Devotion, mot diſtruſt ſhall put upon me, 


—_W———————__@@w 


hear mae, and allow me 
be a monſter, 


Ne. 


—— < --- 
” 


| open i nes” 


mindſayes,you ate not —_ happines. 
I welcome; coine;Jets keep ts this RH, 
= — TED Exexct 


Scena Tertia. 
Enter Alpbonſo, Maſter anl Keepers. 
Maſties firghere be fch people : bur how pleating, 
Oh. Pray fanknm 
let rhe ſeC'em all. _ 


That boy, « day he told me of, 


Ifay 
And it muſt nexds be ſhe chatboy Fbeleoch ye fir, 


I come to fee. 


Or |s,but 
Alp!l know what to do. warrkm ye-lamfot all fan- 
[can taſk ww/exay aud ipene 


C/ _— 


Ce ent ditrbinn fie, here le ſach yoaths 
4 not e 
iP nake, yon if ch age or 1 ve 


Fetch out & boygrhs : Shake Irms within. 
z bmw =>; '*%s v 1326 page | 
er o'th ed Grbend: bonnet : top the can, 
Deed ye dog,dead:do ye ir mvp Kingdom? 
Give me my tridewt- 


Eng.Bownet, 'ewina wind aud wirer, 

Loaden wich Mackrels : O brave meat. 
Scho. 'My Sea horfes. 

[le charge the Northern wind;and break bis bladder. 
Per. Ile ſell my bels, before | bg.out-brar 'd din 

| AlpMhat's he? whar's he? 

Maſt. A p__ NF a parſo7* 


om run 
rare cute him. 

5 _ yealh, 'le — _ ye: 
hererique me mecvert por, 

Eo meth drink up aRdowrice | fay orjoe 

©; have | plid your mizen tblow,blow thou Welbwhnd wihad, 

Blow eill thou rive,and make the Sea ran rodring, 

le hifle it down againe wich ebottle'of Ale; 

Sche. Frivoni,: whiz Tricorr. 


Trit onda atm > ng 
ts 


ftvike che (4 
Heroes drink,tis day 


_ 


| Wy coats 


fits are coole now : let (em teſt. 
Alp. Madde Gallants : 
Moſt admirable mad : I love their faces. 
1.K.Ye ſtinking whore:who knew of thi9who lookd 


Pox take him,he was ſleepy whien 1 Tett him, (to him?] . 
2+K. Certain he made the foole drunk» 
Maſt How m__ who's this here ? 

eye 

y fir? 
ue eo ,ir. 
Har om 
Ae . Theſe are his 
LE: 
is gone a mayi 
Hee'l bring me As. - a ming neſt;do ye hear Ma- 
Thee juy orhs off, and [| dizend him, (fer | 
_ y pms rhpinr (> cy feather 
_ f'd him twice,and bid him go ſeek his fortune : 
e me this fine money,and fine wine too, 
= bid me ſop: and gave me thefe trita cloths too, 
pur 'em' Offs 
4þ.l this he boy you would hw? 
Fle give you two pence Maſter. 
Ap: Ara lol of al dies? 
pe ar ea TIL 


boy, fit. 

Sbe.fe I,l,1,l ep he to pl lay forſooth, 
Hel comeurde neon glirn ing pefcods. 
A ons vo * Hoke dedlams, 
P i, o you rh ſes 


fr 
We cannot help [his preſene preſenely:burwe ſhal know; 
Ple recompenct your cares too. 
Alp.Know mea puddin 
You juggle, and ye tadle : fare upon ye : 
I am abuſed. 


—_— 


Maſt. 1 hat was the very 


Aaft. Pray ye 

4b ov; £47 fir, 

And yore know I an abuſed. 

el, Whav, Mr. Keeper. 
: wo $f oO thy whawes,and thy whyms, 
's 

Wel.Give me forme Ceeze,and Onions - give me ſome 
Ihave —in my bellies: give me abundance, (wafh-brew, 
Pendragon was a Shentleman, mary on fir, | 
Andrthe O 


Welch mad- 
" man. 


rgans at Rixum were by revelations, 
Fheve ia irit blowes, and blowes the beflowes, 
_ then ling. 
. What Moor-cxtfs chis ? what dreame? 
ſt.Pray ye fir obſerve him, 

He is a mountaineere, a man of Goteland. 

Wl. 1will beate thy face ay back as a blew-cloat, 
I will leave no more ſheet in thine eyes. 

will not hurr ye 

We Ojre mea gre dekof gun are dr, 
I know thee by thy tayles : poor Ow4.*; hungry 
I wild phy diy berms of bafets. 

Alp. This is the careſt raſcall; 
He ſpeakes as if he hadbutter-milk thi's tnouth, 


Is this any thing e—_— ? 


th __—c 


—CC_ © 


 —_— 


64 "The Pilorime. 


Ma . The elder brother, fr, Fad. It is the berter ; looke to your charge well : 
Bm pony age apa; 's cheeſe, | Ie ſee him lodged, for ſo the ccnmanded me 
Med a great deale of realon fir. He will be very . 
el.Bafilur mane, is for an old icodpice, mark ye, Maſt, We are uſd to that fir, 
I will borrow thy urſbips whore,to ſcale a Letter. And we as rough as be,if he give occaſion. 
Maſt Now he growes villanous. Is.You will find bim ],tutbe ſure ye curb him, 
Alp.Me thinks he's beſt now. And get him if ye can fairely to his lodging, -. 
«ft, Away with him. I amafraid ye will not. Alpbonſs 
Alp. He ſhall not. | Memes ſweat then. 
Maſt. Sir, he muſt. Alp.What doſt thou talk tome of noyſes?i'le have more 
Wel.l will fing, and dance : | Fle have all looſe, andall ſhall play their prizes; (noylſe 
' Do any thing, . nnry ens the boy 1ooks for 
Alp. Wile thou declaime in greek ? ely convaid him hence. 
Maſt. Away with the foole, Keep, Will ye go out fir? 

And whip her ſoundly ira. | Alp.l will not out : | will have all out with'me,$b.je 
| | She-fVle tell nomore tales. + Exit Ple have thy Maſer in; he's only madde here. - - Iron, 
| Alp.Or wilethou fly ith ayre?” And Sile wy whipt :heigh mad boyes,mad 
| Eng. Dogand i'le catch thee, Inl. Do you perceive him now ? (boyes. 
And like a wiip of hay, i'le whirle, and whirle thee, -_ is too k 
And puffe thee up : and puff thee up, am glad ſhe pO} 3 | 
$cb, I'le fave thee, Maſt. Do you hear fir, 

And thou ſhaltfall into the Sea,ſoft, ſoftly. = (men. | Pray will ye make leffe fiir, and ſee your chamber, 
| Wa Tlegetupon a mountaine and call my Councry- in more help; and make the cJofſer . (atye. 
| Maſt. They all grow wild : away wich him for heaven 1 thought be was mad- jle aegns (tv laſh 
\ Sir,ye are much too blame. (fake, | Alp. ; mary wg wy chamber: why ny cl amber 
| Alp.Nogno, tisbrave fir, Wher's the y boy ? ; 

' Ye have coz*nd me; i'le make you madde. AMaft. Nay pray ye firbe more modeſt '- 
Maſt. In with him, oo” rr elake : the people ſee ye, 
And lock himfaſt. I would uſe ye with the beſt.; | 
- Alp Vie ſee him in his lodging. , 


Exiz AlpBeſt, hang ye _ 
Maſt. What meanes this Gentleman ? En. Julletts What doſt thou think me madde? 
Jul. He's in: have at him, Meft. Pray, and be civill, 
or vans 6 Heaven may 


ye. 
eft.What would you with him? A'p. Into a rogues hands. 

Inl.l have a bufines from the Duke of Medina, Meft.You do but draw more miſery upon ye, 
Is there notan old Gentleman come lately in? And adde to your diſeaſe, 

Meft.Yes,and a wild one too ; But not a priſoner. Alp.Getfrom me. 

Iul Did you obſerve him well ? tis like he may be. Moft.No fir 

Meſt.l have ſeen younger men ofbetter temper. You muſt notbe left ſo : bear your ſelf : 

Fal. You have hit the cauſe I come for : ther's a letter | Andtwill be better for ye : ſwell noe, nor not. 
Pra ye peruſe it well : I ſhall be wi' ye; Alp.l am a Gentleman,and a neighbour,raſcall: 
And ſodainly,] fear not : finley, daintely, Maſt. þ greatdeale the more'pity:I have beard of ye. 
] ſhall ſo feed your fierce vexation, Isl. 'Excellent Maſter. | 
And raiſe your worſhips ftormes : } ſtall ſo niggle ye, Maſi. The Duke is very tender too. | 
And juggle ye,and fddle ye, and firck ye : \ Alp.AniT lunatique? atn I run madde? 

I'le meke ye curſe the houre yet vext a woman 3 What doſtthou talk to me of Dukes,and Devils, 
le make ye {take,when our {ex,are but ſounded: Why do the people gape ſo? | 

| Forthe Lords ſake,we ſhall havehim at; 1 long to ſeeit | Maſt. Do nyotanger 'em, 

| As nuich as for my wedding night : 1 gape after it. Put go in quietly, and < in fo 

| Maſt.This Letter ſayes the Gentleman is lunatique They will ſo tew ye;cls,1 am commanided fir. - 
 T half uſpefted it. | ; . Why,prethbee why ? 


Tad. T is verytrae (ir, v _ Yeare dop-mad : you: it not 
ery 
Alp 


And ſuch prancks he has plaid. madde: : nd whips wil ſcant recoverye. 
Mt. He's ſome great man, Ha: whips? 

The Duke commands me with ſach care to-look to him, —_ whips,and ſore whips,andye were aLord fir, 

And if he grow too violent,to corre& him, If ye be ftubborne here; 

| To uſe the ſpeedicſt meanes for his recovery, ip. hips ? whatam Tpgrown. 

And thoſe he muſt finde ſharpe. Iul.C) T «ould turſt:hold,hold, bold, hold o'both endy 
ores better for him 4 = " Jeng wy pr gr madde indeed. - 

aft. How got ye him hither? 1 do not perceive Zamſo ; but if you think it 

- Fl! Wi rin el him: | Nan Snchange my » - mn | x 
e's inlove with a boy, there lies his mellanch M you ſee this ir? . Iron brewg bt in 

Map.Hither he cameto ſeek one. = Down with that devill in ye. _ 
Iel.Yes, 7 ſent him, Indeed Tam angry ; 

Now had we dealt by force, we had never brought him, | Fut ile containe wy fe] : © Tcould burſt now, 
Maſt. Here was alin And teare my ſelfe , but theſe rogues will rormentme, 
Izl.He ſawhim not? Madde in mine old dayes ? make mine owne affiiti- 
AJafi. He was gon firſt. ons ? 


£2008 Mift. 


—— hd 


| 


| 


| 
, 


| 
| 


q 


[To laugh,and caper 
'O how it tumbles rye with joy!thy mouths ſtopt: 
Ot ep RUAN 


——  - _ 
—_ ne EY © 


—_ bl Lay cy 
Gill 


an ay ' (me, | 
Des. pn <a 
e malt eate nothing neither: 
| Alpb. Fa nei (hee Tra bereke joyful, 
ww our 
Jt alittle: go in with'theſe men. 
Coy po Wk, 
c follow preſently. 
| ons 
Fal. Ye have done it handſomely, 
And ile inform the Dukeſo: ns cead ids 
Ler him want nothing, but his will. 
ef He fol nh 
Aha he be rebellious -- 
7ul. Never ſpare him: 
H'as fleſh,and hide enough, he loves Fabio 
Maſt, My ſervice to his Grace. . 
Ja I ſhall commend it. 


So,thok art faſt: I muſt goe get ſome freſh roome 
int: Ohow it rickles me! 


I am Sainted. Exit. 


_—_— 


AG BQrintws. Scena prima. 


ab. 


— — 


Emer Sebert",Curio. 


| $. Now,o” my conſcience, we have loſt him utterly, 


He's not gon home:we heard from thence this morning, 


[And (ince our parting lai at Rodorigo's, 


You know what we have travel'd; 
Cur. Hc's 
For if he had nes - +00 ſbould have met with him: 
Faith let's turn back, we have but a friticlefle journey 3 
And to hope further of Almday recovery, 
(For ſure ſhe'] rather periſh then returne) 
ls but to ſeeke a Moth i'th Sunne. 
$4. We'l on fure; 
Something we'l know, ſome cauſe of all this fooling, 
Make ſome diſco 
Car. Which way | all we modes 
For all the Champion Country villages, 
And all thoſe —_ 
Seb, Wel croffe theſe woods _ then: 
Here if we faile,we'l gallop to Segoni 
Arid if we light of no news hers, Nears 
We'll even turn fairly home, and coalt the orher tid 
Cur. He mop deckgce faln into ſome dangers + 


He has no nor no man to attend him. 
Seb. He's well enough, he has acravel'd body, 


thongh he be 01d,he's rough, rad will encare well 
he is ſo violenr to finde her our, 
at his leads him a chonkad wild: -gooſe chaſes: 
warrant he is well. 


Car. Shall we company ? 
Sh. no mend, *thatwere aſallen buſinefſe: 
oO in our } : Come, ler's crofſe here firſt, 


where we finde the pachs,let them 
| Scene ſecunda, 


| Ents Fuletta, Alinds. p. 
Ful. Why arc you fill fo fearful of me, Lady? 


CETTIEETT wor firkoaad boor 


| Nor once remember 1had. fach a Milirſs 


- | Bax let's retire,and alter,then we'l walke free; 


Aml noe yours? all no 


Do al GS falleye?. » 
a poodle HAIR 
how ye look! Is not | 


lite tydeto ye? | 
And all the power | have hotourye - 
| Still d&yedoub#7-Hithmitl rereible 2. 

I will not trotible Heaven 
And ſend ye what yewiſts I will nos fee ye, 


"ot. hv cho ly | | 

avet 

feares have ſodiſtraſted me / | 

(rk port my'{Ife. AavdT 


think better, 
Adi caft Gong pre 


oo porende llgs Tem” qu | 


Though it have kept 
Tis known now, ay Prop 
Roderigs is abroad: man ye. de Bo 
Alin.l know it: and hoſe minyThave cont vo 
7-4. You cannot Rill thus. | 
Ain. | have nomeanes toſhiftir. - 7 


Jul] have: ps Vp ih", roy! 


At a poare widows houſe here ii 
Whether Dill conduſh ye and ww pe ey 
My ſelfe roo to-attend ye. 
Alia.What meanes haſt thou? 
For mine are gone. 
Fnl.Feare noxmough toſerve ye z 
I camenot outſo 
Alia. Prethee tell me; 1 
(For thou ha't ſtroke a kind of comfors thraugh tte) 
When faw'ſt thou Rederigo ? / + | 
RR ang k” | 
n as got a new 
Alin.The habir of aPilgrime ? > knowl, 
And 1hopedtalt pivecac zwns he aims | 
Ful.No Madamand which made me wonder mightily | 
He was in company with that handſome Pilgrime, ; 


agg 

Alin. 1 hacT ro 

Jul. The ſameyche ve / rc {o 
A man as fit to ſuit his villanies. oY picked, 
Alin.And did they 


Jul thinke ſo,tor I ſce 'er | 
Mate many Capped erg 
Alin ror IA ery + dwels withhim, 
A Simon,thar ne ey 
Canf thou but ſhew me chis? <— | 
Ini.Lord how (be trembles! 
Noe chusytor al the world,yeareandone then) | 


And then ile (hew 
pats amb 
And — I have fraog faiths 


As ſtrange ane onda yl | 
ere: =, ul 


ITY 
IT i. 


——_ «ou 


ai 


—_ 


Scena tertia. 
Bpter Governowt, Verdugo Citizens. 


þ 
Y 


Gov. Uſe &t your ſpores, 
All your ſolemnitles; tis the Kings day $0 morrow. 
| His his marriage, & , 
A day we enght to honour, all. * ] 
Pon ton tear nts. 8 
Gev. Be fattpmtons,but riot rioxon3;be bounteous, dadhodied Y 
| But noe in drunken Bacchandle:free 0 all irangats, = | He buricd all he bad in che Kings lervice, = 
Eake,and fiveer in all your entertainments, And loſt himfelfe. :;;._ 
For tis * Rdyall day admics no Gov. Well: if hebe are Cohoting | 
| 2 Cir.Your will do us the honour to be here (4 quefoobeR) know the Kings mind 
; And grace the day ? (your ſeife, | So inwardly and full, he be happy- 
Gov. Tis a maine part of niy ſervice. (deration | Come,to this preparation; when that's done, 
3 Cie. 1 hope your honour Old jnc0 Four eval) The Outlaws expedition. is begun. 
The miſeries we have ſuffered by theſe Our-laws, Cz:.We'l contribure all to thayand help our ſelves too. 
| The loſſes, howrly feares 3 the rude abuſes Ds 
that gpaocecdelly lende whch Scans Snarta. 
Gov. I am ſorry for't, | | Exter Kodorige, Padre. | 
And bw Commiſion from the King to calc it : Rod. How ſweet theſe ſolitary places arethow wantorily 
| You ſhall nebelong vexr. The wind blowes through the leafes , and courts, and 
| 13 Cie. ad we not walbylir, playes with 'em? 


And 
| And ſend 'erti leden honie roo, we tre leſt el{2 
2 Cit. '] come to Churdh among us, as we 


hriſtians, 
When all their zealc is but to ſteale the Chalices 
Atthis good time now,if your Lord(bip were not here, 
To awe their violence with your ; 
Lo ay ſuch gambals. 

- Ove. Are they grown ſo heady ? Bonkres 
2 Cit, They woulddrink up all our Wine,pitic out our 

e the drunken Centanres,have: at the fairdi, 

Nay Have atall: fourſcore and ten's a Goddefie, 
Whilſt we,like fooles,ftand ſhaking in our cellars. 
Gop. Are they {© fierce upon fo lictle ſutferance ? 
(nee 7 and ſuddenly. 


ity is over 


| 


4 
this 
Call on me for a charge of men,of good men, 


To ſee what houſe theſe knaves ke 

> 7" thac dare di 

Dare the woods as well as they,as fearlefle, 
z 


pedieſion. 


em, 


| 


But with a better faith belabour 'em 
He know what claim they have eo their 


And palicy 
rg 


of pood ſouldiers, | 
with * 


Lie till and heare: 


Will ye tit down,and ſleep ? the heat invites 
Harke how EC 


Saw ? 
14 pt 

Ped. What Muſicke 
Was that we afar off? 

Rod. | cannot ; 
Twas loud,and ſhrill : fomerimes it ſhew'd hard by us, 
Anday ac the ſound tied as the wind does ; 

ere's no | 


me. 


Berk oy 
Marke how it flies 


maſt 
Ped. The Birds ling lowder, ſweeter, 
And every note they emulate one another ? 


. = 


She has Guns ther eyes, the devils Ingeneer.” 
Ped. Come, fttand, and let's goe meet em. 

Rad. Gee you fart. 
| have lefſe faith : when I have ſaid my Prayers 
Ped. There needs no feare, haile reveren d dames. 
Alin. Good ev'ene 
What doc ye ſecke ? 

Ped. We would ſcek happier fortunes. 
Rod,That little devill has maine need of aBarber, 
What a trim beard the has? 

Alin. Seck "ex, and male 'eaa, 


j naught N 

Be conſtant good, in faich be clear , 
Fortune will waite ye every where. 
Ped. Whether (bould we goe ? for we belceve thy Re- 
And next obey. (verence, 
Alin. Coe to Segonia. 
And there before the Altar pay thy vowes , 
Thy gifts, and Prayers : unload thy heavines , 
To morrow ſhed thy teares, and gaine thy ſuit, 
Such honeſt noble {howres, ne're wanted fruit. 
Lul. Stand you out t00. 
Rd. 1 (hall be hang'd, or whipt now : 
Theſe know, and thele have powers 

Is]. See how he ſhakes. 
A ſecure conſcience never quakes, 
Thou haſt been ill ; be ſo no more, 
A good retreat ' is a great ſtore. 
Thou haſt commanded men of mighe, 
Command thy ſelfe, and then thou art right, 

Alin. Command thy will : thy foule delires. 
Put out and quench thy unhallowed fires : 
Command thy mind, aud make that pure 3 
Thou art wile then, valiant, and ſecure. 
A bleſſing then thou mailſt beger. 
Ful. A curſe elle that ſhall never ſer 
Will light upon thee : Say thy Prayers, 
Thou haſt 2s many fins, as haires. 
Thou art a Captain, ler thy men 
Be honeſt, and good thoughts, and then 
Thou maiit command, and lead in chicfe, 


Yer thou art bloody, and athcite, 


ES 


—_ 


[ET 


| 67 
| Netting els Love allecep, bur death. ' Rod. What ſhall Moe?bdov conf. * 
1 Rod. Who aretheſ&? i 
Ped. What. theepetfeR his fire : 
Rod. Thoſe there,thoſe,thoſe thingsthat come-upon us, - | His ; live in trfy'Sehoole, 

Thoſe grandame chings, thoſe ſtrange anciquiries. Amdehn thou (halt put off &fogle. 
Did not I lay theſe ſtrange wonders? Isl:Prayat Segonia too, and give 

Iul. Now ye may view 'em Thy Offrings up, reperit, ant! 'ive.(1zſiche 

Alin. Ha? in, Away, away : enquire no more,within 

Il. The men ye long'd for, + Doe'this, ye ate rich, clſe \poore; 

Here they are both : nowye may boldy ralke with 'em, || What Mulick's this ? | 
And never be ghefſ 'd at :be notatraid, nor faint not 3 Tu. mage th 1 valor] 
They woud.r at us; I:t's mainreine that wonder 3 In honour of the Kings great day : they wonder, 
Shake not, but what ye-purpoſe doe diſcreetly, | This comes in right to theirrey erchce. 
And from your tongue i*le take my part. | Away, away, let them admire, ic makes 

Alin. Ha ? (Milſtrelle, | For our advantage: how the Captaine ſhaks ? * Ex; 

In! There: before ye, there, doe not turne-coward Ped. This was the Maficks | 
lt ye doe love, Love out handſomely. Rod. Yes, yes, how I (wear! 
- "as. Tis apes; rigoz what a peace I was fever {o deſerted; ſure theſe woods 

Dwels in their faces, what a friendly calme Are enely inhabired with rare dreames, and wonders ; 
Crownes both their ſoules ? - I would not be a knave againe, a villaine : 
. Rod. They (how as if they were mortall, Lory, how I loath it now : forthele know all Sir, 
They come us till. And they would finde me oat. 

Alin. Be not afraid, mans . Ped. They are excellent women, 
Let *ema be what they wil,they\cannot hurt us, "x their knowledge, friend. 

| Rod: Thatthing ith' Button'd-Cap lookes terribly. . I would not betrayror, 


Ped. They would have found fe. ( way, 
Rod. And chien would have handied me a new 
The devils dump had been danced then. 
Ped. Let's away | (ly: 


And have theſe of my Jury 3 how light Tam , 

And how my hearc now methinkes within me? 
Now | am Catechiz'd, | would everdwell tyere, 

For there is a kinde of Court of Reformation ; 

Had I beene ſtubborn friend, 


> y 
And dot their great Commands, and do '«ry hand fomne- 
Contrite, and true, for | befeeye Raderipo, 
And conſtantly belecve, we (hall be 
Rod. So you doe well ; fall orflarO my ſide; 
All canſtaggerat is the Kings Anger, 
Which hq 'd to meer it. 
Ped. The King has mercy, friend, as well ice : 
And when you fall : och © 
Rod. 1 hope the faireſt. Exernt. 


Sena quints. | 


Emer Maſter , Seberto : Cris. 
ſought him : 
Car. We haverold ye what heis : BE". je have 
His nature, and his name : the {&ming Boy too, 
Ye had here,how,and what by your own relation, (hin: 
All circumſtances we have cleer'd : That the Duke (ene 
We told ye how itnpoflible ; he knowes him not; | 
That he is mad himlelfe, arid thecefoce fic 
To be your Priſoner,we dare ſwear againſt it, (him; | 
Seb. ake heed Sir,be not madder then you would mak: 
Though he be raſh, and ſfuddain (which isall his wilde- 
Take heed ye wrong him not : heis a Gentleman, (nes) | 
And ſo mult be reſtor'd and cleer'd in allpoints; 
The King ſhall be a Judge elſe. 

Cur. 'T was ſome tric (feir, | 
That brought him hicher : the Boy', and letter counter- | 
Which ſhall appear, if ye dare now detain him, | 

Maſt. | dare not Sir ; nor will not : Ibelceye ye, | 
And will reſtore him up: had I known ſooner | 
H'ad been a neighbour, and the man you ſpeak him, 
(Though as I live, he cartied hrqutrony 3. | 

ded him 
—_ How 


My Service, and my ſelfe had both 


Tit 2 


” ——_ 


j rune" hs — ion ſacred be, 
bu to the King proſperity, 
This to the rs and Che ſtity. 

Ver. Theſe Oblations firſt we bring 
To pores our ſelves : Theſe to the King. 
To love, and beantie theſe : now ſing. 

Ladies. Holy Altar, daigne to take 
Theſe for our ſelves : For the Kings ſakg 
And bonour theſe : Theſe ſacred bye 
To Vertue, Love, and Modeſty 


Forgive us beayen, and be our friend : 
Rod. And bappy fortune to ws ſend. 
Ped. To the King, bonowr, and all Icy, 

Long, andb om annoy. 
Rod rs Lav be all bus dayes 

Every new bore, a new {6 1 
Ped. Every minute thw be ſeene, 

Both. And thouſand bonoxrs Crowne the 


Alpb. 1 have almoſt forgot a Church, 
(ur. Kneele reverently. 
Alph, For my loſt wits (let me ſee) 
F if] pray :and ſecondly | | 
Tobe at home againe, and free, 
And if I travel more, bang me, 
For the King, and for the Queene, 
That they may be wiſe, and ſeene 
Newer in the Mad-mans Fnne. 
For my daughter, I would pray 
But ſbe bas made a bolly-day, 
And need; not my devotion now 
Let ber take ber own courſe (beaven, ) 


Alin. Haile to this ſacred place, 
Il. They are all here, Madam : 
No violence dare touch here be ſecure : 


Enter Governowr, Verdugo, Courtiers, Ladies, es 


; Muſick, 


Mutfick., 


Our wiſbes to Eternity. Muſick. Enter Pedro 
Ped. For onr ſelves firſt, thus we bend and Roderigo. 


Dneene. Mafick, 
Seb. Come to the Altar:let,us do our duties. Enter Al- } 


phonld, 
Curio, 
Seberto. 


Whether it be od, or even. Mulick. Enter Alinda, & Inkita 


And if that pleaſe nottake ber you. like Shepbeards. 
Seb. A ok, and vert Meditation:what are theſe here? 


My Bilbo Maſter too: how got he looſe againe? 


I dare not let him know my prancks. 
Seb. 'Tis ſhe ſure. 
Cur. 'Tis certainly. 
Ped. Ha doe I dazell? 
Rod. *Tis the faire Alinds 


_—_ 


Rod. Her woman by her, 
The ſame Sir, as I live, 
Alpb.1 hada daughter, 


Ha, let me ſee, *tis wondrous like Alinds, 


And ſhe had a Filly that waited on her : 
Juſt with fach a favour, 


How lamentably he lookes : he has had diſcipline. 


Gow. What wonder Itaud theſe ſtrangers in? 


With {ach a face once : ſuch eyes and noſe too, 


Their devotion ended, I'le marke em and neerer. 


68 The Pilgrim. 

How I have us'd him, let him ſpeake. | Doe they keepe Goats now? oy 
Seb. Ler's in, and viſit him 38 Alin. Thys we kneele,and thus we pray 

Then to the holy Temple : there pay our dutzes, A bappy bonoxr, to this day, 

And ſo wee'le take our leaves. Thar aur Gowifice webring | 
Maſt. Vie waiteupon yes Exexnt. | Ener to the King, + 

Scena Sexta. 
An Ahar prepard : Solemne Muſick. 


Full p comfort 
rat dren ad be 


A les Sweetnes, this is 
Mn New ; ha] 
Rod, He that dev 
Devides my life to0» 
—_ P o_ —_ 
not you know your friend ? 
Ped Fknow, and honour ye- 
Gov. Lady this leave ile crave, pray be not angry, 
I will not devide you : how Pedro, 
Wouldall the Court benow, might be hold thee ? 
Might they but ſee you thus and thus embrace you? 
The will be a joyfuH man beleeve ic 
Moit j Pedro. ; 
Ped. | am his humble Servanc. 
Nay, Sir, will, I (ce you wonder, one 
gon} nn ory Oe pr 


Abpb.I dave foy nothing | 
My &sa new Sir, and knowes his ticher 
Let her doe what Idare doenothing, 
I have been damn'd for doing , will the King knowhim? 
T hat fellow there, will he reſpe& and honour him > 
He has been look'd upon they ſay : will he own him ? 
Gov, Yes certainly and him, ever honour him, 
Reſtore him every way, he has much lamented him. 
Alp. 1s'cyour will too? this is the laſt ctime of asking, 
-Rod. 1am ſure, none elſe ſhall rouch her,none elſe en- 
If this, and thishold. | (oy her. 
Alp. You had belt begin the game then] haye no title 
in her, | 
= take her,and diſpatch her,and commend me to her, 
And let me get me home,and hope I am ſober: 
Kiſſe, kifſe, it muſt be thus : ſtand up Alinde, 
I am the more Childe, and more ccctefiieiog. 
Ye hada m—_—_— _— oy _— 
A pretty deſperate thing, juſt ſuch another 
As this ſweet Lady wer au dope. 
| pray isthis the party ? 
Jal. No indeed Sir, 
She is at home ; | wept p 
That walkee nights.and fright old Gentlemen; 
Make 'em looſe Hats and Cloakes. 
And Horſes too. - (ditches; 
Il. Sometimes I doe Sir, teach *em the way 
And how to breake their worſhips ſkins, and hoſes 
inſt old broken Stiles, and Stumps. 
yo A fine art. 
| feele it in my bones yet. 
Il. lam a Drum Sir, 
| A Drum at mid-night, ran tan tan tan tan Sir, 


Do you take me for Iuletrs ? 1 am a Page Sir, 
That brought a letter from the Duke of Adedins 


To 


— 


_— A — 


The Pilgrim. 69] 

To have one ſenier Alpbenſo, juſt ſuch another ; Pedro. You know him Sir. | 
As your old worſhip worm'd for running mad Sir. Gov. Know him, and much lament him : 
Alas, you are miſtaken. The incens'd nuuch, much Sir, l can affure you. 

Alpb. Thou art the devill,' Peg. Noble Governour. | | 
And ſo thou haſt uſed me, Gov. But fince be is your friend, and nowappeares, 

Til. 1 am any thing, In honour of this day and love to you fir: | 
An old woman, that tels fortunes. Ile try the pou | have-to the pinch i'le put it; 

Rode. Ha. Here's my Roderige, le ſer you faire again. | 

Il And frights good people, Rod. And here's mine, to be true, and full of Service, 
And ſends them to Segoniz for their fortunes : Gov. Your le too, ſhall have their generall par- 
| am ſtrange ayers, and excellent ſweet voyces. We'll haveall peace and love. (dons, 
I am any thing, to doc her good beleeve me; Rod. All ſhall pray for you. (worths ; 
She now recovered, and her wiſhes crown'd Gov, To my houſe now, and ſuite you to your 
| am Iuletts againe, pray ſir forgive me. | Off with theſe weeds, and appeare glorious : 

Alph. 1 dare not doe otherwile,for fear thou ſhould'ſt | Thento the Prieſt, that ſhall attend us here, 

ſtill follow me, And this betil'd Loves new and happy / wes 

Prethee be forgiven, and I prethee forgiveme too : Rod4The Kings and Queenes, two noble honors meet, 
And if any of you, will marry her. To this day, two true loves at their feet. (wooing, 

Isl. No I beſeech you Sir 3 . Well well, fince wedding will come after 


My Miſtreſſe is my husband, with her I'le dwell till, [_ Roſe-Mary, and let's be going. 
And when you play any more prancks you know where 
to 


Exemxnt. 
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Scena Prima. 


F NI IN 


as. 


is I haveſubdude, and foughe 
Our-lightened lightning in my Chil 
Rid( tame os petien@)Þillowes that 
WhittI'd encaged Bees till bis gults 


Iw ſo gendle, that he *deo ligh, 
Becauls he could not ſhow the ayr my ele 


n, Y 


z 
'd heaven, 


Did 1 attempt her with a thred-bare natne—unnapt yyich 
meritorious ations, : 
She might with coloar diCallow my ſuic : 
But by the honour of this Chriitian crollc 
(In blood of Infidels ſo often dyde,) 
Whieh mine own ſoul and ſword hath fixed here 
And neither favour, nor births priviledge 
Orians (ball contefle, alchough lhe be 
Valettas Siſter our Grand-Malter, here 
The wages of ſcorn'd Love is banetull hace, Exter 
And if1 rule not her, i'le rule her fate. Roccs. 
Roces, my mg Servant, welcome. 
Oecd. ours 
I with my newes deſerv'd it : hapleſſe 1 
Hiat hſng lov'd,and cruſied, tail eo bring 
The loving anſwer that you doeexpect, 


Thy ſqules, reſtore tick . 
*» Ibring you Sir, her miles , not nine. 

Mouet. Her (miles ? - -— ia ab 

Wh are preſents tor Kings eldeſt Sonnes, 

nr fp that wearies his hot cyes, 

But to ſe his deck'd Ceragho, F 

When from the aumber of his Concubines; 

He chooſerh one for that night, in his pride 

Of them, wives, wealch,is not ſo rich as I 

ag rage 4 6 ay way pk inc. 

' Roc. Sit, fare ye well. 

Mount. Oh Races ! thou art wile, 

And would'it nox have the torrans of tny joy 

Ruin me headlong; apty thou concriv'it 


A 


Mont. Why fpeak'it thou from me:thy __- 
eames belghree time the ſtar that uſhers vo(Cend forth 


| 


| 


If one 


What trances-will the ſweer words which thou being'ſt 
Calt me into? | fele (my deareſt friend, 

No more my Servant) when | em 
That knew'|t to look, and ſpeak as 
And carry faichfully thy Maſters fighes, 

That ic muſt worke ſome heat in her cold hear, 
And all my 


With ten 


Foe, Will you yet heare me? 


aan. 


But take heed (gentle Rocce, ) that thou do'it 
Tenderly by degrees afſault mine eares 

With her conſent, now to embrace my love, 

For thou well know'ſt I have been fo 
With her reſolyd rejeR, and negle : 


Thatto 
Will 


IMnent. 


Ofall the pathes leadto a wonians love, 
Picrie's the ſireighteſt. 
Roc, Waken Sir, and know 

That her contem 
Cending ſill : he fe 

nto ſtrong ſtreames, and hope to turn 
Ere het to foule diſhonourg wrice your plaints 
In rocks of Corall grow'n above the Sea, 
hope to ſoften ro 
Or change their modeſt bluſh to love. 
Ere worke her to your i 
All yonr looſe thoughts ſhe chides 
But with ſuch calme 
She gentlier denies then others 


Them 


Forjuſt as 


She ſayes, that by your urder you are bound 
From ing ever, and mnch marvels then 
You —_— late 


That being che virgin 
Y | or) maar ſhe | 
ourla 1 next 

Hall, enrol web ord | 


( In open 


And her ) ſhe will 


Calling 


——_——————. 


tupitie ſence in mie, if not kill : 

Why ſhew'ſt thou this diſtemper ? 
Roe. Draw 

And when I with my breath have blaſted you , 

_ me with it: 

I dring you (miles of pitty, not affection : 

For ſich the ſent. pay 


ſmile can raiſe me thas, 


'd thee 
ſhould, 


labours,now come fraughted home 
old prize. 


Yes, 


plundg'd;o wrne 
How, 


her ſoft 


your ſword, 


Oh / can ſhe pitty me? 


(if you can name ie {6 
bids you throw your e 


ſo, 


compallion, 
lick pale, 
; 
home 
avioar, and milde 1 


t 
others love, {6 doth the hace: 


violate her and your own faith, 


whore nowprotet, 


— 


hs. Ae — —— 


am" 


ET 


' The Kniebt of Mala. 


Bri 
And | muſt her now, at | pho w2 
Cupid, th brandy char glow thusih my veines, 
7 will wb _ rp@gone? - 
Shall my delues,, li rs, waite at | 
Whil'tany others revell in her breaſt? | 
Sweat on my fpirits : know thou trickt up toy, 
My love's a violent flood, where thou art falne, Enter 
Playing with which tidgchou'd{ bin gently to 
But crofling it, thou art o're whelm d; and loſt. | 
Caſt. Mounheur, good day. Caſtriot. 
Aſt. Good tmorrow valiant Knight, 
What, are you for this great ſolemnicy 
This morne intended? 
Mount. What ſolemnity ? 
Aſt. The inveſting of the Martiall Spaniard, 
| Peter Gomera, with our Chriſiian Badge. 
Caſt, And young Mirand:,the Italian, 
Both which with wondrous prowelle, and great luck 
Have dar'd and done for Malta, ſuch high fears, 
| That not one Fort in it, but rings their names 
As loud as any mans. 
Maint. As any mans ? | 
Why, we have foughn for Malts. 
Aſt. Yes Mountferrat. 
No bold Knight ever pa? you : but we weare 
The dignity of Chriltians on onr brea{'s, 
And have a long time triumph'd for our conqueſts ; 
Theſe conquer'd a longtime, nor triumph'd yet; 
Ment. Aſtorius , you are amolt indulgent Knight, 
Detratting from your ſelfe, to addeto others, 
You know. this title isthe period 
To all our the extremity 
Of that tallÞyramid,where honour hangs, 
Which we with ſweat andagony have ceach'd, 
And ſhould not they ſo ealily impart” - 
So bright a wreath to cheap deſert. 
Caſt. How is this French man chang'd Aſtorie? 
Some ſullen diſcontent pofſeſics him, 
That makes him envy, what he heretofore 
Did moſt ingenuoully but emulate. 
Mount. Oh furious deare, how like a whirle-wind 
Thou hurrieſt me beyond mine honours point ? 
Out of my heart, baſe luit, or heart, 1 vow 
Thoſe flames that heat thee thus, Vie burne thee in. 
Aſt. Do' ye obſerve him ? 
Maunt. What newes of the Dane, 
That valiant Captain Norandine ? 
Caſt. He fights !:ill, 
In view oth* Town; he playes the devill with '«m, 
And they the Turkes with him. 
Mount. They'r well met then, twere fin to ſeverem. 
Piſh——-woman. ----Memorie ---- 
Would one of ye would .cave me : 
; Aft. Six freth Gallies 


Iring her unto me, ſhe doth love me Jt, 


1 in St. Azgelo from the promontory 

| This morne diſcride, making a Girdle for him, 
But our great Maſter doth intend reliete 

This preſent meeting : will you walke along? 


Moxnt. Hunch-—-1 have read Ladyes enjoy'd, have by 
The gulphes of worthieſt men, buried theirnames, 
Their former valour, bountie, beanty,vertue, 

And ſent'em ſtinking to untimely graves. 

| 1 that cannot enjoy, by berdiidaine, 

Am like to prove as wretched ; woman then 

Checking or granting, is the grave of men. 

Aſt. He's ſaying of his Prayers ſare. 


pO o—_ 


Pn CEE 


. 4 a 
" . 


A 
af 


But I will follow'inftancly : your crofſe 
Aft. Not mine. owe 
Caſt, ie : ris orig. 

Innbctnt figne, that do'ſt abhorre to 
of this troubled breaſt (dwell 
5 hearts Exver 

my cri Zanthi 

It noon Dn : tor bypocrille, alia Abdels. 

Some Churchmen ſo wear Caſſoks:Oh my Zan. with 2 

7 caries thar foornes a flaine! ] much repens. Letters. 

All my negle&ts : Let me [xion like, 

Embrace my black cloudþlince my Inzo is 

So wrathfull, and averſe ; thou more ſoft 

And full of dalliance then the faireſt fleſh, 

And farre more loving. 

Zan |, you fay ſo now, 

yo ave iwopartyy when Thave frei A 

Y our turnes, You'll, caſt me off, or hang me up 

For aiigne, ſomewhere. 

Mont, May my life then forſake me 

aps ed —— — to hell. 

- My tongue Sir,cannot lifpe to meet you 

Nor m black ry whugarymgr> ware dag 7? 

To make me ſeeme more modeſt then 1 aim. 

This ground-worke, will not beare adalterate red, 

Nor artiticiall white, to cozen love. 


Pers the dim 
Yet muſt weare theet 


water, 
Chetek 7 


Doth mend me up; 
| am asfall of pleaſure 


tyres, 
And they appeare ] rar lame neitz 
| can as blithly work in my loves bed, 


Anddeck thy faire neck, wi chains, 
| Singthee by Ay vn unter res > bor 


With th- ſame organ, ſteale (leep off againes 

Anent. Oh my black fwan,i]kner then Signers pluſh, 
Sweeter then is the ſweet of Pomander, 
Brearh'd like carl'd Zephyrws, cooling L 
Straighe as young pines, or Cedars in the grove, 
Quickly diſcend lovers beſt Canopie, | 
Still night; for Zenthiz doth enamour me 
Beyond all continua ( deere wench) 
What thou haſt promiv'd, and I vow by heaven 
Malta, Vie leave in it, my honours here, 
And in ſome other Country ( Zantbis) make 
My wife, and my beſt fortune. * 

Zan. From this h 5 
Here is an anſwer ike Letter , which 
I lately ſhew 'd you ſent from Tripoly, 
By the great Baſha, which importunes her 
Love unto him, and treachery to the Iſland, 
Which will ſhe undertak:-, by Mahomer 
The Tarke there vowes , on his bleſt Alharon, 
Marriaveunto her: this the Maſter knowes, 
But is reſolv'd of her integrity 
(As well he may) ſweet Lady 
For love of thee Maxniferrer, Oh 
Of deity, or duty can hold love? ) 


Ve, 
| what Chaines {| 


t 


— — 


— 


| 


| hee cate Cawdles,ſhe maſt cate 


ut. 


F 


Sparrowes, and Doves, tit coupling ewixt thy Lips, 

It is not love,bue {trong Libi il 

That trinmphs o're me, and to ſatiat that, | 

What difference twixt this Moore, and her faire Dame ? 
Night makes their hews alike,their uſe is/ſo, 
Whoſe hand {fo ſubcile,he can colours name, 

If he do winck, and touch 'm : Juſt being blind, 
Never in women did diſtin&ion tind. 


$:ans S:cunds. 
Enter two Gentlewomen. 


What you will do with ic,your ſelf beſt knowes, 


Exis 


1. But yfaith doſt thou think my Lady was never in 
love? 
2.1 rather think ſhe was everin love:in perfeCt charity. 
1.] meanc, with all the world. 
2.A moſt chriſtian anſwer | promiſe you:but I meane 
Love with a man. ( in 
2. With a man?what els?would(t have her in love wich 
| (abeaft? 
1.Y on are ſomewhat quick: bot If ſhe werezit were no 
Preſidene;did,you never read ofExrops the fair,that leapt 
A bull, that lept the Sea, that ſwoom to land,and then 
2.Oh heavens.a bull ? ( leape her ? 
1-Yes,a whice bull. <* | 
2-Lerd,how could ſhe fit him?where did ſhe hold? 
1. Why,by the hocn:fince which time,no woman(al- 


-_, moſt)is 
Contented, till ſhe have a horne 
2. Thou artvery knaviſh. | 
fooliſh:bat firak,why daft fot thou 
2.BecauſeT would be no mans Tooking-plafle? marry? 
1.As how t '- Ortans ri dd) above 
2. As thug, there is no Wife,if ſhe be good,and trae, 
will honour, and obey, but muſt refie& the true coan- 
tenance of her husband upon. hjm; if he lookefad 
on her , (hee muſt not looke merrily upon him :_ if 
looke mierrily, {hee muſt not ſorrowfally , eſt ſhe is a 
falſe glaſſe, and fic for nothing bur breaking ; his anger 
mu{t be her diicontent ; his pleaſnre, her = eh ithe 
weep, fhe nniit cry : if he laugh,ſhe nat ſhow her teeth; 
if hee bee ſick , ſhee muſt not bee in” health ; if 
portage, ſhee znnſt have 
* no proper paſſion of her owne; and is not this a ty- 
rany ? 


1 And thou v 


Yes, yfaith, Marri well be called'a yoak ; 
Wives hs are but like faperſciall lines in Opantey, 
that have no propet motion of their own, but- as their 
bodics their husbands move; yet I know ſome Wives, 
that are a merrf,nortraly pleaſed, but when 
they are fartheſt of their hasbands. 2 
2.That's becauſe the Moon governes 'em which hath 
moſt light and ſbines brighteſt , the more revtiote it is 
from the Sun ; and contrary is more ſullen, dim, and 
ihowes lea(t ſpleridof,when ir is neereſt. 


1. But if 1 were to tuarry I would marry a faire Aft. None do's. - 
effeminate fool. All.-None can,greac Maſter. 
2. Why? n V al. The dignicy then ry rm 
1. Becaule I would lead the blind whether T liſt. | Is their reward : cender Mireads ir 
2+And I che wile man | could get for money,becauſe ( Becauſe he is co ſuccour Norawdine) 
10l's (I had | Oar ſacred Robe of Knight-hood, our white Crofle, « 
& Kkkkk The 
hn mt EDS —_= mon > PV 


of herown;to hold by. 


MA | The Knigbtof Malta. 74 
Thavethis anſwer fram'd, ſo like her hand bc : JT - 
As if it had bin moulded of : ceturning " _ P husband 
The Baſhas Lerter ſafe into her pocker | 1. Why? -, - ; 


2. Why, tisten es one but ſbe breaks his heddt in her 


» and when ſhe is old (hee'l never leave ill 


roke his back too -— 


- 


——_—— ſcurvy Knight have you here it Malca, 
c. 


Zan. Hiſt,wenches 
The Tarralſe;to ſee the 
| 1.0h black 

2.My little 

1.But what { 
when they are 


[our bo 
Knighes have we here in Malta,that 
take their oath of allegeance to live 


W. 
vaine. 


poore, and chaſtly ever after? ' + 
2. 'Faith many Knights in other Nations ( T have 


"phony Tap 


_ as ours : tharry where one of *em 
has taken the of chaſtity, we want a new (uhimbm 
to find out. | 

Exennt. 


Scans Tertis. 


Exter( above ) Oriana, Zanchis, two Gentlewomen, 
(beneath) Valetia, Mononiferrat 


Caſtorot,Gomera, Miranda, A LR” 


of Knight, &e. 


Mownt. Are you there Lady ? 
Ori.Thou arr a naughty man, 


Heaven mend thee. 
Ual.Our 
Yeholy ſould 


And oft hath brought in 


Wemuſt not ſee him 
How far off fight ? 
Air Sir, wicthina 


of che Chrittan Crolle, * 
Norandine, 


. 


4 


| moones, 
ticable cc t 
mamta 


Val. Tis well :our next occation of conventing 


en 
enoble pro 
Deſcended are th 


po greY 
i they both, valiant as war; 
Mirenda,and Gomere, full ten 


They have ſerv'd this Iſland, 
Matchles,and infinice, they 


Not empty of one ornament of man : 


Moſt eminent agents were they in that 
That great marvelous ſlaughter of the Tu 
Before St. Elme, where five and ewency tho 
Fell, for five thouſand of our Chriſtians : 


| Here 


roogentlemen, ſtanding in your tight. 


ory loits 
, witty 


—_ . 
hte i onet. n dt —x 


— 


te 


PIT 


F * 2 
=. ai 
* T 


M*_ 


"The Knight of Mala.” 


—————_ 


Pleaſure 
| Mir. I humbly take my leave of all: of 
Of cans 


Vil. Equally belov'd, 
hovally y meriting, Gemers, you 
ithout excuſe receivethat digni 
Which our ovkadalichpantat ues you. 
Gom.Great Maftcr of 7, 
From whence to Rhodes this bleft Fraternizy 
wal driven,but now while the Malcois ſtands, 
may it my 9s Gonera ſerves it, 
— not enter farther 
Al. This is 
ant Vn Hur | Mt felf (faire 
om.Notiing againſt ic,out my Knights 
may nat | , 


"oy 
repo coſe? IP 


Doth ” > ms. 


Ks Qrdoye ye inven Crake Nhat now, 
V own fraitfull 
__ any, Spaine. 


tht Then expl 

Gone. This then: 1 hn gent eychnnrs<arya to receive it, 
Once in Malite,your next City here, 
When I was younger,read [ the decrees 


og this point, ambitious then 
2 297 rt it onice, hone but a Gentleman 
wn Thats n no obſtacle | 
In you: 


| Aaneee 


The beſyergnlemaee of him a= " Gem.[ſhould be or: were it 
The ſword, = 
Mir. Grave,and moſt honord Maſter, Munont. You never felt that yoake. 
With humble Gem.None, that hath bin concrafted. . 
Caft. Were you ever? | 
Gor, Nor married, nor vone that ever 
Hach vowd his love to an 
7 ans gona Or findes that ſecrer fire w thin his thoughts: 
That merit, which with favour you enlarge Herel am caſt, this Article my heart 
Is far, far ſhort, of this 'd reward. Objefts againſt the ticle of my fame, 
Who rake upon him ſuch acharge a this, T am In Jove; laugh not : time hath ſer 
Muſt come with pure thoughts , and a gatherd minde | Some wrinkles in this face,and theſe curld locks 
Pn neg Will ſhortly die into an other hew, 
dif Yet,yet I am in love: (yfaich you ſmile ) 
thood,aske no other ornaments Whar age, what ſex, or what profeſſion 
oc Divine, or humane, from the man that cries 
nn For armes in the high way, to him that lings 
la, Atthe high Altar,and doth ſacrifice, 
Drinking ns Pe ies, and ignorance, Can truly ſay he knowes not what is Love ? 
Raſbly, and eafily ſhould I venture on't, Val. Tis honeſt] ; with whomGomers? 
| Butthis requires an other kind of man. Name the Lady, that with all advantage 
EX Moxnt A ſtaid, and mature judgement 3 ſpeake on fir, We may advance your ſuit. 
Mir. May it pleaſe you then to allow me ſome ſmall | Gow Burwill you fir? 
To re&ifie ay Fe, for that high ſeate, ( time Ual.Now by our holy rock were it our filter : 
Or give my reaſons to the contrary. Spaniard,l hold thee worthy.,freely name her. 
Ith meane ſpace,to diſmille me to the aid Gom.Be maſter of your word : it is ſhe far, 
Of Norandine : my Ships ride in the bay The matchlefſe Orians. 
Ready to diſernbogue, tacke!'d, and mand Val. Come down Lady, 
Even to my wi Ne {pe pany let her conſent, I wil 
c 
GG? flag: : Ido love 


So any Aha bright flame, 


Lows " 


meanes 4fowntferr 
v IR Ex. Guard 
rvrnthi anfoer, as he wrie 
For fans: aber g Malta, 
She ſhould adviſe him Tripoli, 
And turning Chriſtian, he ſhould marry her. 

AI.Al! this was ſo. 

Aunt How weakly do's this court then 
SETS the Land 
care tO ſave one 
Cn fam'd men untoour 
When they lurke in our boſomes would ſubvert 
This State,and us, preſuming on their blood, 
And had otanero their Gu? 

Uzls Who can this be ? 

Mownt. Your Siſter, great Valetta, 
Which thus I prove : demand the Baſſa's Letter. 

Ori. Tis here,nor from this pocket hath bin moy'd 
Nor anſwerd, nor 'dby—— 

Maxnt. Do not ſwear 

Connery y our faire ſoule,to your treaſon 


Adde not fo :is this ED 
Ori. Tis very ale perjury of 
ET pleaſe the Maſter, 


me 
= Cy 
fo tecuUs 
be ive Sf am in it I fave © 
Mats from ruin : | am bolder in's, 
Becauſe it is ſo pal and wichall 


org 4 to this Country firme. 


—_ 


_ 
. 


m_ 


lk. 


wt wicked, 
AL This Cencls frengly turd. 
Ui. Yet can naturebe 

= nerd; wy re: 


, and 
(oor radi _— 
art a villairie,and a forger, 


-ſfucker of innocence, an; hypoerice, 
j t unworthy wearer of our Crolle; 
ol 
at all points like a Gentleman 
Se wart a morning,where the maſter, 
this fraternity ſhall where | 
VVill cram this {lander back into thy 
wma ms 4 ific thrult it to thy heart, 
na onpf ped wv thoſe 

on : ] will ecare 

ET Tens For 
protorer 
=, ah! wg 1nd 
en times more villany, 1 recurn 
Andervrithe Linh of Ares. "7 gs 
Gom, Tis that 1 crave. 
Al..t cannot be denide. 
Gem. Do notl know 


Yer tender to prevent a 


Thar Chriſtendom have impos'd 


| 


doſek urge 14 


phages for 


e which good take (if thou dart) that gage, 


VViio nere Sang ie mig at 


for- 


Firlt tellme this, did 


Str prak has 7-4 
I muſt play berter: 
My vengeance over 
Tile knock you thus 
Tolight my dark 


let me like ic berter 
Sep-lo me like ie emer Zoboy 


TY 


molt applyto? || 


— 


Togive his riſzer your Mike? 
an. 1 C5, Mirendsto0: 
t. VVhichdid ſhe 


Zi Fac to neither : 


Anas en FOOT 


UI 
Spaniard, I =o 
whild Rlfen Smepn 


nes 


— 


' 37 311 | 
nad mth Hf ear | 


= — — 


HO us + Aa $c2n8 Pride, 


A See fight Th 


and Gentlemen. 


Air. How is it Sir? 


And 1 o— — ſmart. 


= many, ther's hone d 


Nor.Pray at me down; [ ceole, 


there 
Thong hve —_— 
Likea too foole.; buc I hope the 


Will cake an order 1 ſhall not leave -- "v0 


Enter Norendine, Mirends; end Smilifiers 


| —_ 


OS 


| 


| —_— 


——_— 


The oddes, lo frong 6 igfipitye: " 
Nor. Frhraink CORETny 
And thank ye for your help, 
| By th' mas, it came ith' ni 
| Stoutly,a 
w My Turke 
hy what a Signe > te an'A 


ind, © 3- 


Aſt. Eat plad to 


much in your faire vittory, 
e Ifland (peaks 


all 
_ Py 
Have 


ir. He rides there. ' 


Has truely circumcis'd me. 
| Aſt. [ have a'bufineſle 


But not this place nor people : pray 
For tis of that weightto ye. 
' Mirllewak on ye, 


Andle-ruft wait my felfe. 
Nor. Your ſervant fir. 


r ſtout heart RflI. 
Nor. That's my beſt 


Kan. 


Nor. Yeare too Nob 
A brave yeung fellow,of a matchlefſe (j 
He bro me off like thunder,charg' 


{As if he had been ſhot to fave mine 


And lacke of blood pay 
The day was his; w 


Prophet 


Then might | heare their fleep tepy 
then T ſaw 


And all their filver Creſtents 
Like falling Meteors ff 
Linder the Crofle of 

I never lookt upon, ſo full of revell. 


Oh valiant. young man,how | love 


A few light hurts,that bluſh the 
few ſmall ſcratches? ger ye a BA 


Bring in the booty, and the priſoners; 
By Heaven lle fee 'em,and dilpoſe 'em firſt, 
Before] have a drop of bl 

ma You'l faint fir. 
or. No, ye lie fir, like an Aſſe, fir 


1 oh ron 7 hure in _ belly. 
| Sri By my ite 


Theſe hurts are cow.arery jeſted with. 
Nor. If thouhadſt'em: 


<Zannot Cate AOr 
cake me for St Devy, that fell dead 
With ſeeing of his no(e bleed ? 
Sxr. Here they come fir : 
But would you would be dreft, 


T7 vins! 
WE1»H; 


rite fetoure 


y Hiridhed: xwehad dock elſe, 


atbongy an rt ck padfery 
Imanack tres thatfemer” 


ton, 
I L have = aboard elſe ; arid ; bo 


peaks” yorir valonr nobly. 
brought the Turke in that ye 7 


Nor. If he were out again,the devil hould dting him. 


| 


'Which much concernes ye; preſently concernes ye 
pray ye draw off fie. 


1 muſt crave leave awhiletmy care e dels with ye, 


Mir.Believe I ſhaH,and what my love can minifter ; 


Mir. And I ſhall » - ar oorapel 


irit ; 
,and boorded; 
onour: F 
And when my fainting mentyr'd with their labour, | 
et6the Tarke alfarance - 
I was cat in fhreds thus, 
And not a corn of Powdet-left to bleffe as,” 
Then flew his Sword iri,then his Cannon roard; 
And let fliieblood and death in forms amon 


t, and ſet for ever 
alta; death ſo wariton 


I will notbe dreſt yet: Me thought that fellow 
Was fit for no converlation,nor no Chriſtian 


That had not halfe his brains knockt outs no Souldier. 


1 Soxl. Pray ye lr be drelt, alafle ye Bhd apace 
Nor:Tis but the ſwear of honour( alas )thou a ndikfop, 
Thou man of March- paine,canſt thou feare to ſee 
are no bigger, 
wdle firhba, 
our finger akes:and let the old wives watch thee : 


'wipt from mes; 5 goe.Exexmt 
S . 


They are my companions foole,my family; 
{leepe without their cottipany. 


'; nee 
PR r 


©? 


Exit. 


gſt em. 
howl'd too, 


Enter $ 


vertiue. 


. Pr. 


Enter Soldiers 
with booty 


7 


1 


| 


Art not thou 
Where thou mighrſt lie ſafeſt? and 
Put thy head in that hole new bor'd 
For twas a hundred to kay ay th ſhot would noe hit 

for rewards (there: 


” 1 F - P 
” - —_— —_ 
he | 
- 
—_——_ 
- 
- = 


enci 


25 Ka. 
| = 


E tO 


Nor ſhalf 16 


Sur, Yea, 


Nor. There's for 
A very learned Sy 


1 Sod. 
Nor. 


_ —_ 


A vrees 
That = with me, 
Come forward my faite ff 
Forgets his worth, wh#n 
You haveloſt an eye;l faw 
You haye oneleft yer, to 
You have your leg bro 
I aw you make the place 
And your handl's 
Share that amon 
And that wil benden 
Oh where's the h 
Indeed that bold w_—_ > rk that w 
Taught them new 'wa 
That ſtood the fireof all 


We pi ir wenkr', 
Can ye cure me of that 


bp 


art welcome, 


ke'wich a 


wr yep as doing 


2 


hazards: 


_ our Miſtris. 


on that 


Sayl. Thank ye Captaine, 


Command my life at all houres. 


Nor. Thou durſt give it. 


limbs 


| TOR 


 ——— 


You have deſerv'd too. 
3 Soul. We have ſeen. the 


Nor. Yes: coyld up in aC 
Or buried low ith'ballaffe: do 


Where be -your wounds? your knocks.> your want of 

Feet that ask 'd the Maſter-gunner 
Rrait anſwered, 
with a Cannon, 


Your wages you ſhall ha 


have Gallies #464 | —i&-BY 


tor 


he 


MF tough knavewelcom: thou wilt not ſhrink ith'waſh- 


Hold,there's a piece of Scarlet,get thee hanſame. 
And this to buy thee Buttons. ns: 


og fir. 
©, like (alt Ecles; 
you call that fighting ? 


to. the Tavernes; 


Take your owne waies: and ger 
There; when ye are hot with E Wis, 'mongſt your ad- 
mirers, 
Take Ships,and Towns, and Caſtles ar alures, 
And a great Turk ſhake at ar pe 
{ Bring in the prifoners now my brave My 
Emter Priſoner:,and Luſcinds. 
You that areLords oth' Sea, and {corn us Chriſtians, 
Which of your tan tres le worth hi hr here? 
Away to priſon with 'em, ſee 'emdafe 


,nor TED th trulle there? = 
ſew ſir,and thjs is Scarler, 
r ſhortly then, I feare 


 deale) 
yoor Sales e png; 

yon 

n: phat nick here) 


Ayo erte 
anc Fo a'y 

that poiſe all; 
of che own Gower Where are the Centlemen 


their lives and fortunes ? 
its; Nr andine 


forge our valours. 


rn, 


fietin 
{pov with Your 7%, 
good heart wants no inſtru- 
yertheve $ an eye,an arme, (ments; 
when your legs cannots 
re fellow, 


m iowice pre pot 


And twice I gave him drownd: 4k Pooh rang ; 
Give me thy hand, if they be not both loſt : faich hou 


1 Soul, 


le. re. 
——__——_—_ — 


Ee 


—. o_ 
| Withe of: fats; 37 
| 1 Soxl.Whagthalh bo donewich obis + Which made memakethathaſt;] knew ye priz'd her 
| Nor. Pox abelian 3b no bu fools | As all fair. minds'do goodnelle. -; t 
| ſhe rhac ſevameain rgnes, Afr. Good Afterixs, 
I mult confeile 1 do much honour har; 
And worthily I hape till. 
Aſt. Tis no doybw ty, 
For on my life ſhe is much wrong d. 
Mir. Very likely : 
| Andl gs much eormented I was abſenc. | 
| ; Aſt.Y ou need not feare, Peter Gomera's Noble; 
Ye Tit,ye Fomboy; !whar can orienights i .| Of a tryd faith and'valour. 
Or two,or ten;ſweet heart, and oh) my deare ciigken, Mir. This I know tao: ; 
Scratching my head, or fumbling with my forermatt; But whilſt] was nat there,and whilit ſhe ſuffer'd; 
Doe me good now ? ye have powder'd me for ohe yeere, | Whilitvertue ſutfer'd,friend,oh how it loads mel 


—— 
I” 


—_—_—— 


lam in ſawos Ftharik ye 5 rhanke yaur beauty, Whilſt innocence and ſweernefle fimke together, 
Your moſt ſweet beauty; pox thoſe goggles. How cold it (ies here? if my arme had fonght her, 
We cannot fight like- honett men; for honout, My teunh,though naked,ſtood againt allereafons; 
And quietly kill&ond another as we ought, : | My Sword here ped, love on the edge, and honour, 
But in ſteps one of you; the devils hotineſſe And but a from her eye to feale ie, $ 
And you nut havea daunce t away With her, [t then ſhe had been loſt; I brag too late, 
She ſtinks tomemowt-""! And too much 1 decline the Noble Petey. 

1 Soxl; Shall 4 havecher Capcaine ? Yet ſome poor ſervice F would do her ſweetneſle; 

2 Soul. Or 1? Alas ſhe needs it,my Aſtorine, 

3 Sel. Ie her. The gentle Lady needs ic. 

4 Suel. Good Clipeaine,l | 1.1 1 (her; | 4j.'\Noble ſpiric. 

3 Soul. And make her a good Chriſtian ; lay bands on | Air. And what ] can: pretheebear wich this weaknes. ; 
| know ſhe's mine- Oren I do not uſe theſe womens weapons 

2 Sed. Ile give my full ſhare for her : have ye no man- | But where true pitty is. | am much troubled, 
Tothruſt the woman ſo? | ' (ners | And ſonething have to do,l cannot forme 

Nor. Share her among ye; | Aſt. lletake my leave, lir,[ ſhall but diſturb ye. 
Andmy ſhe give ye as many hurts as] have, ': Air.And pleaſe you for a while: and pray to fortune 
And ewice as many aches. To ſnyleupon this Lady. 


Lyſe. Noble Captaine, 1 Aft. All my help fir. | | Exie.| 
Be d to free me from theſe Souldiers wikdnedle, Mir. Gomera's old and ſtiffe: and he may loſe her, 
Till Ibut ſpeake two words.” <2 iti | [he wianret his yeeres and wounds upon him : 


Nor. Now for your maidenhead, And yet he has done bravely hithero ; 
You have your booke, proceed. ' | | Morniferran fury, in his heat of fiimmer, = 
Luſe. Vi&orious tis, The whiſtling of his Sword like angry ftormes, 
Tis ſeldome ſeew-in men fo valiant, TOE: Renting up life by gh' roots, | have {den him ſcal 
Minds ſo devoyd of vertue: he thax-can conquer, . As if a Falcon had run-up atraine, 
Should ever know how to preſerve his conqueſt, Claſking his warlike pynions, his ſteel'd curafle, | 
Tis bat a baſe theft elſe. Valour's a vertue, And at his pitch inmew the Town below him. 
Crown of mens aſtions here ;, yours'as you make- it, | I muſt do ſomething. Enter Collonns; 
Andican-you put ſo rough atoyle as violence, Cal. Noble br, for Heaven ſake 
As wronging of weake woman to yourtriumptr? Take pity of a poore aftlift:d Chriſtian 
NgLet her alone. Redeem'd from one aftlition to another. 
Lyuſc. | have loſt my husband, fir 3 Miz/Boldly you aske that,we are bound to give it. 
You feel not that: him that 1 love ; you care nat : From what aftiition far ? 
When fortune fals on you thus,you may grieve too 3 Col. From cold, and hunger : 
My liberty,l kneele not for; mine honour, From nakednefle,and fripes. 
(it ever vertuous honour toucht your heart yet) Air. A priſoner? . 
Make deere,and precious, fir: you had a mother. Col. A \lave, fir, in the Turkiſh prize,new taken; 
Nor. The rougy thing ſpeaks finely,neat:who took ye? | That in the heat of tight,when your brave hand 
For he muſt be your guard. Brought the Dane fuccour,got my yrons off, | 
Lxſe. I wiſh no better, | And put my ſelte to mercy of the Ocean. 
A Noble Gentleman, and Nobly us'd me, Mer. And fwom toLand? | 
=_ cal'd his name Mirands. Col. 1 did fir, Heaven was gracious; 
ore You are his then : But now a ſtranger,and my wants upon me; 
Ye have light 4 young wan worth your ſervice, TRonge willingly | would preſerve this life fir, 
| free ye from all the reſt : and from all violence 3 With honeſty and truth;] am notlook'd on;  ' 
He that doth offer't,by my head IT : The hand of pity,that ſhould give for Heaven ſake, 
Go ſee her ſafe kept, till the Noble And charitable hearts are grown ſo cold,fir, 
Be ready to diſpoſe her: thank your tongue, Never remembring what their fortunes may be. 
You have a good one;arid preſerve i good fill : Mir.Thou ſaylit too carofwliepatlecmniticns! 
$ 1 {i F ; - 


wait on me,[le ſee ye paid all. Excxrt. | Col. havebeen berter traind; and can ferverruly, 
Enter Mirands and Aftorive. Air. A hanſometellow; 
Aſt. 1 knew ye lov'd her, vertuoully ye lov'd her, | Haſt thou ere bore Armes ? 


Cal. 


_— _ *s 4 — 
—_ —_—F___—_—_— h— th 


"FF \"Y> 
78 The Knight of /Mſylra. 
Col. 1 have trod full many a march, fir, - 
And ſome hurts have to ſhew: before me toogfir. 
Mir. Pity this thing ſhould ſtarve,or forced for want 
'Come to a worſe erid. 1 know not what thou maylt be. - 
Put if thou thirik(t it fit tobe aſcrvant, 
le be a Maſter,and a goodone to thee, 
If ye deſerve, fir. - 
Col. Elſe I aske no favour. 
Mir. Then lir,to try your traſt, becauſe | like you, 
Go to the Dane, of him reccive a woman, 
A Turkiſh priſoner; for me receive her, 
11 heare ſhe 1s my prize : looke fairly to her, 
For 1 would have her know,though now my priſoner, 
The Chriſtians need no Schoolmalters for honour. 
Take this to buy thee clothes : this Ring, to help thee 
| Into the fellowthip of my houſe: yeare a ſtranger, great 
And my ſervants will not know yeellſe ; there keep her, y made,prethee obſerve me. - 
And with all preſerve your ſervice. Movwne.l th ſo to:now by my holy Order 
Col. A foule example finde me elſe : Heaven thank ye. | He that had told mve,*( till found ic 
Of Captaine Norandine? Toobolda OOPENISY been vitſous-- 
Mir. The ſame. [ weare no dull Sword fir, nor hate Lvertue, 
Col. Tis done fir : ; Mir. Againſt her brocher? to the man has bred her? 
And may Heavens goodneſle ever dwell about ye. Her blood and honour ? 
Mir. Wait there till I come home. Mount. Where ambitious luſt 
Col.l ſhall not faile,lir. Exemnt. | Deſires to be above the rule preſcribed her, 
Takes hold,and wins,poore 7 nam rg 
Scena tertia. Like faſhions old forgor,ſhe fli ind her, 
rgorglhe flings | 
And puts on blood and milſchicte,death,and ruine, 
Enter Mountferrat with a Letter,and Abdella. \ Toraiſe her new built hopes,new faith to faſten her: 
WY Mz" foy,ſhe is as foule, as heaven is beauteous. 
Abd. Tis ſtrange it ſhould be ſo,that your high metele Mir.Thou lieft; thou lieſt Moargferrer;thou lieft baſely, 
ſhould check thus poorly : dully; nioft un-manly. \.._- | Stare not,nor ſwell not with thy pride : thou lieſt 3 
Ant. Let me alone. Andithis ſhall make jt | 
Abd. Thus leadenly ? Moznt. Out with your heat firſt, 
* Mont ——take ye. wy Ye ſhall be fought withall. 
Abd. At every childiſh feare?at ſhadow? , | Mir. By —— that Lady, 
Are you Mexniferrar,that have done ſuch deeds? — | The vertue of that woman, were all the good deeds 
Wrought through ſuch bloody fields;men ſhaketo Ofall thy families bound in one fagot, 
Uns 77 aye a ſatery left yer of? | From Ademto this houre, but with one ſparkle 
t tore-right? is not ruine roundabout ye ? Would fire that —_— turn it to aſhes. 
Have ye not ſtil theſe armes,that Sword;that heart who? { Mawnt. Oh pi young man , blind with 
Is't not a man ye fight with,and an old man, ! 
A man halfe kil'd already? Am not here Shoe with a womans ſinile : poore,poore Mirands ; 
As lovely in my blacke to entertaine thee, | Thou h young man,once;but now thou loſt mar: 
high,and full of heat,to niet thy pleatares? Thou naked man of all that we call Noble, 
ont, | wil be alone. How art thou cozend? didſt thou know what do, 
Abd. Ye ſhall : farewell fir ; And how far thy deare honour (mark me foole) 
And doe it bravely,never think of conſcience : Which like a father I have kept from blaſting, 
There is none to a man reſolved; be happy. Exit. | Thy tender honour is abas'd:but fight firſt, 
; Enter Mirands. And then. too late, thou ſhalt knowall. 
Mont. No,moſt unhappy wretch, as thou haſt made | Miy.Thon lieſt, ſtil. 
yg _ then thy ſelfe,] am. (me | Mownt« Ile mp all,and then [le kil thee. 
ir. Alone, re thee {o deere,time not diſgrace thee. 
And troubled too] take it: how he farts ? Read that. 
All is not hanſome in thy heart Mowntferrat. Mir. It is her hand : it is moſt certaine; 
God ſpeed ye fir,] have been ſeeking of ye : Good Angels keep me : that I ſhould be her agent 
yn fight today. To betray Malta,and bring her ro the Baſha, 
Ada. Whar: then ? | ou 1 09g" nr uy amncy 
Mir Nay nothing but good fortune to your Sword,fir. | Eyes,never ſee agai for w, 
Ye have a cauſe requires it, the Iſlands ſatery, Did the divell do this ? 
The orders,and your honours. x Mor. No,but his Dam did it, 
| Moment Anddo you make a queſtion The vertuons Lady that you love ſo deerly; 
I wil not fight it Nobly? Come, wil ye in? 
Atir. Ye dare fight, Mir. N kill me: 
Ye have, and with as great a confidence as juſtice, For Heaven ſake, and for fake diſpatch me, 
nn ge lhe 0s Bom, nnd Giras dodely, - | Forthe lake that I gave thee, kill me. 
A ? 


Mn are theſe queſtions then ? Moat. Why, are 
Mir. llerell ye quickly. Mir. I han liv'd | — 


Y” COM Y 
—_— — —_ 


| 


To 


. 


- 


The Knight of Malta. 


79 


ſee diſhonour ſwallow up all verrne, 

2 now would dye : by heavens eternall brightnelle, 
[am as 4s (ove pt 

Mont. | it, 
And therefore _—_ Letter from all knowledge, 
And this ſword anger, ye had died elle. 
And yet | lye, and baſely lye. 

Mir. O vertue ! : 
Linſpotted vertue, whether art thou vaniſh'd? 
Whar haſt thou left to abuſe our fraileties 
[n ſhape of goodnelle ? 
Mont. Come, take courage, man, 
[ have forgiven. and forgot your raſbneſſe, 
And hold you faire as light in all your aQtions, 
And by my troth1 griev'd your love; take comfort, 
There be more women. 
Mir. And more miſchiefe in 'em. | ; Tis 
Moent. The juſticel (hall doe , to right thele villaines 
Shall make ye man _ : — 6 lure a 
Come, tooke up bravely : put chis puling pattion 
gs fr —_ knock for thee Miranda, 
And for the Boy, the grave Gomera gave thee, 
When ſhe accepted thee her Champion ; 
And inthy abſence, like avaliantGentleman, 
| yet remember it : he is roo young, 
00 Boyill,, and to tender, to adventure : 
['%e give him one ſound rap for that : 1 love thee, 
Thou art a brave young ſparkes 
Mir. Boy did he call me ? 
Gomnera call me Boy ? 
Moxne. It pleas'd his gravity, | 
Tothink ſoof ye then : they that doe ſervice, 
And honeſt ſervice, ſuch as thou, and | doe, 
Are either —_— or _ 
Mir. 0ar 3 
How Do the phen he ſaid it ? for Goners 
Was ever wont to be a vertuous Gentleman, 
Humane, and ſweet. 
Mowne. Yes, when he will, hecan be ; 
Bar ler it goe, I would not breed diffention 3 
Tis an unfriendly office, _ had ir _ 
To any of a higher ftraine chen you Sir, 
The well hs well approved, and lov'd Miranda, 
lhadnot thought on't: 'twas happly, his halte coo , 
And zeale ro her. 
Mir. A Traytor and a Boy roo ? 
Shame take me if 1 ſuffer't : puff : farewell love. = 
Maznt. Ye know my batinefſe, 1 mult leave ye Sir, 
My houre grows on a pace. 
Mir. I nuaft not leave you 
| dare not,nor | will not, till your goodneffe 
Have granted me one curtefie : yeſay ye love me ? 
Morne. I doe, and deerely : ask, and let that curtelie 
Nothing concerne mine honour, 
Mir. You mult doe it. 
Or you will never ſee me more : 
Mount. What is it? . Re 
lt ſhall be great that pars ye of ; pray ſpeake it. 
Mir. Pray let me Goke to day : good,deere Monntferrat, 
Let me,and bold Gomera-- 
Manat. Fic Miranda, 
Doe ye weigh my worth fo little? 
Mir. On my knees, 
As ever thou had'lt erue touch of a ſorrow 
Thy friend conceiv'd;as ever honour lov'd thee. 
Maznt. Shall I curne recreant now ? 


| 


Thines but a generall zeale : *death : Tam rainced, 
The deereſt ewyn to life, my credit's murder'd, 


Baffell'd, and boy'd, | 
Moxns. 1am glad ye have ſwallow'd it, 
| muſt confeſſc 1 pitty ye ; and 'tis a juſtice, 
A great one too, you ſhould revenge theſe injuries : 


I know it, an] I know ye fit and bold to doe it, 
And man, as much as man may : but Mirande, 
—_—_— ye kneel? 
ir. By ——T'le grow to the ground here, 
And with my ſword diggeup my grave, and fall in't 
Unleſſe thou grant me : deere Mowneferrat, friend, 
Is any thing in my power, to my lite, Sir? 
The S—_ ſhall be yours 
Moxnt. I love ye deerely, 
Yet ſo much I ſhould 
Mir. Ile preſerve all: 
By — 1 will : orall the finne fall with me, 
Pray let me. 
Moxnt. Yehave won : i'le once be coward 
Topleafure you. 
Mir. 1 kilſe your hands, and thanke ye. 
Mawr. Be tender of my credit,and tight bravely. 
Mir. Blow not the fire that flames. 
Mownt. I'le ſend mine Armor, 
My man ſhall preſently attend yewith it, 
For you mult arme immediately, the houre cals, 
I know 'cwill fir ye right ; be ſure, and ſecret, 
And laſt be fortunate ; farewell: ye are ficted : 
I am glad the load's off me. 
Mir. My belt Mountferrat. 


Exenunt. 


Seema quarta. 


Exter Norandine, and Dottqr. 


Nor.DoQor, I will ſee the Combat, that's the truth on't 
If I had never a Legge, 1 would crawle to ſee it, 
Dot. You are moſt unfit, if I might councell ye, 
Your wounds ſo many, and the ayre—— 
Nor. The Halter ; 


4 The ayres as good an ayre, as fine an ayrez 


Would'it thoa have me live in an oven ? 
DoZ. Belide the noyle, Sir : 
Which to a tender body. 
Nor. That's it, DoRor, 
My body muſt be cur'd withall :if you'll healeme quick- 
Boyle a Drum- head in my broth: never proſper, (ly, 
With knuckles o' veale, and birds in ſorretl ops, 
Cawdles, and Cullyfles ; they waſh me away 
Like a horſe hadeaten grains : if thou wile cure me 
A pickled herring, and a pottle of Sack, Door, 
And halte adozen trumpets. 
Dot. Ye are a ſtrange Gentleman, (gliſter 
Nor. As ere thou knew'(t : wilt thou give mean other 
That | may fit cleanly there, like a french x 
When ſhe goes to a Mask at Coart ? where's thy hoboy? 
DoZ. lam glad ye are growne fo merry. Enter 
Nor. Welcome Gentlemen. Aﬀeor : & Caſtr. 
Aſt. We come to ſee you fir; and glad we are 
To ſee you thus, thus honed to your health, fir, 
Nir. I thank my Doctor here. 
Do&.Nay, thanke your ſelfe fir, 


For by my troth, | know not how he's cur'd, 
He nev'r obſerves any of our preſcriptions. 


(DoRor, 


Nor. Give me my money again then, good fweet 


Mir; *Tis not thy cauſe, 
Thou haſt no reputation woundad in't, | 


Wilt thou have twenty ſhillings a day for yexing me. 


That 


D—_ 


inch 


The Knight of: Malta. 


De. That ſhall not ſerve ye fir; Drums a far off, 
Nor, Then forty ſhall fir, A low March. 
And that will make ye ſpeake well :. harke the Drums. 

Caſt. begin to beat to th' field : O noble Dane, 
Never was ſuch a ſtake, 1 hope of innocence 
Plaid for if Malta. and in blood before. 

Aſt. lt makes us hang our heads all. 

Nor. A bold villaine : 

If there be treaſon in it: accuſe poore Ladies ? 
And yet they may do miſchief to: i'lebe with ye: 
If ſhe be innocent, 1 ſhall finde it quickly, 

And ſomething then i'le fay. : 

Aſt. Come, leane on us, fir, : 

Nor. I thank ye Gentlemen : and domine Dodtor, 
Pray bring a lict'e ſneczing powder in your Pocker, 
For feare | ſound when | ſee blood. 

Do. You are pleaſant. 


Exewnt. 


Scena quinta. 


Enter two Marſballs. 


1 Are the Combatants come in ? The Scaffold 
2 Yes. ſet out and be ſiaires. 
1 Makethe field cleere there. 
2 That's done too. 
3 Then to thepriſoner: the grand Malters coming, 
Let's ſee that all be ready there. 
2 Tooready. 
How ceremonious our very ends are ? 
Alas, ſweet Lady, 
If he be innocent, F -. 
Nodonbtbut jultice will direX her Champion 
Away : I heare 'em come: Valetta : 
1 Pray heaven ſhe proſper. Narandine 
Pal. Give Nor-adine a chaire. Aſtor. 
Nor. I thank your Lordſhip. Caſtriot : ec» 
' Val. Sit fir, and take your caſe:your hurts require ic. 
You come to fee a womans cauſedeſcrided-: 
Thar's all the knowledge now, orname 1 have for her : 
They ſay a falſe, a baſe, and treacherous woman, 
And partly prov'd too. 
Nor. Pitty is ſhould be fo : 
And if your Lordſhip durk aske my opinion, 
Sure, I ſhould anſwer no : ſo mach lhonour her : 
And anſwer'e with my lite too : But Gomers 
Is a brave —— ; = other —_— - 
And if he be not Y aw his oft, 
And one above 'em both wi ade the truth out» 
He never faites, (ir, 
Vl. Thar's the hope reſis with me. 
Nor. How neture, and his honour {truggle in him! 
A ſweet, cleere, noble Gentleman. Within, make roome 
Guard. Make roome there. there. Enter Oriana; La- 
Val. Go up:and what you have to ſay, ſay there,(dies, 
| Ori. Thus | aſcend:neerer 1 hope to heaven, Execationer, 
Nordol fearro tread this dark black Manlion : Abdel; 
The Image of my grave cach foot we move, la:& Guard. 
Goes to it {i11] : each houre we leave behinde us, 
Knols ſadly toward it : My noble Brother, 
Foryet mine innocence dares cals ye ſo, 
Andyou the friends to verwue, that come hither, 
The Chorus to this Tragick Sczne behold me, 
Behold me with yourjulice, not with pitty, 
( My cauſe was ne*re-{o poore to aske compallion,) 
Behold me in this (potleſle white I weare, 
The Emblem of my life,of all my aftions, 
So ye iball finde my ſtory, though I perith : 


—m—_—. 


| 


{ Dye with a tale well told: had1 been 


| 


.| And with the hazard of your life: and 


Behold me in my | am no Souldier, 
Tender, and full of fears ourbluſhing Sex is, 
Unhardned with relent! ; unhacche 
With blood, and bloody praftiſe : alas werremble; 
But when an angry dreame affli&ts our fancies, 

Rigs, 
And known the way of miſchiefe;travell'd in it, 
And given my blood,and honour up toreach it, 
Forgot religion, and the line I {j on , 
Oh heaven, | had been fiethen torthy juſtice, 
And then in black as dark as hell, 1 had how!'d here. 
Laſt, in your own opinions weigh mine innocence ; 
Amonglt ye I was plantrd from an Infant 
(would then if heaven had ſo been pleas'd,] had periſh'd) 
Grew up,and goodly,ready to bear trait, 
The honourable truic of marriage : 
And am I blaſted in my bud with treaſon ? 
Boldly, and baſcly of my faire name raviſk'd, 
And hither broughe eo tinde my reſt in ruine ? 

But he that knowes all he thar rights all wron 
And in his time reſtores, knows me : I have = 
Vl. It ye be innocent, heaven will 2 
Ando I leave ye to his Sword ſtrikes tor ye, 

Farewell. 

Ori. O that went deepe: farewell deere brothe, 
And howſoe'r my cauſe leemy 4 
(upon my knees | ask ic )buricd chaitely; 

For yer, by holy truth, it never treſpall'd. 

Aſt. laltice ſit on your cauſe;& heaven age forye. 

— wo of Em N _ me but woo 
o lead me to her: d, ve.too : 
Now Glens bem T Ru 

or. me ands 
As white as this 1 ſee your Innocence, 


Vertue, through hardeſt things arrives at happineſie, 
Shan ello he Men Pre Fn foſter, 
And he that ſtrikes againſt you : 1 ſhall rudy 
A curſe or two for him: 'once more taire hands, 
| never brought ill luck yer; be happy. 
Ori. 1 thank ye, noble Captain. 
Nor. Solleave ye. 
Val. Call in the Knights ſeverally. Enter ſeveral 
Ori. But two words to my Champion,Gemers,and Mr 
And Cn ne On cane ap roms 
Val. e : 
Ori. © mnhows oy 
Noble Gomers, from your own free vertue, 
You have undertaken here a poore Maids honour, 
bappily- 
YR ITT angetn your waowrert 
You will not ſtew it, therefore take this teſtimony 
( And as | hope for happineſle, a true one ) 


And nay it ſteel your detgryour good ſword, 


Yeftight for her. as ſj | 

As heaven is of our finnes,or truth of errors, 

Ando defie that treacherous man, and proſper. 
Nor. Blefling o'thy heart Lady. 
Vl. Givethe fignall to'em. Low Alarmes. 
Nor. 'Tis bravely fought Gomers ; follow thac blow, 


Well ſtrooke againeboy : looke upanthe Lady, 
And gather Tick: engine : lyecloſe, 

Lye cloſe] ſay : he fights aloft, and ſtrongly : 
Cloſe for thy life :2--——— & that fell buffe: : 


Rerire, and gather breath : ye have day enough knighs; 
Looke lovely on himi Lady : to't againe nuw, 


i. 
—— —— I... 


— 


Gom. Stay , Ibeſcech ye fir, atichedls nt homohr 
Grant DIS it, that this villaine 

live one day,zo envy at my juſtice, 
Tha he my pine, before the ſword fall. - 
Viewknth: lory, Thave wone her. goodneſſe. 
Val. He you the harveſtof your vieur 


Gon {have favor 


Cs 


Ire Stay and heare me firſt. 
Fat 'Of with his Cask, this is Miranda" voice. 
Nor. 'Tis he indeed, or clſe mine eyes abuſe me, 
What makes he here thus ? 
Ori. The young Afirand: ? 
Is he mine enemy too ? 
Afir. None has deſery'd her 
[Fama ry it, and ſervice ke ir WM. 
But he thar ſaved her honour. | | 
Gom. That's I Miranda. 5 
Mir. Nognoghar's | Gemer be nx fo forward; 
yy 7-0 »« ar Ian cozen me, * 


Srag bo>lrM which is nobler ? 
ipitoy Guthmapmondiiounpagth 

As you did : fought it : that's a poore deſert, br, 

They are bound eo that; but then to make thas fight ſure, 
To doe as I did, take all danger fromie 

Suffer that co that malt call me now 
Into-diſgrace for ever, into pitty. 

Goms. Ledeak hen atoters from hazzard. 
Mir, And | made ſareno hazzard ſhould come necre hir. 
Gom. 'T was I detide Adonntferrat, 

Mir. *T was I wrought hims 

You had bada derke day cle; twas-l defide 

His conſcience firit,'twas I that ſhook him there, 
| Which is the brave defiance. 

Goo. My lite and honour 
[Ar ſtake T lay'd, 

Air. My care ; and truth lay by it 

(5m _ tones :Thavedeferv'd her, 
nonebut 1; might have perilh'd, 

Had Fell Mouniferrat trooke it, from whoſe malice, 

With cunning, and bold confidence I catch'd it; + 

And 'rwas high cime, and ſuch'a ſervice Lady 

Foryou, and for your innocence, for who ie Rot 

The all devouring ſword of fierce 

| (hew'd ye what could doe, had (beene ſpighefull 


M aero wrpgs | _ : 


| 0 Bo all he 
And as my life, 


— 


G_s G__— 


Val. Yeareboth truc Knights, 


Mir. > ee#- rar date 


Val. "Tis . 
pn 4 Gentleman / : 


A braver no where lives then is Miretds, 
In the whice way of vertue, andtruevalour. * - 
Ye have been a pilgrime-long : yet no man farthey 


You muſtbe ſerv'd 
| give her to you: frm amr 
Gom. My joy's ſo much | cannos: 
Val. Nay, faireſt firs [X43 5 


Fl brings apa herrats wn lewes mo ſed.” | 
"af. mult hamkyct 


Ual. Saint Thomas Fort; «chaghefas cell ylew 

d aarywiryen un 
ov you erendts mh 

| on 


FS F 
| Till I rnE 

we have done ri 
His miſchiefe now rn, 9 


thanke ye. 


(Hell rake his heart for't)and beſhrow theſe hands Mad- 
Wirh all my heqre;l wiſh amilchiefon *em,.- _ / (dam, 


O- Matter but of halfe the poyſorthe beares, 
ma1: ye once looke (ad: ach another frighe [5 


mm. 


ntped doen then young Afirends, 
You are ene 1 es : Experience 
opefull heire. Hf 
Nor. | 
Ks Your 
This Ladies cauſe: yor 


by mar rk | ET at 
Mir.:l never id; poybeom trot 


| 


bar main Cena 
I EDESSCS = 


— 


Actus Tertims. Seana prinss. 


th. 


— 


"| Enter Nerandine, and Servant, Corporal. 
a 8euldiers above 


Ser. The daye's not broak Sir. 
daye' + 


Nor. 

I muſt gore ſee Mirands : horſe 
| Round to the South Port : Courhare a thebexch 
And meet ye at the end oth' Sycamores, 

6 a 


Serves like a fan to-coole. 
Watch þ cg wn 


Ser. Which walke? 
Where che fine Ciry dames meet to make matches. 


F E= PEE — 


Nochche no mile ar all, 1 dhake Kill damnably. 
, or. The word.” 


Nor. Why that fir, 

Ser. 1 know it. * 

Nor. Specd ye then ; what mirth is this? 

The watches are not yet dil take it; 

| Thelcare hrovecarelelſe Rogues 1H bear the Song our 


And then ile fit ye for't, merry Companions : 
1 Here's 9 7 ny a trick to tame Ye 


CO, tack, what's that belaw us ? m__ 
| Ne. Owgh, owgh, owgh. there ? 


2.#.'Tisa Bearebroke 
1 W. The Dutchmans 
2 ty OI 


—— */ « pamper | 
_ 


I 
You havebeen wiſhing long ſhe he Pp deeefiping 


= _ , owgh. 
a EY 
LOR oak doe you ſte ic firs. 
1 Wa. Yes, very well fir, 
Cor. A notable fat whorſon ;come two of ye. 
yon by or te 19 6-4 Hr EH INTE 
2 W-Let's cat 'em at the Crofle. 
CIS Danes. | 
Nor TOY ye , ye lazy rogues, 
Your mindes.are ecking but rack med willing: | 
What a ſweet they have made of me? aSow'? 
Hogge upon hogge?T heare 'em-come. Enter Car.be- 
Cor.Go ſoftly,andfall upon 'em finely, nimbly. low and 
1 W.Blefſe me.. waged. 
Cor. _——— 
Lhe burr op Steeple. 
devill, as high as a 
2 F. Therehe goes Corporall, 
His feet are cloven too. 
Cor. Stand, ftandTfGy : death' how I ſhake ? 
Where be your Muskets ? 


- 1 W. There's no good of them : 


hhs-- + 


erebe 
by; Lon, how Tet Gakro hin Corpo, 


Give me 4 Musket 3 he gathers into me;, 
I'th ly | Ti mref—hanhren oats 


gone to, em notable to Kirre ic. | 
___ Who goes 

Corp.Sure | am inchaunted. 

harbert ſtill : nay, who goes there fir, - 


+ ws © AER 


y whatare wethenhe'snoc half & long now. 


> "Have mercy on we, whet word do's he meanc, 
| poi EET 


» That's all one: but am not | the all ? 
athouſand pound tobertfoly*dnow, 


en hR end atwetare Hem? 
Is notchis m © hon 

Ne No ea May yoke whol 

mo not am, nor what, 

Nor whence I come. 

Nor. Ye are an arrand raſcall; 
>; 09-oil devill then, 

areno 

No | ee 05007 ten.” uy 

Er. Tam glad fir, 
I was ne're ſ6 frighted in my life; "as 1 am a Souldier, 

Nor. Tall watchmen 


+ | xrnnd forn Coos young away yur Cour TS 


] was a little merry wich 
ne Cree heath the devil walk 


gn, 


And you will hens ugh. Dh 
Cor. Pray Sir us: 


And let thedevil] come next, i'le make him ftand 
Or make him ftinck. 


Nor. Doe doe 
Come let me CS conan 


Seena ſernnds, 
Enter Abdella with « Letter, and Kocea. 


Ab. Wrize chus to me? he hads fearfully, and 
Barayd hiooum cle yer to fo Cent betty 


He now aſcribes the fault 

Roe. I know not, 
oh boom Af, 
His Letters have imform'd you. 


Ab, Yeaghe is 
wich the power he holds, 


Too well 
Over my mad affections: I wanttime 


Exe. } 


———}. 


_—— 


For ſomething | 
But Ile unty this 
And make way for his wiſhes :- in/the mean time 


Let him li lolyor he is rifly ough for 
hergchac for 


nr eyes FW 
Rec. All this will cell him. Keri Rocca. 
| Abd. Doo: farewell. My Lady,with my fellow, 
So earneſt in diſcourſe!whart ere it be 
Ile ſecond ir. . 

= He is ſuch a Noble busband, 
o trucly loving, 
Thar! mi he ſay,and without 


; 
The Sun ſees not eto 


_ deſerve him. 

Abd Of all mend lay 
That dare(for Wa" 
Weare on their free he o—_ of woman, 
(For they that do repine, are no true J 
Give me a dicrs 

Ori. Why,arc they more loving .* / 

Then other men ?": 

Abd. And love too with more judgement ; 
Foros odteva yer our Courtier is more qarious 
To fer himſelfe forth nayp then his Lady; 
His baths,perfumes, to0,morecoftly 
Then His wy rr ow ti 
horas, ronActr gs him bu 


A thing without a beard, and © + 4 ay 
Acall times for a woman,and wikh 
Have better welcome : Now,your- man of Lands 
For the moſt part is carefull ro manure them, » 
a is Lady fallow ; your great llerchngt 
BreakegGttner for the debt he ows his wife, 
Then with his creditos; andtharsthe reaſon 
She looks elſewhere for payment : Now your: Souldier-- 
Pl.1 mary, do him right. | 
Abd. Fi wine) han "ry, 
Has a perpetu nour 5 
For Re ho wrttis Soon, thnder her (elfe 
Dares nor barkeatit: nexr,ſbe (xs at home, 
Like a great Queen and ſends him forth roferch in 
Her Tribute Eh. - vr nc ts. ey; WMA, 


lags k ELDERS _ 
For his rewardgthen may give freely, 
d with delight coo,from her own Exchequer 
Which he finds everopen. 
Ori. Be more modeſt. 
| Abd Why,we may ſpeak of hee are glad trated, 
Among our ſelves 
; Oi. Thou calk& of norhiryy} 
| 4b4.Of nothing Madan? You eve found i oe | Anda 


=z PR—_ Far One 


4 And wil 


Which ochers hee bor ab ann Gi 
[f they are worth thy uſo,weare thera; if got 


Abd. Here's the kunband. . 


vt 


Ori. You exceed fir. 
Gems. Yet there was one pare 


A welcome preſent. 


Ori. P you Gy wher wap 
___ Gom A Tarkiſh ve of incomparable beauty, 
And without Cefn in hep© Noble; - 
Which as ion to thy 
I would ee eat her Chen 
| Cfiich an eavailne 

uch an te forme ? 

[unprorgurr 

Gena, So the habie promi 

promis'd, 

In which ſhe was taken. 

0-3. Of what yeeres ? 

Gone. Tis ſaid 
A Virgin of fourteen. 

Ori. piry her, 
were mincghar might have the mean 
T' entertain hergenel 

Gom. She now Bdrundes 
And as have heart; made it ie ſhit tobe (6. 

Ori irands':?then her fabe deſerves not pity 


Bue rather. 
es vy Oriang ? | 
Yes.ad heremry that ive free. 


| yrs 
Ori:Wh el fn ines th tandrofode, 
.—hnqrkr bei wb wry far 
at in her being is h 
Then if ſhe were confirm'd dels kaplr far 
| AIIRIN a Gentleman 
aire deſert,and betrer h 
He hath bis equials. TIC 
Oi, Where? 1 would go far, 
As | amnow;,th mach gfe or tolls, 
Bur to ſee one that with 
Uleld, 
h Mr 


= = rg 
0 chaſte a mind; 


Beſtow them on thy women. : Te | 


Gone:While there is any trading ou the a/; ; 
Thou ſhalt want not » Souldiers glory, 
How ever he y3%;L 
His Miſtris in fulHaſtre. 


ahocace 
So a 


84: 


| 


i 


" "OM 


| Abd. Thanks fortune, 


The Tags | 


Thou haſt effetcd. 
Ori. I could tell you too 


You arehis debtor: : . 
Aba.1 perceive ive it takes, 


Byhis chang'd Jookes- 


. 7 Ns Lady ? 

Ori. Why ' Miranila, 
Having you here,can there 
Worth my enquiry ? 

Gom. This is ſomewhat 
Then love to vertue, 


Invite him home. 
Gom.To what end? 
Ori. To dine with us, 


Or ſup. 


you not ſo ? 


And from me a 
Gom. +0 


Ori.Tis a common one ; 


Which I can call mineown. 
/ Gom. Ev'o (a? 


4 


3 
What cauſe I have to love him,with La 
In thankfulneſſe,he may i from wn 
[All due obſervance;bur I 
A benefic, for which' in my behalte - \ 


e that,as 


Ori. He is not in the City ? 


be any elſe 


more. 


Ori: Faith when he comes hither 
(as ſomerimes,without queſtion-you ſhall meet him) 


Gam And then to take a hard bed with you: 


On Wey could win him to it, 
be the better; for his entertaigment, 
mT that to Cura finde Noble uſage, 


| | nr pagan Aaron 8 
| Remembred as a preſident for 

(Chaſte ones,| pray you 
Tax'd for his ſowre breath by 
Condemn'd his wifegfor not acquaincing him 
| With his iofirmicy? 


his ; 


[ Her anſwer was,having kisd none but him, 
She thought ic was a generall diſcaſe 

All men were ſubje& to; but what infer you 
From that my Lord ? 


Gome. Why,that this vertuous 


0-i. What my Lord? 
Gom. T heir perlohs, 


Orif I ſhould 


Ori. No it needs not, _ 


*SAY 


Had all her thoughts ſo fix'd upon her Lo 
That ſhe could finde no ſp: $692 ad, 
Of any other 3 nor woul (he imp) 
Her haband ( (though p 

{ As far as I am) for an inftrumen 
Tobring home younger 
{ With thetr diſcourſe, of — 


cime to ling praiſcs 
w_ wy to yeeres 


Ms thar might delight ber 


You have ſaid Fa eo fwmteny innocence know 
Ic is _ 


| 


I have dip'd a 


For 


Abd. 


Study 


In ſcorn 
Of a ſaſpetted 


For theeI bavedefi'd my 

That never fail 'd herſervan 

IIS... 

| t 

To fetch as far as from. Jeruſalem : 

And amTIthus rewarded? 
Vil. By all goodnefle, 

You wrong,my pp and deſerve her —_ 

When you are at 

Twilitow well [ron 


For all I have done welt -in,in my life, 
buried in a witez 


Oy! IEEE En 
That tri 


Lay payne paar partes ja ora | 


ingratitude,all,from 

Foro beth oor lccobe | 
Becbe jc oyjer mediied Ge pou lug 
ln ect: 7 Jap kild 
ar ou me. 
7.1 She fait, co 
Abd. What have yedone? 

na, ey ſay | forgi 
Be to $ . 
Nor is my death untimel <a 


I cake along,whact might 
Gelivered for the doubctull iflae 


mother. 


V1. Oh,ſhe's gone. 


She's ſiffe 


And then in 


What def 
Into my ger 
And Go in death finde eaſe;and do's fare chen 


Abd.For ever gone. Are you a man ? 

Gom. I grow here. 

Abd.Open her meath,and 
If any ſpark of life be unquench'd in her, 
This will recover her. 
Vel.Tis all in yain, 
: live Land ſhe dead ? 
Gom. How like a murtherer 1 tanddlook up, 
And heare me curſe my ſelte, or buc behold 
The vengance | wilt take for't Oriaza, 
peace forſake me : Jealoufie, 
Thou loathſome vomit of the below, 
mace me to receive thee 
2 Ter thee 


wars 


og 


with me 
re been hereafter | 


powre this Cordiall in it; 


live 


— 


m_— 


| 


In honour of the Dane,a cuſtorne us'd, 
| Toſpeake a Souldiers welcome. 


But is here tq0 ? 

Cal Three des nee. 
Lac Might 1 demand without offence, ſo much, 
Is* pride in him(however now a flave 

That I am notadmirted eo his preſence ? 
Col.His curtefie toyou, and to mankind 

May eafily reſolve you, he is free 
Front that paore vice which onely empty tmert 
Eſteem @ vertue. 

Luc. What's the reaſon then, 


As you imagine, fir ? 

Ca Why Iwill tell you; 
You area woman of a tempting beauty, 
And he,however | 


ſtrange effe&,which wil rw k k 
Nor we ranc 

With the rare temperance, which admired 
In his life hitherto. 
Lec. This much increaſes 
My ſtrong deſire to ſee bim. 

> nr k the Prophet th orſhi 
Teach you to than at you worſhip, 
That a areſuch a mans, who chough be mpy 
Doany thing which youth and hear of bl 
lavites him toyet dares not give way to chem : 
Your entertainment's Noble, and not like 
Your preſent fortune ; and if all rhoſe teares 
Which made grief lovely in you,ln the relation 
Of the ſad ſtory,that forc'd meto weep roo, 
Your husbands hard fate were not counterfeit ; 
You ſhould rejoyce that you have means topay 
A chaſt life to his me and bring to him 


But if you wantonly beſtow them on 
Another man, you offer violence+ 
To him,though dead; and his griev'd ſpirit will ſuffer 
for your immodeſt lgoſnefle. 
Lue Why.) hope fir, 
My willingriefſe to Jooke on him,to whoni 
lowe my life and fervice,is no'proofe 
Of any unchalt parpole, 
Cal.So1 wiſhroo, © * | 
And int the confidence it is not, Lady, 
_—__ better rel _— ſte you a 
n n in which | him am comm 3 
—- ok ; towhatend 


would beltow fotos counſaile of you, 


p 


Thoſe ſweets, which while he liv'd he could not taſte of; 


Of which lie noe be galley: Chaltey 

or : 

Tharlodges ins peares rather - 
Ire 2 bleſſing ng 3, 
onely when ic conquers, 


This woman 
Nor ſhould 1 hold it for amiracle, 


Since they are all born maintaine 
That lutt is lawfull;and the erid anduſe ;- 

Of their creation: Ineverbad 

Hop'd better of her; or could not believe; 


Though ſeen the ruine,] muſt ever grieve. + 


Scena Quart. s b% | 
Enter Miranda, Norandine; Servants wiah lightts | 

Mir. lle fee you in your chamber. of Table gr, 
| Nor. Pray ye no farther : two ſtools. 


It 1sa cerewony 1 expeft n 


| an1 no ſtranger here, | knoj my 
am no ſtranger my WC I os + 
| And haveſlepe ly cc che urks Cannon 
Playd chick upon't : O 'ewas Royall Muficke, 
Haney ies". ham 
ort (#) me 
Preſſe it no futcher _— m 
Mir. You will overcome: 
Waite on him carefully, 
Nor. | have tooke fmce ſappen, . 
A ronſe cr rworou trade. 
It warms blood. * , 
Mir. You'l ſleep the better for't..  -; ; 
Neri a] ould, hag bas Je kind wench 


To pull my off, wy 
we like ic: lovg-ol 


There's no charwye like it : 
apg up your ſmooth :andnowl 
Where is your Tarkib onep ? " 


— 


To them thar feele it craby: Bug your ſervaric, 
Thanks to chat Noble wil:no wane,no hanger, 
(Companions ſtill ro flaves Jno 

Nor any unbefeening «we ſtart ar, 

Have I yet met withz all content and goodnelfe, 


Civility, andſweetnefle of belidviour 

ys ay about me; therefore,worthy Maier, 
cannot ſay] grivvs my liberty. 

Air. Do not onfibes too cold a Souldier, 

Too obſtinacs ary - <A 


| That had fo faire 
And in ſo long a time,would nere look on it? 

Col. What can the ſay now ? 

Exc. Sure | defir'd ro-tee ye, 


And with a longing with. 
Cal. There's all har verue- 
LaePurſu'd that full defire to give ye thanks fir, 


all che yertuous care you have kept me ſafe with. 


- 
= - 


love truly? 


fir. 
Afir. Can ye love me lo ? 
Col. Now ! 

Lac. With all 


[1 were unworthy = Fe hevenre elſe, 


You daily ſhowre upon me. 
Mjr. What think# thou of me ? | 
Lae: Tifirth ye are 4 truly worthy Gentleman 
A peit@,and 4 pridets the ape ye five in, 
Sweet as men 
AMA pi tririp rogue:dare ye 


Y 

26 Wd Eo ecobrrnea/ Ort 
Mir. thou goe betweew 7kifſe once 
Sure thou haſt a ſpell there. — (more. 
Lac. More then ere I knew far. 


Col.All | | re, 
ir woes 
tif hos, 


that fweet 
(man 


1Þ 
Air. le tell thee then: I would mee thy yourh an 
Give thee my youth for that,by Heaven (he fires me, 


And teach hy flee whe annes,like wanton Ives, 


rio ant rye | * 
Upon Conſens Toould. 


4347.7 hat's as we make it, (then? 
Lae. Grant that,that likes ye beſt, what would ye doe 
Mir.What would | do? certainly, I am no baby, 
Nor brought up for a Nun; hark it thine eare. 
Ae brave boy on. thee, 

I wold get a brave boy on 
A warlike boy | 
Luc.Sure we (hall get ill Chriſtlans. 
Mir.We'l mend'em in the breeding chen. 
Luc.Sweer Maſter. 
Col.Neyer beliefe in woman corne neere tae more. 


To forget her ſelfe, and tip into your bolome, 
Or toyoar bed,out of adoting on ye, 
© the beſt way; have you that cruel! hearr, 
The muadring mindeog 3 : . 

+108 troth(Sweet)have 3 
Tolie br f 
Mir. That's as ſhe'l 


Mir. Yfaith thou ſhalt not 3 
I warrant thee lle think on't. 


If thac will ve. 
Lus. | have ſecn a wonder, . 

And would you loſe that for a lictle wantonriefle, 
lens | ſweet Maſter, like a nut,now, ) 

Thar ates of Bk of ſweetneſſe? 
Can ye deliverthat anvalued creature? 

Would ye foilake,to feke your own diſhonour, 


cr: eco bed ; 
> pengo6cp nl 
o' me? 


noe tſovc 


Lxc. What vertac has it ? 
Mir. All thac 


1 danger beet no holy thoughe, 


The other half, fie pry 


i 
Mir.This is the fowleſt play i'le ſhew;$ood night,Fireet. 


— 


AGus quartus, Scan Py vez. 


nn 
— 


dhe 


= 


Enter Monntferrat , and Focoe. 


Moon. TW Son's not it yer? 
Roc. No Sir. 


To 


me od my ſhane ? 
Re. Take 


comfort, 


At1 from being >; +10 
7 


ponnt ogy in this 
adern for beats, alonys teecives rme, 


prmonn {rok — > *-0F-EDIT: 
And wiſh you would call back tha noble conrage 
1-4 


—— 


Moon: They are Uidts indeed, but yet ay Fromm me, | 
ock 


of taviocrnce 


Unſutferable th deſpair © 
That I ſhall ne'r find mercy ; licll about me, 
Behind me, and before Idarenoe © 
Still fearing worles pur wrerched 


From 
Of white is wicked: trere's the Moore, look up fir, 
Mount. New trouble rather, 
AndI it. | | 
Abd. i this? MowneſSr a: ? 
Riſe up for ſhame,and like # river drideup— - 
With along drought,from me, ybar 


Todo unto thyſelf, and {d to addeto 


— 


Mun. Why, lives ſhe ? 
Abd.Yes, but neverto'Mowntf rras, 
it is in me,with as much caſe 


prayers,nor vowes, ſhall ever win 
curſe,] leave thee. 
vxnt.Prethee ſtay, 


Soviet 


{© apt totake 
from me. nt 
wade me 


A oh wy 
Abd; To 


For once in Oriana, and 
[ am thine,only thine my beſt 41 Abdella. 


Having enjoyd 
pp Keg 
Thine own | 


: make choice of 


Meornt. That our ſafety: . _ 
Muſt of neceſſityurge us to. 
Abd.Then know 
-+— was not or ens a 


7 of tu 
ore aupuay £4 


In her beſt habit, as the 
She's buried in her families monument, .. 


The portion will leave working. 
Roc. Let us have thene . 


Ln, oboe gr tans ere 


You know ln. Malt, with ,- JA 


In the Temple of St.[abx ; ; ?lebring thicher, 
Than: Vou are diſguiſd;ſome {ox _ hence 


Have changd to Jags 56 are Io for ever. . 


To give her freely up to thy poſſeſſion, 
As 29 remove this eah;which yet deſpaire of, 


2 by my much wrongd love,flatrery,nor threats, 


me to it : 


BY uy andere on thee,and yet choy art 


| Moen Thou ſhale have all RD 
With meanes to ſatisfie - +; 00 | 


ren meh b of this,and tharyou would 


Abd, Sweat _ 
| (To free mefrom s and fears hereafter) 
Tag me leave to her. 


potion _ - 
t ſfrength 


Of life appeant in her, a Dh tg 


| Men that are boodkiy klpadh, 


1 Air. Forcertaine,,. 
This has bin three dayes here. 
Nor. ore TO 
With rimes 
Pry read Nees: think" 
Upon the moſt excell, regs ba 
Mir. Thou canſt noe read. 
| - Nord eyes wich gunpowder, 
the melt vermounand excellent 
Then ha fiſter:bow a devil rand 
8 _ a devil came ſhe here? 
CS nn 
hw offerd to her ber __ 
Nor. Would be were here, I would be wy fl 


io enncbe light cms (GAY 


= 


order,aud my 
pot way ya er > 5 4 
Cireled and boundebeue hho 
As in the houſe of memory live 


My heart i'1 
And riſe III life 


But for a prayer or two,l will not our fir, 


Hold apyons lager, when youhare grey eaough, 
Mir. Go ons, 
No.1 ſhall nec pray alone lure, 
I havebin fo us'd co anſwerthe Clerk : would Ihada 
þ— for 1 fral ner makes good arr 
ones are 
yams ay ow oe 
TL np 


IONS 


Nor, Nevertell me far, 


Here” s ſowerhing gor amongſt us 
Mr. 


here, 
The ſpirit of hunteſman choakd with butter, 
Her's a . trickmencs too. 


TT 


es i. K-_—— =y - 


Ori. T wes je joe entgtin, S124” þ 
Mir. gon fer : vb -f 

; Again the i $gon =; gon con hoy mz. 1 
| She links forever 3841s \ 
1 - Nor. She is cold now; $7 | uy ' 
. |She is certainly maſt (oy $66. 208; 
- "MircThe gels / ——* 7 


Nor. 


Mir. 


Col. 


And to reſtore ye to- the-joyes you wend-in. 1 kak, ') 


A — IND our houresfir., 
| we are ee Pay an: 
A buble that a boy blowes in 
And there it breaks. :; 


DOTS, nk 


For fach ablaing,acka 
| O friend, what deer Foo gminrer 55 — cb 
be era wee green ' Offs ah, 


in bue a trance. 


tHelp wich the tone fir yum 
| Oh call my man 


] 
| Come belp the Coffin 
VVhere is the Clerk 2 


\- Mir I when ye have done, come us 
/ SFIE 5% 


coth”  apre; 


I am Vlad yodhrts her honours 


z 


or-She lives again! K13G41 4 


4 VETO}: * racy \ 4 


Pray yecall iy man dv 


Dninkaboveyhe is fare fi. Sells ai eau 5 


une yy 


I=T 


—_ —_ ry 


[T1 Thert 


Abd.\ou'l love menow | hope..-; 
ye aw Make that good tome | 
iſe is engaged for. | 7 
Doom know me, how be hakes Ran yrpr Ld muck \;| 
You are a man. woutthioes 
Mir. A man chat honbury you- [2 Li I uf again: 
0ri.Acmelt man; ' AaGomein ſare, 
Yearcall coyell: aepem in your grav990o 2. Nox a foot Giri it +2227] as 
TANG abr © Mownr. _ tO 
,thargoes hard. - £504 | Ineveyen unholy thonghts _m_ 
— Todo year fries * 4% Tx i This | 47d wi ch tb 


|. is ab mg—ntl 
Eo noone para 


| 200 CSR 00 ROC nas Aw. 


LC 


p_ - a 1 _ « 


A manly, and a valiant peece of Service 


When = have _y me; _— pre 
I am lorry ye are fo poore, 10 ea 
Able to and no deer : diſpoſe ofher ? 
My miſchicfe make her away ? alikely projett, 
I mutt play booky 
T am'the devill, and chedevils heire, 
All plagues, all mitchictes. 
. Will ye leave and doe yet? 
*1* Ab. I havedone<oo 
Far,far too much for ſuch a thankleſſe fellow, 
| ItTbedevill, you created me, | 
I never knew thoſe arts, nor bloody practiſes 
(—— o your cunning heart, that mine of miſchiefe) 
Before your flatteries won'em into me, 
Here did | leave her, leave her with that certainty 
About this hoare to wake again. 
Mount. Where is ſhe? 
This is the laſt demand. 
Ab. Did Il now know it, 
And were I ſure, this were my lateſt minute 
I would not tell thee : ſtrike, and then ile curſe thee: 


We all miſcarry elle. 
Ab.lam now careleſle, with Torch. 

Ab. Stand clole then. 

Gom. Waite there Boy, with chelight, till I call to 
In darkneſſe was my ſoule and fences clouded 
When my faire Jewell fell, the 1iighe of jealouke, 
In all her blackneſſe drawn about my judgement: 
No light was let into me: to i 
| Dy Seas GN honour, * 

\A blin i . s enna 4 
1 No comfort of "7 will Ttooke par : 
Far darker then lor [ | 
Each place of my ſhall myrprapers 
No ceremonious lights ſhall ſet off more; - 
Bright Armes, and all that cafty tultre, life, 
Soctery, and ſollace, | forſakeye. 
| And were it not once moretoite her beauties © ' 
(For tn her bed of death, ſhe nualt be ſweer(tilf,) 
And on her cold ſad lips ſeal ca 


I have done hingtoo much _ 
Ab. There is no ſhifrin gnomgba a 
Muſt it now away: heis but one nei 
= 17866 are, of a ſtrength farnnder . 
Mont. But he has a cauſe above me, 
Ab. That's as you handle it. 
| Roc. Peace: he may goeagaine, and never ſeeus. 
Gm. I tecle Iweepe apace, bat where's the flood, 
Fhe torrent of my tcares,to drown my faulc in, 
t would 1 _ + Ry . 
otren in the mayit ſou to nothing 
one me the Torch, Boy. : =y 
| Rve: Nowhe muſtdiſcoverns; 
Abe He has already, never hide your head 
| Be bold,and _Y wonntbion ' 
Gone __ weTy wr coforrow? The Totnde 
| The Stone off tao. ? the body gone, by —— (wide« 
| Looke to the doore Boy : Kpiet whore EN 
What ſacrilegious villaines? falſe Mnoneferrer, 
The wolfe to honout, b'as thy hetliſh w, 
Brought thee to teat the body out och too? 
Hcsthy foule mindio far it onthee ? ha, 
| Are youtheret6o? nay; then | ſpic a villany— = 


reckol't amongſt your Battels: 


inſt my mw any thing croſle ye 


Rocca I ſeea light, ſtand cloſe, and leave your angers N 
'.» Farey Gomera,P age 
Mount. Peace, om peace, ſweet, peace, all friends, 


(thee, 


bi 


m nee; 
Thou child of heaven,faire light I could not milkfe thee. 
Morne. 1 know the tongue, would I wert out againe 


to looke upon him. 
dneſfe,and confidence 


| 


þ 


| 


{ That 


Something | le promiſe roo, 
' Mownt. You would be kill'd then? 
{ Noremedy; 1 ſee, 


I neverdream't of yer, thoa tmtull uſher = 

Bred from that rottenneſle, thog bawd to miſchicfte, 

ISIS poorer tan not 
"A eannot {pea ©, | | 


Gone. You are well mer, with your dam, tir, 
Art thou a ?did ever on rhar ſword, 


TheChriſtian catiſe fit nobly ? coald rhat hand fight, 
Guided by fate, and fortane? that hearr inflame thee, 
With vertuous tires of valour;to fall off, 
Fall off ſo ſuddainly,and with ſuch foul-nefle, 
As the falſe Angels did, fromall their glory? 
Thou art no Knight, honour thou never heard'(t of, 
Nor brave detires could ever build in that breaft, 
Treaſon,and tainted thoughts,are all the Gods - (tune, 
Thou worſhip'ſt, all che ſtrength = hadſt : and for- 
Thou didit things out of feare, and falſe heartvillaine 
Out of cloſe traps and treacheries,they have rais'd thee. 
Mewunt. Thon rav'it old man. 
Gom, Before thou get'it off from me, 
Had'it thou the glory of thy firſt fights on thee 
Which thou hat balely loit, thy nobleſt fortunes, 
And in their greateſt luſtres, I would make thee 
— we part, —— ,kneele, and doe it, 
ay, crying knee y tor mercy, crying : 
Thou art therecreant'ſt R rime ever nouriſh'd, 
Thou - wt gy make thee ſweare, a dog ſtav'd, 
S_ Cur- z doe you creep behind the Alrar? 
Looke how ie ſweats, to ſhelcer ſuch a raſcall; 
Firſt, with thy venemous tooth infte& her chaſte life, 
mode: z next, rob her reſt, 
e out oth” grave. 
Mane. I — 
Gom. Prethee come out,this is no 
Valiant Moxntferrat come, .' 
en _ ſtir. 
om. Thou baft thy thee, 
ſword,that never fail'd thee : prethee come, 
We'l havebut five ſtroakes for it, on,on Boy, 
Here's one would faine be acquainted with thee, (ſir, 
Would wondrous fain cleave that Calves-head of yours 
Come, prethee let 8 diſpatch, the Moone ſhines finely: 
Precheebe killd by me, thou wilt be hang'd clic, 
Bur it may be, thou long'ſt to be hang'd. 
Youſtall have my Gord, 
ou ave too:when he's diſparch'd once 
We have the worldhaboee us. p_ 
; Gom. ws mo _ 
never knew a Rogue, han 
Andſach a = ©, 
Ab. Pray goe with his, 


place to quarrel in} 


[ton rye pee reelandy| 
es, Now 3 lead out, i'le follow 
Vnder the Mount.i'le micet ye, ! 
Gom, Goe before me, 
He have ye in a ſtring too. 
And by vis holy plac, will 
M4 » 1 will not faile thee, 
Feare not, thou ſhalt be kill'd, rake my word for it 
"Conlon! 
Gu 'ft thou haſt Cars 
ne ep 44 m$ _ 
Moune. The ſane ; make haſte, Jam there before elle. 
Gom.Goe get ye hame; now ifhe ſcape am Cowar'd- 
Mor. Well, now Tam reſolv'd, and he ſhall finde it- 
p pxennt. 
Scena 


— A... —_— 
ad 


via lm cw hn & 


EE 4=" 

, and learn: Y”, 

which RR kachal | 
MPH Bet. 

Mir. 'Tis bur |; 

Thou do deere in hy care anda Excann: | © 


8414 quarta. 


Enter un Got Nr, Pre he 


Gem. He's x grounds File no fonbrymd 
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; A lictle Knight alread 
| To ſec himeoſſe a T 


 Andmay,] 


Are 
| 5,0 
Ng 


| 


] 


- be a ſweer Dane s a ſweer Capraine, 


| what will compou't, 


F—" 
— 


— 


ATw quinizs. SChHa prima. 


«a 
——_—_— m—— 
—_—— _— 


Enter Orians, and Lucinda. 


0:i, How do's my Boy ? 
Luc. Oh, wondrous luity, Madam, 
: you (tall live 


Ori. Gentle Lucinds, 
Much muſt I chank thee for thy care, and ſervice. 
but ſtrong to lee Velerta, Emer 
My husband, and my brother,thou ſhak finde Miraude, 
Norendine,Collenna. 
Mir. Looke Ca 


I will not barely thank thee. | 
ptaine, we muſt ride away tis morn- 
The Auberge lits to day, and che Maſter (ning 
CThes » 40) or deliver wand 
wy probation ry 
oe Cloake : yo likewile Merandn 


For your fall &rvice, and your laſt alitance 

In alle Mewfera appreenton | 
here 'toaflociate me ; my twin in this 

h honour. 


, Ile fone on't : doe they think to bind metolive 
chaſte, ſober, and tewperately, all dayes of my lite ? 
they may as ſoone tye an to on Lſhall 
up and downe 
drinking ſmall beere, and ſwearing neagues z no. 
Ile live a Squire at Armes ſtill, and:doethon ſo too ; 
and thou beaſt wiſe : 1 heye found the m now,why 


| the Gentlemen weare bur threebarres of the crafle, and 


ly loye tat CURAy wr x 


Lady for love, nor : tisnocſoin 
Countrics I wis, pray haſte you, tor i'lealong, __ ſee 
| 12 


Ori. Q þ AE 1! 330 13 
You pleagilto honour newith tharfaire title 
When I wag free, and could difpoſe my fele; 
But now no {mile,no word, no looke; mo couch 
Can I impart to any, bur as theft 
From my Gomers ; and who cares accept, 


bequrdfull) 


| I; $2} 
#bewtbog're 
Hold but this teſt, ſo rich an are wit never 
Try'd by the hand of man, on the vaſt 
Sit bri Oriaxa, is it finne +, + © 


o 
& 4 


( Thou fairer veragis; 


. 
5F © 
_—_— 


©" The Knighrof Males. = 


| | And take her for his labour, any man ; 


' 


| 


EE 


a 


And thinke upon his merit. 
Ori. chought 
Can _ 
Mir. Andcan _ MOR 
Cruel], thankelefle, ro deſtroy his youth 
Thar fav'd your honour,gave you double life ? 
Your own, and your faire Infams? that when fortune 
(Theblind foe to all , that is go0d,)) 
Bandied you from one hazard to 5 
Was even heavens M , by providence 


Call'd to the Temple, to receive you there, 
Into theſe Armes, to give eaſe to your throwes , 
As if tthad th de take thy Miranda, 
For ſhe was thine; Gomers*s jealouſie' 
Strooke death unto thy heart ; ro hitn be dead, 
And live to me, that gave thee ſecond life : 
Let mebut now enjoy thee : Oh regard 
The tortaring fires of my affetions. 
Ori. Oh maſter them, Mirands, as I'tmine; 
Who follows his defires, ſuch tyrants ſerves 
1s will opprelle him, inſupporably , 
mes, Mir rife as as thine 
ForTdiiove thee thre _— ih 
Yer woulg Inow conſent, or c think 
Thou wert in earneſt, (yhich by all the ſoules 
That have ( for been ſanftified 
IT ga rin 
Ou aire tewp . torule 
ee I etohowk 


Thy eye was ever 
And all woings was like maidens talk ; 


Ori. 1 was not worthy of thee at my beſt, 
Heaven knew I was no had had thee cl 
Much lefle now gentle fir; Mirandas deeds 
Have been as white, as Orianas farne, 

From the beginning, to this point of time, 

And ſhall we now begin to ftaine both thus ? 
Think on the legend which we two ſhall breed 
a ncinuing bs we way, for challett dames 

And boldeft Souldiers co and reed, 

] and read , free any at 

To caafe the modeſt caſt the booke 

And the moſt honour'd C 
Mir, Faireſt ; let goe 


fralt, In0do cntmour 


= 
So 


| 


| 


þ 


This, this is perfect love, the other {horr, 

Yet languiſhing fruition, every Swaine | 

And ſweating Groome may claſp, but our's retnde 
Two in ten ages cannot reach unto 3 

Nor is our ſpirituall love, a barren joy, 

For mark whart bleſſed iſſue we'll beget, 

Deerer then _— to P—_ 

A example to mens continence, 

| _—_ chaſticy, that is a childe 

More faire, and comborteh , then any heire. 

Mir. If all wives were bur ſuch, laft would not finde 
One corner to Inhabit, finne would be | 
So ſtrange, remiſſion 
Bat one petition, I haye done. 

Ori, (Sweet? ), 

Mir. To call me Lord, if the hard band of deach 
ſeize on Gomers firſt. 

Ori. Oh, much too worthy ; 
How much you nr 
To give your ge ,for 
That has been once fold, nsd,and loft her ſhow ? 
[ am a garment worne, a vellell crack'd, 

A zoane untide, a Lilly trod upons 
A flowre by anothers hand, 


edits, - 


A re woman, 


fragrant eropet 

My colour ſallyde, and my odour chang'd, 
IFohen | was new bloſlonrd, 1:4 fees 

My ſelfe unworthy of Miranda: ſpring : 

Thusoycrlown, nd de, Fam rater 


Fi eo adorn his hjs ded. 
Mir, Rife miracle : fave Make, wich thyerrne, 
Ifwords could make me how has ſhe fpote, 
Yer | will ery her tothe very 
and imetvill Oryanc, 


pai 
Cozen'ſt, and Loy p_— 
Expeft axis, and « tel] revenge : 


My comfort is, all men will thinke thee falſe, 

Belide thy husband having been thes long Enter Nor. 

(on this oecafion)) in my Fort, and . Colonna & 

Nokeoine mon words : Capradntyhur's away Lucinds | 

Withall care ſee to her : and you Lacinds with # 

Attend her ſhe 8 a wonder. Obilde. 
Nor. Have you found ſhe was well delivered : 


cauſe ro grieve? Drown. | 


| Seen fiexnds. | 
Enter Afterizs, Caftriot, Valttts, Goners, Symer: 


and bdets, 
and Sygerres : 6. | 


0i. Diffembling 
To ſeethis change, my 


The Kmpbtof Male. = or? 
$o far beyhnd acarnall earch lovez After my life, in brazen Charafters, ; 
My very foule dotes on thee, ax myſpirits Shall mon be regilter'd | | " 
ee Et i; | Denton 7-——_— 
And in this J we 
A beavenlyee pleaſare then if bodiemet: And on the top of that thy name ſhall ſtand 


| 


They doubled dearth fiaying 
bh Ges ponbay ure fapbig Gy 


Pat nnderhwnd hal chem Gena Glee | 
devacit brother, and thy manuwry Way | 


Freſh, and without . 

Gom. Oh honour'd tir! 
If = of this, or any blifſe to come | 
Could lift my load of griefe off from myſaule; 
Or the creſpatle "gainſt my wite, 
Thar in one houres ſuſpicion I begary 
I mighc be won to be a man againe, 
And face like ocher husdacids, fleepe and cate; | 
Laugh,and forger my pleaſing p 
But till old nature can makeſach a wite 


Againe, I vow ne're to relume the order 
And habits, that to men are 
Allbreath i'le ſpend 


And know no company 
tull 


Which th'inſcrutable wi 


Gom. What would 
Suffer'd ir (elfe x an as 


Kg 

NE CEEIenES a 
ceaven p | as in 

My deerelt friend, 9" 9k emcee 

Tootuberigg ris Mitirede cruch. 


At. 


my hand pac { to reſtore her life 
The ag) wan abatges 

Their devilliſh malice, farther, great with childey 
Was this poore innocent, that too was loſt, 


Li Me had toy ele 
with Mir j 
Forſure!'mi 'dfor = her, 
Oh what a arched Luſt 
How it doth all? 
, Morne. —_— tale 
© you truez.aut twarnot poyton giver Her. 
£14k. 1would: ,weſhad boen tare enotigh, 
rn wr tr and had nor now 
curthag mercies here. 
is beeome oth*body? we khow nos: 
FI n 
deere Gomers practiſe patience 
As I my ſelf muſt, by ſome meanes at faft 
We ſhall diſſolve 


—_ 


_—— 


A —— 


.c. IN 


"The Koight of Malts, 


I want compun&ion Of conſcience; 
1 have enough to ſave me, and that's all, 

a me S__ _ drabs,cv'n hang me on 
ou myit ev'n m ourCaptaines capons > © 
'Thave too much'fleſh for this ſpiriczall Knighthood, 

And therefore do deſire forbearance, fir, 
Til! I am older,;or more mortifide, 
I am too ſound yet-/ 
Ual. What ſay you Mirand: ? 
Mir.With all pure zeale to Heaven, daty to you, 
I come to undergo .it- 
Ual. Proceed toth* ceremony. 


Admir'd Mirande,pardon what in thought 
Tever did tranſgrefſe againſt your vertue, 
And may you find more joy with your new bride 
Then poor Gemergere injoyd with his. _ 
But *twas mine own crime,and | ſuffer fort : 
Long wear your dignity, and worthily, 
Whilt I obſcurely in ſore corner Y 
Mir.Haye ſtronger thoughts, and better, firſtI crave 
According to the order of the Court | 
I rhay diſpoſe my captives,and the fort, 
That with a clean and purified heart 
The fittiler ] may endue ny roabe. va 
Al. Tis granted. Enter Orians 
Mir.Bring the captives.To your charge vaild, Ladies, 
And ſaid tuition my moſt noble friend; Lacinda,child. 
I then gdnimend this Lady; ſtart not off * 
A fairer,and achaſter hever liv'd; - _ 
By her own choyce you are her Guardian, 
For telling her | was to leave my fort, 
And to abandon quite all worldly cares- 
| Her own requeſt was,to Gomeras bs 
She might be given in cuſtody,for (Wad heard 
He was a Gentleman wilſe,and temperate, - 
Full of humanity to womenkind,; 
And caiſc he lied bin married knew the better 
How to entrat a Lady. 
V2l.\What Country woman is ſhe ? 
M zr. Borne a Greek. 
# 8 — 'ewill a= ena to deny 
ady, that unto your 
And Cckes to hreadd-toie > 0M F 
Gom.Fxcuſe me noble fir ; oh think me not 
So dull adevill,co forget the loffe 
Of ſach a marchlefſe wife as I poffes'd, 
Andeves,to endure the fight of woman : 
Were ſhe the abitra& of -her ſex for forme, 
The only warehouſe of 'perfeftion, ' 
Where no Roſe,nar Lilly but ber Cheek, 
*No Muſick but her tongue; vertue but bers 
| She muſtnot reſt near me, my vow-is graven, 
Here in my heart, irrevocably breath'd 
p And when I break Ms 
| Aft. This is rdenefie Spaniard; 
| Unſeaſonably you play the Timoniſt, 
| Put on a diſpolition is not 
eves you 


' Which neither fits you, nor 
Coſt Wecannot force you butwe wbuld perſwade. 


Gom.Sir. | 
 youSir, no more Lam refolv'd; 


'To orfake Malta,treada Pilgri >f 
|To fairg Jer yy apa y-/ ry at 
And will not be diverted. T 


» Gom. Before you match with this bright honor'd title, 


| 


\ Your 


. to make winter booteg o' thy 


— 


_—— this ? Fy® 0 - 
This childs china rite Lady 
Thou haſt as often known, as thine own wite, 
And this I'le make good on thee,with my ſword. 

Gom.Thou durſt as well blaſpheme: it fuck a ſcangal} 
(I crave the rights due to a Gentleman) 
Women unvaile. # 

Ori. Will you refuſe me yet? 

Gom.My wie! 

Val. My fiſter | | 

Gom.Some body,thank Heaven 
I — Y | 

Al. ever ven: , 
Mon. Thi neem get would ſhe had bin dead; 
200 very hight of her aftlifts me more 

en fear of puniſhment,or my diſgrace» 

Ual. How Tos you to e Temple? 

Mizr.Sir,to do 
= opted to offer Som ; 

or a ation ne'r perform” 

VVith this 7m. cy ] reſtore a wife 
Earth cannot paralel|:and bulie nature 
If thou wilt till make women, but 


To work 'emby this ſampler ; take heed fr 
Henceforth you never doube {irs 
Gom. VVhen Ido 


= 


The Moor made 't ſeemes was trath. JON 
Nor. wagit fir; the only eruch that ever Mad out 
of hell , whigh her black jawes reſemble; a 0' 
your bacon-face, you muſt be giving drinks with a ven- 
gancd; ah thou branded bitch : do hope 
, | $i 
damning : hell fire cannot parch her is:] 
_ grin, chimney {1 >] bo 


i. VVhat igt Mr Pf | 
Mzr.That you would pleaſe Lacinds might attend yous 
(l.That ſuit far, I conſent noc to. : 


ExcMy husband? 
deereft 


izgam bobs ; is noc the fellow that 
Like a duck to th'ſhoare in our ſea-ſtrvice? '({wom 
| Col:iThe very ſame,do not you know me now far, 
My name is Angeles, 1 Colonna waild it, 

and born in Florence, 
VVho from the nei Iſland hereof Goza 
VVh ive lead, in thatunformnace ' a 
VVhen the Turk bore, with him three thouſand ſoules 


| Since in Conſtantinople have Lliv'd 


VVhere] beheld this-Turkfb Datvoſell firſt.  . 

A xedious ſuitor was I for her love, p45 
—_—_ ſach a beauteous caſe ſhould hide 

A ſoule prephan'd with infidelity; 

I Iabourd her converſion with my love, 

And doubly won-her;to faire faich-ber ſoule 1 
She firſt betroth'd, and chen her faith tome, 4 
Bur fearfull there to canſunmnace ; 


| VVhere,wh 


 TheRnightof Maha. 


Be henceforth _ our —_ better angell, 
thou h er evill Mountferrat. 
5s Wee'l call him Cacodenion, with his block gib 
there, his Succuba, his devils ſeed, his ſpawn of Phlege- 
ton, that o* my conſcience was bred o' the ſpume of 
Cocitus ; do ye ſnarle you black jill ? the looks lie the 
Pifture of Americs. 
Val.Why ſtay we now. 
Mir. This lait petition to the Court, 
| may bequeath the keeping of my Fort 
To this my kinſman, toward the maintenance 
Ofhim,and his faire vertuous wife; diſcreet, 
Loyall,and valiant I dare give him you. 
Y2l.Y ou malt not ask in vaine, ir. 
Col.My beſt thanks 
To you my noble Cozen,and my ſervice 
To the whole Court ;may | deſerve this _ 
Ual.Proceed to th'c:remony, one of Gur Eſguard 
Degrade Monntferrat firlt 
Mownt.I will not ſu* 
For mercy,'twere in vaine;fortune thy worſt, AMufick 
An altar diſcovered,with Taperr,and 4 book on it. The two 
Biſhops ſtand on eaob ſide of it Mountferrat as the Song 
i ſinging aſcends up the altar. 


See ſee,the ſtaine of bonor, vrtes for, © 
Of Virgins ſair famerghe foule overthrow, 
That broken bath bis oath of chaſlity 
Diſponor'd much this holy dignity, 
Of with bis Roab,expell bins forth this place, 
Whilſt we rejoyce,and ſing at bis diſgrace. 
FalSinceby thy ations thou haſt made thy ſelf 
Unworthy of that worthy figne thou weau*t, 
And of our ſacred order, into which 
For former vertucs, we receiv'd thee firlt, 
my toour Statutes,Ordinances, 
For praiſe unto the good, a terror to 
Thebad,and an example to all men; 
We hhre deprive thee of our habit,and 
Declape thee unworthy our ſociety, 
Frontwhich we do expell thee, as a rotten 


Corrapted,and contagious member . 

E/g. Uſing th'authority th'Superiour 

Hatch given unto me, I unty this knot, 

And take from thee the plealing yoak of heaven: 
Wetake from offthy breaſt this holy croſle, 
Which thou haſt made thy burthen,notthy prop3 
Thy ſpurs we ſpoile thee off, eleaving thy heele3 
Bare of thy honour,chat have kick'd againit 
Our orders precepts : next we reave thy ſword,” 
And give thee armelefſe to thy enemies, 

For being foe to goodneſſe,and to God, 
Laſt,oout thy Riff neck, we this halter hang, 
And leave thee to the mercy of the Court. 

Val. Inveſt Adirands. 


Song. 
Fatndiiefrrnn Smnos lis 
That bere with burning zeale doſt eome 
With joy to ark the white eroffe cloak, 


«S 
95 
And jeild xntothis pleafing yooke | 
That being yong,vowes chaſtity, 
And chooſeſt wilfull proerty ; 
7 t01 maunts!,ſo mount thy zeale,thy glory 
{ Riſe paſt the Starr,and fix in Heaven thy ſtory. 
1.B;fb. What crave you gentle fir? 
Mir fumble admittance | 
To bea brother of the holy Hoſpitall 
Of great Jeruſalem» 
2. Biſb. Breach out your vows 
Mir.To heaven and all the bench of Saints above 
Whoſe ſaccour I implore t'enhable ime, 
I vow henceforth a chaſte life, not to enj« y 
Any thing proper to my ſelf; obedience | 
To my ſaperiours,whom Religion, 
And Heaven ſhall give me: ever to defend 
The vertuous fame of Ladies,and to oppugne 
Even unto death the Chriltian enemy, 
This do vow toaccomplilſh. 
Eſq. Who can tell, 
H'as he made other yow, or promis'd marriage 
Toany one, or is in ſervitude? 
All He's free from all thelſe. ' 
1.Biſþ.Put on his ſpurs,and girt him with the (word, 
The ſcourge of intidels, and tipes of ſpeed. 
Buildit thy faith on this 
Mir.On him that di'd 
On ſuch a ſacred tigure, for our fins. 
2.Bifo.Here,then we fix it on thy left (ide, for 
Thy encreaſe of faich,Chriſtian defence, and ſervice 
To thipoor, and thiis near to thy heart we plant it 


| Wich thy right hand proce&, preſerve it whole, 


That thou mailt love it even with all thy heart, 


For if thoa fighting*gainſt heavens enemies 
Shall fly away, abandoning the croſſe 

The Enligne of thy holy Generall, 

With ſhame thou juitly ſhalt be rob'd of it 
Chayd from our company,and cut away 

As an infetious putritied limby 

* Mir. I aske no favour. | 
1-Biſþ. Then receive the yoak 

Ofhimchat makes it ſweer, and light,in which 
Thy ſoule find her eternall reſt. 

Vl. Moſt welcome. 

All.Welcome,our noble brother. 

Val. Break up the Court ; Mownsferret, thotigh your 
Conſpiring 'gainlt the lives of innocents (deeds 
Hath forfeited your own,we will not ſtaine 

Our white C with your blood : your doom is then 
To this coagent of your mi 

Which done, we baniſh you the continent, 

Ifeither, after three dayes here be found 

The hand of Law,layes hold upon your lives. 
Ner.AwayFrench ftallion,nowyou have aParbary mare 


| 


of yourown,go leap her,and engender young 
Ual.NVe will find { ,noble Norandize 
Toquit your merit : ſo to civill feaſts, 


According to our cuſtomes; and all 
Yhe dew of gracehleff our now Kaighe to day Exezont. 
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CIS » NN» m__—— 


lon th 'T H k 


WORN PRIZE: 
_ The Tamer Tamed.. 


'L 
—_— — We OS tht _— z 


5 
—_— ES __————_— ” = ' —  —_— 


" Primas-- Scene Prima. 
Dodllifounpiopentegeidn anion _ 
1 Being drunke,and tumbling ripe, would tremble at: 
| | There is tio fatery eleynor morall wildome, | 4 
To be a wite,and his; WP.” 's 
Tra. For yet the bare remembrance af, his firſt wie 
(I cell ye on my 2 
Will make him (tartiin's. | 
| C 
Erechou know'ſt qhridiome face? MN not {Sh 
Trs. Tis too true: Certaine, - e if 390 ropalateg.gre} 777 Ham 
Me thinks her father has dealt harſhly wich her, 1 | Then lam Babylon. 
Exceeding harſhly, and got like a Farher; ay Sopb. He's a good fellow, |. . By | 
To match her to this Dragon; I proteit Andon my wordI love him:but tothiok 
| pity th&peore Gentlewoman. = | A fit match for this tender ſoule— }- 
Mer. Me thinks now, Tra. His very wr lay her prayers 
H.*s not fo terrivle as people think him. Louder then men talk ereaſon,;tmakes him tindar3 
5 ph. This old thieketianers, our of mere devotion, The motion of a Diall;when he's teſty, 
To pledſe the father forhis ſeconddaughters ' | - ry mes - 20 him as a water-worke ; 7 
Tra. ur ery ruk f = mage An NITRO gen | 
Sopb.Y es,when | have Rome. | Ei rin ar c ,unread 
had. the father's for hin. | (16 | | Unletie by bid hery- ow 7 x | 
or.lle allare ye, | 7 » 13 fi Sopb.He will bury her | 
[i8old bim 4 ood man. F b, Ten ponnd to _— ſhillings, within theſe three | 
Spb. Yes ſure awealthy, bil, | Tra; Mebe yourh (weeks. | 
But whether a good womans man,is doabefull. | | ''' | Enter Jaquea with a = 0x ne 
Tra.Would 'twere no worle. WV : by Mn mama, 
Mer. Wharc thoughchis other wite, *' ©. voy | 
ar womans aomrtor kr , T a Yooraturman Tani, 
Out of her daily huy and cries upon him, | If hngaes 
(Forſure ſhe was a ebe]] )rurn'd hig'remper, Thiel org ny have egges, 
And forc'd him blow as high as ſhe ?-d'tt tollow' 0 Jr GEE. 
He muſt rerain che Jong ince buritd/Feinpetl, = 7 San Centlemen with Mauskad-ll. 
Tothis ſoft maid ? | Tra. That's right fir. | a3 
Soph. Lfeare it. * Mar. This fellow broods bis Maſter: ſpeed ye Jaques, "4 
Tra. So do'l roo : | Soph. We ball be for you preſently. = 
| And fo far,that if God had made the woman, | Faq. Your worſhips 
And his wife thac moſt be—— 'T "S.\ Marty. all and o' my conſcience 
Mor. What would you doe fir ? As w: Icomas ourLady day: O my old fic, 
Tra.] wou'd learn to eate Coales with an angry Car, When (ball we ſee your worlbip run. at Ring? | 
_ ſpit fice at him: 1 would (coprevent hin) ng Ls | 
_._- oh Wes ae. 


hs TS he —— y—_ 


—— 


EE ————— 


Tbe Womans prige,or 


et Ara 


| 


Mor. Y are merry. 
72a.Would 1 werewile 
Trs. The fellow tels you true. 
Soph. When is the day man ? | 
you'l ſicale a marriage. 


Fw. 


And all my friends 
Trs. Why not now? 

One had ſery'd for both. 
Mor. 's reaſon in't. 
Soph. Call'd Rewland. {| 

' Mor. Will ye walke? {3} LED 

They'l think we are loſt: Come Gentlemen. 
Tra. You have wip't him now. 

Soph. So will he never the wench | hope. 
Tra. 1 wiſh it. 


Scena ſecunda. 


Enter Rowland, and vis. 


Kow. Now Livia,if you'l .goe away to night, 
of rag memmnnys Fania watund ata 


T 


Is there none neere us ? my 
Have been your ſervants ; with 
I have ever Sainted-you--- 
Row. Why then take this way. 
Lis. Twill be a childiſh and a leffe 
Then his that knows not care: - 
Our honeſt and our hearty love 
To over-run our fortunes ? 
Row, Then you flatter. 
Liv. Alas you know 1 cannot. 
Row.What hopes left clſc 
But flying to enjoy ye ? 
Liv. Nonelſo far, 
DIES lb 
all things now 
My father's bent againſt us;whar bur ruine, 
Can ſuchaby-waybringus? 
Would let you look my 
And certain, how our ſtaying 


wrong, 


Row. But his money, 

If wealth may win you — 

Liv. If a Hog may be 
High Prieſt among the 
Oh Love forgive me, faith haſt thou ? 
Why,can his money kifle me ? 

.Yes. 

Liv. Behind, 
Laſd out a Petticore: or grape me 
While 1 cry, O good thank you ? of my troth 
Thou makit me merry 


As you may do? alas, what you men are ? 


_— 


; age canaee (5 os 


too:ſo God bleſs your worſhip. 
Exit Faqs 


4 


Exe. 


ow yeund you knowhew Guty Toatend, | 
what ſuperſtition 


his money Rowlend? 


0a. gh lie with me, 


; 


þ 


His mouldy mc y { halt a dozen Riders, 
Get porta 


% 


« 


© him that loves, nor buys nie<Fou yerdo 
. Raw) © Idonte ye. © 7 ©, 7 
ES aitng jece of paſſion 
art P : 
Yfaith I will not faile thee. 
Row. I had rather — 


a P if 1 do not cagry 
Fork good? * Ty 
'| VP But —-. FA ” s 4 
Liv. What but? 


{ Row. I would tell you. 


Liv.l know aJl you can ; all's but 


this, 
You have me,and lie with'me 3 is't not ſo ? 
? tek Ji! i 
| y you ſhall ; will at content ou ? Goe. 


Row. I am loth to goe. e&r Byanch 
Thou art an honeſt fellow: bere's my faſter ; 
Go,penher gb this kifle, and credit me, 
Ere 1 am three ts older,] am for thee : 
You ſhalt heare what 1 do. 
Farewell. 

Row. Farewell. . Exit Rowland. 


Liv. Alas foole,how it ? 
Ikwould a CR Nba rol It» 


For pure love to the mateer I muſt batch it. 
By. Nay never look for merry boure Aerie, 


If nowyou nee Inca as 


Bys. Twill ſhew the rarer, and the Rronger in you. 
Bar do noe iy I urg' you. 
ar. 1 am 
Like Cartize to redeeme my Countrey, have I 
us ht nts. TI. rt 
Th Fenner Pong perpighaſe 4 
I amno more the tame Aforia; 
Made of a Non ing, ornate 
6 5 
rrp dpi yore pure 
Till I have run my will out. 
If you continue it; but your own will lead you. 
Adar Adieu all renderneſie, | dare continue 3 
Maides that are made of feares and modeſtbluſhes, 
View me, and love example. 
Here is your fiſter. 
. Here is the brave old mans love. 
That loves the young man. 
.Tand hold thee there wench:whae a 
When P apbe; Rebels ſhould up rowſe old night, (is't, 
Toto th 6Cerltz 00 lie and eel 
clock o'th longs, to riſe ſport-ftary'd? 
Liv. Deere fiſter, 
Where bave yeu been you talke thus ? 
Har Why as Church, wench ; 


th. 


grief of heart 


Where 


Re 


| 


; 1> TheT amer, tamed, 49s o9| 


Where Va tide eoxalie thes: | ama wifenow, Lies firſt wife ſaid as nuich: 
Liv. It ſeems ſoganda modeſt: 11! | 
Mar. Youre an afle ; Ie 5314 þ zlet herbenam'd - - 
| When thou art married once,thy modeſty ; Mong thoſe wand) x} eh Cath. 4 
Will never buy thee Pink. TH 1:11 0.1 | T have a new daunce for him. 
Liv. 'Blefſe me. A ops = Are you of this faich? 
Mar From whar?” | - HjaiYes truly,andwil.dicint. 
Bro: From fuck « we foole a9 our conn Lins? | ythen l'call weare beeeches | 
Liv. You are not mad. F Mor. Now thou comiſt neere thenarure of a woman ; 
Mari\es wencti,and | wintt yet; work ig theſe tame hearted no ſooner 
Or none of our acquantance; marke meLivia.” 7 Eurrourad hater therkicbends halls, 
Or indeed fit for our ſex: Tis bed time. TR like Kiceznþon/'em: * | 
Pardon me yellow Hymen,that I meane | þ = is that — hath 
Thine otfrings to protraQt,or to "p71 Spirir, and Jume wil make at. bgndred checks, 
My vali _=_ er ail + A Fm freedome, file in , 
= hether wi woman |: tuod + nd look out ey'ry pleaſare3 hedigadlng :, 
Bys.You may perceiveherend. wn Howl FT >. any erink 
Liv. Orracher feare it. \ 9} 
Mar. ny yd in'e? We ib Lg oh 
Eiv.4:eave it M. "1.-n>. | To takrberd 
| feare I Have matk'd wb laiall _ | Liv. You 
Develt you with obedient hands:to | Yer I ſay (till 
Mar. 'To bed? No LiviachereareCdmers hang" | May. A witty i: 
Prodigiois over that yer:there's afeflow: '- tt 07 le cell chee £5 this fellow zired | | 
Muſt yer before Hmow thar”hear (h == | As many wives as horſes under him, + # "Mt 
Be ma le a'njan, for yet he.is a mon | With ſpurring of their parience x had he got ne 
Here- wilt his head be Livie. | ' | A Patent with an Officetoreckimeus s 
Liv Never hope” fr. 41% [| Confirnd by Parljament;had heall the malice -;: + : 
Tis as ealie with a vive to (coope che Ocran,as \' |} And ſubtilty of Devils;or of us, + 
To tram@Petruchin, ” * | Þ 2609) Orany thing chat worſe: then both. 
Ms. : Licins heare me, 01199187 yes;this is excellent. 
| $7 Locke wes, vl 2 591 wrote Fs | 
For thniariefeulit,co make it ca j *- wirb:5- } Caſt his wives new like Bels to make*em 
Nor never witch thy ſecret h make brief JOU TR1H83; ; Sound to his will ; or had the fearful! name 
A mothers labour'ts'tne; if | doe?” © | Of the hiſt breakefgf wilde woinen:: yer, FR. 
Give way neo my marred hind wi, "* Sv 6: þ < ould Iundercampclig any Ma: -liwgle, | 
Orbe a wife,in any thitig bat | p:\ Tr fight of all the freedom he has reach'd to, | 
[Tl have made Link enfiea3 8 ild, | mand bend him as ]li!', and mold him | 
And rame as feare, he (hall noewin a ſinlle, | Ln, a babe again; that aged women,  . ++» 
Or a pleas'd look, from this auſterity, Wanting both teeth & ſpleen, may Mater him. 
Though it would palt another Joynturefrom him, Bys. Thou wile be chronicl'd 
And niake him ev'ry day another man; Mar. That's all Faime ar. 
And-when | kifſe bimytill I have ny will, Liv I muit contefle; do with 'all my heare ” 
Mayl be barren of delights,and know Hate an Ermperioastmeband, and id time | 
Onely what pleaſures are in dreatns, and gueſſes, Might be ws od | 4 
Liv. A ſtrange Exordfum. | Bya. To make hiaycuckold? Y 
By. = heſeverall wrong Ado. If he deſerve it. * 
{Done by rious _—— to their wives — —_— —_— Aa : 
Theſe thoul and and 1 {trengrhen thee : ye. I hou much in 
{Thou haſt abr on ns" PI Mar. Goe lleep,got warinadegds 
Mar. And le doe it bravely Lies not for ſuch ftarv'd as thou hatt Livis. 
Or may | knit my life out ever afrer. by vor Liv. Good nighe * 'the Bridegroom will be wich you 


Liv. In what part of the world got ſhe this ſpice Mar.That's more then know, (prefeatly 
Yer pray Maria,looke before you waly, Liv-If ye worke upon hi | 


Beiides the obedience of 4 wire, + } As you have romiiihronany ve example, 
Which you will finde a heavy impuration, Which no doubr will b followed 
Which yer 1 cannot chinke your own,it ſhews Mar. So. 
Sodiftant from yoar ſweetnelle. By.Good night: wel trouble you no farther. 
| ab btepeoandet Lo Neto yep Ke ins 
on,a h Iv. None, Livia. 
er wo ray mr or: We T7 way Bya-*Cheere nerf Peſt 
Mar, Awake: ſubjeRt Mer. Now Bysnchs, 
Would ſhame the end | aime at,difobedience. Thoſe wits we have let's wind 'em to the height, 
You calk-towo tamely- By the faith | have — pt up wench, and [ pull for that 
in mine.own Noble will,chat childiſh woman ill make me ever famous. They that lay 
Char lives 4 - erm ure; Foundations, ate halfe builders all-men fay. | 
Has loit hzr making,and becomes at | Exter Faquer. ©, 
Created for his uſe, not fellowſhip. | Jag My Maſtet forſooth. | 
Nnang 2 Max. | 


- —x" 6th. ——_ — _—_— _—_———— POIs © Wn MM. lb MME 4 __ a. [ \ 


AW 


— — —— 


The Womans prize,or 


| 


| 


But if you'l know where | lie, follow me ; 
And what thou ſeeft, deliver to thy Matter. 


By r Lady we (ball have foule weather then : 

I doe not like the ſhuftiing of theſe wamen, (ther: 
They are mad beafts when 
I have obſerv'd them all this 
One in anothers eare, their 

And breaking often into vi 


Call you this 
{gr finely carried, that's the comfore : 


Mar. Am I his Groom? where lay he laſt nighe,for- 
Faq. In the low mateed Parlour. 
Mar.There lies his way by the long Gallery« 


1 chamber: Miſtris. 
See Todos 1 am Dandioaned Jogue 


Exemnnt. 


Fat Do gentle 


+. Ha,is the wind in that dore? 


knock their heads toge- 


As if the end they purpos'd were their own. 
IE Sure (his ba knneery, 
A very trick, and dainty knavery, 


What would heb women doe in wal of heneur, 
That areſuch Maſters this way. Well, my Sir 


Has been as good at finding out theſe coyes, 
As any living if he loſe it now, | 
At his own perill be ic. | muſt follow. Exe. 
Scena tert#s. © | 
Enter Servant: with lights, Perrnebio,P etronius, Moreſo, 
Tr anis,and Sopbecles. 

Petr. You that are married,Gemelemen, home at ye 
For a round wager now. 

Sopb. Of this nights Stage ? 

Petru. Yes. (ſhillings. 


Soph. 1 am your firſt man:a paire of Gloves of ewenty 
Petra. Done : who takes me up next ? I am forall bets. 
Mor. Well luſty Lexrence, were but my night now, 
Old as1 am,] wonld make you clapon Spurs, 
But 1 would reach you,and bring you-to your trot too : 


I would Gallants. (ha? 
Petrie. Well ſaid good Wilkbut where's the ftaffe boy, 
Old father time, your houre-glaſſe is empey 


\ ces z 
TreA 1 term rg 


Th not breath enough to 1 4 
Ferran Ser how theſe res deſpiſe us. Will you to bed 


This pride will have a (fonne? 
Petr. Upon your daughter; 
Bat I ſhall riſc again, if there be truth 
In Egges, and butter'd Paſnips. 
Petro. Wil you to bed ſon,S leave talking; 
To morrow morning we fhall have you looke, 
For all your great words, like St.George at Kingſton, 
Running afoot-back from the furious Dragon, 
That with her angry tayle belabours him 
For being lazie. 
Tra. His courage quench'd,and ſo far quench'd-- 
Perri. Tis well bir. 
What then ? 
$.pb. Fly,ly, quoth then the fearfull dwarfe; 
Here is no Place tor living man. 


Ferre. Well my maiters , if 1 doe finke under mybuſi- 


| 


| 


[100 

Mar.Oh how do's thy Maſter ?prethee commend me | | am not the firſt that has 
aq. How's this? Maſter ſtajes forſooth. (to him. » What may be done 

Mar.Why let him itay,who hinders him forſootk? ,] can and will doe. 
7 The Revel's nOW, * Jaques. 

Tovi *L How now is my faire Bride a bed ? 
den not ſick. Jos No truly fir. | 
7ag.1 mean toſce his chamber,forſooth. =(ſooth? etron. Not a bed yet? body o' me: we'l up and rifle 


is it ? 


it off: ler's upgler's up,come. 
aq. That you rannor neither. 
ern. Why ? ©. 


the houſe, tis poſſible. 
Petra. What doſt thog meane? 


The wind and the rainbes tornd ; 

And you cannot be lodged there. -"xhary 5. + JF 
Cadided nota Cathole,bur 

She's vitual'd for this moneth. 
Petrs. Art not thou drunk? | 
Sopb.He's drunk;be's drunk 4 come, come,let's up. 


yan hoo pemay 


Gentlemen,bat take heed co your 


Is there another with her ? 
Who's that for Heavens fake ? 


three nights yet. 
Enter $ 


Soph. Beat back again,ſhe's 
7aq. Am Idrunk now fir? 
$ 


They doenot talke 1 ? 
is nothing neere 


her: here's a coyle with a mayden-head,ris not intayl'd, 
Petre. If it beyile try all the Law #ch Land;but Ile cut | 


7aq. Unlefſeyou'hdrop through the Chimney lik 
Daw,or force a breach 1th windows: you mn frm 


Faq. A morall fir, the Ballat will expreſſeit : 


holds amurd'rec in't. 


them. 
| Petrs. How's this? how's this they are? 
Jag. Yeo marry latheny endien Baglncte- 
. Colonell Byanchs, ſhe commands the workes : 
PO ens = de ern yy po 
but a poore mangbut if you'l give me leave, Le venture a 


yeeres wapes, draw all your force before ic, and mount 
your ableſt piece of battery, you ſhall not enter it theſe 


Petra. 1 ſhould laugh at good ro 
ever. 


. He that dares moſt,goe be cool'd. 
lhavef 'da CO NES wager 
Petr. are he mad hve we worker Bl 
ton bride node noiſe at Lon- 
etrs. How got ? 
domemmmetinie was bum wh, | 
my wedding-night? 


, came to th' doore, knockd, -n6 anfivered ; 
knock'd lowder, yet heard nothing ;; v 
in by foreez when 
the window with ſuch violence 
quickly like a Fryer, ceters quar neſeir * The chamber's 
nothing but a meere , in window Peweer | 
cannons mounted, yeu'l quickly with what they 
are charg'd, fir. 


— 


So tis not old,nor lame,nor weak withPhylick, 


Of him that owes 'em,al} the world knows thac, 
And my friends no relierson 


| dare except aga 


Try wnns-+ + 4 
Theſe idle ans robo, retry 
That were I yet unmarried, free to chooſe 


—Y an. ——_—CcS th. PP EI—_—7 _ 


—_—— 


The T amer. tamed, 


then renters for us. 
all the fower works lin'd fure with Gnail 


Mar. A bpenns for my laferty 
pn rd. lafety Sweet-hearr? why who offends 
| come Oy ule violence. (you? 
Mar.l thiinke you cannoe (ir, [ am berter fortified. 
Petr. | know your end, 
You wottld faine reprieve your Maiden-head 
Anight, or two. 

Mar, Yes,or ten,or twenty,or ſay an hundred; 
Or indeed;rill 1 lift lie with you. 

$,pb.That's a ſhrewd ſaying; from this preſent houre, 


| never will believe a filenc. woman» 

When they break out they are bontires. 
Petro. Till you liſt lie wich. him? why who are you 
Bya.That tritn CGentlemans wite,fir. (Madan? 


Petr. Cry you mercy,do you command too ? 
Mar. Yes marry do's ſhezand in chiefe, 
Bye. I doe command,andFyou ſhalt go without : 
(1 __ our wife, for this night) 
nd for the next too wench,and fo as't follows, 
3 Thou wilt not, wilt 'a ? 
Mar. Yes indecd deere | 
And till he ſcale to'what hall ſer down, | 


Ne eons 
care Bugy-words. 
So, che calke, God bethanked.. | 


Pere. 1 would 1 heard it noe fir. bh 


Sopb. 1 finde that all the Ly = aaa 


Makes buran Anagram of 
For ſhe was never yertuous: 
Peerx. You! fer rhe iT Hope, for all ths jettng; * 
Afar. Hope ſtill Sir. 
Petron, Y ou will come down 1 am fare; 
Mar. 1 am ſure] will not. 
Petron. lle ferch you then. 
Bya.The power of the whole County cannot fir, 
Unlefſe we pleale to yeild,which yer 1 thipke 
We (hal —_— _ you pleaſe, you {ball 
Heare quickly 
Mor. Bleſſe me from: a Chicken of thy hatching, 
ls this wiving? 
Perrs. Pre Maria tell me what's the reaſon, 
And do it freely, you deale thas ſtrangely with me? 
You were. pot forc'd to marry,your conſent 
Went equally with mine,if not before it: 
lhope you dornot doube | want that metcle 
A man ſhonfd have to keepe a woman waking; 
| would be ſorry to be fach a Saine yet : 
My perſon,as it is not excellent, 


But wel enough to pleaſe an honeſt wonun, 

That keefis her loves her husband. 

Mar. Tis (o. 

Petr, My means and my conditions areno ſhamers 


my fortunes. 
Mar. All this | believe,and none of all theſe parcels 


ined more,ſo far 
c ends! aime ar, 


—— — 


_— 


' ||Come down,and let your love co 


' There'sa 


WT © i 


[Through tt & the Tribes bfman, i'1d take Prnbio 


In's 


that at twelve ſcore | Before + 


Ourot the window 
Petrn. If you wil have'me credit 


Mar. there fir aac barguin's wake, 
Ton ropes gr mm 
Soph.Lex we dic lowhie, if theſe two wenches 


joe on Fare equa 


rid and] love you not. 
ET _ dountle It 
r own e 
Thi ance I muſt keep. : 
Sean rod arergg, 


elm adon' {on'rand Iwil calke. 
ce 

lenge x EY | cell chee 
It thou g am {ill Pan =... 

Mar. And Tam worſ,« woman that cat feare 
Neither Perradbio Favite, nor his fame, 
Nor any thing thae tends to ourallegeances 
method tor rehery. 1 TER 
'- dere domig 


' 


Mar. Opry nes 

(Ifyon corider rady ie 

Is now = 

I'th Churchyif you 

So all you cth exaft now, = wg IL 

But onely a due reverence you ron, 

Which thus I pay: Your veal I am gone 

To bed for 

Mt nt A 
Dunſt an e , 

If I were neere thee;T would give thee 

Pull thee down by th' noſe. 

Bye. Saintsſhould not rave, ſir ; 
A little Rubarb now were excellent. 
Perera. Then by TSA 


An old Mite rien 
Mar. yr pb pleas 
Then you owe back again. 
ab aeanl wileps 
I owe,p me 
Ce Ter os edn —werkes. rr 
or tome tom ; 
mngany $-jþ 4, ade Inoo apee 0 
,of at 
You pleaſe to have i to bed and leave me, 
And trouble me with your fooling ; 
EIN 
Petr. Well, whiat 
Perron. A fine ſmart Okihee I'werencer thee, 


m— 


— — 


"_—_ bad teeth a: a caſewere we iti? Me 


p—Y 


a — 


. — 
wm —— — 


AC. 


——w— 


——_ 
PO "6 Kz = — MS. 


{102 


ir 


—_—_"— 


—c—_— 


| 


rene, I ever read of. 


; 4.» (13 
- Afar. A weeke hence,ora Gaia, $70 
And as] finderby will obſery'd, 
With' interceſian of ſome > LS 
Maybe to kifle you; and ſo quareerly TS 
To pay a lictle rene SERPERIrRs 
ww underſtand ms | 
Thon s CNOUe 
ern Wellghere:are more Majdes then Meghan 
my comfort, 
RE Re En 
Petru. I muſt not to bed W $ito no 
Mar. Feed where you will, ſoit beſound, andwhol 
' Elſe live at livery, for i'le none with you... .; (ſome 
By. You had beſt back one ofthe dairy maids, they'l 
carry 
' But take heed toyour girthes, .you'l get abmiſc elſe. * 
| Perry. Nowi roar girthes, you' we down and — 
: All the delights dyeto a marri (me: 
Studdy ſuch kiſſes as would me 


— tucne thy {gfe into a thouſand 
Anas tans unto me, 1 I | 
| Thaths heavy,thus pres PS. 
| Thee, and thy beſt henry 

Fg, _ me well, « 


That's laid Fae ou bolly, 
your wind 


For without . 
You have no magkes fortheyn:, ll this rare] uty, 
Lay tatthe Painter, andthe rpc worme Nis 


| The Doftor with his dyers, 
' And you mpeure like tlead IIS 

=ylike ſent us [ena 
beauteous nature ; 1 


' Mar. je 
That m—_ 
Truly our [Lone men xenon, 
But _ divine tohandle; 
we ths © 


In our own natyres pure; but, 
The hutbanefwp.npon 9:2 She aleves 


And baſ”: ones of you, men are 
And make us bl like Coppery 
Petru. Then, and never 

Till then are women to beſpoken of, 
For till that time you have no ſales. I take i it 
Good night : come Gentlemen ; i'le faſt for this night, 
Butby this hand-well :1 ſhall comeup yet ? 
Mar. Noe. 

Petr. There will I watch theelike a wither'd Jewry, 
Thou ſhalt neither have meat, fixe,nor Candle, 
Nor any thing that's cafie - doe you rebell @ſoone? 
Yet take mercy- 

By. Put up your Pipes : to bed (icy i'Te aſſare you 

A COLL eige will notſhake us. 


Morn. Well ( wr a 5 AO 
Mar. To bed .to bed Petruchio: eGendanes, 
You'l make my Father licke good cis 
Here you ſhall tinde us = rime x 676 = yes, 
Unleſfſe we may march oft with our contentnene, 
Petrze. Ile hang brit. 
Mar. And ile quarter if T doe nor, 
lle make you Lnow,and feare a wife Petruchia, 
There my cauſe lies» 


You have been famous for a woman tamer, 
And beare the-fear'd-name ofabraye wite-breaker : 


A woman now ſhall take thoſe IS: (leeve me, 


And tame youz nay, never look ſhe be- 
And Tam the : : what thinke ye ; = - to wu 

Ye ſhall tinde Centinels. 

| By, It eve dare Gly. 


Perrs. ils in "em, ey "n the Al 
», downe oo devill. _ = 


"te 


{ eicher ſtarve 'em qut, or make 'cap 


: 


1 If the wornen of the Towne dare ſacqpur ' 
| Ve brow indent 


it to the. old Proverb - 
| Þ— = pu rnq nates 


' Heare what 


| AmI Peerachjo, fear'd, and ſpoken 


Petri. Ile devill 'em: by theſe ten, bopes/Iill.: ile 
no pic : —— 

of all es dens 
' ing: Gen \ 5—ory = on on ſte;punFreehold's 
; touch'd, —_ light; we we will il beleagner'em, and 
Petro. Ile fee all lot, bur thalg abour em: 
em, 


nee purge. 
Tag.1 think ſo, 'tis grown-too. old to 
Petra. Let's in, and each prayide his 
We'l fire'em,; cm. oe mk ke their pardons, 
Ys 


vere eager ink 
___—_ my wedking night a8 aka Jude ox Ones, 


Seena rare = 


Enter Rowland, and Ped, 4 ſeveral FTIR 


Row. Now Pedrs ? 

Ped Very bulje Maſter Rowland, 
Row, What haſte ryan ? 

Fed. I beleech you pardon me, 

I am not mine own man. 
RE es IE normagy TR 
03;0uUt, DELEEVE as 
Row. The cauſe good Pubs + Frey 


Ped. There be a thouſand fir, youre mor arieds 
þ Nat yet. . _ 


ed. Keepe your ſelf quirrhen. 


Tha Yolo dell: Women 
never tun'd elſe: from all Exit, 
afro nilnnd em Mac Enter 
Ig: Your friend fir. Luques 
Burt very full of bufineſſe. 
Row, Nothfng but bufineſſe 2, 


' 
j 


- 


I by tto lay 

Ani ly Sowle and 

ov and Penny Cuſtards, thatthe women 
not releeve ann Revele| ; Fareye we ll fir. 


. How > Aa 


Tag. Like a 
She's ſpoiT'd for 
Row. Whet a dey ayle 


Cuſtards, and penney Palties, 
What's this to'th purpoſe 
Soph. Now Rowland. 
| cannor ſtay to talk Tong, 

Row, 's the matter ? 

Here's ſtirring, but to what cnd? whether 

Sopb. To view the works. 

Raw. nor? 

womens I renches. 

Row. Trenches? are ſuch to ſee ? 
Soph. I doe nox jeſt fir. 

Row. tance gpenrband you. 


INE PS cope. - has; CIS 
Stands with her husband ? 


Exit Jaques. 
40 -; Sopbecler. 
? Owell met. 


goe you? 


_ 


BA e_ ern on = — - dls. »* 


SO —— 


"4 
— 


A Es 


| 


The obje& di 


And get more haire, to cover your 
(Foreman matter nothing, but dry kifles,,) 


A 


Farewell, and be a man, and i'le provide you 
Becauſe | ſee "are deſperare, ſome Raid C - 
'That mg 


My noſe alone (ball not be plaid withall. , 


KC ——_ 


Spb It ſhould be, but by'r 
She holds him out at Pikes end, and defies him, 
And now is 5 RT 
Never defied men braver : I am 
To view their on. 
en in the ayre, you ſaw no. 

"LT'Y = el | 
Upon ſome ſecret bufinefſe, when ſhe had found it 
She leapt for joy, and langh'd, and ſtraight retir'd 
To (hun Moroſo. 

ory! rage indy 

Sopb. Wi ? 

—— nay 


”- 
Sopbs Farewell. Exit Sopbacker. 
ONS and what her joy i 
What meane, joy in't, 
If not for ny advantage ? ſtay ye 3 may not Enter 
That Bob-caile Jade Morefs, with his Gold, Lima 
His gew-gaudes, and the hope (he has to ſend him | ane 
Quickly to dull, excite this ? here ſhe comes, doors, and 
And yonder walkes the Stallion to diſcover : Moreſo at 
Yer i'le ſalure her : lave you beautcous miltrelle. anatber 
Livi. The Fox is Kennell'd for me: ſave you fir. bark 
Row. Why doe you looke fo ſtrange ? ning. 
Liv. I uſeto looke fir 


1 


Without examination» 


Spur-Royals for that word. 


you? 
Lin. Yes it does. 
Row. Is't come to thiy? you know me, doeyou net? 
Liv. Yes as | nay know many by repentance. * | 


Row. Why doe you breake your faith? 
Live Lletell you thatoo, : 


Moro. Tw 
Kow. Belike 


You are under age, and no band holds upon you, 


More. Excellent A 
Liv. Sue out your underſtanding, | 
bare knuckle 


And if you can, more manners. 

Maro, Better (till. 

Liv. And then if want Spaniſh gloves, or ſtockings, 
[f nd waſte-coace ; or aNag to hunt on, 

[c may be 1 {ball grace you to 'em- 

Row. Farewell, and when I credit women more, 
May I to Smithfield, and there buy a Jade, 


( And know himts be fo) that breakes my neck. 


Liv. Becauſe 1 have knowne you, llebe thus kinde to 
(you 3 


jeve your youth, with wholeſome dodtrin. 
Mor. She's mine from all the world ; ha wench ? 

Liv. Ha Chicken ?— gives bim a box 9'th eare and Ex. 
Mer How's this? 1 do not love theſe favours:ſave you. 
Row. Thedevill take thee—— mwrings bim byth noſe. 
Mo. Ob! | 

Row, There's a love token for you : thank me now» 
Mor. le thinke on ſome of ye, and it | live, I 


A —— — CCTII—————_—_— 


AT ſarunde. 


Enter Petreniay, and Moſs 
Petrs. A Box o'th care doe you lay? 
Mx. Yes ſure a ſound one, 


Scan prima. 


...» T be camar Tamil, 


| 


A 


GO — 
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Beſide my noſe blownito bang if Cupid 
Shooe Arrownof that waight, ile Gweare devoutly 
Has ſude his liverie, and no morea, Boy-.. 

Pero. You gave her ſome ill language ? ' 

Mor. Not a word, fngot 1, 

Petro. Or be you' weare fymbling? 
| had been a forchand then \ but tobe baffel'd, 
And have no feeling ofthe cauſe 

Petro. Be patient, = 
| have @ medicine clapt to her back will cure her. 

M_ ue -ooqagy fir, 

When 1 gotthele two wenches (who dill now 

Ne'r ſhew'd their riding.) Iwas drunck with Baſtard, 
Whoſe nature is to forme things like it ſelfe 

Heady, and monſtrous : did ſhelight him coo ? 

Mor. That's all my comfort : a meere Hobby-horle 
She made childe Rowland : O'footihe would not know 
Not give him a free look, not reckon him (him, 

mong her thoughes, which | held more chen wonder, 
| having ſeene her within's three dayes kille hinz 
With ſuch. an a as though ſhe would cat him. 

os ow ſome trick in this : how did he take ir? 
ore ro cry zhe ran away- 
Perra. a Any P 
And yetl1 cell yoga, evertomy anger, 
She is as tame as Tnnocency; it may be 
This blow was but afavour. 
Ar. le be fworne 
"I'was well tye'd on then. 
Petrs. Goe too, pray forget it, 
1 have beſpoke a Prieſt: and within's two houres 
Ile have ye married; will that pleaſe you ? 
ng ee / ſclfe, 
etro. it done and give the Lad 
Such a foundexhortaion for this ——_ : 
lle warrant you, thall make her ſmell this Moneth on't, 
Mor. Nay good fir, benot violent. 
Petro. Neither —— 
Ador. I may be 
Ourt of her carnet love, there grew a longing 
(As you know women have ſuch toyes) in kindneſle, 
To give me a box o'th care ar ſo. 
Petro, It may be, 
Mor. 1 reckon for the beſt till : this night then 
I ſhall enjay her. 
Petro. You ſhall han(ell her. 
Mor. Old as I am, i'le give her one blow for't 
Shall.make her groanethis ewelve-monerh. 
Petra, Where's your joynture? 
Ador. | have a joynture for her. 
Pexro, Have your Councdll 
Peruſ'd 5 

Myr. No Councell, but the and your ſweet 
Shall ere that Joynture. "0 (daughter 

_ . ery well fir. 
| Moro, He nodemurrers on't nor no rejoynders. 

The other's ſeal'd. 
Petro, Come then lers' comfort 
My Son Perrnebie,he's like little Children ' 
That looſe their Bables, crying ripe. 
Mor. Pray tell me, 
Is this ſtern woman ftill upon the flaune 
Of bold defiance? 
Petro. Still, and ſtill ſhe ſhall be 
Till ſhe be (tary'd our : you ſhall fre ſach juſtice, 


» 


- 


That women ſhall be glad after this tempeſt 
"TT 


oo 


_— 


D—_—— 


| 


To tyetheir husbands ſhooes, and walke their horſes ; 


| 


| 
[ 


| 


We ſtay too long, 


I —O— — — R——————-_— —_— 
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The Womans prize.or 
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That were a merry 
They ſay the women are in Inſurre&ion, 
meane to make a— 

Petro. They'l ſqoner 
Draw upon walls as we doe: Let 'em, let 'em, | _ 
We'l ſhip'em out in Cuck-ftooles, there they! ſaile 
As brave Columbus did, till they diſcover 
The happy {lands of obedience. 
Come. 
Mor. Now Saint George be with us. 


Scara Secunda. 
Emer Livia alone 


Live Now if can but get in hanſomely, 
Father 1 ſhall deceive you, and = __ _— 
For all your private plotting, i 1eno ; 
] have Fifred ſaile, Lu" finde my Siſters ſafety 
A ſure retirement; pray to heaven that Kewland 
Do niot beleeve too farre, what I faidto him, 
For y'on old Foxcaſe forc'd me, that s my feare. 
Stay, let me ſee, this quarrer fierce Petruchio D 
Keepes with his Myemidons: I muſt be ſuddaine, 

| Ifhe ſeize on me, I can looke for nothing * 
But Marſhall Law ; to this place have 1 ſcap'd him z 


| Above there. Enter Maria, end Byancha above. 

Mar. Cheval s. 
Liv. A Friend. 
By. Who are you ? 
Liv. Looke out and know. , 
Mar. Alas wench who ſent thee, 

What weake foole made thy tongue his Orator ? 

1 know you come to " a 

- Liv. Y'aredeceiv” 


Urg'd by the goodnes of your cauſe I come 
To doe as you doe. * 
"Mz. Yar too weake, too foeliſh, 
To cheat us with your ſmoothneſle : doe not we know 
Thou haſt been kept up tame ? 

Liv, Beleeveme. 

Mar. No, prethee good Livis 
Utter thy Eloquence ſomewhere elle, 

Bj, Good Coſen 
Put up your Pipes ; we are not for your palat, 
Alas we know who ſent you. 

Liv. O my WOLd won 

By. Stay there 3 you mui not thinke your word, 

Or by your Maydenhead, or ſuch Sonday oathes 
Sworne after Even-Song, can inveigle us 
To looſe our hand-faſt : did their wiſdomes thinke 
| That ſent you hither, we would be fo fooliſh, 
Toentertaine our gentle Siſter Sinon, 
And give her credit, while the woodden Jade 
Petruchio {tole upon us : no good Silter, 
Goe home, andrell the merry Greekes that ſent you , 
T.izm (hall burn, and I,as did Xxea, 
will on my back, ſpite of the Myrmidons, 
Cary this warlike Lady, and through Seas 
Unknown, and unbeleey*d,ſeek.out a Land, 
Where like a race of noble Amazons, 
We'le root our ſelves and to our endlefle glory 
| Live,and deſpiſe bale men. 

Liv. lle ſecond ye. 

By. How long have you been thus? 

Liv. That's all one Coſen. 


——_— — 
_ .- "_ 


world: doe you heare the rumour, | 


| Tous, andto your ſelfe. 


' Worlethen a Mares taile eaten off with Fillyes : 


I and for freedome now. 
By, Take heed of lying; | 
For by this light, if we doe credityou 
And you ripping, his infliction 
That kill'd the Prince of Orenge, will be ſport 
To whatwe e. | 
Liv, Let me feele the heavieſt. ( head, 
Mar, Swear by 'thy Sweet-heart Rowland( tor by your 
I teare 'twill be too late to ſwear ) you meane 


Nothing but faire and ſafe, and honourable 


Liv: 1ſweare, 

By. Stay yet, 
Sweare as you hate Moroſo, thar's the ſareſt, 
And as you have a certaine feare to finde him 
Worſe then a poore dride Jack, full of more Aches 
Then Antzmne has; more Knavery, and nſury, 
And foolery, and brokery, then doggs-dhectv- 
As you doe conſtantly beleeve he's nothing 
But an old cmpey with a grey beard, 
And that beard ſach a Bob-taile, that it lookes 


As you acknowledge, that young hanſome wench 
That lyes by ſuch a Bilbo blade, that bends 
With ev'ry paſſe he makes to'th hiles, moſt mil : able, 
A dry nurſe to his Coughes, a fewrerec 
Toſuch a naſty fellow, a rob'dthing 
Of all delights youth lookes for: and to end, 
One caſt away on courſe beef, born tobruſh 
That everlaſting Caffock that has worne 
- ws pd mav nay as the Northeaſt 
as conſum?d Saylors : if you fyeare | 
ern the reſervation Comm kD $5 
meritorious Perticoate, 
Tislike weſhall beleeve you. - 
Liv. Idoe ſyeare it. | 
etruly own 4 
Or ſome ſuggeſtion of the Food Revs 
Liv. Nev'r feare me, 
For by tha little faith 1 have in husbands, 
And the zeale | beare your cauſe, I come 
Full of thar liberty, you ſtand for, Siſter. 
Mar. It we belceve, and you prove recreant Livis, 
Think what a maym you give the noble Cauſe 
We now ſtand up for : Thinke what women ſtall 
An hundred yeare hence ſpeak thee , when examples 
Are look'd for, and fo great ones, whoſe relations 
ke as we doe th'em wench, ſhall make new cuſtoms. 


32 I fyou be falſe, repent home 
And to the ſerious mike C op TEA 
Confefſe your ſelfe ; bring not a linne ſo heynous 


To load thy ſoule, to this place : mark me Livis, 
It thou bee'tt double, and berray'ſt our honours, 
And we tail in our : get thee where 
There is no women living, norno hope 
There ever thall be. 

Ar. If a Mothers danghcer, 
That ever heard the name of ſtubborn husband 
Found thee, and know thy finne. 

B;. Nay, if old age, 
One that hay worne away the name of woman, 
Andno more left to know her by, bur railing, 
No teeth, noreyes nor legges but woodden ones(thee 
Come but i'th wind-ward of thee, forſure ſhe'l ſmell 
Thou'lt be ſo ranck, ſhe'l ride thee like a night-mare, 
And ſay her Prayers back-ward to andoe thee, 


She'l curſe thy meat and drink,and when thou marrieſt, 
Clap . 


—_— 


Will ( like ſo many 

Crying Rev 

Ob va 

A falſe Im on,get thee e, 

And as my learned Cozen ſai __ 

Thls place is ſought by ſoundnefie, 
Liv. $0 I ſecke it, ' 

Or let me be a moſt deſpis'dexample. 
Mar. I doe beleeve thee, be thou w 

You come not empty ? 


And tripe of 
Be ſuddaine, I (hall be fu 
Mar. Meet at the low 


iz delle, 


Or duty to a man, before, you enter, 

Fling it away, 'twill but 
By. Be wary as you come, 
Liv. I warrant ye. 


Stern Tertia. 


1 Mai. How 
2 A foot, and faire. 
The Cou 
Weare diſconer'd elſe. 

1 Arme, and be valiant. 

2 Think of our cauſe. 

3 Our. Juſtice. 

1 'Tis lufficient. 


SCama quart 4. 


Tra. Now Rowland ? 
Row. How yoe you ? 
Tra. How do'{t thou man, 

Thou look'| ill : 


Who knew the devill firſt ? 


Tra. A woman. 


So were thiey not well acquainted ? 
Tra. May be lo, 


| Row, Hefold her fruit, I take it ? 
Tra. Yes, and Cheeſe 

That choak'd all mankinde after, 
Row. Cant thou tell me 

Whether chat woman ever had a faich 

After (Le had eaten ? | 
Tra. That's a Schoole queſtion 

| Row, No 


Tis no 


[That broke out both wayes. 


—_——— 


Shall livez and heare of thee, 1 meane all women 3 
their flaming diſtaffes o're cheir heads, 
: take heed, 'tis hideous : 

(Though thou bee'it perfeft now.) when thou can't 


lap a ſound ſpell for ever on thy pleaſares. 
F Mer. doen of tive old, like lictle Fayries 
Will pinch thee into , all that ever 


(hither, 


orthy of it. 


Liv. No, Here's Cakes, and cold meat, 
fe : behold here's wine, and beere 


5 


(way: 


le our Offrings. 


Exeunt. 


Enter three @Maider. 
your bulinefſe Girles? 
| 3 If fortune favourus ; away toyour ſtrength 


Farces are ariv'd, be gone« 


Exemnt. 


Enter Rowland and Tranio at ſeveral deores, 


Row, Yes, pray can you tell me Tranio, 
Row. Thou haſt heard | am ſure of Eſculapims, 


For they had certaine Dialogues together. 


ſtion, for beleeve me Tranio, 
That cold fraic after eating bread naught in her 
it windy promiſes,and chollick vowes 


lor doore, there lyes a cloſe 
What fond obedicnce you have living in you, 


_— 


 Andifmy 


— — 
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ſculapins, a Surgeon, 
One Ne conls ſet togerher quarter'd 
And make 'em honeſt men. 

Tre. How do'it thou Rowland? 

Row. Let him but take, ( if he dare doe a cure 
Shall get him fame indeed)a faithletſe woman, ; 
There will be ctediz.for him, that will ſpeake him, 
A broken woman Trenio, a baſe woman, 
Andit he can cure ſnch a rack of honour 
Let him come here, and praftiſe. 

Tra. Now for honours ſake 


Traytors, 


Why what ay thou Rowland? 


Row. I am ridden Tranjo. 
T Spur-gald to the life of owe R 
caven keepe my wits together ) Dya thing 

Our worlt thoughts are too noble for, a woman. 

Tra. Your Miltrefle has a little frown'dic may be ? 

Row, She was my Miſtrefle, 

Tra. Is the not ? 
N Raw, No Tranio. FP Ficefull 

he has. done:me ſuch diſgrace, ſo ſpitetully 

So like a woman bent to my undoing, | 
That henceforth a good horſe (hall be cy Miſtreſfle, 


'A good Sword, ora Booke: and if you tee her, 


Tell her I doe beſeech you, even for loye fake, ———. 
Tra. 1 will Rowland, 
Row. She may ſooner 
Count the good I have thought her, 
Our old love and our friggd-1bip , | 
Shed one true teare, meane one houre conſtantly, 
Be old, and honeſt, married, and a maide, 

Then make me ſee her mogegor more beleeve her : 
Andnow I have met a Meſſenger, farewell fir. Exiz. 
Tra. Alas poore Rowlend, | will doe it for thee :. 
This is that dogge Myroſo,but 1 hope | 
To ſee him coldirbnouch firlt 'er he enjoy her: (him, |. 
Ile watch FA young man, deſperate thoughts may ſeize 


rle, or councell can, ile eaſe him. Exit 
Scene quintd. 


Enter Petruchio, Petronims, Moroſo, and 


S "phocles * 


Petrie. For looke you Gentlemen, lay that I grant her 
Qur of my free and liberall love, a pardon , 
Which you and all menelfe know the deſerves not , 
(Teneatis amici ) can all che world leave laughing? 
Petro. 1 thinke not. 
Petru. No by — they cannot; 
For pray conbuder, have you ever read, 
Or heard of, or can any man imagine. 
So liiffe a Tomb. boy, of ſo ſet a ma ice, 
And ſuch a brazen re(vlution, 
As this young Crab-tree? and then anſiver me, 
And mark but this too friends, withour a cauſe, 
Not a foule word comes crofſe her,n>t afeare, 
She juſtly can take hold on, and doe you thinke 
I malt {leepe out my anger, and endure it, 
Sow pillows to her eaſe, and lull her miſchicfe ? 
Give me a Spindle firſt :no, no my Malters, 
Were (he as faire as Nell a Greece, and houſe-wife, 
As good as the wiſe Saylors wife, and young itill, 
Never above fifreene ; and thele tricks to it, 
She ſhould ride che wild Mare once a week, ſhe ſhould. 
Downs | ©  (beleeve 


bd » ——__ eee _ 
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ThoWonant prige.or 


(Believe me triends ſhe ſhonld) I would tabor her, 

Till all the Legions that are crept into her, 

Flew out with fire i'th tailes. 

Sopb. Methinks you erre now, 
For to me ſeems a little ſufferance 
Were afar ſurercure, 

Peru. Yes, I can ſuffer, 

Where 1 ſee promiſes of peace and 
Mor.Give her a few conditions. 
Petrx. Ile be hangd firſt. 
Petron.Give her a crab-tree-cudpell. 

Petry. Sol will; 

- And after it a lock-bed for her bones. 

And hard egges,till they brace her likea Drum, 

She ſhall be pamperd with—— 

She ſhall not know a ſtoole in ten moneths Gentlemen. 
Soph. This muſt not be. Enter f aquer. 
Faq. Arnie,arme, out with your weapons, 

For all the women in the Kingdom's on ye; Enter Pedro. 

They ſwarm like waſpes,and nothing can deſtroy 'm, 

But ſtopping of their hive, and ſmothering of'em- 

Ped. Stand to your guard fir,all the devils extant 
Are broke upon us, like a clond of thander ;” 

There are more women, marching hicherward, 

In reſcue of my Miſtris,th-n ere turn'd taile', 

At Stnrbridge Faire; and 1 believe; as hery. 

744 The forlorn-hope's led by a Tanners wite, 

I know her by her hide ; a deſperate woman : 

She flead her husband in her and made ' (ther, 

Raynes of his hideto ride the Paiith. Take 'em all roge- 

They area of Jenrets;" gotten _ 

And born thus,by wn mower of hinzbands ; 

They ſerve ſure,and are ſwift to catch b 

(1 meane their foes,or hudbands)by the fore-locks, 

hang like favors ; cry they can, 


And na 7 Ar Fe 5 ay 
But more for c ſpight,then : i 
Gyants that were foes to fas, 


Or" ner" 


Like the old | 
They heave ye fioole on ſtoole,and fling main Portids 
Like maſſierocks, dare ladles, tofling Irons, 

And tongs like Thunderbolts, till overlayd, 

They fall bencath the walght; yet ſtill airing 

At thoſe Emperious Codlheads,that would tame 'em. 

There's nere a one of thelc, the worlt and weakeſt, 

(Chooſe where you will) but dare attempe the rayling 

Againſt the ſoveraigne peace of Puritans, 

A May-pole,and a Morris, maugre mainly 

Their zeale,and Dudgeon-dagpers : and yet more, 

Dazes plant a fland ot battring Ale againſt *tm, 

And drinke 'em m—_— _ w ( 
$oph.Lo you etruchin,this comes of your i 
Ts one brought in the Beares againſt the Ca. 

Of the Town,made it good, and fought 'em. (nons 
7ag. Another,to her everlaſting fame, ereQed 

' Two Ale-houſes of eaſe : the quareer-(eifhons 

Running againit her roundly : in which batinefſe 

Two of the diſannuliers lott their night=eaps: 

A third ſtood excommunicate by the cudgel]. 

The Cunſtable, to her eternal! glory, 

Drunke hard,and was converted, and ſhe vitor. 

Ped. T hen are they victualed wich pics and puddings, 

(The trappings of good (ifomacks ) noble Ale 

the true detendor,Sawlages, and ſmoak'd ones, 

Ifnecd be, ſach ay ſerve for Pikes; and Porke, 

(Berter the Jewes never hated) here and there 

A bottle of Metheglin, a flour Bricaine | 

That wil ſtand to 'em;what et{e they want, they war for. 
Petrx.Come to councell, 


Soph.Now you mult grant conditions or the Kingdom 


——_—_— 


.|' She'l urge her own conditions,that's the 
| Soph. Why fay ſhe do? 


| I know her aime : may I with 


{ Will have no other talke but this. 

Petron. Away then, and let's adviſe cthebeſt. 

Sopb:Why doe you tremble ? 

Mor. Have | liy'd thus ton | 
With halfe a w: beetle ? pray be wiſe fir. 
Petra. Come, ſomething He what it is 1 know 
not. 1197 , 

$opb.To councelthen,and lcr's avoyd rheir follies. 
Guard all the doots,or weſhal not have acloke left. Exe 
| Emter three mayd;, at l doors. 
1. How goes the buſinefle, gi 

2. A foot, and faire. TI 

3- If fortune favour us : away to your 
The Country forces are arty'd ; be gon we are 

redelſe. © _ 

1. Arme,and be valiant, 

2. Think of our cauſe. 

3- Qarjuſtice, 

1, Tis ſufficient. 


Scena tert1a. 


Enter Petronjus,Petruchio.Moroſo, Sopbocler,and Trazio. 


Perre.] am indifferent,though | muſt confeffe, 
Il had rather fee her carted. 
Tra. No more of that fir. 
Sopb. Are ye reſolv'd to give her fair conditions? 
Twill be the ſafeſt way. 
| Petrrz. I amdiſtr 
| Would I had run my head into a halter 
| When I firſt woo'd her: if I offer peace, 


? 


diſcove- 


Exexnt 


devil, 


| Petr: Say,] am made an Aﬀe,then ; 


| Cater he might) manage WF fe Oh, 
the mi man 
| Which was hes a "Hy this billy, 
; After my twelve eas khan to reclaime her, 
| Which wonld have made Don Herewles horn mad, 
And hid'him in his hide) ſuffer this 5; 
Ere ſhe have warm'd my ſheets,ere gra 
This Pinckythis painted Foyſt,this Cockleboaz, 
To hang her es out, anddefie me friends, 
A wel known man of war ? if this be equal, 
And1 may ſuffer, ſay, and I have done? 
Petron. I do not think you may. 
Tra. You'l make it worſe fir. 
Sopb. Pray heare me good Petrachis: but cv'n now, 
You were contented to give all conditions, 
Totry how far ſhe would carry: Tis a folly, 
(And you wil find it ſo )to clap the curd 
Er you be fare It proves a naturall wil 
And not a forc'd. Give het conditions, 
For on my lite this tricke is put into her. 
Perren. | ſhould believe ſo too. 
Smpb.And not her own. 
Fa. FR Sn 
Sopb. Then with 
cn rs on,and in this you'l deate wich ternperance,, 
Avogdthe hurry of the world. 
rs. And looſe Mufick above. 
Mer.No honour on my life, fir. 
Petra. - = do it, 
Perron. It ſeems are l Exter y 
Pere. Why mobryidy 7 "Are Joes 
Mor. Now Jaques? 


7aq.They aeich flaunt, fir. 


d with me, 


Soph. ? 


| —Sob. TEST = DIES 
| They of Fills ad hey fir: 
to ron wa he bs grand Capi, '( 


'* 


nary 6} nr NE Uta 
Jaq-lpeep ein py "Hug 


Ara loo Lansket. 


Mar. Good | > 
Ptrx. How have you ſlepr to night ?' 
Mar Exceeding well fir. 
Pere. Did not with me with you? 
| Mn Ty lieve me, 
Incver thought upon you- 
ys ls that he? 
Bya. Yes. 
Cun. Sir? 
Soph. She has drunk hard, mark her hood. 
C'un. Youare — 
- '$:ph. Learoedly drank,/le hang cle: let her utter, 
Cum. And 1 mul Wn ny 
A very fooliſh fellows , . 
Tra. THe an Ned 


4 
Cue. Andto the Ska of diſtreſſed damſels, ©** 
Weomen odt-worn in wedlock, and fach veſſels, 
This woman has defied you. ©. 
Petra. It ſhould ſeem ſo. * 
Cur. And why? 
Peru Yeatan 3 you tell? 
Con. For thirteen caulſcs- 
| Pers. Pray by your paticnce Miltris: 
Cit.F wie. br ſter. 
Perrx. Do ou mean to tieat of all thele ?.' | 
Cir. Who ſhall let her? 
Petro. Doe' you he heare, Velvet-hood,we corhe not yow 


To heare y Joe. | | l 
Cont. Fa dr frſt,! cake it, | 
4 doth divide it ſelfe into ſeven branches. £ 


Have you gota Catechiſer here? | 
Tre. Good zeale. 

Cote prdjintantonail ym pas 
| And exe the cle we tag fe 
Cant, Y tailes 
We'know the cauſe you cotne. for, here's the oe | 
But never hope to carry her, never dream 
Or flatter your opinions with a thought 
Of baſe repentance in het. 
we Ciemp/an hs 

this, and next 

Cm. Sweare frwand liter. 
Mao ts nt angry. ve DR 


| And Iie ynderit; like ' m3 f 
Ec oe lr Die Nucke _— by a rite” - þ 
eternall f yan +61% 
And loud fame at —_— main Bottles 
Shall fill co all the world the Coma 
Of old Don Gillian. : | } Af 
Ci.. Yer a lictle further, | 

We here taken Armes ba rene afibla eng; 


Into our former tifles, 


Fr redas axtees too 3 


Moſt juſt and Noble: if ye beat us off /- - 
Without condition WE,SECANT, 1c, 
Uſeus as we deſerve ; and firſt degrade us. 
Ofall our ancient chambring : next that 


The Symbols of ſecrecy propa 
Hew of our heeles3 our = 2 


Teare of our be 

Over our coward h 
Cum, Aid. ever after... 5 

To make the tainture moſt notgriaus, -: . I 

Atall our Creſts, videlicet our Plackets: - 

te Le hg were 


Mar.Call in Livis 3 7s; IONTIE4 TH 
She's in the 40 1 Enter Livis above. 


Mor. How, . 
There's rag regreſs, og 


EEG: 
Had (he held off; yy 


"T3 44 1 : 


Mor-Nay nothing; | 1), 1: 
[ have enough o'th &: 00 donor 6 ll 
The worlds end,atd the gas + RO |; 


Wor We Lady | 
_ re you weet ls 
- fir,l aw.yeu not : your bielſing. 
Zen Youphen Halen jar nals wit on 
nn are the ey ? 


Liv. This is for you-ar 3 | 
And1 (hal think uppn't. | w= 

Ar. ou have as'd= mie firiely. © + 

Lin Thextdno coir fr afebertnmtliant, 
But to be hung up callock,cap,and all, 
For ſome ſtrange 

Fetron:| heare you whore. __ - J 


| 


_ ka 


Liv.It muſt be cer pac 
For need wil then 


Prred Mi aa ranged) 24m iT Wes fm 21) 
Dt rare Pe | a -abec?] 
Thar Liviedtal by rio mhdnbe i nal 


000 


©—_— - > * 


Pe noon 


| Leys nk: Tre.No Hy mods (ceive me? 


Fow 
Ont | | Fen Po ed _ nv 


And by.that faith I gave you fore the Prieſt (For Ihe bs ſaverker 


le rarifie 'em. 

Cun. ,whar pledges ? Imprimis, 

Mar.No,lle take thar oath 3 Jodlibe g 
Bur have a care you keep it- Forthwith thou arts 


Cit. Tis notnow Define. 
Row. Next thou artno 
As when Andred liv'd. 't-.8 Sh mare pan 


Cun. If you do j 
| Oralter but a Letterof theſe y Row. A Frypp 

ee Milraſ — x Glove,garter,fing,roſe,or at beſt 8 penny fe, 

| By all my F | 775 parame neer to keep thy makitig, 
| Mar. Ezough.Þ | FL Yet thou wilt Yoole thy language. 
oz | Tow. O Trans 


"gs Thi the wo wall women vat comma ex Thoſe th Nga in love, ne'calkeas we day 


Sapper made em,and a large one, Tra. N 

And \rae Then. entertainment wichuut grudging, 1 No withoudoubchey gh nlſhke the hw, 
"Pew That 100s TiNo tongue? 

And if a tun of Wine wil ſerve to pay 'ert, jc. ME ETA OOTY 


And when they cant (for tis a kind of c 

Pe coletuoye ol Ye ſtall bear,if you Eh FG) 

' Tos. Then we {ball have ſport boyes. ' (Which bea 
Mar.We'l meey yoa in the Parlour. Such == 

Petrx. Ne'r looke ſad ir for | wh dootk And oh deer Heaveng,i 
Sopb. There's no danger in't; 
' Petra: For Livis's Artiele;you ſhall obſerve ie, 
$i i= ns 
ND dg Were ow aint ie: wa 
Ficher I break, "FE Dm n ten lt wriggles, 

6 res REITER Mpeg 225 F ; As thoughb had heck (ant be) 
art grown a ſtrange 

Row Ot mine own follits Tranis. 

46 "well Scan ns. \Tra.V Vile him Rowland, 
"RYE F Certaine ner love again? 

Fow.] think ſo, 
Kndif tbe nor dead 1 ſhall keep ie. 

Tow VV ERR” 

as ] 
Till their & _— TY 
nel any ene Rr ps makin Fre. VVhat 
ex: ig thy poylon Rats w : 

Non, Heme Three 


—_ 


Die work all meancs | can to.reconclle ye 
a 

And fitke him-wich a fire GER ' 

Would make him dance. ld ha dr kin Vou wy 

EE” Tg onwards 

a _ | | Thiojthefir ot by 


| 


| 


_— — 


- « 4 ». 
_—_— / 


_— 


Tra. You would think it ſtranjyenow, If an oxber 
As good as hers, ſay better, (brauy 
Kew, Well. 
Thir isno poine ok 
is is no point 0 th wager. 
Kow. That's all ores (you. 
Tra. Love you as nach, or more, then ſhe now 
Kow.Tis a good hearingylet 'em love:4cn pound more, 
I never love that woman. | 
Tra.There ir is; 
And ſo an hundred, if you lole. 
Kew. Tis done; 5 
Have you an other to put in ? 
TroNo, no fir. 
Raw. I am very ſorry : now will I erect  * 
A new Game and go hate for th' bell ;] am ure 
] am in excellent caſe to win. 
1rs. | malt have leave. 
To tell you,and tell truth too, what ſhe is, 
.Ten pound more, 
jan 
Trs.Ne fir, | am fiinted. 
Row.Wellcake way then. 
Tra.Let's walk, = 
Yourſullen feavor's off. 
Raw Shal't ſee me Tranis 


| A monſtrous merry man now: ler's tothe Wedding, 
And as w che generall 
wel mae ences lr works 
| ' Rem dnddo thy weed 
Tre. Something ile do. | 
Scans Secunds. = 
| Eater Pedrogand Foques. 
"= | | 
Ped.A pai of flocks beſeide amuarodhop gens? 
'Y are gon ;andall the th Town - 
Joy = ſtrange be 


iT did ſhe entertaine him? 
Izq.She looke ou him. | 


affection 


| _ hn ap 
came toback her cauſe, thoſe heathen whores had 


/ 


| Thatwoann fri everrentof;\ 
Retus'd 4 warranted occslion, 


{i 


her, - 
Tan Tee] 


Faq. How faine ſhe would have drawn on Sepbedes 
Tocome aboord,and how ihe + ..-., 
Ped. 1 warrant her,ſhe has been @ worthy firiker. 
Tag. Pch heat of Summer there had beeti ſome Hope 
Jo ys or 4 (owt. 
aq- She offerd him « Harry-groaz,and belche oz 
Her 0omack being blown with Nis rk Courelbity 
oy hs life has givn him rwency fivoles ince* 
my calculation, theſe old women 
When they are tippled,and a little heated - 
| Arelike new wheels,theyl roare you all dee Town gre | 
Till they be . 


Ped. The City Cinquerpace 
WIE ets too ? 
aq- 1c, 


But (he was ſullen drunk, and given to filchirig;. 
I ſee mr Fay , my jm , | 
Ido nor like his looke,] feare bas faſted aol 
For all chis preparation; lets ſteale by hiiga. — Face. 
Scena tertia. {4 | 
Exter Pexruchio,and Sopbeckez, 
:Not let you touch her all this night? 
0 
was yo 
Pres Wie was tee? 

Never poore man was ſham'd ſo; never Raſcall 
Tha hnotn ef RIES: 
$opb. me one thing truly; 

Do Lack ton) | 


Petrx. | would I did 
[pal 


Some women loye to {truggle. 
Perm She ws Lt | 

And ſo mwcb that | ſwear for't; ſo Ididg | 
ce oh weary ber,but win har 

wore | 
In peas Am (he conlſentech 
And! might take her body | 
But for her mind ar 


- . " OO om 


Petr.No more then 1 do now /marry [he anſwered 
If ] were ſo diſpos'd,ſhe could nothelp it ; 
Bar there was one cal'd Taques,a poor Butler 
One thit tight well comtent a ſingle woman. 

Sopb. And! he ſhould tit her. 

 Petru;To that ſence,andIaft 
She bad meyet tlieſefix nights look for nothing, 
Nor ſtrive to purchaſe i cc —_— night, 
And { morrow, anda 
To bo homadyfor bervow had: ſeald it, 
y_ ſhe would keep it con.cant. 

tay yes 
Was hes you woo'd her? 
Petru.Nothing Sopboeles, 
| More keenely eager: , | was oft afraid 
She had bin' Dobra jd _— would ſhowre | 
! Her kiflesſo mpon me 
| Soph. Then I fear 
An orher ſpoke's i'th wheele. 
Petrs Now thon halt found me, 

There gnawes my devill, S-pbocles, O patience 
Preſerve me ; that I make her not exa 


By ſome unworthy way; as fleaing her, 
Poxingor ma\ ing verjuce,drying her. 
' Petru Mark ck then, and ſcetheheire 
by a , ſhe has ſtudied 
rs an reg by this hand Maris the 
Se fall [ live a Doxy. dore, and Servant 


| and woman. 
| Fo ph. Fi not like that dreſſing, tis too = 
Let me have fix gold laces, broad and maſly, 
CL ADSI aan 
ine the gown w ; m'd 
| All the ſleevesdown wich hehe 
Petra. What think you'Sopbocles. 
In what point ſtands-my flate now? 
=_ —_ thoſe hangings 
| Let 'em be carried where [ave intment, 
{ They are roo baſeformy Lo ls; and befoeak 
; New pieces of the av | Sum. == F ns 195] 
Let *em be large andlively,and all lilke work, 
The borders rt 


_—_— fir,this cars jt. 
That fourteen yardes of ſatten give oy Wane, 


Ido not like the colour, tis tob civil : 
| Ther's too much filk i "th lace too; eel} the Dacehmen 
That brought the mates, he Lore nattades 
| An other ſuit of horſes, 
| Wie pric ern my 
ar price ot 
For auch winter, Iam for the'Cou 
And mean to take my pleaſure \whers che hor man? 
Petra She meanes to ride a great h 
Sopb. With a (ide ſatte ? -(momb 
+ woe and _ rem a-tiſt within chisewelve- 
M:ar.To morrow Ile begin to learne fir: | 
Have a great care he be an caſly dotr; * Pens 
Twill ſpoyle a Scholler ch 1 =; 
* Soph. An ealy doer, 
Did you hear that? = - 
Petru. Yes, lee 
Erit be long | fear no. / 
Mir. O good marrow. 


” aan Lhhew det many! 


ora , 


6! —Fonan riveor | 
] would ro her Chamber-mald,andin her hearing & Mer-Faith fickly, | 
Begin her ſuch a hunte{-up. | This houſe ſtands inn. layre. 

$-pb.Then ſhe ſtarted ? Pears. Yetmore ? 


| A Colledge for 


10% 1 


bur eat to rots,and hewms; out on” tis nothing 
ta 
Petre. What think of the Lodge then? | 
Mezr.] like the ſeategbuttis too little, Sopbocles 
Lerme have thy 15 phe ROT judgement. 


Petrs. Tis 
Mar.W ware Spa pluck it down, 


And buile a Rn upon it, with two courts 
Still riling from the entrance ? | 
Petra. And i'th midſt 
Scolds. 
- S—_ to | > 15am 
ein agarden © twenty acres, 
hy 7 Dear Ty T ng, - 
Petrs. And you could caſt {© 
Wikeocaos ner. 7 nn 
Mar. Some five thouſand, 
Say lix : = —_ it bacceT'd too. 


ilt ; Maris, 
This ell Gar once pray think on't, 
You are a woman now, 4 ary He 


That muſt in honeſty,and jultice Jook for 
Some due obedience trom you. - 
ut a | 
Shall colt mingrapobrad more atdd 
Tellme! ducobediencewh any 
hat are we to carry ſumprers ? 
Are we not one peece with you, and as worthy | « 
G—__ « % Fee. 
err 
MazTakzewo ſmall drops of 
Tell me which i the heavieſi,qd which 
Th v 
_ —_— 
urge not ſervice from you,nor obedience 
In way of duty, but of love, and oredit ; 
All 1expet isbut a noble care - 
Of what T have brought you, andof what Tam, 
And what our name maybe 
Mar. That's in my making. 
Mar. Yes it is Petruchis, 
—_— was never man without our mo 
ithour our |! npon him, and our jultice, 
Moen whe as af bin 
Good, and his own. © | 
Sopb. Good Lady underſtand him. 
Mer.I'do too much, ſweet S-pboclerhe's one 
nn a moſt fpighrfull ſelf —_ 
ever at withanyhing bur 
Tha hav re en 
Bravery dwels in his blood ct lng 
His firſt good wi ice wonerfir then | 
And ſooner miſchief. | Fug 
Petra. If | be fo fodain + (png h J ffs 


water, equal! weigh'd, | 
hich ought 


i Pers. Tis true it is {o. 


—_—_ fear me?; + "= 
nor yet care-far you 

A  IOI 46d 
etrx. Do's | 
Max jt ſhall — 
Petra. Thou difobtdient, 

_— OP ng "ern 

1 hould now drag thee as thy day. 

AY medsi! 3c 1l7 - 

Bur | am friends agin.; rakeall pln. 

Mar Now you perteive him bm Cpt, 


GATE 


p 


4 


Kt had been (© 
To to have mer an —_ man 
For I am ſurethou art good, I Radad, 
A hanſome hurtlefſe man, 2 loving wan , 
Though never a p:nny with him; and choſe eyes, 
That fac*,and \cinkt pon me pep: for my lake, 
And when thou thinkt apo me wt 
lam ike ; Exis Men. | 1 
$ 2W now man "T 
Ps Pray leave me, 
mw follow your advices. 
. The man's jealous : 
an [ (hall finda time ere it be lnginoatbobay: 
One or two fooliſh queſtions. 
Soph. 1 ſhall anfiver 
As wel as | am able, when you call me: 
If ſhe mean true, tis but a lietle killing, 
And it I do not venture its— 
Farewel firs Exiz Soph. 
Petri. Pray farewell. Is there no keeping 
A wife to one mans ule? no wintering 
Theſe catte]l without ftraying? tis hard dealing, 
Very bard ——— dealing: 
Now in the name of madneffe, what itar raign'd, 
What dog-ſtar,bull,or bear-itar, when | married 
This ſecond wite,this whirlwind, that cakes all 
Within her c e was Inot wel warnd, 
(Ithought I had,and f believe 1 know it,) 
And beaten to repentance in the dates 
Of my firſt doting Thad/I not wife enough 
To turn my love v00? did | want vexacion, 
Or any ſpeciall care bent ben rr V8 


Had 

IR Canned Loli of ar + pcs, 
pray where Lineoln; andar 
A dyet of the ſame diſh? was there evening 
That cre paſt over us,without thou bn_—_ 
Or thou whore, for digeſtion ?_ had Lever 
A pull at this ſame poor ſport men ranmadfor; 
But like a cur 1 was faine to ſhew my reech firfi, 
And almo{t worry her? anddid Heaven forgive mes, 
And take this Serpent from me? andam 1 

ing tame devils now again? ny heart akes ; 
Something I maſt do ſpeedily: le. dic, 
If | can hanſomely,for that's the way 
To make a Raſcall of her; I am fick, 
And lle go very neer it, bu Ile peri 


Scena Dnarta. 


Enter Livia,Byancha, Tranio,and Rowland. 


Liv. Then 1 muſt be content fir,with my fortune. 

Kow. And1 with mine. 

Liv.l did not think, a look, 
Ora poo 


money aining 
At Plays, and Cherry-gardens. 
Liv.-There's your Chain too. 


> 0615 are' cn provrpos ory 


remember you. 
He/Give him his love wench; 
The youg man has imploymenetor't. 


| "I" = 


Bye. This was your Miſtria once. 
K.nn Are ye honeſt? 


T have Joſt two handred 


 Afeer her sirmiſh : and 


I ſee you are SR 
| Rami] am one 


Bya. Why.char's wel ſaid: andyhere's 


Wim on - 


ls cnough,and goes! 
Senna eg 


made 
Ba. Be that | 
She mult doe (o ——_ oftentimes 1 
Love were too ſerious elle. na 
Row. A witty woman. 
Bya. Had you lov'd ne——= 
Row. I would I had, 
Re 
nd ov'd you ſo: you may love worſe 
But that is not material. —Y - 
Woo rp _ 
avecal'd you foole,or boy,or bid 
Play with the Pages : but have hefaed lh > 
On of all queſtion, and 'tavz - 
You are a maft madeto be loved: 
Kaww. This woman 
Either abuſes me,or loves me 
Bye. Ile tell-you one thingyif I'were to chooſe 
A husband to mine own mind,! ſhould think 
One of your mothers making would content me, 
Rong (be makes good ones. 


Ile leave you to your commendations : 

| am in again, The divel take their tongues, 
Byz.You ſhall not goe. 
Kow. I wil: yet thus far Livia, 

Your ſorrow may induce'me to forgive yous _ 


But never love again; if1 ſtay longer, 


101200 


Liv. Good fir,but thus mach-- 
1ra.Turn if thou beeſt a man. 
Lip. But one kiſſe of you ; ' ; 


One parting kiſle,and 1 am gone too. 
we id] emgon 


I hall kifſe nd away at this clap : 

Wel iſle poundaws iy wart 

Liv. Farewel. 

Bya.Wel,go thy waies , thou bearſt a kind heart with 
Tra .H'as made a ſtand. (thee. 
Bya-A noble, brave yonng fellow, 
Worthy a wench indeed. 

Rav. 1 wil : _ 

Treo .He's 
And I will 
In fair gold 
"<a 


Ihe Come thenJealr your ene he fareanm, 


Exit Rowland, 
py +— a 


wie: ory Hagel yours 


Be kept in good hand ; then all*s perfeRt, Livie. 
Emxcnnt, 


— th. Ah. FRY 


84 


—_—__ 


AA 


—_— 


The Womans prixe,or” 


Scena quinta. 
Enter Jaques and Pedro. 


Ped.O Jaques, Faquer,what becomes of us ? 
Oh my ſweet Makter;”- 

Faq. Run fora Rm 
Anda whole of Pothecaries,Pedro. 


And bring all le that are $kilfull 
Is Lnngs and Foes raiſethe neighbours, | 
And all the ite-borrles exrant ; 


AndiO the Parſon, Pedrs; O the Parſon, 

A little of his comfort, never ſo little ; 
Twenty to one you finde him at the Buſh, 
There's the beſt Ale. 


And I beſeech ye,tell me,is he dead yet ? 
Faq. Then lle goe ſee him. 
|__| Enter Sopbock, and Perenine. 


Soph. Why how now Lady,what means this? 
Petron.Now daughter,how dos my ſonne ? 
Mar. Save all you can for Heaven lake. 


Enter Livia,Byancha,axnd Treanio. 


Liv. Be of good comfort {jſter. 
Mar.O my Casket. 
Perron. How do's thy husband woman ? 


Mar. Is i'th houſe fir, 
My husband has it now ; 
Alas he is infeRted,and raves extreamly : 
Give me ſome counlell friends. 

Bya. Why lock the doores up, 

ſend him in a woman to attend him.! 
 Mar.l have beſpoke two women:and the City 

Hath ſent a watch by this time:meat nor money 
He ſhall not want,nor prayers. 

Perron. How long is't 
Since it firſt tooke him ? 


Pray doe your Office, lock the doores up friends, 
And patience be his Angel. 

Tre. This comes unlook'd for : 

Mar. \le to the lodge; ſome that are kind and 


| Pezron. Pray fir, pray. 


You ſhall want nothing fir. 
= +94 Was. oe 
— wel enough 
etron. b 
.. Har.'Had ever a ftrong heart bir. 
Petra. Wil ye heare me ? 


He wil die,didle, didle die: if they come not quickly, | Firſt be pleas' 


To think I know ye all, andcan diſtinguiſh 
Ev'ry mans ſeverall voyce: you that ſpoke firſt, 
| know my father in law; the other Tranio, 
AndI heard Sopbecles; the lait,pray marke me, 


Ped.1 fly. Exit Pedro. Ns Eater DoBler and Pethecar. 
| ; off. Save ye Gentlemen. 
Enter Maria, and Servants. Petren: O ws Dodor, 
Mar.Out with the Trunks,ho: Ye come in happy titne ; pray your opinion, 
Why are you idle? Sirha,up to th' Chamber, What think you of his pulſe ? 
take the hangings down,and fee the Linnen DeZ. It beats with buſieſt, 
Packt np,and ſent away within this halfe houre, And ſhews a general inflammation, 
{ What are the Carts come on ſome honeſt body Which is the ſytmprome of a peſtilent feaver, 
Help down the cheſts of Plate,and ſome the wardrobe, | Take twenty ounces frow him. 
Alas we are undone elle. Petra. Take a foole ; 
ag. Pray forſooth, Take an ounce from mine arme,and Door Deuz-ace, 


Ile make a cloſe-ſtoole of your Velvet coliard- 


Mar.Nogbut is drawing on: out with the Armour. | —— Gentlemen, doe ye make a on me? 


I tell ye once againe, 1 am as { 


Mar. Thou art undone then fellow : no man that has | As wel,as wholſome, and as ſentible, 


——— 


As any of ye all : Let-me out quickl 
Oreolamamm. te hmcraab fo 
t y 4 

Petro. Nay we'lg wa Dee 
Petro. Nay we' you . 
Mer. Tixche fabelts 

I ſaw the tokens fir. 
Petro. Then there is but one way. 


Petru. Wil it pleaſe you open? 


Tra.His fit ſtronger ſtill 
Mar Let's bh our ſelves (ir, 


Mzr.Get on,if you mean to ſave your lives:the | He's paſt all worldly cure. 
Petron. Stand: reber off, prethee. (ficknefſe. | Petro. Friends do your office 


Ons —_— Arrays lower : 
any way may W im it. 
Farewcll, cul 
FD Ger lemen aol beaſtly wife, 
t y wi 3 
None heare Og 
1 Watch. Thinke 1 pray fir, 


Gentlewoman 
Your wife has taken care you ſhall want nothing. 


Mar. Put within this three houres. Enter Watch. Perrx Shall I comeout in quiet ? anſwer me, 
| am frighted from my wits : --O here's the watch ; Or ſhall I charge a fowling-piece,and make 


Mine own. way ; two of ye] cannot mi 
CI _—_—_ 
(me, I am-avexcellenc wel, I thank Heav'n for't, 

ve | And haveas a tomacke at this inſtant—p 


I know wil viſit me. Petruchio within. | 2 Watch. That's anill 
P-1ru. Doe you heare my Maſters : hoyon that locke | 1 Watch. He draws on3. he's a dead man, 
Perron. Tis his voyce. the doores. up. | Petrs.And lleep as-foundly; wil hn me? 
Trs.Hold,and let's heare him. (retick. 1 Watch. Do you wane Pen and while have 
Petru,\Wil ye ſtarve me here : am 1 a Traytor,or an He- | Settle your ſtate. (ence firs 
| Or am I grown infeCious ? Pers. Sirs,] am wel, as you are 3 Oo 


— 


_ YC 


Petra. 1 am as wel as you are, .goodman puppy. 
have 


and Pothe cory. 


my honeſt friends — Exexon. 


Whether going,and prepare your ſelfe. 
» Watch. Theſe idle thoughts diſtarbe you), the good 


— 


—— — —_—_——— 


—C_— 


— 


| 


| 


| 
| 


| All cheir arch=7illanics,and 


With more continuall labour then a Gal 


And thoſe are fooles ; ſome,thar they 


ale ſeek erm if I have nor 


— 


- p bY 

Or any Raſcall\living. 
2 Watch. woald you were ir. 
Pers. Lookto your ſelves,and if you love 

Open the doore, and fly me, for [ ſhoot elſe; 

——lle y,chain-bullcts; 

And under foure | will not kill. 
"———_— nr A 

It ix is he's 
2 ateb. The devill cake the hinmoſtyl cry. Exit match 

Enter Petruchio with a picce. ruingny . 

Petra. Have among ye 3 

The doore (hall open too, Ie have a faire ſhoot ; 

Are ye all gone? tricks in my old dai 

Put now upon me? and by Lady Green-fleeves f 

Am I grown fo tame after all my criumphs? 

But that | ſbould be thought mad, if 1cailid- 

As much as they deſerve againk theſe wamen, 

I would now rip up from the primitive enckold, 

their dobles, 

Which are more then a hanted Hare erechought on ; 

When a man has the faireſt, and the ſweeteſt 

Of all cheir ſex,and as he thinks the nobleſt, 

What has he chen? and [le ſpeake modeltly, 

He has a Quareern-agne;that (ball ſhake 

All his eſtate to nothing; never cur'd, 

Nor never dying ; H'as a ſhip eo venture 

His fame,and credit in, which if he man not 


To make her cith;cither ſhe grows a T I 

Not the cloth ſhe weares; or {prings more leakes 
Then all the fame of his poſt 

Can ever ſtop againe : I could raile twenty daies; 

Out on /emi hedge-hogs, 

He that ſhal touch 'em, has a thouſand thorns 


Runs through his : If I werennmarried, 
I would thing below cance, 
Any baſe dunhill (lavery; be a 


Ere I would be a hasband : Orhe 
Thouſand,ten thouſand waics they have to kil us ! 
Some fall with coo much ſtringing of the Fiddles, 
arenort luffer'd, 
And thoſe are Maudlin-lovers : ſome, like Scorpions, 
They poyſon with their tailes,and thoſe are Martyrs; 
Some die with doing good,thole Benefaftors, 


And leave *em land to leap away : ſome few, 
For thoſe are rareſt,they are ſaid to kill 
With kindnefls, and faire afage ; bur what they are 
My Catologae diſcovers not : onely tis 
They are buried in old wals wich their heeles upward. 
I could raile twenty daies RO ING 
ons 


And ſenhble, why this was done, 
le goabirding yer,and ſome ſhall ſnuare for't. 


_——_—o—— 


Exit. 


— ——_—— 


AT ws Quartvs. Scena prima. 


—_—_ 


—_ 


——_— 


| 


And blaw thy nol | 
Petrew. What wouldit.thoa have her do? 
Ar. Do as ſhe ſhould do; 


me: 


A ſow of Leads eh, Rh: 
etron Quoat 'griefes my + nod 
Aer. Give faize quarter; lan ole dcralie, = 
oy ry on ron. en EY 
et ſomething | would '$. Warm ich wie : 
and me Imnantihave Ke. , E 


_ underſ? | 
not more repentance in 
Ty, the ware's worth I hayezif you allow me - _ - 
Worthy your Son-in-law,and your allowance, - 
Do it a way of credit ; let me ſhow {b, - _. 
And not be troubled in my vilitations, cw 
With blows,and bir e, and down tight railings; 
As if we were to couple like two cats, | 
With clawing,add loud clamour: | 
Petron. Thou fond.man . r 1 
Haſt thou forgot the Ballard,crabbed age, 
Can May and Iazmary match together, | 
And nev'r a ſtorm between 'em ? {ay {le abuſe thee, -... 
Pur caſe ſhe doe. 
Mor. Wel. 
Petron. Nay,believe ſhe do's. 
AMor.ldoe lieve ſhe do's. 
Perrom And div'liſhly :: 
Art thou a whit the work ? 
AMr.That's not the matter, _. 
I know,being old;tis fit Iam abug'd; 
I know tis hanſome,and Iknow moreover 
lamto love her fort. | 
Petron. Now you come to me. | 


Mor. Nay more then this; 1.find too,and finde certain, 


WhatGoldl1 have, Pearle,Bracelets,Rings,or 
Or what ſhe can defire, Gowns, P.tticotes, 
Waltcotes,Enbroydered-ſtock ;Cals, Feathers 
Hacs,five pound Garters, Muff tis,%& Ribands, 
lamto give her far't. 

\ Petron, Tis right,you are fo. 

Mr.But when Ibav2done all thisand 
Is't requilit an other bore my noſtrils? 


Riddle me that. 
gone, and dreame 


'«& 


think it duty, 


Petron. Go get you 7 
oe arg reel w 
%; ſaddle: | 
Ani fndogncerrhiabiec ot netl rocks, | 


It cools the blood;leave off i arc hateful, 


And meere forerunners of the ancient 'P 
Exter Moroſe and Petronias. Contrive your beard o'th topcut like Ver, A 
It ſhows yoa would be wiſe,and burn -C 
Mor.That I do love her,is withoutall It looks like halfe a F 

And moſt extreamily, deerly, moſt exattly; From a young wench n 

And thas I would ev n now, this preſent Monday, You may eate Onyons,{ 

Before all others,maids. wives, women, widdows, Mor.l am glad of that, 

Of what degree or calling, marry her, Petrox. They purge the blood, andquic 

As certainetoo ; but to be naade a whi But after 'em,conceive me,ſweep 

A Jib-crack,and a Gentleman o'r fart hoyſe 2s wears 

COON I TWIY EO TR. Wy. a—— Ca. AM SME ICS mcatutttatedeatcias ET” 


—. —_ 


l— 


* ll. Ate 


as lee SIG. LM 


, 


- 


——_— 


4. 


Th Warp 


Mar. Shall 1 once apaine, ſay't, 
Petro. You fir: 
Enter 


And yon ſhall have your h Byancha 
py t Why ret? tpobns then. and Tranio. 
Byan. You ſhall not finde me-wanting, get you gon. 
Here's the old man, he'l think you are plotting elſe 
Something againſt his new Sonne. it Tranio. 
Mors. Fare ye well fir. Exit Moroſo. 


Byan. And ev/ry Buck bad bis Does 
dnde'y 


Comchold a Bell ati To: : 
t ſhould we bave then, then Bryes then, 
(0, what ſport ſhould we b ave then ? 
Pero» This'ts ——_ that inſpires 'em all, 
By. Give you good cvs 
etro. A word, with you Sweet Lady. 
By. I an very haſty hrs 
Petro. So your were ever. 
"By. Well what's yottr will ? 
Petro. Was not your skilfull hand 
In this laſt ſtratagem? were not your milchiefes 
Eeking the matter on ? 
By. in's ſhutting up ? 
Is that it ? FE 
Petre. Yes. 8 
By. Ile retf yon. 
| i 
[7 eruly . 
| Good old man, 1 doe grieve exceeding much, 
| feare too much. 
Petro. I am ſorry for your heavinelle. 
Pelike you can repent then ? 
By. There you are wide t00. ; 
Not that the thing was done ( canceive me rightly) 
Do's any way moleſt me.” 
Petro. What then ? 
By. But that I was not in't, there's my ſorrow, there 


f 


Now you underſtand me, for le tell you , 
It wertral a pecce, and ſo well carried, 
And if you marke the way,{o hanſomely, 
Of ſuch a heigrh, and excellence, and arr 
I have not known a braver, for conceive rhe, 
When the.groſſe foole her hagband would be fick—— 
Petro. Pray ſtay. . 
By. Nay, good, your patience: and no ſence for't, 
Then ſtept,your daughter in. ' 
Petro. By your appointment, 
By. 1 world it had, on that condition 
IThad but one halfe ſmock, 11ik: it fo well ; 
And like an excellent cunning woman, cur'd me 
One nadnefſe wich an other, which was rare, 
Andto our weake beleifes, a wonder. 
Petre. Hang ye, 
For ſurely, if your husband looke not to ye, 
I know what will. 
By. 1humbly thank yonr worſhip. 
And/ ſo I take my leave. 
Petro. You haveahand I heare roo. 
By. I have rwo firs 
Petro. In my youg daughters baſinefſe. 
By. You wi [finde there 
A fitter hand then mine, to reach her frets, 
Andptaydown diddle to her. 
Petro. I ſhall watch ye. 


etre. And 1 ſhall have juſtice. 
By. Where? 


Petro. That's all one; 


— 


1 ſtall be wich you at a turne hence torward. 
By. Gex you a poſflet roo"; (and ſogooder'n fir. 


Enter Petrachio, Taquery and Pedro. 


14. And as | told your worthip,all the hatgi 
Brafle, Pewter, Plate, ev'ntothe very looking-g] 
| Ped. Andthat that hungfor our defence, the Armor, 
Andthe march Beere was going too : Oh 
What a ſad light was that ? 

11g. Even theewo Rundlets, 
Thetwo that was our hope, of Muskadell, 
( Better nev'r tongue eript over ) theſe two Cannons, 
To better brawinemichell at Chriſinuas, fir | 
Ev'n thoſe ewolovely twyns, the enemy 
Had almoſt cut off cleane. 

Petra: Goe trim the houſe up. 
And put the in Order as they 
] finde cime forall this : could | finde her 
But conſtantany way, 1 had done my butinelle 
Were ſhe a whore dire&ly, of aſcold, 
An unthrift, ora woman made to hate me, 
| had my wiſh, and kaew which way to rayne her : 
= an, — theſe, ne lofles, 

kinde © inſey wool , mingled chiefe 
I chewank 
Not certaine neicher, what ahap had |, Exter 
And what a tydie fortune , when ny fate Maria. 
Flung me upon this Beare-whelp? here ſhe comes 
_ if be have a colour, _ 

eanty one, i 
| ſhall forgive hen pin, nnd finde a ſomething = 
Ccrrtaine, I married for : her wit : He marke hers 

Mar. Nox let his wife emi neere bim in his licknes, 
Not come to comfort him? the that all lawes 
Ot heaven, and Nations have ordain'd his ſecond, 
Is ſhe retus'd? and two old Paradoxes, 
Peeccs of tive and fifty, withour faith 
The png wheel ello neal 
wives muſt ow 7 

Having {2957 "nv rw 

Petr. This is an Axiome 
| I never heard before. 
| Mar. Or ſay rebellion 
\ If we durſt be ſo foule, which two faire words 
Alas win us from, in an houre, an inſtanc, 

We are ſo cake, make him ſo forgettull 
Both of his reaſon, honeſty, and credit, 
I ro oy my a viltation ? 

is wite, that (though ſhe was a little fooliſh, 
Lov'd him, Oh heaven forgive her for't ! nay BY 
Nay had rem mad, had ſhe not marricd him, 

etre. Though I doe know this falſer then the devill, 

| cannot chooſe burlove it. 

_ _ doe I _ 

But thoſe that came to him,might have kill'd 
at Tha 
Beleeve him ſuch a baſe,deboſh'd companion, 
That one retuſall of a tender maide 
Would mak: him faignethis 1;cknefſe out of need, 
And take a Keeper to him of fuureſcore 
—_— Billiards ; one that mew'd content 
her teeth together ; not come neere him ? 

Petra. This woman would have made a moſt rare Je- 
She can prevaricate on 2ny thing : (luire 
There was not to be rtought a wey to fave her 


were... Exit Ped. and 
Ig. 


In all imagination, befide this. 


»— 


—_—— — 


—_— ——  — — 


—— 


—# Tavier tamed.” 


Fo 


4a > ---x 


\ dry His unkinde | Th 
who knowes wort | 
Adal houlbold-ſtuffe, had Loa. T4 1 


bk det yromengueyhs Fang : alas, 
[either waddeoedl od dn betting 
= uſe, better, and willinger. 

w commands me to doe it, love commands me, 


Aoi own me. 
Peres okra Hr ala 
And now Ihave ſaid ary Prayers, Ue gozto her: 
Rs 
Sir 
Wien work, Iwata Thad etal, 
Az leaſt, that you appeare fo, I thanke heaven, 
Long way may-it hold and char you arg here.) am glad $00, 
you have abusd me 
And ſuch a way that ſhames the name 
Sach a malicious mangy way, {0 mingled, 
( Never looke on me, I dare tell you) | 
Wich breach of honelty, care, kindneſſe, manners. | 
Petr. Holla, you kick too fait. 
Mar. Was | a firanger? | 
Or had | raw'd perdition to your perſon? "oa 
Am I not married toyou, tell me that? 
Perrx. I would I could not tell you. - po 
Mar. ls my preſence, 2 
hy ltec' Icom: of, which þ worlohull 
fl ſhould fa t worſhipfu not, 
My Conn ie ortgh : 
Petra. O'the Shire? 
Mar. A Souldier, 
Which none of all 
But one conduftor © 
That ran away with 
mwtar FT bro py irons 


Hye Fran £4 ws 2fona Os, - 


Petra. If 1 endare this, bang | 

Mar. And two deaths » yr 
Ds Hy Gro EO FI AIOES 
Almoſt their names away too. 

Petra. Now heare me. | 
For | will ſtay no loner. 

Mor. This you ſhall : | 
How ever you (ball think to flatter me, T, 
For this 0 adi no ſubmiiljon = 0 
Can tonne youThndeic lo, {+ 

at ever you by incerceſſion,, 

What you caii offer, aye uk, 
Whar all your friends, or tamilies &an win, 
Shall be but this, not to forſweare y | Li 


| 


Heb fy > lg 


thy pens Grafier 


Petrn, Was itnot finne enouph, 
of the) fall thou cat'ſt : thou —_—_— 
of all ne M 


At all points, cap a Tray, I ball pincttyouy 
Thus like 6 rowen pe |bal + T9 
out ohaeron 
Of all that thee vertudus, 
Childiſh and bale rebellion, but 


Nothing above grouiid 


Well goe thy wayes. 
ar, Yes. 


wo! te 


The Idle 
y ko ID 


That two houres 

For this laſt flo on me ? am I one 

Seleted out of all huxands living 

To be ſo ridden by a Tit of ten 

Aml1fo blind. arid Bed-rid ? I was tnad, 

And had the Plague , and no man muſt come nebre ihe, 

"atofraf ent Shdag HT | 

Ando one 
ell fir,well, 

You 


Tx And when it comes to 


* lo | 
I uſt undoe my ſelfe forſooth opping. om we 

If hould bear thee now, as much maybe, -; 
Do'ſt thou not well deſerve it, © hymen,” 


Do dohau mas axeromebur.me?, yp 


And my laſt loving teared furwell Es 
The very firſt you give me. if you dare tril 

Try me, and you rods, X 
Mate be recall'd: I know 


me. 


Shall kill you fee nolap rh a 

About your fooliſh ficknelle,'re b 

Ppt S; a ay man thee ds 
enge any man, 

Andin all companies 

And {o farwell for this 


Ihe = by 


ng = 


OT NEE 
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The Womans Prager, "OW 


ra. If le 
Ok 2: oe hci Low 


\ Þ. Vl head ff with + hand'S aw : 
The ſee ſent for 


Exit Tra. 
Enter Livis. 
| rh o's1 
FL A friend f yours, Lord how you loake now, 
you had loſt aCarrick. 
Liv. O Byancha. 
I am the moſt undone, unhappy woman. 
By. Be A jr eh be done, and done, 
- A vend double done, or alf ſhall plir for't, 
No nigre of theſe mipe'd paſſions, they are mangy, 
And eaſe thee of nothing, but alittle wind, 
An apple will doe more : FF ob fear*(t Meroſo. | 
Liv. Even as | feare the Galloyes. 
By. Keepe thee there Rill. 
And you love  fays 
. If! fay not 
I = fare ye. 
. What would'ſt thou give thge woman, 
In tic of all his anger, and thy 
all chy wang pot: thar could 
eſe xa nights quictly 


Why fatrely, 
SC ſword man and wife: now the red blopd comes, 


| now the matters d. 
n__ouss chang' 


Me wreSa Rad ane mock ms. 


Ar febon halt hlqthor, de 

j___ TEK 
0 

iy Well, what follows ? 


Ahdin 
: Eo I 
there bor 


re more 3 ware 


Ang: Farher, 
ENS 5; wang theſe ? 


ape, and thy lips 
ants 
Da try Xie he nt tmow of | 
Bat firſt walke in, and praftiſe, pray be lick. | 
Liv. 1 doebeleeyf you: and Tam lick. 


. Doe 
To bed then r $ervants 
Poſt for your Fools, $6, ed fortune, 


As we meane _— now trikean up-ſhog.. Exegnt. 


eo Gaa Tw#ta; 
Date 7 


Tre. Mp, 
ne and) com 14 you I 
>, na, | 
Row.1 cannot tell, yore gran ret 


$— 
— 


Tra. For it 
Row. Ye: whjininy 
Neve before am ſr 
wW nt of h 
Lg a ym oney: 
Row. It may be not too; yau would faine be fin 
old analogy hundred, Tranio, ods 
How  daintily, and cunningly you drive me 
Up like a Deere to'th toyle, yet I may leape it, 
And whar's the, woadman then ? 
Tra. A looſer by you 


En egy is equall, 


Tra. Nay nota penny Rewland. 
Which by: Ther theny Sonic 


——_ me if fray Frags her : Ya 
This whorſon manners Hill —— ti 
Ro LON 

ra re ire w oo. 
For of or ile ſo 0-i-fIuy 
| oo! oſt my Gd, ile allow you — 

Row. Speake like a Gamſter now. 

Tra it be two. 
Row. Under a dozen Poorie no { 
You ſhall have forty & ll faults. 


oy = oor ene ome, by at'shoneſt 


Tra. lle not rac 
If you can love Cr fyoacn barber | 


| nd Dro Tra. | 1A 
Tra. 


You have 


poincs and Comprers : Ile goe with you, | 
Bur ifth "t bargaine 
A parting kih i vial, , 


Roawv. Thou ; 
Tres. That's 


_ — ——— 2 OO. 


= 4 a> - "a >» - 


- x5 © The Tyner camnde == a 
ifthau dar'f,. | Of one of thole that multiply i | 
Er 


18. Nota 


Excnat- 


Sears quarts. 


Enter Petrachio, Jaques, and Pedro. Poans An And whe 
Petrw. Prechee, enercat ker come, I will not trouble her when he came In ? 


Abovea word or two z erel endure (Exit Pedro. Germy Francs cy bas lege 
This life, and with a woman and a vow'd one P LN ear ory her ſralght- Kates 


To all the miſchiefes ſhe can lay upon me, She's horne mad | 
lle goe to Plough again, and ear lecke Porridge 3 Sopb. Call ey ET 
ing's a pleaſure to't notto be numberd: Petr. Yes tir, (he is a Woman,  - . 
No there be other Countries Taquei for me, and ather | gopb. Sig, I doubt it. 
people, other women, + Pere. | had thought you had make experieneey | 
[fT have need, here's money, there's your ware, Sopb. Yes 1 did (0, 
Which is faire dealing, and Andalmoſt with my life. ; 
Shines as warme there, as here, and tall 1 have ot Petre. You rid too fat ſir. 4 
Eicher my ſelfe, or her, I care not Whether Soph. Pray be not miſtaken :by this hand 
he boy * Aa Your wife's as chalte, and honelt a8 a virgin 
our worſhip heare me ? - | For anythung I know: /tis true ſhe gave me 
ra y utterly outworne the mernory = A Ring. 
ofhchecutionti cons of my Nation Petra. For rutting- 
Shall ever know me more. - Sophe You are deceiv'd ſtill, 
lag. Out alas fir | - ; | Beleevenie [never ki her fince,and naw 
Whata {range way doe yqu runne ? my Coming ia vilcati like a friend, + 


I thinke ſhe is mad far, ſaddainly he tarted, 


| And ſnarch'dbe Ring aay, and day hr nic our, 
To what intent. 1 W not. i 17 | 


Petr. Is this ' FT 
Sopb. As 1 am b | 
Petrm. 1 belceve hacek. . "* {knw Meh, 
a ray continue 
| pray 
oY Pe Now Dera: 
| vo 26 6 Ta placard aug IR ; | ek. a ifneras | 
E ; hs 1 ec as 
gona en Fr a - | You' A tree 
Petr. Th | Or ben pre tub GRO” 
ir I. hoe OPIELG Se 4 | _ ak 
The d:ad of night $ not ſtiller, pas not ſtir her 
Izq. Nor an Iron Mill, | | hy nr rhe wht ad} 
| Petr. © But thy wifcis certaine. | Petri. She is dogged, | 
Ly. That's t: le Dorine, - And in a beaſtly e lam ſure: "Ne make her = 


wy ihe hare gay vongnere tne. |= 5% = 228 


Fo yeh ph 


You never read of a certaine woman. 

Petrx. Thou know'lk her way. 
#. I ſhould doe, I am fare. - 

| have ridden ix vi Ep 


Petrs. But minc FI ij Of Lew 


"ky ſtrange ca R..: 
'hen ſhe hangs bent in heaven, rad, \ wont 


aicker and pant} then 
Nang rda iti her hep ths fare 'll aogen what (ayes he?-Ped. 
_ - not 4 oy fir, nas ſhe pointedrg me, 


| + roeant £0. Hllay pours fir beavit. . 
- Thebefmy ha ,1 ncednot your ones 
belt ey hare their coal we ar 

ailes the fellow}: . 
[gn ne 
Naw ama 6, wda er mario 


Yo bee bu 


- 
CS "CO 


To Mop has ro wes 


Ped oy ern , Of -, #nd feroverlathig: 

pln inbaghfors > 20 xy oe nnrwawrnn, HOY 

= rf ener UP Abe ka nl 
On on +. | Nay worſe,theplagus, nay wor yer; poſſeſſion = 


_ TY — 


/ < 


a I” YY 
— —— — —_ 


- , 2 —_ _ 
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08 The Woittns prize 
| And had the devll wich thee, not more: | Go far: roofaryoa cannor (Hu farthiee  - 
And yet worle,was a beaſt, a wore experience 7 ſparing, "Y 
edarpnke ade ro fling my fortunes; | | Otie meale a week will ferve you arid one fit | 
For who that had but reaſon to diſtinguiſh Through all your travels: for you'l find iteertaine, 
The light from darknefſe, wine from'water , tnmger | The poorer and the baſer you appear, 
From full ſaciety, and Fox from ferne buſh The more you look through | 
That would have: marricd thee? Petrx. Do't hear her ? | 
Sopb. She is not ſo ill. p Sopb. Yes, _ | 
Petrx.She's worſethen I dare think of: ſbe's ſo lewd, Petra. What would this woman do if ſhe were fuffer'd, 
No Court is trongenoughto bear hercanſe, Upon a new adventure ? 
She hath neither nanners,honelſty,behavour, Soph. Make us nothing, | 
Wife-hood, nor woman-hood,nor any morall I wonder that ſhe writes not. 
Can force me think ſhe had a mother, no Mer. T hen when time | 
] do believe her IC know her - And fulneſſe of occalion ' US new raade you, 
To be a woman-Woolte by tranſnitgration, And ſquard you from a ſor into a Signour, 
Her firſt forme was a Ferrets undergrounde, . | Or neerer from a lade into a courſer ; 
She kils the memories of men : not yet ? Come home an aged man,as did Uiyſier, 
Soph.Do you think ſhe's ſcnlible of this ? And 1 your glad Penelope. 
Petru.] care not, ' { Pers, That muſt have 
| Be what ſhe will the pleaſure I rake in her, | As many lovers as1 ages, 
| Thus 1b low off; the care 1 rook to love her, And what ſhe do's with one i'ch day , i'th night 
Like this point I tmity, and rhus 1looſe it, Undoe it with an other. 
The husband | am to her,thus I ſever : | Mar Mach that way fir ; 
My vanity farwell : yet, for you have bin © © For in your abſence, it muſt be nry honour 
So neer me as to bear the name of wife, JT at muſt make me ken of hereafter, 
Þ. unquench'd charity ſhall tell you thus much To have temptatio not lirtle Ones 
1 (Thon you deſerve it well) you ſhall norbeg, Daily and hourely me,and ſtrongly, 
{ What 1 ordan'd your Jointre,honelily Alnioſt believed againſt me, to.ſer off 
| You ſhall have ſethed on you: md hatf my houſe, The faich,and loyalty of her tha Ioves your 
' The other halt {half be imploy'd in % Petrxs What ſhould I do 2. , 
(That meritorions charge le be at alſo - , {} _ Sopb. Why bymy——1 would cravell, 
Yet to confirmyou chriſtian Jy: peer, not you mean ſo ? Ten. 
And what belongs to build & x folly, . | _ Petrw. Alas no,nothing lefle man : By 
I beſcech you, ic infets ouruſes, ht. I did irbur to try fir, ſher's thedevill, _ 
| now I am for travell. $4 : | Andnow I find drive maſt go : <p 
-menan> hee: you, " DT BO , 4 Aremyrrunks d 
And now | fee yotaren mart ife tdlleto you, Mir Sir | pleaſe to truſt me 
' Ant yout bievernelle,” 4" "e | With that you leave behinde. 
| —_—_ _—_— he? i Toy, RG GOITEY or 
Pan © Fany, be'eyer famous | Mar AsTamable,and to xr fortancs, 
| Make but chrs woman all thy wonders. Ile govern as widow :T ſhall Tong 
Mar. Sure ſir | Ef | | To hear of wel-doing, and yoarprofit: 
You have hit upon a happy cotrſe,a bfefled, | ] And when [hear not from you once a quarter, 
And what will make you vertuous?:* fn Ie wiſh you in the Indies, or! , 
 Pctru.She'l ſhip the. | Thoſe are the climes muſt make you. 
| Mar Away ofunderſtandingTioiig withd for,” ; ' Fetru. How's the'wind? ' |. 
And now tis coneyakte heed yearly nothuck lir, She'l wiſh me out o'th world anon, | 
A man pt exeetlener;/and now T' : Tis very faire ; get yon aboard'tom! 4x4 
| Some delignſet'in you:you ray think now And lo no py repre fiaks'nd mas, 
(And fo may moſt that know me) ewere my part I have cold meats ready for you. | IT. 
| Weak!y to weep your Jolſe, antto'refiſt you, { Pare. Far thee well, 
Nay hang about your ck. andlike a dotard Thou ha'ft me o'th Kingdom with a yehgeance, 
| Urge myſtrongticupon you: but T love you, And chonccanſtfoole me" in againe. 
_ all wa tans nar yond woman, ' 1 Air: Notlir, "o-) ab wy 
And more pre Honour of your 5 [ love you better, take y , and pleafute, | 
Which chiefly you hee bors for dhtrarE le hee yoo b6PfE: endo, n Fe 91s | 
Theafes you ms > 7 enmymbgs - | Pets Tthink thon wouldft ire me hangd too, I 
The ripening ofyoneknow]edge;ton of, © {| Were Tbuthalfeas willing,” ” *' _ | 
The fd! ablldeyg and; irengrh of judgrmene, > © | Jr Any thing. 
Then any prixawlove, or wanton That you thinkwel of, T dait 166k  —_ 
Go worthy manzan@bring hontar g.. (men. | Perra.You'l bear me to the lands end Sopbugky 
$0. This werednexcelleniewortian to breef $y avn* 


| Mo, For:ifizhe.Merchane-ehrough unknown Sex, Mina 
To get his weatth,then:deerfirqwhar nauſt you (Plough | 4 


for your companion; *! 
tear rey 


woman, may, win credit with you, | 


. . 
_—_— 


- An — © "4 P—_—_ Wes 4 


Petr] will " 
Ile ING the geſt 
. You had better go. 
etr&.T will go then : ler's ſeek my farher out, 
And all my friends to ſee me faire aboard : 
Then women, if thiere be a ſtorme at. Sca, 
Worſe then your tongues can make, and waves more 
Then your diſlembling fayths are,lerme feele (broken 
Nothing but tempeſts , till chey. cracke my Keele, 


—_—_— 


_— — 


GL ——— 


| p— 


ATns Quintus, Scent Prima. 


——_— 


| Emter Petronius , and Byancha with 
\ foure papers. ,- 


By. Now whether I deſerve that blarne you gave me, 
Petron. If this motions 
(1 mean this fair repentatice of my Daughter ) 
Spring from your good periwalien,as ir {ems ſo, 
| muſt onfelle | have ſpake tooboldly of you, 
{And I repent. 

By. The firſt touch was her own, 
Taken no doubt from diſobeying you, 
The ſecond I put to her , when 1 cold her 
How good,and gentle yet, with free contrition 
Again yoa mightbe as'd : loving woman, 
She heard me,and 1 her,thoughc me worthy 
Obſerving in this point ; yet all my councell, 
And comfory in this caſe, could not fo heal her 
But that grief got his ſhare too, and (be ſickend. 
Petron.l am ſorry ſhe's ſoill, yer glad her ficknelle 


E xeunt 


tt 


—— 


A little crop lick; with-the dangerous urfeit 
She took A your afteftion. 

Rew. Mine (ir? 

Petron. Yes (ir. 
Or rather,as ic ſeemes, 'repenting; 
And there ſhe lies wichin,devaring on't; 

Row, Wall tir: 1 

Petron.l. think 'ewere well you would ſee ter, 

Row. If you pleaſe fir ; 
| am nor ſqueamiſh of my viſitation. 

Petron,Bur,this ile tell you, ſhe isalter'd much, 
You'l finde her now an other Livis. 

Row.l have enough o'th old fir. 

__ a foole, 
Tolook gay babies m your eyes yong Rowland, 
And hang about your youy neck, * | 

Row.l am glad on't, 
Andthank my Fates I have ſcapd fachexecutiori; 

Petron. And buſle you ill you bluſh againe. 

Row.Thats hard fir, | 
Stie mult kifſe ſhametully ere I bluſh at it; 
| never was ſo boyilh zwell, what followes ? 

Perron.She's minemow;as I pleaſe roſettle her; 
At my command,and where I pleaſe'to —_ her; 
ay ſhe woald take a kind of farwell of you, 
And give you back a wandring vow or two, 
You left in pawn; and two or threeilight oaths 
She lent you toogſhe looks for: 

Row. She _ —_ a 
With all my heart if you like it better; 
A free releaſcin writing, : 

Petron. Thats the matcer; 


yg - 
T be Tamer tame ng 
For if thou tarrieſt but an other Dialogue By. Comfort her. _. | 
lle kick thee co:thy Chamber. | AMor,VVhy am fent for fir ? 
Mar.Far you well Sir, Perron, Will yowin, and ſee? 
Andbear your ſelfe, | do beſeech yob oncemore, By.May be ſhe needs confeſſion; | =. 
Since ytiu have undertaken doing wilely, | or.By St. Many; ' ta 4.9 
Manly,and worthily, tis tor my credic, She (hall = abſolution then and pennande, : 
And for thoſe flying fames here of your follies, | But nor above her carriage. vo 
Your ganibols, and/ill breeding of your youth, Pezrron.Get yoa it fooles Exit, Mor. 
For whichtunterſtarid you take this travel, B,.Here comes the other too. Ex. Rowland anid 
Nothing ſhould make me leave youels, ile deale ten tas Trends. 
$0 like a wife,that loves your reputation, Good ey'n to-you too, ind you are weltome. 
And themoſt large addition of your credit, Kow.Thank you. 
That thoſe ſhall die:if you want Limon-waters,. Perrok.l have a certainie Daugheer. 
Orany thing to take the edge 0'th Sea off, Ryw,Would you hat (ir. 
Pray ſpeak, and be provided. Petron.No doubt you know her well. 
Petr. Now the Devill, Row. Nor never fhall fir. 
[That was your fed pood maſter,ſhoure his bleſſing She is a woman, and the waies unto her 
Upon yeall : into whole cultody —— Are like the finding of a certaine path 
Mr. ] do commit your Reformation, | Afﬀeera falne Snow. | 
And ſol leave you to your Stils novo: Exit Maris Petron. Well chats by'ch by ill: 
REO 11 Sopbocles | This Daughter thar Fell you of is falne 


And you from her, you ſhall have ari other Rowlend, 
Andthen turne taile totaile, and peace by with you. 


 Ha's got ſo good a ground. Enter Moroſo. | Roaw.Sobe it: your pound ſweats Trento. 
By Here _ Moroſe. Tre. Twill notundoeme Rowland, do your worlt; 
Petron.O you are very welcome, Row.Come,ſhall we ſee her Sir ? 
Now you ſhall know your happineſle. | By,Whatere {lie fajies 
Merl am.glad on't, You muſt beare manly Rowlend, for her fickrielle 
What makes this Lady here ? Has made her ſomewhat teatiſh. 
By.A diſh for you Row. Let her talke 
You'l thank me for hereafter. Till her tongue ake I care not: by this hand 
Pe tron! T rus Moroſo, Thou haſt 2 handſome face weneh,and a body 
Go get For in,and ſee your Miſtris, Daintely mounted;now dol feele an tundred 
| By, She is fick fir, Runing dire&ly from me , as 1 piſt it. 
oa may kifſe her whole. Enter Livia diſcovered abed, HOT by ber- 
Meow. ton... B)-pray draw *emſoftly,che leaſt hurry "v0 
I ——a—_ Ho ey 0 et 


FE WE 


. Y — 
A —_— ——_ — — o_— _— - 


— 
tt 


The Womans prige.or 


| have abus'd this man pernicioully ; was never old man | 
. hamibled ſo; 
| have ſcornd him, and cal'd him naſty names, 


1 have ſpit at him, 
| Flung andles ends in's beard, andcald him harrow, 


That muſt be drawn to all he doe:contemig.d him, 
For me thought then he was a beaſt 00a gg 
(Oh God my fide ) uy bealily 
And gave it out, his caljock was a 
Pawnd to his predeceffor by a Sculler, 
The man yet living:] gave him purging-comfits 
At a great chriltning once, 
That ſpoyl'd his Chamblee breechegzand one night 
I ſtrewd the ſtaires with as he paſt down ; 
And the good Gentleman (woe worth me for't) 
Ey'n with his reverent head,this head of wiſdome, 
Told two and twenty ftaires, good and true; 
Miſt not a ſtep,and as we ſay verbatim 
Fell to the bottome,broke his caſting Bottle, 
Loſt a fair toad-ſtone of ſome eighteen ſhillings, 
Jumbled his joynes together,had ewo ftooles, 
And was tranflated. All this villany 
Did I: 1 Livia,l alone,untaught, 

Mor. And | unask'd,forgive it. 

Liv. Where's Byancha f , 

Bye. Here Cozen. 

Liv.Give me drinke, 


Row. 1am ſorry for your lickneſle. 

Liv.Be ſorry for your ſelfe fir,you have wrong'd me, 
| HE ive you are the papers ready ? 

Bya tho 'em here: wilt pleaſe you view 'en? 

Petron, Yes. 

Liv.Shew 'em the young man too,l know he's willing 
| To ſhift his ſajles too: tis for his more advancement ; 
Alas,we might have beggerd one another; 

; We are young both, and'a world of children 

Might have been leftbehindeo curſe our follics: 

We had been undone Byancha,had we married, 

Undone for ever : I confeſlel lov'd him, 

_ not who ſhall know it,moſt [ed ch '$) 
my conſicience,he lov'd me; 

But —_— = win nuaſt be wiſer coſen. 

| Love mult not leave us tO the world : have you done? 

Row. Yes,and am ready to ſubſcribe. 

Liv. Pray ſtay _— | L 

Give me the papers,a' et me e 'em, 

And ſo much time,as may 7: prot 

Ar our Jaſt parting. 

Bya. Pray retire, and leave her, 
le call ye 

Petro.Come Gentlemen, the ſhowre muſt fall.. 

Rew.Wonld | had never ſeen ber. 


wr haſt m——_ weach. 
Ou 
Bya. prey papers: when they come 


120 
Puts her to much impatience. | Begin y Dn fir, and ler the reſt ſubleribe 
Petron. How i a _—— 'emas lictle light 
Liv.O very rag bo | armrgy mg AaDeqeredocic wa 
Better | Ne hide Lo 
- Becauſe this goodman has forgiven mas In what an mos m1 HP how he cry'd moſt 
Pray ſet me higher; Oh my head: When I abusd him moſt ? 
| ths Wel done wench. Bya.That was buc reaſon. 
| all good people that ſha] heare me, Liv.Oh what a thief is this? 


| 
| 
je: 


| 


| 


ſ 


Though 1 was but to counterfeie,he made me 
cy tn indeecl. Tames-(trect to him 
Is a meere Pomandes 
Bya.Let him be hang. 
SO 
= And lie you ſtill. 
once more to your buſinefle, 
Liv. Call 'em in. 
Now if there be a power that pitics lovers, 


Helpe now,and heare m x {arytep 
ranio, Moroſs. 


Emnter Petronine, 
TIM 
as amen 
Liv. Rewland,come neer me,and br 2 bot 
| Give me your hand: take it again; now kiſs, 
ibbep bans cn wean, 
wi 's the paper. 
Row, Pray _— 
Fetro.Let me never live more 
But I do begin to pity this you 
How heartily he he car F ton 
Bys. There's Pen and Inke fir, 
Lis. Ev'n hevel pray you. Tis a liccle Emblem 


How neere you to Ie, 
Row. There. 
Bya. Your hands toO, 
As witneſſes. 
Petro. By any means 
iy th' booke ſonne. 
Mor. With all my heart. 
| Ha:You mult deliver it. 
There Livia,and a better love light on thee, 


I can no more. 
Ba. To this you muſt be witnefle too. 
Petro. We wil. 
Bya.Doe you deliver it now. 
Lyv Pray ſet me 
There Kowlondall by old love back: and may 
A new to come mine, and be happy. 
I muſt no more. 
Rnw. Ferewell: 
490" ae. as arp Exit Rowl. 
ya Leave any | this wild paſſion 
Be off her head; {dons fyray ne Ge 
A day hence you may ſec her,cwil be betrer, 
She is now for little company. 
KITES 
malt to he:you maſt needs 
To ſee my > pan 0 
As fit for pity,as this wench,l were happy. 
Bya.T ime mult do that too : fare ye wel ; to morrow 
You ſhall receive a wifetoquic your ſorrow. DD 


Scena ſecunds. 
Enter Jaques,Pedre,and Porter with Cheſt 
and Hampers. 


Bring 'em aw 


W5: 


— TE nn. A 


Muſt we gre Trunk gow? 


—_—_— 


—_ —— th. AR. A... A. 


—_— - - 


| Then ever Babel had eo 6d his run 
| Ms ceteris | 


And fey diy how Bet inbſiry, T dere 1 not 


x "the Tamereamek \ 


7 the " ;anpds be fpecdy Mates; 
EE 


What 4 iced rarn buf thou? 


Rope fo. 
Cofrakte have the Sea berween thee md this wont, - 
Nothing can drown her tongue,buta form. | 
7aq. By your leave, 
We'l get us up to Pars with all ſpends. 


For on my war gs 23 ns 
key 


Shel carry 
And hip% em arr follow ye. 
_ Now could 1 wiſh her in that Trunk: 
7 Godbidd man,” | 
[ bad Mr have a Beare int. 

Ped. all tell ye » Teipeſ = o 
For in the paſlage if a tu ye, KJV, 
Ay many lap. rn mrs. z for 
Then) i it it ale [nr mba 
Out of a pow 
Lighten & ſhip of all re we periſh; by 
Then thisfor one,as bett Fipar's oy lt mv 
Over-board preſenely: 

7aq. o hed condition, oy} 

So we were ccrtaine to be #44 6f her; £ 

I would wilh her with us: Bue believe re Pedoo, 
She would ſpoyle _—_—_ on this coaſt for ever, 
For none wonld keepe het ys bur Dog-flh, 
As curriſkav her felfez or P 
Madeto all fatall uſes: The eo Fiſh reve 
Were ſhe but once ariy'd amongſt 


channelt Prube, '- 
yes of the ſchoole : tis certain, vi 


As ever 
IF he but meer him faire, and were wel angred, 
She would break his god-head. 

Ped. Oh her tongue, her tongue. 

14 Rather her many tongues. 
Or rather ſtrange tongnes. 


Her lying tongue» 


Her liſping congue- 
'Her long tongue. 


enfgucs 


_— 


fl 
bod er 


Jag. Her loud-ron 
Ped. And her 
Faq Many other tongues,and man 


ymngonges 


whterek ſtaffe aprn; che journeys 

Spb. Botne exded. 
FE Wha do's rags menne ? 

5ob Your Maſter, O Petruebid, O poore Altos. 


"Ik 


dead, 
{His betty rommlaghu his wite,his devil, 


hx /-4 Has = _ ? 


+ Spb. Kild himkild him. 


Ped.1s there no law't6 hang hee. 
Soph. Get ye in, 


ſve her more, 


# 
. 
TY EO EE _— = 


- 
—— — 


| How's thiget me Jook betteron'e:A Contra? 


þ 4 : 
1F.1 


| 1 do nor dream fitre, let ine read again, 


| An hundred potihd to morrow. 


| COINIne know 1 am a man, and finde 


| Evento wroyd the ſhame ie thr follompher, 


if ſhe-can: | 
Ti body xy (peu Apr ung rel] hers 
And all his friends to carl her. Farewell fellowes. 


Ped.O 
7 Om wry Hater "* 


her. 
_— wo :may all ſheeate be Egg, = 
ne | ſhe run kicking mad Gen men. 
=... And he, 
man,that her >. 
He may ev'n ip tie honda (her, 
Faq. Ler's goe diſcharge our ſelves, and he that ſerves 
Or ſpeaks a good word of her from this houre, | 
The ia hogs ood, wo th 
e feind ri with a 
Sythe at's back. bark? os os 


mn 


"fer tertia. 
Enter Rewland, and Tranio fealing bobind bim: 


Row. What a dull elewa [role her go this? 
n my life (be loves me till : wel 

Oy | monument of what Ihave 

Thou mal the rw near lol, 


Of On mult = ge 


Oh bitter words,lle read ye onceagalh, 
And then for ever:hadyen fargaz pac. \} 


U 


and 
Her fichers hand eta end Min 


[The fame &j1l: tis a contraR. 
Tra. Tis ſo Rowland; 
And by the verrae of the ſame, you pay me 


We areboch alive now ? 
Tra. Wonder not,ye have loſt. 
Romifrhisbe true;[ grant ir. 
Tra.Tis moſt certaine, 
| There's a King far you to, you know it; 
_—— ſhall L have 
Tra.\When my tnoney ? 
Row: Seay yeultay ye, | 
| When ſhall 1 mary ter} 
Tre. To night. 
Y = mo _ doe, 
ou nor mes 
Fou'l finde more ny 


your niowey comes £0: 


ſelfe : Swearetaichfully, 
— [ A aopael 
—_— Ye 


Row. Am] axvake? 
Tra. Ye are. 


Kow. Aml in health ? 


Tre. As far as] conceive. 
Row. Was | with LivisF 

Trs. Y ou were, and had tris cont at, 
Rew.And ſhall I wy her ? m 
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| os. Yes,if ye dare. 
KRow.Sweare to all theſe. 
Tra. will. Tt 
Rows As thouact honelt,ns thou. haſt a conſcience, 
As that thay wring thee if thou | erp 
To be no vition,but a truth,and ſcrioas. | 
Tra. Then by my honelty, and faich,and conſcience ; 
All this is cettaine. : 
Row. Let's remove our places. 
Sweare it again. 
Tra. By——tis true. 
| Ho veloſt then,and Heaven knows lam glad ant. 
91 my + VT Ie Rs 
9s am a Fagan in it 
eget have a Prieſt too, | 
And all ſhall corhe as even as two Teſters. Hs 


Seana Brarta, 
Emter Petronine,Behoclet Mareoymnd Petruchio berw 
Rada fn den helok pn nd 
You are welcome to the lafi cult of. your tortunes; 


Enter Maria in 
There lies your husband,there your loving husband, 
Therehe that was Prerwebio, nad _ 


Your ſtubborn, en wy nes 


Eb it ye — 
ras nk ont, 
Somny are 


Tags 
Yet they may 
Aer Prev ye althpare me; * FT 
| al wn. _me rpm err 


For that would | 
Tis true,[ have cauſe to cd mighty cal 
tgmdtaich 


pag and 
1 ſee euryy ers 
ar. But what's the cauſe ? miſtake me nor, not this 

| Wer dead, I weep for; Heaven defend it, (man, 
| 1 never was ſo childiſh: bar his life | 

His pooreunmanly wretched fooliſh life, 
| Is that may full eyes picy, there's wy mourning. 

Perron. Doſt thou not ſhame ? 

Mar. 1 do, and even to water, 
To think what this man was,to think how ſimple, 
How far below a man,how far from reaſon, 
From common underftanding, a——— 
While he was living here he walke 
He had +. Arny yes oper 
Theſe are the wants | for, not his 
The memory of dheccanhed be liv'd 
But two yeers longer, had begor more follics, " . - 
| Then wealthy Autumne flyes: But ket him relt, 
He was a foolc,and fayewell he ; nor pitied, 
i: 

that's honeſt ; 


9 which 1 

ur riley his ruines might out live him 

In ſome bad iflue, like a carefull woman, 

| Like one indeed born onely to preſerve him, 
Denyd him meanesto raiſe, 

1 Perrs.[[nbutton me, 


him 


— 
— IG 


[-- [100 yas my worſt, and ban 


From this houre ES 
Andnow am 


know fir. 


Perrs. You ſhall not ed for I have 
| No culeſhll gre ocaion A wo 
no 

as lama 
Frnrear toknn {oe hong re nuke lo free felon, } 
ER Eogc: 2 leakure. plains. FR 
- 
| Andler the = 


Bya. TRL iefo. 

Perron. A trick, 
wen rn 

—_—_— fir, we trickt ye. 


Perre. Haſt thou | ich him ? ſpeake? 
Lip. Yes truly _ 

Petre. And haſt thou donethe deed boy ? 
Row. 1 have done fir, 


Lhour rqonr one 


That,that will ſerve the turne,I think. 
There's now no remedy 
AndifI can lledeink'e aWaye 
And let me be a 
le curtai 

Here's one has undertaken. 

Raw llewatch ye. 
And Gent 


- Petra. A match then, 
lle be che maker up of this: 
For be,or be not,he mn have the 
' Ador. ee roma he owns ro dinner, 
Toe 
ga erp 
Orby this 
tony 7 ——— 
Tre. Well, Ile truſt her, .-.: - 
| And glad I have ſo good a pawn. 
Pars. Lets in,and drink of all hands,and be joriall : 
have! now ſhe carries; 
marries next, 
| Lex him be ſure he keep kim to his Text. gi 
PROLOGUE 


bee tt —— 


— 


— 


—_ 
_ 


——_— 


p——_ 0 
Fn] - 
"PROLOGUE 


| F- dies to you,in whoſe deſence and right, We do intreat the angry men won'd not 

Fletchers brave Muſe prepar'd her ſelf to fight | Exped& the mazes of a ſubtle plot, 

A battaile without blood, 'twas well fought too, | Set Speeches, high expreſſjons; and what's worſe, 
(The wiGory's yours, though got with much aao.) | in « true Comedy, politique diſcon-ſe. 

We do preſent this Comedy, in which The end we ayme at, is to make you ſport; 
A rivulet of pure wit s, ſtrong and rich Tet neither gall the City, nor the Court, 

In Fancy, Language, and all parts that may Heare, and obſerve his Comique ftraine and when 

Adde grace and ornament to a merry Play. T'are ſick of melancholy, ſee't agen. 

Which this may prove. T et not to go too far 'Tis no deere Phyſick, ſince<twill quit the coſt; 

In promiſes from this our female war, ' Or bir intentions, with our pains,are loſt, 


Rs 
EPILOGUE: 


TT» Tamer's tam'd, but ſo, as nor the men To teach both Sexesdue equality; 


Can finde one juſt w to complaine of,when | And as they ſtand bound, to love mutually. 
They fitly do nt in their lives, If this effe@, ariſing from « cauſe 

They ſhould not raign as Tyrants o'r their wives. | Well layd, and grounded, may deſerve applanſe, 
Nor can the women from this preſedent We ſomething more then hope, our honeſt ends 
Inſult, or triumph : it being aptly meant, | Will keep the men, and women too,our friends. 


SO 


hy — tap—gm————_s . ——— ” —_ .- _ — 


Ap. Ewe - as. $4 As. AAASARAS : FE 
x Rh I'- _— 3:22 q 


- 
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LOVES CURE 
The Marial Mai. 


ot Prins ——Scens Prima. 
I bring him,with his licele 
And the whale Chciitian warld (peſtargrs 


Eme Ficelli, _= Pre | Ando ors een rg cn 
formne Qvercame, 
| (Though er ay ney 
To Oltends$loody 
There by his ſon, or were he 
| Ep ED 2 


: 


kkbin) 


His conſtancy,not 
Wherein the Hp ar, 6c —_—— ado 


Thas I efire ts he eclaien of | 
This you nc nnn gory eg mark 


Vii By what pas, foie 
The CERES 
Of 


Tos ry ener 
OD rho | Fe js picy gfcheyambs 
erve the _— ” his Country, 
es, o gi y- hen. FE bin to get himſe 


a name, 
To your dewand though tg pri kim } bat = | Home iebrechon ke he wind bee him 


Can yer mall concenement,l will id: a 7 | | Among the Combatants : and in a' moment + 
F=—— —_ bis woot | ns» = D—_— from hon, 
Tak wang of peric 10 my 
For For CO IGER Mong ane! A faulchiowlwiſt ar rAryey mum 


Upon 


- > 
— ——— 


Afriedeo ch, nil ;87 
fre what fn Cl The Town bot a rn ta rabas | 
To ſave bis life(then fortsi ed ro Law To dare the provider ore ent ol | 
For qwrthering ard als yp Weary of evieDen 
His extreame wants infprc wa; Frau Son to the Generall 16} 
lo th' Army (ag rank. 6 vH | 
Twas never ye reported, by w!l _ | 
oper wEUIns zghanghc at | 

comruing howe pardon ; : Jo 
I The que gorars: cu balick [ | And wiving it org ih heachaa tf 7; rd 4 
not to hear, or not to ic | ar ſpiriced lik hinxelh, co criall 0-16 
gr png buy pate yeh rs | Ofbnge valor made bla xewreac/( 1 + : 4 2A 4 
mol emniaathn Infancy | Wich ach a ow, fo 15 my, ns 1 | 
arty whe opt to King Thy As ifhe ill cald low' none come wlll 
Have not wo ray aber Bok When from, poſterne of *— 
Of our Caſtillian Jaſtice, but return'd | | 
A free man, en< aa 14 


"=" ett A GR SESESs rm erm mmm rm 
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——_— 
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Lam. The Campe receiv'd him 
With acclamations of joy and welcome, 
And for addition to the faire reward 
Being a maſly chain of guld given to him 
By yong Peraltz's Father, he was brought 
To the Infancas preſence. kil'd her hand, 
And from that Lady,(greater in her goodnelle 
Then hr high birth) had this encquragement 
Go on youngman 3 yet not to feed thy valour 
With hope of recompence to come ,from me, 
For preſent ſarisfaftion of whar's palt, 
Aske any thing that's fir for me to give, 
Andthee to take,and be afſur'd of ir. 

Vie. And ftiFd worthily:. | 
The heart bloud, nay the ſoule of Souldiers. 
But what was his requelt ? 


Lam. That the e 
Of Alvarez,makes Maine : he humbly begd 
His Fathers pardon,and ſo movingly 
Told the fad ſtory of pou | ces gh 
That the Infanta wept,and Initan 
Granting his ſait, working cheArch-dule toit, 
Their Letters were direfted to the King, 
With whom they ſo prevaild, that Alvarez 
Was freely pardon'd. 
Vie. "Tis not in the King 
To make that good- ; 
| Ans, Not inthe King? what ſubjeR 
Dares contradi@ his power ? 
VU. In this I dare, 
And wil : and notcall his prerogative 
In queſtion,nor preſume to limit it. 
] know he is the Maſter of his [Lawes, 
And may forgive the forteits made tothem, 
But not the injury done to my honour 3 
And tince ( forgeting my brave Uncles merits 
And many ſervices,under Duke D' Alva) 
He ſuffers him to fall, wrelting from Juſtice 
The powerfull ſword, that would revenge his death, 
Flebll wich this Aftres's hand, 
Andin my ju{ wreake,make this arme the Kings, 
My deadly hate to Alvarz, and his houſe, 
Which as | grewin years, hath ſtill encrea('d, 
As if itcal'd on timie to make me man, 
Slept while ic had.no obje&for her fury 
But a weak woman,and hertalk'd of Daughter : 
But now glance thereare worth her fight 
Both in the farther, his hopefull ſon, 
Vie boldly caſt ber off, and gorge her full 
With both their hearts : to further which your friend- 
And oathes will your afliſtance, let deedes 
Make anſwer to nie; uſclefſe are all wo 
Til you have writ performance with your Swords. 
Exexnt. 


Scena Secund 3. 


Enter Bobadilla , and Lycis 


Luc.Go fetch my work: this ruffe was not well ftarch'd, 
Sotell the nuaid, *thas too much blew in it, 


_ 1 


(hip, 


126 Loves (ure, or 
—_ — — | 

Upon the other,and with one ſtrong blow And look you that the Partrich and the Pullen © 
mn of the amazed Town, and Campe | Have cleane meatand freth water, or my Mother 
He ſtrake him dead, nd lang; Peralta off Is like to hearon't. 
With double honour to himſclte. Bob. O good Sir Laques helpe me : was there ever ſuch 

Vit.” Twas brave : an Hermaphrodite heard of ? wonld any wench living, 
But che ſucceſle of this ? that ſhould hearand ſee what 1 do, be wrought to be- 


lieve, that the beſt of a man lies under this Petticoate, 
and that a Cod-peece were far fitter here , then a pind- 
Placker ? 
Lac. You had beſt talk filthily : do ; 1 havea tongue 
To tell my Mother , as well as ears to heare 
Yourribaldry. 
Bob. May you have ten womens tongues that way 1 an 
ſure : why my yong Mr.or Miltris,Madam,Don. or what 
ou wil, what che devill have ye u to do with Pullen, or 
ich ?or to fit pricking on a clowt all day?you have a 
better needle, 1 know, and might make better work, if 
you had graceto uſe it. 
Luc. Why,how dare you ſpeak this before me,firha? 
Bob.Nay rather , why dare not you do what | ſpeak? 
—t my L mother,for fear of Vitelli and 
his fation, hath brunghr you up like her daughter,and 
h'as kept _=_ this 20 year, which isever fince you were 
born, a cloſe priſoner within dores, yet ſince you are a 
man,and are as wel as other men are,methinks 
you ſhould have the ſame. motions of the fleſh, as other 
Cavaliers of us are inclin'd unto. 
, ———_ | have cauſe to _ thoſe wanton mo- 
hey having hope you to an exce ing,( tions, 
For doing ſomething, I but put you in kh 
With the Indian mayd, the governour ſent my mother 
or Wiya but taught her Spaniſh trick in charity 
Boab.Wh t thera I in 1 
and holp the King toa ſubje&chat may live to take grave 
Maxwrice priſoner, and that was more good to the State, 
then a _—_ ſach as are _—_ _ = kirp } 
wil tell you, (in a fatherly care of the if w 
if he live(as blefle the babe , in paſſion I remember him 
to your years,ſhall he ſpend his time in pinning, paint- 
ing,purling, and ming as you do ?no, he ſhall to 
the wars, uſe his iſh Pike, though with the danger 
of the laſh, as his tather has done, and when he is pro- 
voked,as | am now, draw his Toledo deſperatly,as -— 
Lze.You will not Kill me ? oh. 
Bob.I knew this would ſilence hin:how he hids his eys! 
Ifhe were a wench now,as he ſeems, what an 
Had I,drawing two Toledos,when one can do this ? 
But oh me,my Lady:1 muſt put up : young Maſter 
I did but jeſt : O cuttom,what ha'ſt thou made of him ? 


Enter Exgenia, and Servants. 
4 Exg.For bringing this,be ſtill my friend; no more 


© tO ME, 


Bob. What's the matter? 
_— 
Even here where | am happy to receive 


Aſſurance of my Alvarez, 


I wil kneel] down: and may thoſe holy thoughts 
That now pofſefſe me wholy, make this place 
a Temple to me, where ] may give thanks 

For this unhop'd for bleſling Heavens Kind hand 
Hath pour'd me. 

LaciLet my duty Madam 
Preſume,if you have cauſe of joy,to entreat 
ES The wellihe has forgoe h I frighted him yew 

. Lis we ow yetw 

Exg. Thou ſbalc : bur firit kneel with me Lacio, 

No more Poſtbumines now, thou haſt a Father, 


LAW" _ ” = — 


—T 


Eee 


124: 


Fora omar mn” 
Lac. Shall then feenjy Father ? 
[This houre Lacie; 

reckon the begining of thy lite; 
| mean that life, in which thou ſhalt; 
To be fuch as Ibroughr thee forth 21a man, - «; 
This womaniſh diſguiſe, in which } have 

$o long ronceal'd thee,thou ſhalt now caſt off, 


virtues, for which Gent 


r when |cakethe 


des ER: fndeadas 


Toplea@orhe 


your Ladiſhip have a 


=D I ay: why far, 


can go faſter ? 
I could Madam: but A pn - 


maſt faſhion his gate, according. to. his 


Emap for tay Father : I wil have 
eup for thy 


to it. 
W bo Ofdue choughts 
in : our now 
faſt have no objeR,but thy Fathers welcome, 
Towhich thy. helfe———- 


| ; Scans Tertie. 
., Biter Altares, Clare. | 
Alv Where loſt we Syeveds « ? 


- Cle He was met 
ſome Gentlemen 


Entring the Ci 
Kinſmen,ae be of his own, with whom 


For 
He was 


Are woe 


He efitte ne Bn | 


SD I think he term'd it) 


p 


And change thoſe qualities thoa didit learn from me, / 


_—_ 


atoll 


d _ 


i Ye now (he ſmiles, and like a naturall mocker 
xr entertaine y 
ties with a willing Soon, - 


For chywue | 
RE rebee owt to-know 
we more reſpeftively ; haw do'ſt think I ſhall be- 


come the: Stewards chaire ha ? will not theſe ſlender 
hanchs ow well wt achuins and a gold aigho Cap W 


palat. 
Mah appr 1 codon waged 


now to profil the 
Stewards pace, thar's the reward I look for: every man | 


fellow _ walk faſter,to os alli: you 
Lac.Pray re Matanyle the waſcoat | laſt wrought 


Lzc. With humble gladneſſe Madam. Exeunt 


| 


i . 


In the 


|(By all the glorious rewards of war). 
I bad rather nzer ten enemies in che tie 

= » (vern.o inch daphend, head, then 

eaten iagcs nl yay wr 


ity fools, or tidea Cavaliers, 


thy tender (i 


Thenoaly Gallans,as they wiſely think; 
To ger a Jewell, or a wancon 


From aCouct painted. 
>| Alv. My LoveClae © | 
Vi Lea pon thou mult forge 


linewes of a man, not borne a Souldier: 


— _—_—__ on th 


Thar ſhalt no more have need to uſe thy (i 
Thy beauty( which even = ;s hath not 


oma ere touch'd humahe eare, 
{ For joy harh ride 

Als My ſoule, Corthou 
oyes,though ſhort in nuthber of 


Thy res al of] 


yertues, tall on thee ; Oh 
Th/afforance,that Ido ale Neg frye 
My ewenty 
the Netar,which ltake from 
| feelemy age relior' d,and like old #/on 
Grow _ 
y 


Aadby 


may they lo 


der 


Clara, 


ine fay you A 


your welcyme, 
dew lifero my fpirit) 


of ſorrow bur adreame, 


> long wilh'd for welcome, 
Aup weet brietnſſeet in — ſhort word 
increaſc-before ther fecke 


A ſecond perid: et mine eyes now ſurfet 


Myc 
Ny. 


Tr bop 
To my 


more then 
Alv.As you,to me are. 
III NINNEY 


your paſt ery of Aqui 


- wor 


Yerdo agree ov 


ant ore? 


Ye! < modedly bby 


With lictle Clare my ſweet 
Yet I coul'd chide my ſelfe, 


For being'ſo covercous of all joyes 


| GP 


the world. 


pay back the parcing KI 
thetn,when you fled from Civill 
: lives ſhe ? 


you here 


FT 'dupon LS 
nie colwmanduwrange chas would crack 


1x8! 


b 7 
"OS | 


omg ot my liſs 


it 
Make you acquainted DEE=q | 
The Jew#lf ket lock's Gryg7 


When y V hem pouring foro leavdyour coone: 1: 
Saffer'd a civill within C heſpdng i Coping fond. 
Aby. Doe m Exgetis, 
| Tis char 1 mol detre b6 leans Gn C 2% 
| Eine nn 
tv. What voyce is that? ”__ 

'Tf you are noble Erjetites, Vitelli ithia. 
refſe me hot with edi bur kill we fairely, - 
55. Marer rc of my elſe] Emer Bubazila. 

we iy roy ane, 
Don 8 1 avedsa is (et - nant wang qa = hr 
| Vine, and his FiRioH': 3 am almoti Arts tooking 


on theth, 


Als: Ne free ki, of fall with him: draw chyſword | 


And follow me. 

| Cla, Fortutel Ute chard 

For this occaſion once more to-uld it. 
Bob. Nay 
Las. ON Tam 

b-> Cloſte, Mather: 


|, So fob hvure 6 


| Or now at once ob oor me. 
Cla. Follow hin | 
wh me to ketperheſe off, 


condi Aly fe 


Week Noe bell are 


7 _—_ now 
ewere a 
the Fin ln the ſacrifice, 


hold'tiot me Madaars 16 Fees wt, 


dead _ feare! levsfiye into 
= 


Den Fes wn wan ——_ -. 
is forfeited by one I hate. 


Ali acct a You thall buy tne decrer 
Before you have me ; keep off, 

| Cla. Feare me not, 

Thy worth has tooke me Prifoner, and my ſword 
Forthis time know for a 


Andean Teas che 
4J. 


of i 
lea AK o 


WEE 


_— 


blood, that wihabeforſtix af-your li 

Cleay'd 

YE === 

— bdumnt on =p 
now 

Of hoſpicable po 4 

Have yeaalh 

\pioymct newton ry 


Eag. 
The joy Thane inher, wich one great 
you ty Alot : you, in T 
How gina el GOOG? een, 
I pogo 's Jenny: : this wayrhe 
out teft here with'the, whotty T 
And with the like 


Different from what he © wa did Cir 
Citi ; ef uppeares 


Alv. ey cages 
Cle. Are you aca} Ba cher raloar, which | 


Begot you lawtull honour in the warres, 
| $ H t of an infamons Baltard: 


So foule, yet ſo long [iv'd, as murthee will 
Be to your ſhames ? have each of you, alone 


With « 
Prem nT Sk dglory-. 
har porta bh it, 


Thoſe ntereſt to you,to 
a A. ceoppote be me 
hewly waſh'd away 


porn Po wy$opn, and 


Alter'd by cuſt then 
Transform by BR IE BR, TRE an, 

Abe. Fortune, in this gives lactation 
For all our ſorrowes 


Scena prima. 


— _— 


Aus ſecundss. 


—— — 


_— 


LE — 


—_ 


ht. A 


Enter Pacbieco, and Lagarilo. 


P : my Cloake,and Rapier; it fits not a Gene!©- 
nan feral th ina in ; 


Laz. ranck Gent. 
© 17 Cirill here, I looke 


— OO 


, I am 


like an 


thermens wits) as in thine own : live 


change thy humanitie into dietie , for I will teach thee 
to live nothing. | 
Lox Fairh Signior, | am immontall then already, or 
neere it, for! doe live upon little or nothing : be- 
like that's the reaſon the Pocts are ſaid tobe immortal!, 
for ſome of them live upan their wits, which is indeed 
as good as lictle or nothing : But good Matter, lerme be 
mortall till, and ler's goe to fupper. 
Pac. Be abſtinent 3 not the 


corrmprion of thy ge- 
neration : he that feeds, ſhall die,therefore he that fecds 


not, (halt tive. | 

. Lee, { zbur how long ſhall he livetther's the 
Pc. As long as he carr withour feeding : 
read of the miraculous maid in Flanders? — 
Las. No, norofany maid ele; for the miracle of 


Þ 
ac. She that liv'd three —_ any other ſq» 
ftenance then the ſmell of a . 
Laz. 1 heard of her Signior 3: but they ſay her gots 
ſbranck all inco Lure-ftrings , and her nearhey 
cling'd together like a Serpents Taile, (0 tar though te 
continued. a woman till above the girdle, yet 
(be was monſter. :/ - mor 
Pac. Soare moſt women, beleeve it. 
Laz. Nay all women Signior, that can live onely up- 
on the ſmell ofa Roſe. 21 | 
is fabulous. 


Pace. No part of che Hiſtory C2 ua 
Laz. 1 binke rather no part of the Fable is Hiſtori- 


cl) : but for all this, (ir, my rebellious {tomach will not 
ſerme be immorrtall : 1 will be as immorrtall,as mortal! 
bunger will ſuffer t put. meco acertaine ſtint fir, allow 


mebut a red herring a day. 
Pac. O' dedios : would'l thou, be gluttonous in thy 
Laz. bt that eats nothing bur a red aday, 


' 7 contemplation be th 
fooda while : 1 lay unto thee, one Praze was a Souldien 
= the deftruftion ot 1 Enter Metaldi, & 


Lize |: and itwereany whert,butac the Aendozs, 
deſtruftion of a place ile behangd 


Me. Signior Paobices Alaſto,rmy mokt ingeni 
Ceblara/Cirilhche home roeran your ignloria 
Pas, Sigmior Metaldi de fargio,my molt tamous Smith, 


IT will make thee immocrcall, 


virginitic now a daics ceaſes, ere thevirgin cn read 


" TheMawdl Mid. © 


| 129 
and aan of mettle, I returne yanr cureclic ten fold, and 
do humble my Bonnet ener he Shooe-ſoale of your 
congie : the like to you Sighiar Mendoza Prdiewls & ver- 
mim, my moltexquilute Hole-heeler. | | 

Les. Her's a greeting berwixt a Cobler, a Smirh, and 
a Batcher : they all to the foot, which makes 
them ſtand fo much upon thair Gentrie. ; 


And. Lazarillo, 
Lox. Ab Salarfes nay, we are all Signiors here 


from the to the Grandee, or 
:this botcher looks as if he w're dowgh-bak'd 


in 
A 


a little butter now,and I could cate him like an oateny | 


Cake : his fachers dies was new Cheeſe and Onions 
when he gothim : what a {callion- fac'd-raſcall 'cis ? 


Mes. But why Signior Paobice, do you ſtand ſo much on 


the prioritie,and anciquitie of your qualitie (as you call 
it) in compariſon of ours ? 

Mend. 1 ; your reaſon for that. _ 

Pac. Why thou Ir Smith: and thou wollen- 
witted Hoſe heeler; heare what 1 will (peak indifferent- 
ly ( and according to Anci:nt writers) of our three 
profeſſions : andict the upright Lazarile be both judge, 
ING | che moſt Sang 

4%. Still am 1 che moſt immortally ie, that 

Pac. Suppole thou wile derive thy pedigree, like ſome 
{wn Gen | ag _ a forEe 
rom the ing Saturue rar Grand- > 
and Vulcan thy Father : Vulcan ——_— | 

Las, He'll make Valcen your God-tather by and by. 

Pac. Yer I ſay Saturne was a head, and 
Vulgas alimping hocn-head, for Venus bis wite was a 
ſtrumpet, and Mar: all her Chi therefore 


however,thy ariginall aauſt of neceſſitie ſpring from 
Baſtardie: Gnker what can be a moredejeRtipicit in 
man, then to lay his bands under ones horlcs feer, | 
to doe him ſervices. 3s thay da'k 2? For thes, I will be 


briefe thou do'ſt.botch, and not mend, thou art a hider 


of enorruities, viz,; ſeabs, chilblnines ; and kibed heeles: 
much proane thou art to Seas, and Herelies , dillurbi 

{tate, and government ; for how canſt thou be a ſound 
member in the Common-wealch, that art ſo ſubject ro 
{ticches in the anckles ? bluſb, and be flenc Oh ye 
Machanick, compare no more with the politique Cob- 
ler: For Cablers (fin old time) have prophetic, what 
may they doe now then, that haveevery day waxed ber- 


ter, and better ? have we! not the lengch mans 
foot ? are we noe, daily menders ? yea, and what men- 
ders? not horſe-menders. | 


Laz. Nor manners-menders- - 
Pzch. But ſoule-menders : Oh divine Coblers ; doe we 
not like the wiſe man ſpin ourown threds,{or our wives 
tor us? ) doe wenut by our ſowing the hide, reape the 
beefe ? are not we of the gentle craft, whil'ſt 


 arebut crafts-men2 You will Gy yon fegre anther fron 


puck wane frag ly wrought gar miphs fer 
You ma ſikew) ay, @ mans. ; that has dura 
hole on his bead :. Lat likewiſe an(wer, chat.man is a 
botcher, that has a heel'd-hoſe'on xo conclude 
there can be no compariſon with-the Cobler, who is all 
in all in the Common-wealch, has his politique eye 
andends on every mans fieps that walkes, and whoſe 
courle ſhall be lating co the worlds end. 


Nee. 1 
haſt bic ny re and. ] will give thee tix 


: the wit of man is wonderfull:thou 


| 


Pac. Who's this? Oh our Aiywenier:2s Vitel; 
arrant 4 knave as & Algnatier. 
Rrrrer -- >. 


ET 


__ 


—— ——— 
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F'rewore ont head under two offices : he is one ſide wen 
other fide Serjeant. drunkenneſſe, and ? 
Her. | | aberrayer in ſobriery ? 
Mend. That's both fides carrion | am ſure. Alg. Diabolo : they'll raile me inco the Gallyes again. 
Pac. This is he apprehends whores| in the way of | Pac. Yes Signior, thou art even he weſpeake 
juſtice, and lodges 'em in his own houſe, in the way of this while : thou maiſt by thy lace now , 
profit : he with him, is the Grand-Don Vieeli, 'twixe | heeles : *tis trac : but rake heed be 
whomand Ferzxando Alvarez the mortall hatred is: he 
is indeed my Dons Bawd, and do's at this preſent lodge | my, as we ſhall make thee then : be wiſe therefore, Oh 
a famous Curtizan of his, lately come from Madrid. thou Childe of the night ! be friends and ſhake hands, 
| Fir. Lether want nothing Signior, ſhe can aske : thou art a proper man, if thy beard were redder: remen- 
What loſle, or injury you may ſuſtaine _— worſhiptull fanRion, a Conſtable though thou 
I will re, and reconipence your love : turn” —_ night, and night into day, what of that? 
Onely that fellowes coming 1 miſlike, watch lefle, and pray more: gird thy beares skin ( viz. 
| And did fore-warn her of him : beare her this thy Rug-gowne) G thy loyes, take thy ſtaffe in thy 
With my beſt love, at night Ile viſit her. hand, and gee at midnight : Ler not thy mittens 
Alg. 1 reſt your Lordlhips Servant. abare the talons of thy authority, bur gripe theft and 
Vit. Goodev'n , Signiors : | whoredom,whereſoever thou meer'it 'em : bear'em away 
Oh Alvarez, thou haſt brought a Sonne with thee like a , and lodge 'em lately in thine own houſe: 
Both brightnes, and obſcures our Nation, +. Laz. Would you have whores and theeves lodg'd in 
Whoſe pure ſirong beames on us, ſhoot like the Suns ſuch a houſe? . _, 
On baſer fires : 1 would to heaven my blood Pac. They ever doe fo : I have found a theefe, or a 
| Had never ſtain'd thy bold unfortunate hand, whore there, when the whole Suburbs could not fur- 
That with mine honour I might emulate niſh me. 
| Not perſecuteſuch vertue : I will fee him Laz. But why doethey lodge there ? 
| Though with the hazard of my life : no reſt | Pac. That they may be ſafe, and forth-coming : for 
\ In my contentious ſpirits can I finde in the. morning aſually the theefe is ſent to the Goale, 
| Till I have gratefide him in like inde. Exiz, | andthe whoreproſtrates her ſelfe to the Juſtice. 
Alg. 1 know you not: whatare ye ? hence ye baſe | Mend. Admirable Pachieco. 
; Aft. Thou Cobler of Chriſteddom. 


OS. 
Pac. Mary E atzo Signior Alguazier, do'ye not know 
| us? why, we are your honeſt ROO, the Cobler, 
| Smith, and , that have'ſo often ſateſnoaring 


"Ng mort onl 7 Royle orga meme eg 
an re. 
dark. | Lov Shall we fp with'ye fir Of my conſcience 
TION WEN bs uy liar olives en Sntats Wy, | 
| | - o ave 2 to 
Pac. Why then know you Signier ; thou mon- >= 97 9 99, a mn nar mines. 
| grill begor at —__— at the' Goale gate,by a Beadle, | 1 ama little knaviſh : why and doenot I know all you 
on aCarch-poles wite, are not you he that was whipe | £0 be knaves ? | 
out , of Toledo for perjury. + Pac. =” we areall knaves, and will be your 
_—_ condemn'd to the Gallies for pilfery, to | knaves oo » while you live, take heed of being a 
g e proud ©, | 
Met, And after call'dto the Inquifition,for Aboſt Alg-On then paſſe : 1 will beare-out my Gaffe 
Pac. Are not you he chat rather ther you darſt 00. ſtaffe ſhall beare out me. wa yer 
an induſtrious yoyage being preſyd to the Iſlands, | 4% Oh Lexariliothon art going to ſupper, Exewnt. 
$kulk'd till the fleet was gone, and then earn'd your | ; 
_ - — +"G"-x778 Log and pancklings up and Seewa Secunda. 
own the ; wk; 
Laz. Are not yor'a'Portuguize borne, deſcended Enter Lucio, aud Bobod;ls. 
© the Moores, and carne hither into Civil with your x 
Blew Jack Tlowie: though now your and your Lue Pray be 4 WW * | 
ew et Jowlie : though now” ock. be | Iamangry I will be angry dieble' :what ſhould 
cover'd with the S; | and your laſhed Shou. | doein the Kitchin,cannoc che Cooks lick their finger 
ders with a Velver Pee? | without your ? nor the maids make 
Pc, Are not you he, that have been of thirty callings, | d be in the- pot ? Don Lucio, Dov 
yet ne're a one lawfull? that being a Chandler firſt, | 
p_ lineerity, ' and would ſell no man Muſtard to 
is _ on the Sedbarh, and yer fold Hypocrifie all | clouts madefor ir.like a 
your lite time? be ſtarehing of Ruffs, and ſo work; I will 
Met. Are not you he, that. were' fince a to | of amilde, and loving Tutor, Tyrant, Your 
the Stewes, and undertooke to cure what the C it | Father has: committed you to my-charge,- and 1 will 
lelte could not, {trumpets that riſe to your Office by be- make a man, or a mouſe on you- 
| ing a great Dons Baw'd? tee | | Lac» What would you have me doe ? this fword 
Lax. 1hatcommit mien nightly, offenceleſſe, forthe | So gals my thigh : | would 'rwer burnt : piſh, 
| 2aine ofa groat a Priſoner, which- your Beadle ſeemes This cloak will ne'rkeep 0n:theſe boots too hideboand, 
TM L Make 


mW _— ——_— 
bo " 


cheeke by joll with our gnterk: 1970.6 midnight. 
at- 


— 


Ir 


(pying youth) 
_—__ 


be a quiet man» 
Do'yec heare 5 


ſword over the jlas of yoar:bend cm 


LY; 


1lpag before'l Gap che world, 
mine, nor will I jultife +, -i, 


beat out things 6: 


for a ſcar-crow': yp” y pe 


elle. 
Cle. Where art, thou Reb er: Luele//| renter tancs 


1361 + Soren GX, this Ghahie 


P 


They | 
WhiP| I with chat, and this, well mounced, 


chis hand, Vebang your brother far thiywher 


How ? kigk him Lweiey hefhall kick you Reby!- 
Spight o' the nole, that's flat : kick hin, Lay, 
Or will cucthy head off. /. 
Bob. Sottly y'badbeſ..\"; 1; , | 
Cla. Now, 


ou kane, dide , a nitous rigs 


For | will thee. up incchine 


Lzc 


(12. Well: 1 
this ? 


roar prmery's Faprip ond My 


A Horſe 


Not Wl w kick Groom there | | 
Was almoit It —— 


inclination; © 
ay emit a morter,ahd Mevy wnbiderll, (Exe, 
jeve your eyes Dages fff 
» Cleo flee for ten Diickets, 
' Alp.How how Clara, 


Yor wer mi adore petite | : 
Ther lor ho Linger in 
Ie have youſtarch'd is Lytrongly 


tae Pre 
Or did the cold Muſcov \heten "F 

Artnct how Go ture) 

Beneath the girdle? 

We maſt have theſe thin s mended : -rut—aged. gg Bae 

Emer Ve: 


| Bob. With Lacio lay you? here afoeyad. 


peaboy Chile advi 
ou: you have a little advice 
Ofas if you hanceto havk re tom poet 

alfa gre normal mee the has 
Ten nailes,and yoke fooliſh ' 
I ry 


nder your equino&iall 
You © Arr gw af 
Not ane: with the Hor De 


She is tt oy 
Vie-Areyouthe ow 
Luc.Not 1 indeed (ir, 1 did never brable; | 
There walks that Lacio, metamorphoſed. - 
Vie. Do yeirgock me? ; 1" 
Cls.No pr not: _ yo 
Supoſed Lucic,that was 
Thar is, and daughter unto. lower. 
Fre Ronacmendameomeywontl my Wwe il, 
A Thy ally Tow i 
« _ 
Oh Ifikll weare an everlaſtia bluſh” 7 © 


my check from : 
yy kn. » 79 _ tos 
oleeyes, ca 
blowes, 
CloSir,guard your _—_ arcin promoy res, 
And bei 'd. | ji 
FT ae: [77 #idlo Dieu 
| Seder phone Pinky, 


Foe,nor 
If Clars ſide him,and wil call binfriend 
I would the difference of curblbodeweds fark | 


As might with any ſhift rot m__ 
Or woulda Heaven prunes | 


Thar having loſt blood! by ou,l might 
my. ——— face | 


y ſhield 6 wT* 
concentiousc-/ -# ”. 


Toraiſeblogd 
Howes everlcly ooarahes ond bigs r 

whoſe tongue chuograriesth danger 
And liſter of his enemy, weares aSword 
| -— 142155 ps pr 


: 
— 


ClaPrly 


chem wp nin, 
a 


wy EL 


ot yer : 
For to be gone, were ro 4 
And to 


| =", tharl 
Er: wrath, 
| My moſt inveterare wrath,from all artempes, 


Till and I meet next. 
g 5 M 
counce 
Ne Tha tends 
You have beſiowd: a Ribbnfora Glove. 


. ring. * 
Cla. Tl td yertbae th' fingers 
And | would have' dro 


= = 
"| nar char ic fonta you ther = 
; m—_— Yeulowell: 

any ſmiles,l will remember 
Your goo injon ſhall in 


a thouſand i1!: 1: Lat gar 


Where | wit Weave yon ell che Tablets 
| wiÞ weare you, till the Table breake, 
So,whicet Angelyguard you, 


fir, 1 
Here dcl Genders give, what you fly 


| | May not difdaine ts weare. 
'Vit.Whar's that? 
: "Cle: This Sword. 


F'mever heard a man ſpeak til} this boure. 
His words dre _ 


As ere it was to me: I 
And valoc it;next 


lenotingrn Arco nor roman 


_ 


* — - - Lead — 


ad 


—_ 


P_— 
— 


by 


AT w tertine, Sehma: prime. | 


EE ——— 


| Y CCC Y i. In 


——— —— TY) 


7 - Enter Maltode and Alguatier. 
© Ml. "Henſt 


DD. — 


D — 
DIE 
Do ow thee for the 

Doe Fino eerie vengers 
Could never rid ? thou Comedy to'men, 
Whoſe ſerious folly Joop 

To ſhpot their wits 


Nor heart,to anſwer, or be angty- 


I wil allow? 
Trav ind and viferms 
Lawfall fort oule me as his wife; 


You ktiow rhe firha, for no Chantbermaid, 
That caſt her belly,and her waſicote lately ; 


Thou think(t thy Condbleip leſhip wander, 
lam ten/ ly rb lr \ 
"I My houſe of ofhite is mal byws, 


Go too, I know arp megaerd, oper 
Yare a deli you | have contriv'd 


" 


whilit thow haſt not wity | 
Ae Peadaghuaos;yon "IT. 
A ſtaffe of rottener office : dare you che 


rrp the nr our eniter-viewes ? 


able he hall tiotwho ſhalbler hin? 
liique Diego,wich your face of wildome; * the 


| War,and grow that way 


diols al pe ye 
Which _ offer,like an Indian 


Alg.And thydi 
Wi wks a Ska, 


Mal. Fill tome T 
ing it | fart cons 
Before my Dex, ad ; The 


my 1 m,my 
0 hoy x wy 
Thy __ gi T”_ 's ana 
For the > tn rg. ploy 
nopogen, wird; wits "ion 
And that too from o Rom the the oft ik ; 
_ _ yan. Ahoy 
Wha her I then to owe male; 
Left me by Heaven, makes we orivod, ocill 


| Now oc reps gr more in tron wock 


Then piety | 
Enforce my 

Gainegnd the raven Heb, te wht wil prafiice 

And that way Lad 

Is wealth the nurſe of enſuality : 

And he that mainly labours to to berich 

Mult ſcratch great ſcabs,and claw I Srumpers ik. Lats 


Scena ſecunds, 
Enter Piorstogand Bobadilla, with Letters: 

Pie. To fay fir, 6 Mk Lon 
Were not to underſtand 
Ms - but hin, 

wi an wait 

WerCtiot to underftnd n - >" gk 

Pio. le mect hitm 


Some halfe houre henee,and doubt tiot but toxeader 
His ſonne a man agalne : the cure is cafie, 


Yet Imuſt tell Cn yourfite, © " | T have done divers. 
Acne Lord ljooiyor WL ughar maſntenance Bob. Women do ye ? | 
Deſerves norother Jack ich'boxzbur be: Pio. Cures I do mean fir: be there but one ſparke 
Of fire remaining in him unextinR, 
{ Wich my diſcourſe Te blow ir to a flame; 
you And with my pool 
Bel whe proc renp | by che och? And woman hear neo 
what TOe: 
Ifyou wil have me ſieve your | Hedurſt noe draw aKn 
Yoar pleaſure maſt bo Bub: And how ſir, did you on 
A+ goodbe verruous nd ward a> 5 him 
crtrebfiap bb the world wohld be Seaven daies (Na drkeron by 
Good,proſper'd like to-villany. A Ns —_ _— 
Hoy 3 oro by wy place3 Before his pen, aca of 
| | | 
| | =p A es a YE md 


_ 5 ro hs H# 1 l Ss 2.49 od "+ u : : 
10% anvil wow cd doO.x 


. as PR = 
FR Doronw:ld wil fev1G wen « 
oy of oe * T5 - Kart! : 


þ io ol} 4 Ts Tan 
ail. * # "—w 
_— — 24 $55 Fs , £7.57 & 5%. i} 
| T ' , - 
, >, y hay " tat, | 
wt bead, oF 1* 
heres ©, 14k 


1" "+1921! 


Þr F 


| I6my as ff | 
PESTS: 
the | 
her other 


Is gone abroad fir 
My Lord Fireli: 


drunke fir a 
: if that help noc, 


yout. 
Pio That is your Scrgtans fidesl take it fas - + 


—_ F.2 —— a —_—————— : 


| the Moria Mad. © 435 
Tala Jankocan dep x + ol Like a poore cur,lapping hi erindie calle - 1711 
Le bi Halt ll ei = (cb bnschibemmow ld 1 
Alg.Welgl ve you to Plata” wt th 2 
{AE to anmperance: : ah, ye pretty paire, Mal The hedo as Teold thee: i: "Miſe thee Signian. 
| Twene fin toſunder you. Lovers alone , Oh, my deare Lord: ” tony ph 
Make one of day and night ray | ' Vis. 796 pv edite 7h B11 4\ 
But fall not out;l NT Mal She never is accompanied - | i 
You know wy place Exit. Wick noble and mine are ſachy : :. 
Mal. No, you wil not warty Being onely of 
You are a Courtier fan ing(my Low) Vis. Pretty Laſſe. © * *y 
dad wen GY bur yet I care nor, Mal.Oh my good Lord, pe nbd 
le ove you tillzand when 1 am deadfor you, [t is not like; way his way r, the tf 
DA  |"Eazo 
Pis. curl! we / $2 TIP Pio. | | 
It is m Alg.1 am glad the danger's over. Exit, 
In an yciromnlance del deſerv'd ark 4 1 KM {1am glad theding 
lamnoe ' at Art cannor counterfeit wharNature | . 2H 
wp here malneis you ka row ls Falk, | Cena pbutencs | _—_ 
yet attempts way © Mil. 's cleare 3 anocher turie OS 3 
A Lady not far off- hl. You muſt heare from me now: Vaelli hou. & 525" 
Mil How's that ? A moft perfidious and a. d as"? 01h v o 
Pio. Tis fo: | As ever did uſtirpe'N 2 1 
Andrherefore Miſtris,now the time is come Vie. What meanft thou I | 
_ may nary: _ ; and [tree wy Mal. Leave your betraying ſmiles, - RL N'P 
w nd chan the env df inticing 8 [1 
Mal. Nt wich that Gold q nthe | Ls penitenciall Re 3 Wn 
Which Don Vitell; gives,you e Joe YOYage | n labour'even age; | " {1 
ion rouareroeda whom er then when mywombe”' t 0 
ow 
FinVou mger me exe Lagoon word ys AY 
Whar ſhould Tay tobe bellevdexpoleme Ditbonouredb thee: tonch me not,Þloach | +) 
To any hanays orlike jealous Funo | My very h (e thou layſttherelongz + 1197 =: 
(I RE blapoſible, | | A woman's wel whe oma erp) 0,3 x% 
me labours molt impoſlible, wen freed P3601 
edoe 'em,or dic in'em ; fo at laſt T Would ad honeſi hg es Gas a | 
You wil believe me. | Poore red uatabewtnps; ho | 
Mal.Come, weace friends: { doe. , Of Court: peace then had been my portlong - 
lam thine,walk in: my Lord has ſent LE ttes pogo notre omen rs 7. 
But thou ſhalthaye 'em, the colourt are too fad: To be a whore — I 7 | 
' Pis.Faith Miltxis, | want dothes indeed, | Vir. Ohtheunc waies Chweendrbel i | 
Mal. 1 have Their different ſpeech and meaning, aw nes (s 1.28 
Some Gold too, for my ſcrvanc. | In what they fay or do - — w1 ror blu: md FF. 
Pie. Andi have .. L x ox} 
A becrer mertle, or my Millris | Fxewnt. DT 
"2M. $cem ter __ EE 
"Ppt direys ae. 
H CO Toy Gert ; EF xi 
Abt! norte hanger gre E | Les. 
is here. | ISI 
4 | Sa 
_ vi wm ay 
: 4 ow dren uv MY 
letter eerie hl iron 
| pr wes > 
/ | Yer when 
geles-+ | tr __ 
- efcrtatek ts )  þ Asif thatca Ice and July met, 
Wy wee done... +» \aapabc nc} | And IDEN WW if 
Alg. 4 rrqanks, woe OS redj>/! 110 1 tke all OT 4.8 
| rold bim cherewereScones,and then-arlait: IT) 
Swore three or foare great vathes ſhe was remov'd,: 
Which-tdithibke | might-in conſcience,>:; + 2 ly ; | 
Being for your Lord(hip. Om ing ith' mid(t January: | 
Viz. What became of hi ' | Celeſtial Miniſters with Ch brittall cups | 
Cs | Would ftoogito fave. em for immoral din 
| | | Bac 
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| 
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| thi all chis? Nor will I ventizre my 

A Doyeadd In fach ab 

You are marrying : having made me 

For any man, you leave me fit for all : 

Porters muſt be my burthens now, to live- Cls. Well rogue 

And firting me your (elfe for Carts, and Beadles Bob. lle in, to fee Dan Lacio mannage : he'll make 

Tennent TELE 0 pony b-o-WL pmiſe you, *% 
 virago | oes ter _ . 

NE Fe I Peer IN breed . She knows your love tir, and the full allowance 

An excellent comedy : ha, ha: 't'makes me laugh : ve.ir with, 

I cannot chooſe : the beſt is, ſome report 

It is a match for feare not love.o' your (ide. 


Vie.Why how the devill knows (he, that | ſaw 

This 7 are all whores, peec'd with ſome witch? 
I will be merry, 'faith 'cis true, ſweet heart, 

I amto marry ? . 

Mal. Are.you > you bale Lord. 
By — ile Piitoll thee. 

Vit. A roaring whore? | 
Take heed; chere's a correftion houſe hard by: (you of, 
You ha' learn'd this o' your {wordman, that | warn'd 
Your fencers, and your drunkards : but whereas 


Soy needs not 


You upb aid me with oathes, why: I mult tell Cle. No forſooth:by my truly but it do's, 
| nc're promis'd you marriage, © ir have vow We know not what we may come too. 
But ſaid Lov'dyous long as you remain'd Eng. Tis 

The woman 1 expeRted, or you ſwore, (know. . 


h have fail d of that ( ſivect beart th _ 
Youttne would he ru power Su ae fowl, 'Tis ill for a faire Lady to be idle. 


le no morefaith with an & 266 | or She had berter be well- I know that. 
Nor Law boſome fora Tuck : do'yeheare 2  þ Turtle : me thinkes you mourne, I fit by you ? 
nnd a RO ory 
Th, Come aitha,..,, $.y. If tbe o, Imaſi docmore then Bide you 
That devill take the falſelt of ugpwo. Cls. Ev'n what you will, bur tread me. 
Amen.: 4 a 1 oy 0) wal 
la. 


| 89. | 
WNT 

| . Ohv fr, | 

The faireſt bike che hlacket wen 

| lever lov'd the colour : all black things 
Are leaſt ſubje&ro change. 


Med, Trevi thang like mien. Karanes FE 

Enter Clerarand Bobade Va with Letters. roo Gn Iodine 
(le. Whas laid be firha 7 vil, . 7," Geo 
Bob. Lictlezor nothing : faith] Gaw bim 


S ..6 


Nor will not : hedorh lovea firumpet, | 
It MAT drake Grain yauredrcrad waks 
clita e $25. | 
{ Your brothers Matrer, that isnow within Nor faft, nor for you. my 
[A” prattiling: there are your Letters :come | Cz. Gooſe, benotyou deotivid, 


Youlhall nor calt your felte away, while [ live, [can nor like, nor love, nor live with you, 


_—— — _ - nd 


Nor 4 


Fg 


24 3% 4 
4 W 3. b, 


Es hel nor pray for you | 
re, this is. not. the way : HTO, 


Your! - 
_—_—_ w pace then, 

Away, you bn re Lhe 
Exg. Out upon thee Alvarez, 

ns nos | #, Laxcio : 
Say. She's not yet tame» & Bobadilla 
Alv. On fir; put home: orl ſhall gg en ery 


Witch this old Fox of mine, that will bj 
Oh, the brave age is page ary PIO young 


A Chevaliex would 
Three times zogerher - Flee e' bam, 7, 
Or all $03: pemNeeen | 

Bob. hw 
There's Lirabes 
He was IN rg 2 Zoran Torgbes)| 
Ev'n ſend rewh. 
For he will never fadge wich oY 


Beare r poi amy his 4eeth : Oh” 
no gagonr pale pick | 
Your body gracefully j nhta youre 


Pio. 'Yeuldnever 
Make a good Stateſ-man : 
En Pray no more, 

ope to breath in bs pre and dhenfaennand ons 
The eprattle of theſe dangerou 
[doe not meene taltredy'r; i for Luraſt 
You'l leave meberter able. 
Als. open AG 
Exgenis, Let's goe get usa new 
Eug, 1by my tcoth : your daughter'naaentoward. 
Als. 1 will breake thee bone by buae,. arid bake thet, 


3 
+a% 


Te Mine non nee) ee REGED 2c 
Pio. Now, for your life Sj 
Lxc, Oh: alas, Lama kild 
Ny eye is out : looke Father : Zoanchs; — 
ey lens mere ns Dr {is | 
Cla. *Heart : nere a rogutin $ wrong my 
WhiP&TI can hold a ſword. yu (breather 
Pio. Hold, Maddany, Maddam. 
Aly. Clara. 
. Dau tre 
Bi Miles, 
Pio. Bradamente. 


« lo-The devil's in hee, o'che ocher de fare, x 
Wn aegon have chang'd what ye calt's: 
Will no cure help? well, L have one experiment, 
And if that faile, lie hanghim, chew here's an end on't. 
__ withane : er you hr - Exie 
going to. drownings Av. Exg.Lae. 
29 Uleev'n alowg with yotke anon grime Lake Ke 
For me, and would prove more then my march. Es. 
Cla. You'r he ſpoke of Vitells cothe tema? 


Pio. Yes: and | thank you, 
=, . Buca yo are ym hemor wrong he 


_ | [#, 


a. 


Pis. You were TR 


| Cls. 
NEE 


Als.” Come on 


hunt Ducks in the 


then ornrng, lerve 
i renter re en. 
ded wat che feet? $efall ' 
The, ing EI ake you 1 


gs We Cw, 


TE 


Ere i'le ha' ſuch a woodden Sorne, tolinkefit > - -! * | ——_ 


y 
Gen, O it ad nt or 


en 


I would n 
Tomy 


dre res 
Kno wich Sh hn 
owing with w 
Þy you allowance, and 


Hold, hold pray Fomnnentr mm 


Your husband D 


y Lord, 
; andraſle 


AL 1 
you zone thetie - 


— 


I 


Mal. Are you ſo hot ? | 
Alg. But taſte the difference of aman in place, 
You'l finde that when authoritie pricks him forward, 
Your Don, nor yet your Diego comes not neere him 
To doe a Lady right : no men pay deerer 
{nba oe ner :three minutes trading 
Aﬀeords to any ſinnera proteftion 
Phr chro yedded after :* thinke on that, I burne ; 
But one drop of your bounty. 
Mal. Hence you rogue, 
AmJ1 fit for you? is't not grace ſufficient 
To have your ſtaffe, abolr to bar the doore 
h Wherea Dan enters, but that you'l preſume 
To be histaſter ? 
Alg. 18no more rel 
Due to this rod of juſtice? 
Mal. Doe you 7 
Good Doctor of the 
—— If you doe, my 
Alg. Why 1am bigge enough 
Or any man. - S 
Mal. 'Tis well. 
Vit. Malroda. 
Ap. How? _ (Cur 
Mal You know the _ = =_ ——_ | 
Tane wo ſheepe: I now ve you 
Fora Bawd: ns owe : but on this ſubmillion 


For once I { ou 
Alg. 1 Will be reveng'd 
My honourable Lord. 
Vit. There's for thy care 
Alg. lam-mad, ftarck mad-:proud Pagan ſcorn her hoſt | 
I would I were but valiant enough to kick her, 
Enter Piorado &- Clara, cbove | 
I'd wiſh no manhoodelſe. 
—_ that ? 
Alg. 1 am gone. 
Pio You ſee, I have kept my word. 
Ela. Bur in this obje&t 
Hardly deſerv'd my thanks- 
1 Pie. Isthere oughtelſe 
*1 \You will command me? 
Cle, Onely yourſword 
Which I muſt have : nay willingly Iyer know 
To torce = and to ry 
Pio, lis yours i 
C 13. I ask no other guard, 
Pia, Tflo, 1 leave you © 
And now, if that the Conſtable keepe his word, 
| A paorer man may chance to gull a Lord. Exit. 
Mal. Bychis good —— you ſhall not; - - 
Vit. By this —— | 
Imu”, and will, Makredz; Whatdoe you make - 
A itranger of me ? : | 
Ml: Te be foto you, 
| And you. ſhall find ic. 
Vit. Theſe are your Ny arts 
T*endecre the you know I come to hunt for 
Which 1 Cs too coldly. ne 
Mul. Doe lo ſtill, 
For it I heat yon, hang me. 
Vit. It you doenot 
' know who'Hflarvefar't:why,thou ſhame of women, 
| Whoſe folly, or whoſe impudence is greater - 
| F- donbrtull ro determine ; this xo me 
# That know thee fora whore, 
Mal. And made me ONe, 


Exie. 


i. = i. 


it ——_ 


Loves Care, or 


Vir. Why thould I but grow wiſe 
Andeye that bounty up, which nor diſcretion 
Nor honour can give way too ; thou would(t be 
A Bawd ce're twenty, and within a'moneth 
A barefoot, lewtie, and diſeaſed whore, 

And ſhife thy lodgings oftner then a rogae 
That's from poſt to pot. 

Mal. Piſh': all our Coll 
' Know you cah raile well in 

Cla. For me 
He never ſpake ſo well. 

Vit. I have maintain'd thee | 
The envy of great fortunes, made thee ſhine 
As if thy name were glorious : ſtuck thee full 


kinde. 


| Of jewels, as the firmament of Starrs , 


And in it made thee ſo remarkable 
whether vertne poore, 


Thai grew queſtionable, w 
| Orvice fo ſerforthas it is inthee, 


Were even by modeſties [elfe to be prefer'd, 


| AndamlT thas repaid? 


Yorw'are ſtill my debeor ; 


Can this(th true )be weigh'd with my loſt honour 
Mach 1 ns ?] havelivd private . you , 
And but for you, bad ne're known what lult was, 

Nor what the ſorrow for't. 
Vit. 'Tis falſe. 
Mal. "Tis true, 


| But how return'd by 4 ver? thy whole life being 
0 


But one continued 

Of womens chaſticies. 
Vie. But that Iknow 

That ſhe that dares be damn'd dares any thing, 


utt, and Shipwrack 


| - 1 9 rms + 1. <0 ar not 


On the power you you hold o're my affecti 
It will you : and d 7 5s 
Orby the inflamed blood, which thou muſt quench 


| Ile makea foreible entrie. 


Mal. Touch me not: 


| You know I have athroat,—- if you doe 


I will cry ont a rape, or ſheath this here, 

Ere i'le be kept, andus'd for Julip-water 

T'allay the heare which luſbious meats and wine 

== 

My blood commands my reaſon : I mult take 

Some milder way. 

Mal. 1 hope(deere Den) I fit you. 

The night is mine, although the day was yours 

You are not faſting now : this { fare! + v 

Which I would as a principle leave to all, 

That maketheir maintenance out of their own Indies 

As1 doe now; my good old mother taugh 

agor, gent the, conteſt not with your lover 
empty;let wine heat him, 

Ani then you may command him : *ris a ſure one : 


His lookes ſhew he is coming. 
 Uis. Cobmerthis needs nor, 


f Remember that. 


\ 
4 - * 


On —_— 


You ſera 


| Should 


I muſt 
Cla.CanTcry 


——_—. 


a 


| | Flank ebug 


cr ROY 


| My gende 


This kifle, aud this confirmes it. 
AAPle hare a yamond;undthib peace. 
Mg. e 
hs Tree pe rs. | 


Mal.Bat wil 


AE henamatrantiieancs 


Take theqs fram me to morrow? ci3 a faſhioti 


Your Lords of late have ns'd. 


Vit Baz le not follow. 
Cls. That any man at ſuch 4 rite as this 


Vit. 


M«l.laſtantly,Sweet: 
Ther" s ſomething firſt 
int you with. 


for 
we to bed now? 
now I think on'tbetter 


repentance, 


in a word or two 


ayine, 
To this again my ſelfe ? Ile break this march, 


Or make ic ſtronger with my bloud. 


Enter Alguaziry, Pirate, P achieco, Metals, 
Mendoza,Laz 


arillo, Ofc: 


this ſcornefull whore ro _—_ gallagt. 


She wit mike fair tome; there is'a 
mm wench aporther knees : 


emis oe 


neat Harpyes (tretch your callons 
ſelves true nighe-Birds, 


Pach. &. Take wy word 
For me and all the reff, 


Mtg. When they 


are drawn, 


Ruſh AEIS em : bb als faire prize you light orf : 


| muſt away 


Tote Haninyofhiow 


inwmcAormaſ nor fr 


You all know where to finde me. 


Mer. T here lgok for us. 


=1I=Þ 


in,if 
Deſcends, *| Though with my 


The Daughter of 


Fa Tow: 
ep Tr  hyekted os 


Nouriſh the ry to OTE 


- beres w_ 


fl exchange 


"ee: 
ere greater 
(As tis not caly Rilfrg 


You are of ſo greats 45. 


i 

Thebeſt I ever taſted; andris ſg] Fru _—. 
I have-prav'd many: iis afe ] "I Which is, tp rtke che aprons Mo; - 
\To akethe reſt now; : W6g) ul 2A | | And if wg One 
| And ck herin ſendme ry : "Op Lady, Thorens 0! 
le wait upon you home the Fmt” r 1 wil cut thy hamſtri L or | TP 4 
 (Ifere I marry, as ile not forſwear it) Pack. Thismnkes fogun.. ; w 
\Tell you, yOu are ry wite. ; Ale.Whatdo'ſt thou do now }.../ 
| Clo Whigh { you day .. Luc.Sir,l am my prayers 3, 
From me al] qgzan Tt porn Fermrrs mor-Fages \ | Pefiingis what you would havere, 
[ w | cannot live. 


| Srews Tertia.,.. _ Kew, Lenatelly; Grmmi, Anafro, end | 
'N "due "he a] Pages with lights. 


'þ , - 
Enter Alg nk Loo Mnalb, . foes Yodwitipor alli your cocaporbroht ho 


oth T7 
cunchaſe,an Maps ell, en Thebeger walk . - 

| di: dok? dp 40an drich Will delp dige TRE! a 

} Laz.Abert Ball © 7s, Of whi 

] am mon{trous hungry; canld you nos didgt | . 

So nftch out of thegrolle ſome,as would purchaſe 

Eight lomo qndfonetite apes Capons? es 
P ach.) itringe for fave, ow pe ey In me: by your favour, ; 
' Lax. For five? Li + Gm RS ene ery - | 

| Nu : (urge uw beg Lz#. I know not : 


. J : 


CO ac ſomany black Birds: .. | Ac tonet Ramiftcaawichtbo young Ladys 
May Teal hm gh fag ro" GS | wa 


—- (h (ng 


ale feed to marrow © now are 
man ſelves againe,ile raiſeanachen mary G00 700 

| To free you from ſuſpition : ſer on any, 

You gr ; Ye nor bear off, 

' Tafliſt procet- -Jau- 


Enter ma ron 


| [And ind, beg wn Compaſſion of a why ny 3 than, 
bend Sand a Thar wholy now golſeiſes we. 


po} Si ? %* | The b bon 

Ale upon me? is is nd my ho 
Lac.*Tis ſo darke Aer. by pink 4b 

I dare not ſce my way : for heaven fake father |, Take up all boy ; well done. 
Let us go home- Pach, And.nqw ſteale off 


Bob.Noyev'n here! 
|Let's rin away good .” 


| 


; | Lom.Defer ourown contention:and down with them, 
| Lae.]le,make you 
Bob. Now heplayes the Devil, 
Gen.This place is not for- me, 
Lec. He follow her 


| Half of my mr is paſt are.) 
aEER ; oy, JOG 


What tumule's Ki 
yt wa pas ingapeace | charge you 


Pray you Upon the City, . 
Bob.I would; om | | Arccupon oth hong, — pup 70 


ll —— 


"Low: 


—” EE 
-———_ — OO OC I to 09 lt ———_—___—_— 


yp _ a EC C_—_NC : -- —_—— DDS ISS ee Mn WE A TE CO ET] 
Lam. The afliſtance Thenfares is mor in choad 26 wed _ ” 
hall heare of*c be ur'd. aſelves,'cis oc in chem to wrong their 
An. And if he be 
| Thar careful] Goyerncur he is reported, | 
| Youwllfanreirk: , Pack And wer! 
pn, res Laz.. | have no ſtomach ko it : bur le etideavotir. 
Fr ſurvey A O.,1 know them, Ie Ge 
And hank you fob thaw :chey ee pUNing rogues Kinenent- } 
Andaluzia perus | 
All Priſons in Caſtile: | dare not truſt Sceng Quarts. 
The dungeon with them : no,jle hare them home | 
Tomy own houſe. Enter Lucio , aud Genevord, 
R—_ _ gre GS ders had: * Gen.N rude forbeare offer 
Alg. oO ? ow you had: .Nay you are ; you | 
You! here would uſe your inning fingers on More then the breeding of ® | A 59s EOS | 
| The imple locks ; you would-our ile prevent you. Can give you warrant for, 
Lam My Miftris 2 good night. Exit. Lac. Tis butto kifſe you, = 
Bob. Your Son's gon tO, And think not ile receive chac for a favour 
What ſhould become ef him ? Which was enjoyn'd me for a | 
Als.Comeof him,wharwill : | | 
Now he dares fight,] care not: Vietobed: (So il reſt ſa 
Look to your priſoners Alguazier. © Exio with Bobs. | Lac. Reſt facidfce with a | 
Alg.Al'scleer'd: 
£" «for onediſaſter : let us hug, Pleaſtire beyond it ? may | never live 
in our knaveries If1 know whar it is. 
| | Gen. Sweet Innocence. | 
Le Vat frange ew motions do Tieehitwiy | 


Burn with an unknown fire : in every pirt 
Jeu meds ra 

et [ L to taſte 
So ſweetly it works on me. = 
Gen. 1 ne'r ſaw 


-— 


= 


" LanDoah chac gras 


Lac. Twas to preſerve 
F< —_ 


Toh my ſel 
If my poore beauty be of 


Lam, He weares 
Gen. Poore foole, uy. 


And in me by her beauty is 


—— 


Gen.I know not: <9 cen ow) EE 


ai 


YC. .Not in your [re gk Rap 
patwetpoponry begin 
for giving entrance to 

opinion of thee: For thy torment, 
power, 

Mayſt thou doat on it deſperately: but never 
} Preſume to hope for grace, till thou recover 
| And weare the favour tharwas raviſh'd from thee. 
head to then. 


'd 


Exit. 


Lag.My womanith ſoul,which hitherto hath governd 
This coward fle{b,] feele ww wp me; 


A new, and mafculine one : inftruting me 
What's OI Encras B love 
| avs +7 00 ns rt thunder 
 Rous'd man - + 6 ES, hs 
þ nm. rey 
ne aero 


Ame Quintus. Scena prima. 


he — c_ 


| Should be remoy'dor'this new. 
That ye 
And 


Angthberd likes wana 


Luc.Such 


Lam. Prethee leave me-: 
' Had1 
I durſt 


Ando 
Lane Why fa 7 ſhould, 


| Youlnog bt 
; Los. Indeed bak 7 al 


This ſtorm needs not: 


r ſuch ne more. 


ps, 1s's 


ED 


The 


* | 
4 » LI'] 


—_ _ —— __ oe OOO ormrmnmooommermoncn 


the man thas did it, thatthen kneeld 


Yr har Fe tr comet 
wonaniſh Lacie Lacis fought. 


Exter Lamorall and Lacie, 


|  LamCan itbe poſſible,that in fix ſhore houres 
| The ſubje& (till the ſarue;fo many habits'@ 


naw-dare 


reparation .,- 
For what he then appear'd not capable of? | 
micacimy amen that dare doe injuries 


. Live ra their (hames to ſee,and for 
And ſcourgezo their proad follies. 


Page, or foot-man —— 
:heare thee:': 


'Would you vouchſafeto hew your ————_ 


in ſhow it —_ — p_— 


Fi 


5 #4 
*Si4 


And Copa 

Thar's 1 FLL- 
Lam. He A golne>: it 

| Lace If not, | 23273 

Make aſe of this. 2, ; 
ror n lithonns 

His geſture,vo aviounall new falbion'd ; 

Wel,if it does 7ndure in a the trial] 


In 


Y, 


ou 
The 


eng 
Bac your eng 
It was when juſtice friended it-  Thrdony 
For whom we now 


Or win in 


VG oe 


Gre nc no 
me by the 

Of fair os pigs Av wr not beſtow! 

Tobloody purpo ſee:nordid her —_—_ 


rive fake 
Bat ill I'did redeem. hy 
Which onely 1 rejo 
; all you ſufferell 
| Oar uct 
Hayes 4a 


Anda 


Loem. ED 


Could ſuffer an arc} ae? 
1 To Don Vizelli 

Aagainſt my father and his _ eincreas'd; 

And laſtly, that the Glove which you there wear, 


To my diſhonour, (which I muſt force from you) 
Were deerer to 


Lem. You'l 


It is, and ſo ile 


rname and title NR 


then it is; 


to (Rr 


15 o__ 


ard 
Lee All chele meet then 


rns to 


aw yn E 


No more from you,then what 


And widlinworke title: : yer 
_ He diſpute this, as made inſolenc 
yore ms tet nero 


former Hoe 


wm 


knot' 


Ofmore ler, (Wah incompartl benny 
us 


With the black mm IR 

That's not allowd a man: to help your valour, 

Chong oy yenriundel ,ordie, 

is one fingle 

My Miſtris,and ſuch honour as | may 
Low Fatid 

My life with thew are at the fakes - 

Lae. Atall then. 

And give 4 er 


:d from me3 


— 


w_ww_ ww” www ET. .EcTMm.--4i-4 


> 
i 


= 


teen; 


| LenJece hae ON "whe 
Ban have goug d more make we pro, 
nn have won: A 

—_—_ rd {ga rg 

Faſhion'd by y £0 —_ 
Yeelding no peaſons for my, wilfull ations 
Bahar ck 0n wy Sons point point, preſuming 


lc was the beſt 
2m ſrimake to cheryl 


Wrongs wel 
[Ending with teach us to knaw 


[ wil think more on't. 
Enter Vite!li, 
Vit. Lomoral. 


Lam. My Loyd? 
Vit. gn: 


efova meril now: your 


ohne which Gl 


wk 
if it were apart of thee. 


——— 


Sul 97m, no x Cong caſceibe 
i pr ek it to the arme. 


Work your p your FEnip. 


Yer ſhame 50 vell 

Vie. But Ile tell 
'Gainſt whom thou art to fight, and there redeeme 
Thy honour pane, there be any ſuch : 


The King,by my long ſuit,at 1 is plea'd 
That Alveres and my felf,wich ce lnghbpits, 
Shall end the between our _ 


af] make choice of thee 3 


.Spoke like thas 


a Fe iettde. 


a ed dl.-c 


in them _ Sg Arn them:lo ge morrow.FExis, 


forngrivn Towle the find thy vow love 
Shall naw be pur inaRion : means is offer'd 0 (tome 


weeket too.i —_—_— — 


Spoke tgp pps lan privateend. —— | 


Be Yon ER 
——_——— TI 
cow ncoofeny CLE 
= inabafineſſe © ae ele, be pleaſd 
Tothink on me; icmay bein wy face 
Your Ladiſhip not acquainted with my wiſdoaxs 
Rad ama I am,l am; 
Thoughts free : and think you what you pleaſe; 
Gen.Tis ſtrange, 
Bob.Thax I ſhould be wiſe, Madam? 
Gew. Na, thou art ſo; 


I wil not faile to _ =_ _— 
Thy thanks and du 
F well ,farewel,] [oY thou art _— 


She writes bere,ſbe hach ſomething 
That may concerne my Navrowy'/x 
But generall fame pos. give her out ſo worthy, 


TantoneneQeie: went 


Were Maſter of her ming : but fie upon't; 
Why do think on him? ampuritd forks . 


OOH Se His 
rean cr 
bat make one on + ——_—_— 


. L xc. Y eq hach the poore,and contein? ;0,Mi 


de able ogely by his hope to ſerve 
ECETEZ = 


Was 


There's for thy paines: 22.7 "niil | 


, mL 


= pag 


ho 


{ 


- 
= 


” 


4 
=. [ 
\ 


—l 


Exiz Bok | 


;? Tio a 


pet 

144 - - —mm—— — 
Gen.If you breake gently ores their friendſhip? 

That oath again, you fole me. Yet ſo wel Aſpſ. Kings,nor r= 508 maſter fate; 

Tlove you, I ſha] never put you to'es Admirc 'em then,and b extingniſh hate. 

EEE. <- 
ich that you ave v\ now: are Enter , . 

May be _ as,ti!! the difference Mo Juraly' hom 8 

Between — qt emo I would not 

Be ſeen fo private you» Say. Stay,yetbe pleaſdto let not | 
Lac.l obey you. | Wherein men wed vom Gt mY 
Gen.But let me heare oft from yon, and remember | And think themſelves nor men elſe, ſo ti 

I am Vellies (lifter. the botinds of Chriſtianity : 
— rem en with whe fifertbeaten, tener Metropolis 
Gen.Nay nothing,fare you well: oves hre o 1 own in Spaine, from 

Would gu/n aske to have means to delires Tan Unto the hav hovell, bars; 
| With your affared valours Kify pr proofes : 
fame, 


Scena ttrtia. | Oh wil you theh,for a ſaperflaoas 
Meade a A found ofbonour,which tn chef cles all 
Enter Affeſtente,S «yavedra, Ansſiro, Herald, Like heretiques profeſſe (with obſtinacy 
Attendants. But moſt erroneouſly, venture your { 
Tis a hard taſque,thorough a Sea ef blood 
Aſif. Are they come in? To faile, and land at Heaven ? 
- --., NOI Fo 0 not 
Aſſſ. amation, | juſtice 
mt the people here aſſembled may Laqmes 
Dp on,what the —; <tr ty Could 
In care of the Republique, hath ordained ; 
_—_ with ſilence: read aloud. 


al. ds 


you 


Herald reads. Lo 1 > oi boca 
| hp & our high and mighty Maſter, AndT wit kill then Kore, Low thera 
Philip, the potent and moſt Catholique King | y,, aan 
of Spaine,hath not yon his own q perſon, A 
with 


can quench. 
right, 

_ le 

been long , and often ſolicited, and To 


twixt the two ancient and moſt honow cen | How ſuch's flew her husband 
| ded Honſes of theſe bis two. deere adepudphe Neth ce Swend bis uaghncefareuryl kin, 
loved Subje(#s Ferdinando de Alvarez, on yet: Lemoral,, 
TIE Low. Lucie,Genevors 

Shall on this Sword receive bleeding 
| For wy preſet has le ere: 2 
| Lac. Thou talkſt wel Lomorallbur tis thy head 


That I wil carry to her to thy hat : 
of. . 
Rojal Me 


Got theſe Cats into th' gutter?my ? 
(Fay. Heare us. ay 


SED DE a7 apehss 


| Hes dlder, on Oi = ary" 
Pm twineng,”, 


re, | : Gen, ,Lomeral. w- 
chid{e Heedy ).did penpearrate, ; De... 
EIS, allow toe, ! v - ann ines | 

at cannor with my irghes, may peancs, —_ Has power | 

| il Thanh. A 5g 


Radte co -kechennds wg fac | 

Like a peltifexous Carbuncles} amblinde, by thy oath Yael; , 

Fobwhar : drake rocpony ics and Marble Jeri hy chow woaldt eurgsthat frond | ; 
enl 


excrations .'\ ſhoul ake it, give ig, $0,me, n wn 114162 
pre, hurapnarcind thy uber ouly +. 
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When on Songs gale —_— "ah 
Je ramder pm ih APs 1 re Ro he 4 
oa re 29> Tm. Jagoyo y one 104 part 1: goed | 
And forth los, ger eheea Sonnes | —_— theegat to (irikea ſtroke. :.now be. ” 
Onap Ie. :- | [nat ry gels : 
iſt. _ ; za damn'd, jufringe his vow. 2 
w<ny Savage. Sap Excel lenc Ladies: (1:144 ' } 
Oh Lit £1. 190 "L&E1 . 6 a - em4;* ® x 
wey . VOCAKE - 261898 | 
Bechou more mercifull ;chowbearis fewer yer, | p lf ern ay 
ler hn wear dhtrom fofr \ Cla. Then Lee, ; KY 
So well | love my huubandyfor kei fas. gf '' 
; |} (wanting bug geremony 4; oatglh | 


Of rhine owne lite yer (deeret Jpi » 

TI eyes berorlegs this Hd | { mbo equally jorey butband, ah thou her) 
c = LAU 19185 43 thou 

This breaſt would it- doenocule wok , $0 mhoapulh + pee 99G fl, | 

Tomincown ruine : | have made chee rich, / er Jn er | 'T 


Abſ Are you men, or hos 


' Le nnge and we'} 
Yar come at -we'l te our OS too: 
_ lpegke ygar reſo Bobadilla with 
heſerheyare,” ſword; and 2 Piſtol 
The firt$low gveri betwixt you, ſheathes theſe fy 


In one anothers boſomes. 


; Farge that Piſtoll 
FL edi k,or quake, 


Be not ſo thankleſle, ro undoe me tor't. 


* 


Goe, pet you home, ogg 
{Your Sonne, and me : we'] be exceedi 
Oh Lcio, I will have thee cock of all 

The proud Vitelies that doe liven Hpaie: 
Fie, we (ball take cold : hunch : wares | am hoark - 


Already. 
= How your Siſter whets m Gln,» _—_— ! 
Honldexs Lacenow: ny no oh Akira SOL hakd: all friends. 
en. Lamorall : you have wore. | # |. 
You'ld be commanded by me-** a4 a, des Oar 
Gen. Vitelli, Brother , Can make men friends and enemies when they IR; 
Ev'n for your Fathers ſoule , your nncks blood , Say. Agallant undertaking anda happie; 
As you doe love my life : but laſt, and moſt w by this is noble in you: and will be 
— you reſpe& your own Honour, and Fame, A well comer preſent to our Maſter Philip 
Throw downe your ſword ; he is moſt yaliant Then the returne from his Indies. Emer Clare, 
| That herein yeelds firſt. 9:1 ym Father your bleſſing. Genevors Exgeni 
Fit. Peace, you foole. wot Take her : if he bring not and 
Cla. Why Betwixt you, boyes that will finde out new worlds, 
thoabegin 3'ts is no diſparagement: And win em too I'm a falſe Prophee. 
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Vit. Hoa” | 
| There js a Sjlier ; hong dikes ſtreames 


a a chongnt ow why ſhould | 
rring tl bu co "if they had gov, 

net have Na ener Woandeyy have died 

{ro0, gronkrien faith, like a Rowan Steward : —_— 

\ſelfe in mn owes CHEN pn ey jw, x 

{of Bobadilla, pindols, Zanebi, ages to 

| —nhnp TpcrochreTaih not onely not regartled, ors 


1nat rewarded. 
| 4, Prethee peace *: ſhalt have a hew thaiiiez tiexc 
| 


Saint Jaques day, 'or thisnew gilt: _. 
* Bob. | ann ſatiahed - Sy her diie : an 
IP oo; Avi 


{iam ED this atonement 
1 the State rue it not :1 would my Lord Vi 


{ictle more to initke us friends : well, 1 will forſweare 


{to morrow, and runne a like a dogge 
broken boctle ar's taile; hen 
{forſweare 'em — — 
b da ; 2 
Goats Td rdicnght eothes 

Aſiſt 


hall ins 
Je with * FILED 


Whoſe 


The language low, very 
With ova and life; 


4 For if your 


in your Siſters hand, bunt, (ivy 
: Lady : Fr Fe Whey ſhorteſt Ladies, loye 
mine own I could 
hayedi + Owl ic: 09 Pi is no ord Pifiol, ir 


| and I could wjeet 3 they ſhould d Ende ir ſhould toft 'cin n | 


| wine, and women for ayeere : wn; morn nerd Pie. Tis better my Lord,chen to marry an 


qe Ed 


Aſſt. 


That way 


with me: and afterward | 


bo 


Viss 


| Hero long monſtrous 


Weg 


| | He cares not IE eVer Weanes to 
4 


S elfenry 

pol 37. yoni jr 
ou have marricd a whore : may ſhe prove honeſt. 
C__ 
Va. Th bnſome were and thou canſt ma 


ee Lake lonns, codvalu af oe 


a whore. 


: and not the perſe&'it fors 


Ordenck ices, lame renow ace, 


+ v0 65> ION 


By cul the hope 
| Oftricnds love hath here retriv'd 
To her own-habic, made her bluſh to ſee 


| May ſtrange affaires never have worle facceſic, Exenne. 


E PILOGUE. 


Vr Auber feares there are ſame Rebell hearts, 
doth oppoſe + lower peircing dartt; 
arg; am iy pan 


canes are writ ,v 


fe chings as theſe 


or loves friends, 
Are likt with this ſmooth Play be bath bis endl. 
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A PROLOGUE | 


At the reviving of this Play. 


If they caa juſtly boaſt, and prove they came 
From Phidias or <Apelles. None deny, 
Poets and Painters hold a ſympathy, 
Yet their workes may decay and loſe their grace, * 
Receiving blemiſh 1n their limbs or face. 
When the minds art has this prehemanence, 
She (till retatneth her firſt excellence. 
[ hen why ſhould not this deere peece be eſteem'd 
Child to the richeſt fancies that ere teem'd ? 
Whennot their meaneſt oft-ſpring.,that came forth, 
But bore theimage of their fathers worth, 
Beaumonts,and Fletchers,whoſe deſert outwayes 
The beſt applauſe,and their leaſt ſprig of Bayes 
Is worthy Phebus; and who comes to gather 
Their fruits of wit,he ſhall not rob the treaſure. 
Nor can you ever ſurfeit of the plenty, 
Nor can you call them rare,though they be dainty: 
Ihemore yon take,the more you do them righ t, 
And wee will thanke you for your own delight. 


Qin and Pictures challenge price and fame; 


Queene of (oringb: 
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eATus primilf—— Scena prima: 
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Kocer ohe Orle or y Sp Aniens 


anbed of Orleance. 

Orl. You ſalute me like a fixanger: 
brother Orleance were to me a Title 
more belonging , whom you call the 
huaband of your liter. 

Ami. Would the clrcumftances of 
your brotherhood had never offer'd caulc to makeour 
converſation lefſe familiar : 1 meet like a hinde- 
rance in your way ? your greac law ſult is now upon the 


ready for a judgement. " 
_—_— aayrer gab I; na) 
fo Wichour conc fu endfcks prot 


; :;» Q43% ' 120&'G 

CE nn of af i ates 
hearers = to be > Witneſle of the — 
fortunes muſt have £9me to, if my 4d fy MRGSTe 
love her firſt, had been her husband. -.. 

Ami. The ſucceſſe mby draw a reſtimony from poll 
png AO Wn aphnion's bur ciey went prepar'd 
" no or purpoſe. 

Orkney intreac, the number af them chat ae 
come wich no ſuch-hope or purpeles;':;;: ns 14 35del / 
l Ami. Tuſh,your own expericace of myheart ama 
wer Yes T1» AL 1 bs! 

01. This doubefully, makes me clearly #nderdapd 
your diſpoſition. THT ria 16 2 

Y-- It pry Caltbeah, i 


Ou a co acuſioa lik your tub), ©; ; 2471 
_ can have any common charity to ſuch apreyer 


My Lord of Montagne. 


From a friend I wonld *ipebt a love ao il 
Wi wy Se 3" 7 war FT 
Make all my under a ye wh | 
Preciſely juſt4x (eldorge ta TIS | 
To ———— ; - Eocin Ort | 
| 9411) 4 11160 ogy! | M0 
Exter Montagne «benny s bak POTENT | 
1 
Neal 367 —_— 
Dab. Here gogs your adeeacicabutier i am, 
=" The 57 nal 9%; 2ich 7r:o0Hhd4 
oo tim 31,0: .o0 | 
Lordibipd nn: | pa = 
2 Tha's «wil 
Asever honeſt mind was tha a of Canoe, 


Jy 


«a  c > — 


7 GY 


For now my (aft ry mult eapole | ie ſelfe 
Toqueltion : yer _—_ look for any free 
Or hearty ſalutation (ir from you) 
Would be unreaſonable in me. 

* Ami. Why? 

Mom. Your ſiſter is my adverſarics wife ; 
That neerneſſe ne:ds nuit conſequently draw 
Your inclination yp him. 

Ami.1 will 
Him all the —_—_ his alliance claimes, 


And yer be nothing lefſe impactiall 


Ment. Lord of Mont 
Bur (fi) how long the dignity or tate 


Belonging to it will continue,Rands 
Upon - dangerous paſſage of this houre, 


Ei 
ike Eons oepue: 


Or like 
Gone with it, never to be call' 
FR þ | 
ſhall Cl | 


Ami. Juſtice dire& your 
teous cauſe is that 


To both your perſons 

Be equilf; due but the ri 

Which bears my wiſhes to the fide is holds, 

Where,-ver may it froſhen Exit 
Mane. Then my 


IE opt co yon man mam rai. 


Thee nor Ph 
With any robe Lori x. 4 
That Lord of Amienz, were wk 
A worthy nature in him. 


Long: _ tis kc chef mol ma 


Whot ry or 
Ofgoodnlc onely _ fiilizade 
Of Origen eſſe on 'em, aohio 


haviour 


Lang. Then tispitty chat;, . 
Injurious Orle Gaps. 
Dub. He is buet his b g_ 
.Law? that's 
How is cur Lara hed?! aber with 
The han gman 


— OO —————  ——_ 
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{The bufmeſſe \h f - 
1 Law.Ttrare induſtrious,juſt. 
2 Law. And very confident. 
R I news Veg Le HDD. 
voluntary tryall ; anian p 
Whoſe honours are maliciouſly accus'd. 
8 Low. The Accuſation ſerves tocleare his cauſe, 
ot ny ap ur ye his truth more. 
2 Law. So 
Your adverſaries pleadings ſtrengthen your 
Poſleſſion. 
1 Lew. And be ſet upon record 
> m— pop, A 
ou ours. 
21 | . Courage,you have the law. 
Long. And you the profits. 
Mons. If dilcouragement 
Could worke me,your aſſurances 
| ould put me into heart again 3 
Bat I was never |: andHer fate 


þ mms tr 

| _ he Duboys ? 

| A Creditor, 

Pry cans a partner in kl ftare. 

| on = HER eager 
Leng.More to _ Mot | 


Aon Which. 
{ 1 Cre. Your 
Dab. That's another creditor. 
1 Cred. Has intereſt in me. 
.You have more of him. 
1 Cred. And I have had fo 


Unchankfilll eſther to their induſtries 


% 
- 


Love Take him at his word; 


is not yniley 


lc. 


| Conpmitred 


. my , 
He put the hazzard. Exit Long 

| i Cred. Your defiresbe proſperous to you. 

2 Cred. Our beſt prayers waite 


U fortune. Exeunt Cred. 
Dub For your him. 
Ment. Thou canſt not blame 'em: I am in their debts, 


To reprehend you. 
Mens. l love thee fort. 


I ſhould have I had noe: this bean 
To wake me ern wans 


[| Before this age in vertue, ws 


in nothing but your care. '' ExisLiw, | dion Who awchoy 7 


Dab.Sir,it muſt needs be ſamely followed, when 
The chicfeſt men love to foHow ; | 
Are for the moſt part cripples. | 


Dub, 


A 


m— 


Th' intemperate 

Shall fill my Table more to ſatiafic, 
And lefle to ſurfeir. + 

| ner diaedwechelowent 
irgin on 


when we finde 


Og 


ic for a wrong, 
I 
The were tos 

Exter ille. 


bow procrty 
—— Los CR labour that to cho@ of 
another; or(ac lealt) be cald 
ry rs. of GangRTL 
Pevleniy > ry the thron 
ty,t0 5 
NE ITED: 
M innen wh 
Sell meme aire 
kar! Gould have ley fc 
Yet I was patient,for ( e ©) thorogle 
ne OED of _ 
we to get out W. 
Andto wake up thedeare imilitude, 
When 1 was forth ſeeking my handkircher 
To wipe niy ſiweat off, I tid finde a cauſe 
To make me ſweat more,for my Purſe was loſt 
| Among their fitiger- 
Dub. There twas rather found. 
Long. By them. 
Dokl ron ſo. 
Mont. Well,l will reſtore a 
mmage to thee: how proceeds ir ? 
A | Long ks Like one ac Brokersz I hinke forfeired, 
iling councell at the firſt 
goers forward with a labour'd ſpeed, 
And ſuch a violence of ing, thar 
His fee in Sugar-candie ſcarce will make 
His throat a fatisfaftion for the hurt 
He did it, and he carried the whole cauſe 
as by went 9. op 
The people in the favour of your 
——_ I ey, a in the ſpight of hint 
cryed out lilence, and began to laugh 
Your adyerſaries Advocate to ſcorn : 
Who like a cunning toot-man ? ſet me forth 
With ſachi a temperate cafic kind of courle 
Flr SE _—— 
low” 


(inde; 


"i 11»; Fa 


| Contempeible it is to others. 


Long, Of what Li gy willingto bore beak | 
The fieſt reporter. inn”? y 
Mant.Didft obſerve no more? * 2010 of 
| LongoAt leaſt iotberter: | Oy Bos 11h! 
Mane; Then dh” art \nocinformit 5vit 0 oi oubh 
So well as Tam; 1 cat rfl thee 6.1 00 Y 412 1 
wo pleaſe thee, for when all elſe-lefr-my _ ) £ 
My veryadverſariertooke mypars> > v7 1.76 Y won 


Da. His Re owt Wen 
Have carried an il! entre ba 3 
Ment. Noth 


[BIO 0 M7218 = 


In any thing thats , there make » 
Il fortune as 'to) ode” 


gs TI1%. IX 


leg He 


very counrnnee wilted youhow = > 9328 © | 


—_ Sir? 

Ley The fro Katghtood map gn Myon 
They heare you how. 

Monte. Good fir but a word.” 

Dub How ſoori'the loſſe of wealth make any an 
Grow out of knowledge. | | 
v Loxg. FE ſeel* —_ ' | 

ever it ou npon ? | 1 

1 Lew. The PMory? "Is | 

Long. Onow I kiiow yoli did not: | 
Y'ave eares,] thought ye had loſt *ern ern ; pray obſetves [| 


Here's one that once was ons in our {| 
1 Law. Omy Lond heel oye he 4 
Long. But ha' you nere a Counſe woo = 

His Land yet from thej ? 

-_ None but this,a writ of errotir to remove the 

CAaute., 

Long. No more of errour, we have berri in that to 

—_— I ill reverſe the 
2 Wo judgement, 

cruſt to that delay. one 


ww muy ng 
2 Low = pg 


1 Law, If men/ will haetard that vations, 
| ? Fve other bufirieſle. 
 Afont.Y'are ith right 3_ - 


That's it you trould thy now porta ke 


Teret 2 


_— _ 


— 


{+ Crbd; Haves 
We loſe hint wow! 
| "rn 
Long. Doe buvlteerereo fetch'4 Serjeants andifbeides | By choſe that ſteve hes pray | 
Of labour) Je have you beatenztilLco: 1 1) 141+ | Defend your tibtieftity any | 
Thoſe caſements in your faces/be fable lights. | That ſhal report you have forlaken me ; | 
Dub. Fafeochdiowoſs you-ſelkbyi | | TB | pray be gone: > | | *  Blethind Servams and Crediwes. 
Mem, Who gave you Commiſſion to abuſe- my y doſt thou boy ©” 
friends thus ? eororm oA ITS, tid. Becauſe 1 doe not bid thee goe too ? 
Lon.Sir,are thoſe your;friends that would betray you? | V/#, No, weep ( my Lord) becauſe Iwouldnot goe; 
Mont. Tis to ſave thiemiclves rather then Me. | I feare you will command nie. 
1 Cred. Your Lordiblpmakt» 8 jub conftrultion of it. || Afore. No my child; 
2 Cr AU gurdeliveis tut roigrrour whe: ' | | | T wil not; that woakd difcommend thi inter 
Long. Your wives defires and yours do ditier then, Ofall'my other aRfons : thou art yet 
Mont. Yo far as1 Will Unable to adviſe thy ſelfe a courle, 
Shoald 1 pur theets ferke ic ; After that | 
| muſt excuſe or ens | 
EO IS 
« my wi Account 
day of bl to mez for hal x 
Haveſo much 
| «danger : 4s 
| Defenceidnever threaten with your eyes, | Befall you (which I hopeſo gooda man 
They are no cockatrices; do you heare? Was never boini'to)) 1 wil part, 
Talke with a Girdler,or 4 Milner, And make my —__ roy firength 
He can informe yau.of a kind of naen 1 To beare ic. In the Winter I will ſpare 
That firſt undid the profit. of thee trades Mine own clothes from my ſelfe to cover you 
By bringing up the forme of | And in the Sunnmer; carry fone of yours 
T here morglachs in their bands: ſome of thole | To eaſe you: Iledoe any thing bean. 
A man may make himlſelfe a priviledge 
To aske a queſtion at the Has, 
Without your good 
2 Cred.By your leave. 
fury what one example fince the time Then this thou ſpeakft of; tis the comfort that 
| That m__ put your hat off to mehave Ill fortune has undone me into the faſbion: 
| You noted in me to enconrage you Fornow in this age moſt men do begin, 
| Tothis-prefumption ? by the juſtice now . To keep but one boy,that kept many men. Exe. 
Of thine own rale, | ſhould _—_— thee, 
| I ſhould turn thee away ungratib | ve ſr kT VE 
| Feral chip fonmce binhadhs, Gonna Orleant,s Servant, bis Lodie following 
Thou ever didſt me any ſervice : tis not feare Ort. Where is ſhe? call her. 
| Of being arreſted makes me thuy incline Lady. I attend you fir. 
'To yau ; for you {ce by him, Orl. Your friend ſweet Madam. 
I loſt nor. with my ſtate ; Lady. What friend,good my Lord ? 
The curſes of a man to whom lam Orl. Your Montage, Madam, he will ſbortly want 
| Beholding terrige ne more, then all Thoſe Courtly graees that you love him for; 
| The violence he can purſue me with. The means wherewitch hepurchaſed this, and this, 
ap are me for the worſt; And all his own proviſions to the leaſt 
| Theſe two ſmall Cabinets doe comprehend Proportion of his feeding or his clothes, 
| The ſum of all the wealth that it bath pleaſed Came our of thae inheritance of land 
' Adverfity to leave me, one as rich Which he unjuſtly lived on : butthe law 
' Agth' other, both im Jewels; take thou this, Has given me right.in't, and polfeflion; now 
And as the Order put within it ſhall Thou ſhalt his bravery vaniſh, as 
' Dire thee,diftribute ic baltberween This Jew does from thee now,and theſe Pearles 
| ThoſeCreditors, and th' other halfe among To him that owes 'em, 
| My ſervants: for (ic) they are my creditors = Lady. Ye are che owner fir of every thing that 
As well as you are, they have truſted me belong to me. 
With. their advancement: if the value faile, Orl. Ne,not »t him, fivcet Lady. 
Toplens.you y firſt increaſe of meanes Lady. O good God! 
Shall offer you a fuller payment; be contene Ori Bur in be 
To leave me ſomething, and imagine that to 
You put a new beginner into credit. 
Cred. So proſper our own blellings, as-we wiſh you.to |. 
| your Mr. | | 
"oh . Led. | 


_ - 


LR —_— ——_ 


Ee, 


293 


FE IT 


wn gratious had Creation been = | _ Fm. Gireane wapom—n 7.4 


y rg 
Tl ee wn SE 
intoour es, vm 
endoctelnll. Leds Stay and lex! me . F : 
ES l | have 'd his bed 
- 197 Sh; - 
0X. Thom do ileponend, gy * | Marcy {ins in mane, © 
Aticle to that vertue : ;prothey Je | Pllwing ba. favantd.. 
tarmac k free ie to me now, | 
Thou of whoſe Land 
tr GBA ; of friends 
A ave 
Had not prevail wt ca nd arr 


have undone bimcell 
Conſider his ill war rg eye good, Our faces, — 


[rare my mp4 nmymn farm My honeſty bugbyacealing i 
In ul their dif; that have known Orl. Womens 
The honour and the goodnefe of his life: 


Yet that addizioa 06 


Which you have got dy 'e, HO indiffecen man ſas Paarnyrech 


Vou haveths u CITI ſhame, . 

BO cithononr to you £0 ſelfe Andas Iam now wg eg 

With any pride or glory over him. That am honeſt, 

Eno > why be unly okenybut In thee | - ammo that | feare ay land 


f agdine £0. Montague, ] would kill they, Tam 
La. Yes, ſo honeſt, that exelope 
Sraapalive ſh thas care not the hal en To miakea ofbim iu Or eliemnmns 


Enter Amiens. 


- A che >, there? 
__O 
fore w lic you have heard proſprrus Vertgn The vertue wil excuſe 
Orl.Now hr __ ye Q e vertue w the vice. Exit Orleans. 
| dmNo fin] hore baud of Moweger | NF _ 
Bat of your proſperity mer Amiens drawne, Adontagus , 
0/1. Js he diſtraſted. Vercamer metting. 2 
_ Am He does beare his loſle with ſuch a noble ſtrength - 
Of patience that, Fr Mom. What meances your Lordlhip ? 
Nene ye - c him, ending that m_ "Nw love of God: 
| having, burt himgand Wat me. Thou haſt advantage of caſt away 
Sher did it bur. far eriall o klewo Alex So he is Siryfor he live _ —_— 
Hereafter ever love him, With one that is andone——a woyd us boy. 
011.1 perceive you love him, andbecauſe(l muſt confelle) | Ver.lle firſt avoid 
| He does deſerve that chough for Tome reſpedts, Your Rapier ſhall be 
| have not given him chat acknowledgement, ittouch my Mattee. 
Yer in mine honour I did ItHl conclude to uſe bim'| Am. Mowague ? 
| nobly. | Mom. Sir. 
p 4 aan pill hecoms _ your reputation, and make'| Am. You know my fitter? 
tne gro our alliance Mont. Yes tir. 
| 0:1 did Ne tet ng of his friend(bip cillT had | Am.For a whore ? 
| His fortunes at my mercy s jo arch world Mont. gu lyc,and tall lielower's you dareabuſe her 
May tell him 'ris Ky w courtelie. Enter Lady. (honor. 
Lz.This change wil make me Lerl. am honeſt, 
0-1.Tis ackions; chou ſhalt t Lie, then obſerve = Honeſt 
Ce Engg ee] nga m 
was his rivall;and at in thee to condemn 
This Lady who by promiſe of her own i Your oY thy 
AﬀeRion to bin? Thabin his wife; Am.l had rather be expo 
I hatherand'wichheld her |ike-a pawne, To dangergthen Gbince relbatbucey's 
\ Till ngw-my Land is.rendeed co me againe, The r familie 
And fince it is ſo, you ſhall ſee I have | 
The conſcience nor $0 keep her— give him hev— drow: ne 
Foc by dhe Fanhfall romper'of my fered, bes (hall Into the hands of baſe enemie. 
= with me. [ - Rielete will never make thee ſenfible 


mm 


"_— 
"OT —— _ a a th —_ 


154 T be boneff. 


——_— 


Mans Fortune. \ 


os 
nt. I. 


Of thy rant wants compell chee coit, Exit | 


LaOlama WOman. " [: ' (relieve o! 
Les 'T have changing df theſe 
| doacbs for worle, chen/ as laſt the worſt forna- 
ked | S967 7. | 4 
Mem. Stand off boy, nakedneſſe would be a change 
To pleaſe us Madam,ro delight-us both» A 


Lo, What nakedneflefir? > ge 

Mont.Why the nakedneſle © y Madam , we were 

Le Nee bob Lovas Mlowene 50 OWN | 

Mont. as RO 'e our 
ce againſt honeſtic 


wah ."Lilelyes. 


firſt” 


Inſtead of t | 
Thvincreaſing flanies of ourdefires ſhall light 
Us to a banquet : before the caſte 


—— — — 


And thatſhall ſet another upon't, 
Orelſe between the conrſes of the feaſt | 
Wee'l dallie out an exerciſe of time, : ' (it 
That ever as one expires another may ſucceede 

Lz:Oniy Lord, how has your nature loſt herworthi- 
When our affeſtions had their liberty, (nefſe? 
Or kiffermet as temperatelie as - 
The hands of fiſters, or of brothers,thar 


toner tm nm ms rm rr 
So noble, that I durſGhave- truf | 
nbeagein apjppor _ 


Silent enough to ferve a ra + Hopes 

And yet come from'you—-undiſhonor'd—how 
You think me altered, that you promiſe youy 
Attempt ſuccefſe'] know not;but were all 

The ſweet temptations that deceive us ſet 

On this fide, and one that fide all the waiters, 
Theſe neither ſhould perſwade me nor the force. 

Mot. Then miſery may walte yoar body. 

Mont. 1 have found you ſtill as uncorrypted asTletr 
Continue ſo ; and I wil ſerve you with (you firſt 
As much deyotion as my w y hand 
| Orpurſe can ſhow youzand to jultite 
Thatpromiſe,here is half the wealth | have, 

Takeit, you owe me nothing, till you fall 
From vertue,which the better co proteCt 

I have bethought me of a preſene meanes 

| Give me the Letter ; this commends my Boy 

| Into the ſervice of moms _ lA 

Free goodneſſe you have vin acquai Lamira. 

- Ledy. Sir I know her. . Grow, 

Mont Then believe her entertainment wil be noble to 
| My boy ſhall bring you thither : and relate 
* Your manner of misfortune if your own (Lady. 
' Re needs any.witnefſe : ſo I kifſe your hand good 

Sir, 1 know not how to promiſe, but I cannot 
qe - apr oo ; a 

Mont. All that you .can implore ankfulnefſe 
Be\yours,to make you the more proſperous. 

Farwell my boy,— 1:am not yet oppreſſd. Exit Lady 
Having the power to helpe one that's diſtre(Fd./ ' Vers. 
Ld 


Exennt.. 


—_—— ——_—— 


4 i; 0 _— 
+. , | We +44 A Y 


—_— 


=7=F.5: IT 777% TY 
Aur Seeundi Scone Prima. 


——_—_— 


And words are out of credit. 
Dub. We muſt ſerve, 


| Long, The meanes to geta ſervice will Grit ſpend 


Ourpurſesz and except we cri How 
Our ſelves an enterrainment, ſervice will 


And ſhould not we get more © - 

Then all your female finner? Js 
P>b.If the houſe be ſeated as it ſhou! 
Long-l but that would make a multitude of 

' "Dub. VVitches? how prethiee?” po 


Themſelves ;us and the women that 
Come to w,fordiſgaiize mal ear beards, - 
$ they ſay, atoken of a witch. 
14-0097 4dr" 
Long, VVe muſt ſtudy. on't, _ 
VVith | 


more conſideration ; ft 
Are not the Lord of Orleans and the Lord 
Of Amiens enemies? 

Yes,what of that. 


give a promiſe of advane.,acnt now 


The Method of a quarrell ; and make choyce 


Of common notice ro 
By way of undertaking to maintaine 
ſeverall honours of hoſe enemies. 
Thoy for the Lord of Orleenes ; 1 for Amiecnzs. 


The better,ſince their difference firſt did riſe 
From his occafion whom we followed once. 


Long. We cannothope lefie after the report, 
Then entertainment or gratuity, 


Yet thoſe are ends, I do not aime at moſt ; 
Muſt labour whiles ſuch troubles are alive. 


Enter Laverdine, and La-poope. 


Le p.Slander is ſharper then the ſword. hare fed this 
—y upon leafe Tobacco , for want 'of other 
* | Lop. You haveliv'd the honefter Captaine; but be 
' fo dejeted,buthold up thy bead, and meatewil 
fall ithy mouth. 


Long. What ſhall we d6 now:ſwordsare out of ule 


proſper,ſome uncommon trade would NOW. 
Long. Wee'l ee'n make upſome half a pore 


Lazg.Thus the bauds wouldall turn witches to revenge 


Dich. 
os Methinks thefa&ions of zwo ſuch great men. 
" ” _ __R. WO Pe (cond thee. 
.Let the plot ine, and in the enterprize 
Long. 1 hawk wee will firſt ſet down our ſelves 


Of ſoine frequenited Taverne HE eps 
in 


Dub.1 like the projet, and I think *rwill take 


Greater ſpirits that are needy, and will thrive, 


up to 
w 


| 


le (e- 


" 


i 
” 


———lk.. 


1 


Loo Tcare not io mach for meat, ſo Thad but good ; _ 
pts abt parc like ſo many Frogs for <- 


_ It ſeemes , you are troubled with the wind- , 
Collick Capraine, ſwallow a bullet : tis preſent remedy 


i 
+A balls; if be Cgatiny 

Pe ofballecmmben wa _—  — 
we prcty tree nr ky like a mud-wall; Jam 
all lead, from che crown ofthe kandeoche (hcl anche 


foot,not a bone 
Lav. CES ror bebe tn ack hos os 


EEE |S 


a man,] ha' not bin the firſt nor ſhall not 


whole troops 
wal the for blood, anddied, 
out ; | my felf was but then Gentleman of a 
| and had as mach need as dry wan, and in- 
= periſhed bad nor a miraculousprovidence 


"Exe how good 
een asl was 
for want of ſuſtenance , Rneny 


and (track me full ich 

Le. loficad of a 

Le. p.In ſtead + x 6 wal 

Low That. was miracnious in deed; and that Joaf 


thing. 
, bur ic is, and 
DEED 


LopWheroke with bim? 
An emiineac 


violence of ftormes, and to be tos'd juto unknown 
ayres;as there is no faculty ſo perillous,ſo ther's nane ſo 

worthy 
Mon. Sir, lam very vegavell poſeſt of ie, and wharf 
-. upon the Sea z it cannot deele works Shen the 
Te HRS 
—————y no mnt, poet 


__ one moity of er would glety od > 


ﬀdt. How adventure ? you (hall hazzard 
you ſhall only joyne with me in certaine 
that are (lake mn—n—_—_— = 
in doube of {o auch mony 
_— ,fo Free radon or yaa 
ein any your money megbut 
204g. = phe mine own freenellc and courtelie to plea- 


RR —_——C————RES 
e= Ns mn as my 


here is bje& for us co worke 

— zyou hear era pnnbatoroy” | on as 
ic is going eo oavin 

brown or ſome ſuch like ſale commodities ; now 
| it wi do better in our purſes, upon our backs in 
——_ and Scarler , and then we might pur- 

aur projets, and oup devices towards my 
fan ga ther's a conceit newly landed ; harck 


——— 
_ 1 wg 


Adgnte What monies TI have is « pour Seung 
and upon ewelve | will aeere you a Pallace wich 


2d4l1 will there expett you and ſo [wit my lows. Kev 
Lev.You me? 
LopWhy a> evra mango _ 
Lev, Not.a dunce Captaine, you me 
leave to miſdonbe that pregnancy Se Ofich 


your 
might the clrinl of aine ermes, thee 
Jef you as my 
| My acalous 


widhes firdo accompany his for your 


SEE no my 


| 


haſt ſome ſeaven | 
[never bred(t goud bloud rowardshim*+ for-if || thou 
had({t have a ſounder heart. «i1axn * 


bler then 


" The:Honeft mans Fortune. 


dom, and by this Gentlemans meanes, whoſe acquain- 
tance is not ſmall at Court; we have the word of a wor- 
thy man for it,only there is ſome money to be ſaddainly 
disburſt, and if your happinelſe be ſuch to make it up 
you ſhall receive treble gaine by it, and good affarance 
for it. | 
Mont. Gentlemen any an rr = ws yr 
ſceem(to have ſome. know my breſt 

wood if is were poſſible advance my declined fortunes, 
tolatisfieall men eſobew ] have had a7 as iow 

waybetrter then which you propole;1 have ſome 
_ ready under my command, ſome part of ic isal 
ready promiſ"d, but henmaninie is yours to ſuch uſes 
as are propounded. | 

Lev: Appoint ſome certain place of mecting;fortheſe 
affaires requires expedition. | 

Mane. | wil make ic my bufinefſe : ac twelve, 1 
am to-meet Wal icorne the Marchant art thir Pallacr, 
you know him fir', about ſome negotiation of the 
fame nature; there I wil be-ready to tender. you that 
moneys upon 'ſuch conditions as wee ſhall: conchude 


concernes yOu. / 


Mmmt.Your caution is effeftuall, and tiH then 1 take 
my leave. | 
Lav. Good Mr. Montagne. Exit 


| Whithin a elamor , On with their | weapans. 
Enter Longavile and Dubois tbeir ſwords dramn, 
_- ſervants and atbers between them. - 


—o | 
Seay Gentlemen what meane you pray be quiet, 
have ſome reſpe& unto the houſe. 
Long. A.treacherous ſlave. 
—— doſt revile chy ſelf baſe Longovik. 
1 ſay.thow art a villaine and a corrupt 
_— fed on thy mefleromenctne _— 


Da. /So fir, you can uſe 


" G CD , 
ſword. cog yay v1? ing _ 


Long. Woodyou cood nfe your-tongue well of 
| ns friend you might hefains cir 
your fword. $ | bt \ ag 1 ot 

Du. 1 ſay againe and I wil-ſpeak it loud! andoken, 
that Orleans is a noble Gentlemari with whom 4 mim; 
iso light to po ſe the ſcale; | 10Y nvif) 1) 
Lang. . He is the weaker for taking of a prayſ& out 'of 
thy mouth. 359 28 2031.29; 


I. 


——_ 


156 
is it any part of my endeavour 3 my ſtudy is to render e» Loev.Partthem ny totem. 
very man his own, and to-containe my {elf within the Ser. Part them fir, why 'notpart them, you 
limits of a Gentleman. ſand by with your ſword in your rp and cry 

Lzv. | have the grant ofan Office given me by ſome | part *em. $2 is mow , 1 
noble favorites of mine in Court, there ſtands buta | Ley. Why you muſt know my friend ny cloaths are 
ſmall matter berween me and it, if your —_— better then yours, and in a good ſuit, I doneveruſetol 
ſach to lay down the preſent ſum,out ofthe love | bear part any body.” | * | 
you , before. any othcr man , it ſhall be - confirmed Le-p.And it isdiſcretions 
ike, Ihew heard you alias uae ad aching | - ng Pa ri phite ptef 

ont. Ihave ou 0 peak 0 a thing; | - Tomy. /thongh this place privi 

ifit be afſur'd co you | wil gladly deale in it chat por- | bn next we — blodd whit NE htinow 
tion 1 have, I would not hazard upon one courſe, torl | drops at thy feet. © | 
ſee the 1 ons is _— dncelich bs Enter Amience in baſt, bir ſword drawne. 

La-p. Having money hr ,' you could not Yght upon x.1 wonld not ſchather then in ch 
cher che conld aive better direBtion; there lat thle thane and on ach a hazard. ls quarrel], 
a friend of mine upon the Seas ; to be plain with you, | - Ami. What aprores this,maſt my name here be 
heis a Pyrate, that hath wrote to me to work his fre- | gn'd in Tavern brawels,and by Ruffine 


"0 The care of it be yours, ſo much as they affaire 


chetvenl(ct 


"ris | 
ey out right. - - 


Lv. Not we indeed fir. 
Dy. Fear cannot make me ſhrink out of your fury, 
En Re ents SEinkeyes 
am one l (er; r \woln 
in mallice to inforce expreſle it. "" ought 
Ami. I ſeek thee not nor ſhale thou ever gaine 
That credit,which a blow from me wood give thee, 
mY NN | more deteit that fellow 


more ſcy 


* 


ep: 1 Siy'tisbetter jeſting then to be in earneſt with 
Enter Orleance. 


them. e& OUrizeance.. © | 
Orl. How now ? what's the difference? they ſay there 
have bin ſwords drawn, and im quarrell, let me 
blood for my ſake Till bounteon _ he bim = 
I6nd for my lake, 
Lev:We were all of your fide, our 4 mn 
n it. 
5 Ort Whar's thy name | 
Dub. Dubeyer ? | 
- Orl.Give me thy hand, thou haſt receaved no hurt ? 
"Dub. Not' #ny, nor weat this body finck full of 
wounds, I ſhoald nor count them hurrs, taken in 
ery arn # caule ax the defence ofmy molt worthy 
| Orl. The dedieation tion of thy 'love to mie requires 
ample botmty, thou art mine, for | do findethee 
emto Monnhenr Eieverdine, 
rp inudore 9 ore] me crete 
"Lav: Why ,"it ruris my Lord like a foot mart without 
acloak;to i that what's 6iee ratnour'd it cannot 


Madits! fl =>] | 


4 . 


Lev.Troth my Lord the common mouth ſpeakes 
word LL ' a_——_—_ 
»OrhOf me for taritinig away thy 
Leave Faich Ia matte 


© - 
: 


"al ' at it_amd fay, 
i1f prefident'in fo great a tnan,marry the won 


Ourupon- 


ſafe enough our of reckon ſay my prity 


Hes 


_ — . 


, o_ on 


| _ s the many cauſes ] wa have him ſlain, 


_ 


ſho'd 


end 5 


FE 


6 ETD 3.3 (wer Prine, iti whe and, 
Nr OO himGlwere noetba | 


-=FUIang fie" mors furious 


tin int 


have declInedhiomeares you 
eday ſteers i in every 


mans nt mio be 
Time the Jevcurer of Shines came eat our” 
= pi, Gietlat dr Mean ant 


b giv me but hiz Ss 4 
him as he walls: + 


bets heofie a moat: 
garne | 

on 
 Dab. Any way: 
04: Wor thon? ell ——— thy re- 

hall notbe on for it', mach- 

letie thy Wie; © hell benamd « of valour in thee, 
not mander: FarewelL Exit. 


Dxb.1 need no more encouragement ,is js a worke 1 


it perode wy FoGCI rne to. 
Lever. And you = ag area} aver ſelfe to that you 
ic ing that it is for his honourable} 
- IT - Joby! yield nie means, how,when and 
_ That ſhafl be our taskes; 
Nay albre;we will be agents with thee! 
This honre we are to meet him, on the 
Which indeed we purpoſchonefthyro of, 


Ga 


þ 


works be Cockane. 


Enter Longevitle Arlen following hin 


Ami. Stay fir, Thave wk fone pains to-ovemin you. 
——Yourname is Longavile? 


Fo wich more wounla the afcliow 
\ kn "7 my go tha: $w'd do i 


, oft dire& for your the | you 
"Los, The pr Fe 


all over wich infamy, 'chas | derrti 6 


«| Aire unr 099 eo 
nn nr For had he not ri 


"on.my HSE Ta waa ern 


my Lord?) viULE 26% 
Ami. | thinke Lav much 


noyſe 


"Lp 
es ens 


Lox. Tis erue,] never Aaorhs r 
— 
firſt theficnn,colten be he dunghil 

ood pick me ren F. as _ 


and 
AE 


[= it wt 


yrs > own deſert, de impanien fSaghos, 


and fndg be LJdgndyou rr | —_ 


RE as 6 Avi 
—————. 
Ami. To ſuch 3 man as thou art, my beart ſhall be 
A Cagket : 1 will lock thee up there, 
And ciicem thee as 2 faichfull friend, | 
a richeſt Jewell chat a man enjoyes; 
nd being thau did follow once my friend, SY 
roo pr rr ty 2m his fartuacs ' 


Thou yr hand in hand with me,and (hace 
As well jn my abilicy as love tis nat. my end, 
To gaine men for my ulſe,but a true friend: 


Enter Duboy;. ; | 
Dub.There's no ſuch thriving way to live in grace, | 


As20 have no ſence of i ; his backe nar belly” 


Shall warming that peel wut 
| m—— years a full _ bigh and wan 
in the 


Prune and wy lit thine 


For fabloning ary Ck paged _ 


C_ voatetadborap ings / | 
T6encxdate aulice abalip dafiing,, -; | 
wy ws ſervice knew, | 


. 


| "Long. Thare the word of many honeſt infor, I] Such 
crave your rn opening 


—_ m—_ — 


Upon _— charge ay badmetico lene — Do" E 


—_. 
- — 


— — 
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- Enter Laverdine and 
Lav . Duboys,moſt 
' Dub. How now? will he 
I -v. This way,immediately ; 


oy, = ITY 


* Dab. Vi have you chonad him of the money you 


# 9 4 


poke of ? * 
(2 F 
nhea 
6. Tis well 
VEST 
tit, feare not,, He warrant you 
holden make no Fweating fickneſle of ir. 


we hadir ina twinkling. 


we may come on ty pwnd, Rea 4 xr ep 
if Exenmt. 


v 


Enter Montague in h bande of the Or 


and three Creditors. 
r (i Officers look ro himyandbe fare you take good 
ſore es Wh dl et A take a ſtrangecourſe 
a 
with me; cho tacks} Gwe you * rpm rather forgerfulneſſe 
[hey are fo flight, than waneeF wilt er honeſty co pay 
* 1 Cad] ri may be o; burwe muſtbe paid and we 
a cha youre down the wind, 
as a man may y and therefore behooves us to looke 
to't in time. 
ant npcd ne i eeSit "nr amd mine's not 
above a three 
7c Girdle and Hangers, and your Beavers ſhall be 
—_—_— mn ; 
1 Cred.If ever a ſuteat homethis 
Sitken one, wich your 
have afuſbcls 


1 Cred. No fir;here's no more of us, nor do any of us 
EROS TEIN \ er mngy 

© it may be i ow r Glover any money, he 
1a uct tort) wo he 

LL Yedregs of baſeneſſe, vultures amongſt men, 

| +2» 3 eb, 2p c—_ 
Ts wrong fir, we tyre no generous 
ſpirits,we tyre nothing but our hackneys. 
| Enter Milicorne. 


Mom. Bat here comes one made of another piece ; 
A man well that free born name 
Of Citizen ; welcome my deliverer,l am falne 
Into the hands of blood-hounds, that for a ſum 
Leſſer then their honeſties, which is nothing, 
Wo'd teare me out of my skin. 
Mzl. Why fir,what's the matter ? 
[oe ir, chemanteris, that we muſt have our 
avs (= hnmtwaces "> cr” ſatisfic our ſelves 
wich his earcaſſe, and be that waics : you had as 


[i ſir-not have been ſo © perempeory. Officer hold 


Dub.Why that's well ſaid,bue ler's recice a lictle,chat 


gh cally eu filly Countrey wen fe 


nn Cpoyerangens you 
IF my Sword | hope,and 


> 91-1 Hen np | 


his life time. 
Ley-Te muſt indeed C befides doe ye noe ſee he 
has gotten a gnard of abour him , as if he 


| et eSngs on 
eryutr Foxy, to ſticke at (i 


a ets 


Een nga: 
all. 


Hopes? Tmarry bid him pay ble friends wich 
pay wh ara :l kntwa 
once that his credicors Gill wich bopes, and bi 
ſho'd feare nothing,for he had 'em in a rien 
truſt me ſo he had indecd,,, for ac laſt he and all hi, 


in a 
wy - cs 'v" 6 PAP free 
of theſe faves, Ir: _—_ 


_ 
Har te 
and cate it, that] ſho'd 
ith' world ; therefore! 


is free for 
our berters in it,] have done it my  A———_ 


Mal. = Do LEA” 1 
L999 wg yin ; fare you 
more to O79 
© nh aine with 


ingot 


zens 
ſorry 


Exiv Aalpeare, 
1 Cred. Officers take hold on him 
Mallzcorne will doe nothing for him | perceive. 


Exter Duboys, Lapeope,and Laverdine. 


Dwb. Nay of the old 
meaſures, and ler's affanle him bravdy ocundny 

Low By no meant ori goer gal ſtomacke to 
kill a man in an unjuſt qu 

Lp. It muſt needs Ec oamn contin 


Dub. Had he a guard of 2s I think them | 
ao_—b—_a the meſſage that ic 


Lev. If you will bo tobe heed Deep 


your own neck,for we'l nog meddle in't. 


© —_ i en ————_— 
— 
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taken 


know how his wife will rate his Sawliges a 
3 Offic. Stay brother,| may live, for 
but 


aNs 
2 Offic. Ile not meddle wich him : _ you ſee what 
comes on't 3; belides I know he will be hang'd ere he be 


fic. I tell thee yeoman he muſt be taken ere hebe 
bY clo burr inks guts, run afore therefore and 


nd. | 
yl finde i'm 
burt in the leg a dangerous kick on the ſhin-bone. 

Exexnt. appetite 

_| Deſires without controle,wy ſervancs ffudy 


Atm Tertims. Scena prima. 


— — 


| —— — 


Lam, You fee Lad 
What harmleſſe ſpores oils Countrey life affords ; 
And 
Or y entertainment, what you have 
ls free and hearty. 

L. Orl. Madam, I finde here 
What is a ſtranger to the content, 
And receive curtefies done for elyes, 
Without an expeRation of returne, 
Which binds me to your ſervice. 
L zm.Oh your love; 
My h Looſe bull more for aſe chen ſhew 

es the Golden mean equally diſtant 

From glittering pompe ordid avarice ; 
For Maakes wt will +7 the workes of nature 
And in the place of vifitation read; 


N g not provokigg: for I finde 
Pleaſures are rortures,that leave ſtings behind, 
7 Orl. You have a greateſtate. 

am..A competency | 
ficient ro maintaine me and my ranke, 
am1, 1 thank Heaven,ſo Courtly bred 
As to imploy the utmoſt of my Rents 
In pefies Valles for phantaſtick Roabes ; 
Or rather then be ſecond in the faſhion, 
Eate out my Officers and tny Revenucs 
With grating uſury;my back ſhall not 
Bethebaſe on which your ſoothing Citizen 
Erefts his Summer-houſes; nor on the other fide 
Me etrag (nay ave ap hl 

to mAKe money my , 

ich yet to wrong, merits as much reproot, 

Koto buG cue Grvent. 
| L.Orl. Yer with your pardon 

thinke you want the Crown of all contentment. 
Low la whge good Nadeem? | 

L.O-l.In a worthy husband. 
Lam — It is ftrange the galley-{lve 


—— — 


Cm... 


Epicr Madam Lamira, Madam le Orleans, Veramor. 


you meer not here with Ciry daiacies, 


Our Phyſick ſhall be wholſome walkes, our viandes, 


ſhould praiſe 


| 


| A Citizen here,tho left never {o rith,; ſeldotne 


His Oarezor ſtroakez;or you,that have made ſhipwracke 
Ofall delight upon this Rock cal'd marriage, 
Should yp Angers 0't. 
L.Orl. Madam,though one fall | 
From his horſe and breake his neck,will you 
Conclude from that it is unfit to ride? 
Or muſt it follow,becauſe Orleance 
Of my uracdpatencechrngtroe, 
m ' p 
(Were he not ſo,] might Gy wonky Amiens ) 
Will imitate his ills, that cannot fancy 
What's truely Noble in him? 
Lox. | mult gr: | 
There's a amch worth in him as can be lookt for 
From a young Lord, but not enough to make 
Me change my golden liberty and conſent 
To be a ſervant to it, as wives are. 
To the Imperious humor of their Lords: 
Me thinks I'm well, | riſe and goe to bed 
When I thanke fit, cate whar ite 


Is my contentment,and to make me 
Their fartheſt aymszmy ſleeps are eng 
My riſing up ſaluted with reſpe&; 
Command and liberty now waice ypon 

My Virgin ftate;zwhat would I more? change all, 
And for a husband*no; theſe freedomes de; 


ed after, 


Tis in their choice that's rich to be a wife, 
Bur not being yoake to chuſe the ſingle life, 

Ver. Madam. 

Lan. How like you the Countrey ? 

Ver. 1like the ayre of ic well Madam, and the father 
AE Erraghe op ao Char Pack 

is web, fo for t b 

laformer being in their dtſpolitions too foggy for this 
piercing climate, ſhun it, and chooſe rather to walk in 
milts in the City. 

Lam. Who did you ſcrve firſt boy ? | 

Ver, A rich Merchants widdow , and was by her 
terred to a young Court-lady. 

L. Orl. And what difference found you in their ſet 
vice ? | 

Ver. Very much : for looke how much my old City 
Madam gave to her-youtig vilitants, ſo rake Lad 
received tor her hoary Court-ſervants. | 

Lam.And what tnade yoii to leave her ? 

Ver. My father(Madam jhad a deſire to have me 4 talt- 
man,tuok me from thence. 


Lam. Well, I perceive you inherit the wag,from yolr 


father. 
Ver. Doves Doves ; and s. Ea#le: 


at the beſt 
proves a Gentleman : the ſonne of an Advocate , tho 
— his _ will (hew a pk of his diſcent, 

fathers thriving praRice , as I have heard: ſhe 
that of a Chinberaand is ofed into 4 
dam, will yet remember how oft her daughter by 
mother ventured to lie upon the ruſhes before ſhe could 
get in that which makes many Ladies. 
L.O#1. But what think you of _ lace Maſter? 

4.23 


et" arwequiny | that 

? you are ' 

He made a det OY" 0 "W ron 
Ver, Not for that : . | as; 

Or if he did, forthat my youth muſt love him. 

Oh pardon mezif I ſay | 

Is bondage,if compared with his kind ſervice; ; 

Vuuuu 2 And 


i... — 


a 


In which they live wich my Virginity; | 


þ 


{ 
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{ And but to have power now $0 ſpeake bis worth 
{To ics deſert ; ſhould be well content 
To be an old man when his praiſe were ended: 
And yet, if at this inſtant you were pleaſed, 
I ſhould begin, the livery of age 
| Would take his lodging upon. this head 
Erel ſhould bring it to a period, 
In briefe he is a man (for God forbid 
[Thane I ſhouldever live to ſay he was _ 
Of ſuch a ſhape. as would make one beloved, 
That neverhad g ought; and to his body 
He hath a mind of ſuch a conſtant temper 
In which vertues throng to havea room : 
Yet *gainſt thisnoble Genelemanythly muon, 
For in that name l comprehend all goodnelle, 
Wrong,and the wrelted taw, falſe witneſſes, 
And envy ſent from hell, have roſe in Armes, 
And tho not pierced; bat his honourd thielg, 
Wha ſhall I ſay? 1 hope you will forgive me, 
Thar if you were but pleas'd 19;10Ve, 
I know no Faro warthy ſuch a Zove, 
Enter Cherlo: with Þ 

Lm.Tis well yet that I have the ſecond place 
In your affe&tion: From wherice? 
Charl.From the Lord Anjey 
Lam.Tis welcome,thoug 
I thought ſo muchhis love-luit ſpeake his healch. 
'Whar's he that brought it ? - 
Charl.A Gentleman of good ranke,it ſeems. 
Lam. Where is he? 
Charl.Receiving entertainment in your houſe 
Sorting with his degree. 

barl.He waites Ladiſhips ure. 
- Lam.Heſhall 50 wer long : 
FIAT you for a while;nay jay you boy, 

en x 


Attend the Exennt Lam, Charl. 
Vir. Would 1 might live once 
To waite on my poore Maſter. 
L.0:l:That's a good boy: - 
This thankfulnefſe looks Tovely on thy forehead, 
And in it,as a book, methinks1 read . 
In{tru tions for ry ſelfe,that am his debtor, 
And wo'd do-much that I might be (6 bapp 
To repaire that which to our griefe is ruin'd, 
| Vir. It were a worke a King might glory in, 
3 he ſaw with my eyes: If you pleaſe Madam, 
ar ſare to me you ſeem to me 9. hs walke, 
ro lit,although the churliſh Birds deny 
0 give us mulicke in this grove,where they 
re prodigall to others: Ie ſtrain my voyce 
Ear. a ſad Song;the place is lafe and private, 
L.Orl.Twas my defire; begin good Viremaur. 


| Muſick a Song,at the end of it enter Montague 


| 


faiming bis Sword drawn. 
_ LO. Whgs he Av 
_ Vir A ly perlonage. 
Aens, Am 1 es ae? ocis my fight area? 


ither have my feares borne me ? no matter where, 
o hath noplace to goe to,cannot erre : 

What ſhall I doe ? cunning calamity 

[Lhogyehers groſſe wits uſes to refne, 

When 1 mo? need it duls the edge of mine. 


T, 0-1. 1s. not this Montegaes voyce ? 
V*:, My Maſters? fie. 
Mom:. What ſound was that, piſh, 


- 


#y wounds an hunger tell methat I wake: 
h 
Wh 


jen; Mad | 
it beare his uſual language: 


mm = br vita "” hi ajdehig a 
V'zr. Lis he: what v nes [ : ac | 
Mag In Faich fir, I wodld phacke voy ” 
| As readily as this ; ou accept oy 
M will eg doe 9d Girvics* Fhave heard "© 
in mn once fav'd the Lybti'tn — +& 
| re ſpild & 
amor n tele, 
Or nor iay io, take » | 
| For your enks'Þ "hrting: kind in this, '' 
Tocaft you on a hofpitableſhoare, 
Where dwels a Lady-- 
* Vir.Sheto whom,good Maſter, 
You prefer'd me. _w_ 
L.O-l. In whoſe houſe,wharſoere 
Your $ are, Ile undetake your ſafety. 
Mons.l that] am and doubt that 1 
In dro kild an Officer. | 
Vir. ll} there's under the Synne - 
But will I hope confeſſe,one apy end I? 
Shed from this arme is recompence | 
Though: you had cut the throats of all che Catchpoles 
In France,nay in-theworld,.. 
Mont.l wanld be loth 
To be a burthcn, or feed like a drone © 
On the induſtrious labour of a Bee, - 
And baſer far 1 hald it to owefor 
The bread | eate, what's not in me to pay 
Then lince my full fortunes are 
To their low ebb Ile faſhion my high mind. _.. 
erve 


It was no ſhame to Hecuba to | 
When Troy was ficed : iftbe in your power. 
Tobe a means to make her br ment, 


And far from that I was; but to ſupply 

My want with habit fit for him that (erves, 
| ſhall owe much to you. 

T. Orl. Leaye that care tome, 

Vir.Good (ir, leane on my ſhoulder ; —_ good Ma- 
dam : oh chat I were a horſe for halfe.an houre,, that 1 
_—_ you home'on my backe: I hope you-wil love 
me iti]!? 

Mm. Thon doſt deſerve it boy,that I ſhould live 

To be thus tranbleſame. X 

L.O-l. _ wi rr | 

Vir. Trouylemoſt willingly; 1 would be changd 
Like Apuleius,weare his Arne, 
Provided I might {till this burthen beare. 
L.Orl. Tis a kind boys 

Mont. 1 finde true proofe of it. Exennt. 
Enter Amiens and Longeville with a Þ aper. 


Ami. You! yy it. 

Long. As 1 live although my packet were like Bellero- 
phons,what h aq you A = me or my behaviour 
your favours ſo plentitully fhowed my wants, 
may heger diff fy perborapen” 

Ami. Nay,be not , if T entertained 


Pure lealt ſcruple of your Tove,or courage, - 


_—_ — 


Wo 


— _—— 


= owns —- 


J—_ 


| for the 


— The honet Mam Forum.” 


would make of onewhich my ſtate 

Should do me right i this, nor can you blame me 

If in a matter ot fuch conſequence 

| am ſo impormnate.. (jurations 
Good myLord tell further con- 

To rayle wy ſpirit, I kngw this is a challenge 

To be delivered unto Orleence 

And that my undertaking ends not” there, 

Bac | buſt be your ſecond, and in that 


tand in all your hazzards, as our blouds 
Rin the Golf c veines, in which if I 
Better not your Opinion, As a limbe 


ifyed and uſeleſſe, cut me off, 
arg yr bury it. f 


Ami. At fall you underſtand me, and in this 
Binde me and what's mine to you and yours, 


| wil not ſo much you as to adde 
Cole Pnoaee } wy 


rd : and in that prove 
Mo cha feſt ce in my heart and love. Exie Ami. 
Long.Thbe firſt in a Lards atfeRion ? very good ; 
and how long doth thae latt ? the changing of 


ſome thr& ſhirts in the Tennis , wel ic were 
neceſſary that an order were taken ( if it were poſſible, 
that younger brother, mighe have more wit, or more 
: for now how ever the foole hath Tong bin pur 
upon him” that eg we ors 1 nn 

punge, and "t imputcation, un- 
Fu of the , lethim get as much rhe+ 
torick as he cam to grace his language. 


FE: ter Dubois. 


They wil ſee he ſhall have _ little enough to ſet out 

his barck;f\and Dwbeis look abour all ſafe, 

Dub. Approach not neer me but with reverence | 

Lawrell and adorations,] have done more then deſerve a 

Long. How now what's the matter? (1'0 thanks. 
Dsb.With this hand only aided by this brain, 

Without an Harp redeem'd/ from hels 

Three headed Porter, our Exridice. 

Long.Nay prichee ſpeak ſence, this is like the ſale brag- 
gart ina Play. 

Db. Then in plaine Proſe thus, and with as licele 
ation as thou can(t defire,the three headed Porter;were 
three uncxorable Cacch out of whole jawes- with 
z  baite or bribe, for thoſe 


houghe thou 
þb4dit reverſt the judgement tos his overthrow, in his 
ſute,or wrought upon his adverſary Orleance, taken the 
ſhape of a Ghoſt,frighted his mindinto di and 
g of his conſcience forc'd him to make 
reftitation of Monfagnes Lands, or ſuch like reſcued; 
ſlighe 1 would have hired Crohicture for two-Carde- 
knes to have done ſo much with his whip - 

Dub. You woed fir, and ger more then three on 
ob foot-cloathes durit do tor a ſworne Brother, in a 

ach. 


| Lang Beſides what proofs of it, for ought I know this 
mar nr rg ever uns — > 
might vilit him im ſervice, then not at lh,or 
know noe where. | 
Dxb, Well (ir, the end wil ſhew ic, whar's thate chal- 
? 


j-Yes,wher's Orlzanee ? though we fight in jeft he 


| 


Mal.A Captaine,lay hor a While wade Often 


rn INS 
— —_ 


-.. il 

muſt meet with Amiens in carneſty —fall. off, we are 

D Da Wee Lnoe hee toa adi ik pedlings, | 
;?prate as it do'xbiitbe ad far 


To whom I owe all 
+ What wouldir 

from ing as he that owes it Orleans. 
Dab. How ? 

Long. think thou art his Porter, 

Set here to anſwer credicors, that his Lord(hip 

Is not within or takes the diet. I am ſent, 

And wil grow here untill I have an anſiver, 

Not to demand a debt of money, bat 

To call him toa ſtrict account for wrong . 

Done to the honors of a Gentleman, 

Which nothing but his hearr-bloud (hall waſh 
D#5. Shall hear this ? | 
Ly And more, that if I may not 

> Cnpve EY this here 

is ine. 
Dub. And thy life with it- EC 
Long. Then have the coppics of it paſted on poſts, 

Like Phampler ticles that ſue to be ſold z 

Have his diſgrace: tale tor Tobacco ſhops, 

His piQure batful'd. | ; 

All reſpe& away, wer't in a Church—-drew both 

Lmg.This is the book I pray with. 

O-l.Forbear upe lives. 

Long. What are. you rous'd?] h r 


Wharare.y goayoer Londipns 
0 
doth it not pleaſe you now ? if you are a Moun- | 


. 


read( though he ſiaine not his birth with 


her,multer up rhe reſt of your attendance, which is a 
regs pander, coach-man, and a _ n, in 
theſe dayes a greet Lords traine,; pretending I atm an- 
worthy to bring you a challenge, inflead of Saſivering 
it,haveme kik't. +» » 
Dwb. If he does thou deſery'ſt ie. 
Long. 1 dare you all to tondy the, Fle not ſiatid-Ril, |. 
What anſwer you ? | | 
Orl.That thou haſt done to Amithce 
The office of a faichfull friend which 1 
Would cheriſh in thre were he not my foe, 
How ever fince.on honorable tearmes 
He cals me forth, ſay 1 will meet with him, 
And by Dxbois ere Sun-ſet make him know 
The time and placeymy ſwords length, and what ever 
Scruple of circumſtance he can *xpeRt. 
Long. This anſwer comes unlooke for, far yaa well 
Exit. 
Exenent 


Finding your temper thus, wood I had fayd 
Ort Now Comes thy love to the teſt. 
Enter L.rverdine La-pooy Malicorne,ſervant. 
Serc T wil int wich your comming. 
coll Your elves here. 


Dwb: My Lord'ewill hold, 
Andin all dangers prove it ſelfe true gold. 
Tha you 

Mil. Ther's a teſter , nay now Iam a woer Imuſtbe 
bountifnll. | 


Ser. If ermmdemdoddnge yn be 
To give ſomrof your Hiidrediis you rid efceif I can 


get them;we uſe nor{(tho Servants)co take Bribes. Exit. 
Lav. Then thon art unfit, to be in office either in 


Court or City. . | 
Lep.Indeed corruption is a Tree whoſe branches ace 
of an'unmeaſurable length they ſpread every where 

the dew that drops from chence have inteRted* fo 


chayres and ſtooles of authori 


_— 


— —_ OC 
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| The boneſf Mans Fortune. 


Wenger 


—_ 


you know you can {bark though you be out of action, 
witnelſe Montaguee ' 
Lay Hang him, hee's ſafe enough 3 you hada hand in 
it to and have gained by him ; but I wonder you Citi 
zens that keep {o many bookes, and take ſuch» itritac- 
counts for every farching due to you from others,re- 
| frvenot ſo much as a memorandum for the curtelies 
| you receive. SSEs 
Mal. Would you have a Citizen book thoſe? thank- 
' fulnes is a thing we are not ſworn to in our indentures: 
| yon may as well urge conſcience. 
| * Lav. Talkeno more of ſuch vanities. Montagne is ir- 
recoverably ſunk , 1 would we had twenty more to 
ſend after him ; the Snake that would be a Dragon and 
have wings maſt eatezand what imployes that but 'this, 
that in this Canniball age he that would have the ſure 
of wealth muſt not care———whom he feeds on ? and as 
| have heard no fleſh battens better, then that of a pro- 
felt friend ; and he that would mount to honour muſt 
not make dainty to uſethe head of his mother, back of 
his father, or neck of his brother, for ladders to his 
preferment ; for but obſerve, and you ſhall inde for the 


— ” — 


| moſt part cunning villany fit at a feaſt as principall 


gueſt, and Innocent honelty waite as a contemn'd fer- 
vant with a trencher. | 


| 


La-p. The Ladies. 

Enter Moaxntague bare-headed, Lamira, Lady Orleance, 
Charlo,Veramonur, ſalute. 

Mont.Do yee ſmell nothing ? 

Cbs.Noc | fir. (i{trels. 


Mont. The carrion of knaves is very ſtrong in my no- 
Lav. We came to admire, and finde tame was a niggard 
Which we thought prodigall in our report 
Before we ſaw you. 
Lam.Tuſh fir, this Courtſhip's old. 
- La-p.He fight for thee ſweet wench, 
This is my tongue and woes for me ? 
Lam. Good man of War, ' 
Hands of;if you take me it mult be by ſiege, 
Not by an onſet; and for your valour,l 
Think that I have deſerved tew encmies, 
And therefore need it not. . 
Mal.Thou need(t nothing ſweet Lady , but an ob: 
quiozs husband,and where wile thou finde him, it not 
in the City ?weare true Moſcovits to our Wives,and are 
never better pleaſed, then when they uſe us as (laves, 
bridle and iſaddle us ; have me,thou ſhalt command all 
my wealth as thine own , thou ſhale lit like a Queen in 
my ware houſe ; And my fators at the returne with my 
ſhipsſhall pay thee tribute of all the rarities of the earth; 
thou ſhalt wear gold,feed on delicates,the firit peaſcods- 
ſtrauberies,grapes, cherries thall 
Lam. Be mine] apprehend what you would ſay, 
Thoſe dainties which the City payes ſo dear for, 
The Country yeilds for nothing, and as carly; 
Andcredit me your far fet viandes pleaſe not 
My appetige berter chen thoſe that are neer hand. 
Then for your prquis'd ſerviceand ſubjeRtion 
To all my humors, when I am your wite, 
Which as it ſeemes is o_—_ inthe City, 
I cannot finde what pleaſure they receive 
In ulihg there fond husbands like their Maydes ; 
But of this more hereafter; 


| Your proffer kindly,and yours; my houſe ſtands open 


To entertain you:take your pleaſure in it, 
And eaſe after your journey. 
LaOrl.Do you note the boldnefle of the fellowes ? 


Pe ———. 


———___— 
HD... A 


Lam.AlasMadam,a virgin muſt in this belike a lawyer, 
And as he rakes all muſt hear all ſuicors; the 
One for gaine , the other for her mirth ; ſtay with the 


Gentlemen, wee'l to the Orchards. Lemire, 
Mont.An honeſt nian,though poor; (bart. 


And look they like to monſters,are they fo rare ? 
Lav. Roſe Com the dead. | 


_ Do yon heare Mounlier tom thou ne- 
ver heare of one Montague 4 prodigall gull , thar lives 
about Paris ? , 2 wer 

Mont. Sor. 

Lav. One that after the loſſe of his maine eſtate in a 
Law ſate, ht an Office in the Court. 

Lp. And ſhould have letters of Mart, to have the 
Spaniſh treaſure as ir came from the Indies ; were not 
=_ and he twins ? put of thy hat,let me ſee thy fore 

Mont. Though you take priviledge to uſe your tongues, 
I pray you —_—_—— fingers, 
was your bale cozenage made me as I am, 
And were you ſome where elſe I would take off 
This proud filme from your eyes, that will nog tell you, 
Know I am Montagne. 
Exter Lamirs bebinde the Arras. 


Lam.l will obſerve this berrer. 

Lav.And art thou he ? | wil do thee grace 3 give me 
thy hand ; I am glad thou haſt taken ſo good a courſe; 
lerye God and pleaſe thy Miftrigif IÞprove to be thy Ma 
{ter as 1 am very likely, I will do for thee. 

Mal. Faith the fellow's well made for a ſervingman, 
and will no doubt carry a chyne of Beefe with good 


grace. 
La-p.Prithee be carefull of me ini my chamber, 1 will 
remember thee at my departure. 
Mont.All this I can indare under this roof, 
And ſo much owe I her,wtioſe now Iam, | 
"That no wrong fhall inceriſe me to moleſt 
Her = houſe; while you continue here, 
I will not be aſhamed to do you ſervice 
More then to her,becauſe ſach is her pleaſure. 
But you that have broke thrice, and fourcteen times 
Compounded for two ſhillings in the pound, 
Know I dare kick you in your ſhop;do ye hear? 
If ever I ſee Paris, though an army 
Of muſty Murrions, ruſty brown bils and clubs, 
Stand for your guard=—I have heard of your tricks, 
And you that ſmell of Amber at my 
Andtriumph in your cheat ; well I may live 
To meet thee,be it amon of ſach 
That are upon the faire Ik of the Court 
Like running ulcers,and before thy whore 
Trampell upon thee. 


L2-p.This a language for a livery ? take heed, I am 
Captaine. 
Mont. A Cox-combare you not ? that thou and [ 
To give proof, which of us dares moſt, were now 
In mid'| of a rough n a piece 
Of a ſplit (hip,where only one might ride, Exit Lamirs 


F 


| would —bur fooliſh anger makes me talke from the 
Likea Player. Arrs. 


Lem.Indeed you aft a part 
Vets ih become you my ſervant ; is this your 


Mone. I crave your pardon, and wil hereafter be more 
circumſ; 


«a ,. 3a a. > 44 nv SO *% el COD: *Im  * © and £23 wr 


| Lov. Oh the power of a Womans tongue ! had] 


—_— 


— 
—— 


The honeft Mans Forcane 


dear mare then wethore th, nr: 4 our ſwords durſt un- 


Pet a rnadde man to. {ilence, 

i. Wh Sera hel ar none f your comrades 
Todenk in theceller; one of 

t you know ow og Neeo's your Maker. 
"Tow er's ſome / opt” 
Lam. Here's choyce of a wealchy Merchant. 
| Ketomecstkeniac py my Calf, 

And way Legion chaf.thoiy bdbennaty 

Lom Counder chat'in graze 3 valiane Capra 
And are theſe mates far you ? away y be gon. 
Mane. ] humbly pray you 20u will be leaſed to pardon, 
And to give fatisfaRion to you Mole. 
(Al I break my heart) ?) Iwill confelle 


That | have wrong'd them too, and make ſubmiſſion. 
Law. No Fle foare chat; goe bid the Cook haſte 
Supper. Exit Mnt. 
L:-p.Oh braveLady thon art worthy to have ſervants, 

robe of a Family,that knowlt how co.uſe 

and govern it, 

Lev. You ſhall have many Miſtreſſes chat will ſo 
miſtake as to take hore k and footemen .in- 
teed of their Hu thou art none of thole. 

Mal. But ſhe thatcan make diſtin&ion of men , and 
knowes when ſhe hath gallancs,and fellowes of rauk and 
quality in her houſe— 

Lem.Gallants indeed,if ic be !he Gallancs faſhion 
To miſerics of a man, 

Of which they are the cauſe : one that tranſcends 

(Inf | > on" 277 many mn , or can be done 

\milli of ſuch things as you, my doores 
cccnnins reall ſuch 'as wear 
The ſhape of Gentlemen, and niy gentlier nature 
(nightſay weaker )weighes not the expence 

Ofentertainment; think you i'le forget yet 
mtr i Mor '» but ik 
That you rw poor 59e, e - 
Needy Commanders,cheating Citizens, 

And perjured ITS fre wr} 7 

Tolay ſomuch, it you will bear your ſelves 

As fits ſuch you would make me think you are, 

Yon may ſtay; if not the way lies before you. Exit. 

Ml What think you of this Capaine ? 

+ That this is a baudy honſe, with Pinacles 
mdf urrets, in which this diſguiſed Montague goes to 
rut gratis, and that this is a landed pandreſſe, and nuakes 
her houſe a brothell for charity. 

Mal.Come, that's no miracle; but from whence derive 


you the ſuppolition ? 
77 ny but the circumſtance; you all know 


Lav. 
that in the height of Aſone agnes pwolperity, hee did 
Orleans ; 


Fa and had his love recurn'd by this 

her divorcement, and his decay of eſtate, it is 
home, they have met not ſo much as his boy is 
| anting;and that this can be any thing elſe then a meer 
plot for their night work,is above my imagination to 


conceive. 

Mal. Nay it carries probability, let us obſerve it 
berter, but yet with ſuch caution as onr prying'be not 
dilcovered : here's all things to be had without coſt,and 
therefore good ſtaying here. 

Lp. Nay that's crue, I would we might woe her 
rwenty years like Penelopes ſutors-; come Laverdine. 

Exenent Malli. Ls-Pooy. 
Ley. 1 follow inſtantly , yonder he is. 
Emer V ir aneor. 


The thought of this Boy hath mach coold my affe&ti- 


FOB 


IS 


163] 


7 oh La — pall jeftures , this is a dif 


Ve. wakes 2's 

Lav. Thou art'a pritty Boy. 

Ver.And you abraye man: now 1 am our of your debe. 

Lev. Nay n labalele 

Ver.l a m 

Lev By the faith of a 
on «Take heed what you ſay,you have taken a ſtrange 

a 

Loa bave not ſeene a youth that hath pleaſed me 

| would thou could like me, ſo far as to leave 

thy Lady and waite on me , 1 would maintaine thee in 
the braveſt Cloaths. 

Ver. Though you cook themup on truſt 4 or bought 
'emat the brokers. 


- Lav, Or any way : then th 
bee ſo neate A Say © YR nn 
a payre. of Pantables in a Moneth, es 


IN — — 
Uer.Should be ;in 0-2 
I 2v. No,but in mine armes. 
Ver. That my be the circle of a Baudy houſe, or 


worle. 
Lav. | meane thou ſhouldeſt lie with nie. 
Ver. Lie with you ?I had rather lie with my 


Ladics 


Monkey; "was never a good World Gneeou: French 
Lords learned of the N icans3 to make their Pages 
their Bed-fellowes , more hurt to the Suburbe 


Ladies then tweenty dead Vacations ; Tis Supper 
time fir, Exit Verem. 


Lav. 1 thought fo, 1 know by that 'ris a Woman, 
for becauſe peradventure ſhe hath made eryall of the 


Monkey, ſhe preferrs him before me,as one unknown ; 
wild. af Creatures, - and have 
defires ; And men maſt uſe ſtrange meanes to 

ſtmnge fires. 


pI "Y 
MY 


AT4s Duartws, Scens Prima. 


— 


Enter Montague, alone, in meane babit. 


Mont. Now Montegze,who diſcerns thy ſpirit now ? 
Thy breeding or thy bloud ? here's a poor cloud - 
Fccliplech | thy ſplendor; who can reade 

In th _—_ deadeye, or lenten ſhare, 


_— — 
— 


The li ever giving hand 

Hath — 4 ic ſelfe 

In gives —_ 

The greateſt hearted man with meanes, 


Nobility of birth and —_ 
I though therighe hand of his Soveralgne, 
Ae Cai his thek ſoule, 
Glicters buc like a Pallace ſet on fire, 
Whoſe glory whilſt ic ſhines,but ruins him, 
And his bright ſhow each houre to aſhes 
Shall at the laſt be rak*r ap like a ſparkle, 
oy rm > Stars, 
ot for my own wants my 
Bur others to caſt love on me, 
When I can neither take nor thankfull be. 


PIFOo_—_ faire and vertuous 


| 


Young 


— —_— 


——__ 
—— 


—_— - 


Yoting 48 the preſent thotierh; ſolfieits me- 
For oe abd tmatrizge now nothing 
Enter Veramonr with Counters. 
Ver Oh Maſter, ] have ſought you & long liour, 
Goad faith,l never joyd orit wh 
For Gbds Take firbe metry, of 646 WY 
The Buffers of your fortunes wit th6re ſcorts; 
Do bur begin! to raile, teach me the way 
fit down and hep yoaran 
rrowh y ot! weare « ſuit 
Give to a man whole need nere frighted you 
& of hith friend, fivethundred Crowns 
Fre [leep had left your ſences ty eonfider 
Your owWn+ preſent wy; yer 
Since I have ſeen you with a trencher wakte, | 
Volt oral ſeorngtherefore Ie waite on you: ' 
Mont. Would God thou wert lefſe honeft. 

Ver. Would to God you were lefſe worthy: 1 am even 


Mfokt.s not thy Matter ſrangely fallen, when thou 
Serveſt for no wages, but for charity ? 

| Thou doſt ſurcharge me with thy plenteous love: 

{| The goodnefle of th -— op to tne, 

| Mortwpens fitſiny ty 

To m—_ pains: Credit me loving boy, 

A free and honeſt warure 
Ti'd with curteſies fro 
they excted his nieans of 
Ver Beit tis a ducin him chat'to that end 
Exeends his/love or duty. 

Hint Little world 

Of vertae,why doſt love and follow me ? 
Uer.I will follow you through all Count 
1 edh)by your horle (ide, 


[worth « Lordſhip, 


wo ——___— 


Ri to be with you z 

through a wilderneſle, 

And. when you are weary,l will lay me down 

ſome you may reſt 

Where whilſt you N-ep,Tle watch 

Shall hurt or trouble you : and thus we'l breed a ſtory 

To make every hearer weep, 

When they ditcourſe our fortunes and our loves. 
Mont.Oh what a ſcofte might men of Wormes make, 

If they did Know this boy? but my deſire 

Is that thou wouldeſt not (as thou uſeſt ſtill 

Ike x ſervant] wp fie) 

wy Teencher,'f11 my cups with wine : 

boy? prethee conſider, 


Ver. Curlt be the day when T forget that Aforitugue 
was my Lord, er riot'remeniber-himmy Maſter TYM. 
Mont. Rather cutfe me, with whom'thy'yorith huth 
So many hburejarid yer Uneauphit tolive 
By any worldly qt 
Ver.|ndeetyou'n 
To cheat and coztwimen With oathes and Hes ; 
Thoſe are the wordly qualities to'live : 
Some of our Searter -Gallants teath'their boyes 
Theſe worldly qualicits. 
| Since ſtumbling formine then leaves vertite thus 
' Let me heave tortinte, erebe vicious. 
Mont:Oh kd,thy tovemilldill re. 
| Uer. In truth, Irhinbinconfcience 
Good Malterweepnotgdory 


Will you have any money theres 


|Fearleſfſe Ie travel! 


atno wila beaſt 


— 


Why ſhoulditthoa' de this 
l am not what I'wits. 


— -w- 


metow to handle Cards 


pray 
And then Ie bring 
And -- it was t1oe 
But 1 forgor cell 


Moni, Al 


Andiefk to 


k your wy Lady ga't 
- , , 


And when I have nioney,] will 


you ſooner on't, 

x69y,thou art not bound rorell icme, 
buy thee Scarfes and 

| thee « Sword : 

Natare made thee a beauteons Cabiner 


tee, 


. Tolock upall the godnefle of the Eatth. 


be a curious 
chon nor? 


Ver. 1 had rather cruſt youby a roaring Lyon, then a 
ravening woman. | 
Mont.Why boy. 


Later Cherlote. 

Ver. 1 have lot my voyce withthe very fight of this 
Genclewoman: good fir fteale away, you were wont to 
of wotnens 
Mon. Why boy, thou darlt truſt me any where, darft 


Ver.Why truly ſhe devoures more mans fleſh—- 
Ment.],Bat ſhe roares not boy. 


Ue#r No lir,why (be is never filenebut when her mouth 


is full. 

Cbharl. Mounſfier Montagne. 

Mon. My ſeeec fellow,tfince you wall me ſo, 

Ver. Ah my conſcience ſhe would be pleaſed well e 
rough to cally bedfellow : — do not hold 

er b:a woman is a Iyme-buſh,that carcheth 

all ſhe coucheth. 

Cherl. | do moſt dangerouſly 


wench ; art thou not one ? 
thee. 


Ver. With all 

Charl. Why off thy 

Ver.Why,to feele yoa be a boy, or no; 

Charl.Fic boy, goeroo, fie not Jooke your head, nor 
combe your lecks you talke thus. 

Ver, mi” 4 £9 fr emctrag 

Chart. Fieupon you are? a young Gentle 
men that was the of France. 


Mont. But |am in the eclipſe now. 

Cbevl.Suffer himſelfe to be over-run with a Lethargy 
and diſcontenc | rouze up thy ſpirit, 

man,and ſhake jr off : 


1 of 


A Noble ſoule is like aſhip at Sea, 
That ſleepes at Anchor when the Ocean's calme; 
'| But when ſhe rages, and the wind blows high, 


| Hecuts his way with skill and'M 
| 1 would tnnafooke,or Poet, or 
make ybu merry 5 


an 
let's walke : good Feramar 


c_—_ 


-- or marry, to 


deave thy Matter and me , I'have earneſt buſinelle wi 


him. 


companie. | 
Wher haveyoa to.do'with him? come fir wil yon goe? 


And ile ting to yoa again 
Ine 
| and too pure to be cap 


Gharl, T 


then to eredit womens 
c of their loves. 
sjealons;ſweer lad leavers ; my Lady 


call'd for you | 1weare: that's apood child , there's a 


picec of Gold forher, go buy a Feather. 


Ver, There's wwo pieces for you,do p4 
F dll die foryou:{ one, or whatyou will, or nothing fo 
then 1 ſee you wanld have me gp fir,; w 


au goe and «buy 


hy, faich 


ak oma camatebens} poaanr " 


Inn nn” 


The Honeftmant- Fortune. 


God blelle you whatever you door intend; I know 
you are a honeſt man. 


I cannot,or I will not marry thee? | 
Why haſt thot drawn the blood out of my cheekes, 
And given a quicker motion to my heart ? 
Oh-chou haſt bred a fever in my veines 
Call'd love, which no Phylitian can curez *© 
Have mercy on a maid whoſe m_ youth-— * 
Mone:How your example faireſt eeacheth me - * 
A ceremonious Idolatry! kneelr. 
By all the joy of love | love thee better 
Then Lor any man can tell another; 
And will exprefſe the mercy which thou crav'ſt, 
| will forbeare to marry thee: conſider 
Thou art natures heire in feature,and (ay pareneh | 
In faire inhericances;riſt with theſe thoughts, | 
And look on me; but with a womans ®f8, © © 
A decayd fellow, voyd of means and (piric. 
Charl. Offpicie? © br LIT 
Mons.\es,could | tamely live, | 
Forget my tachers blood, waite and make egy, 
Staine my belt breeches, with the ſerviledrops 
That fall from others draughts: (| 
ls ive,to ſhew it plainlier. 
opener of thy life is but | 
Becauſe I ſhould not buy thee; what more ſpeaks - 
Greatnefle of man,then valianc patience, KO 
That ſhrinks not under his fates firongeſt ſtrokes? 
nc SAR _ 
of veines, with poyſon 
ich weerroncoully-oe ile the deeds 
Of the heroicke and magnanimous man) 
Was dead-eyd 
Who doubring tyranny, and fainting under + 
Fortunes falſe Lottery, deſperately runne 


4 


Thar bearing all miſchance,dares laſt it out; 
Will you rme your word,and marry me, 
When I ſhall call you to't ? 

Enter Longueville with 2 riding-red. 
Mims. Vtaich 1 will. 
Chart. Who's this alights here? 


{tris of th- houſe? 

Charl. Her ſervant fir. 
Long. I pray 
Dake Orleans wite, 


And caves for ſpeedy anſwer. -- 
f Charl. Are you in polt fir? - 
Long. No,l am in Satin Lady 
in poſt, -: | 
Charl.1 will returne.Sweet. BE 271 (7 
cs friend, doe you belong to the houſe ? 
| pray be covered. | 92! | 


Ment. Yes Sir;l doe. :: 


I ſhould know you. | 

Mm. So ſhould I you, but that 1 amaſham'd. 

But though thou knowlt me,prethee Lowgeville, 

Mock not my poverty,pray remember your ſelfe ; 

Showes it not ſtrangely for thy cloathes to ſtand 

ny hat to mine?mocke me 110 _ 
.*be——embroyder me all over fir, 

If ever I began to mocke you yet. 

Por on nr,why | weare Velvet 


piri 
Cbarl. This vizard. wherewith thou wouldt hide thy 


cowardiſe,and white cheeke feare, * + 


ANY And Silyer Lace, —T[will ceare it of, = 
Chatl.\Still ſhall I woe thee,whilſt thy cares reply-- - 


& acce{ſary raſcals, 


[ 


, - 
x 


* 


To death for dread ot death; that ſoules moſt Rout, ' * 


Long,With leave faire creature, are you the Lady Mi- 


then favour me,to inform your Lady,and 
Abuinefſe of emport awaites 'em/here,” © 


; Iwould you would be 


Long. Ha,dreamſt thou Longavide? ſure tis not he : fir 


Mal.Nor 1,] ani never angry faſting, 


Mot. Why mad-man ? 
- Long. Puton my Hat? yes, when 1 ant harigd I will : 
—- I could break my head © OO 
For holding eyes that knew not you at firſt : 
But time and fortune run your courſes with him, 
He'l laugh and ſtorm you, when you ſhew moſt hate: 
* Enter Lamira, Orleans Lady, Laverdine, La P oope, 
'. MalycorneVeramonr,Charlot: 
nt ed a fair __ pt 
. Doe you mocke me ? 
a ants Logo 
«dy. Regard your {ec oun uevile, 
Lam. You are r00 neg] Jas of your ſelfe and place, 
Cover your head ſweet Mounkier. - | 
Long. Miſtake me not faire Ladies, : 
Tis notto you,nor you, that I ſtand bare. 
Lav. Nay ſwect deere Movinſier, let it notbe 't6 us 
_ Exp.--a complement. 4 n. 
_ Mal. And+--of mariners. w x2" = pg 
Pray hide your head , your gallants uſe to do't. 
. Lang. And you your forcheads,why yott needfull 


That cannot live without your mutual! knaveries, 
More then a Bawd, aPandor, or a Whore | 
From ons another ; how dare you lf 

T hat Tſtand bare to you? what make you here? 
Shitt your houſe Lady of 'em, forT know'em, 

_ come to ſteale Napkins,and yoitr Spoong 
Look'to your Silver-bodkin, (Gentlewoman ) 

Tis a dead uiten(il,and Page 'ware your pockets; 

My reverence is unto this man,my malter, | 
Whottyoin wich proteftations, and oaths 

As high as Heaven,as deep as hell, which-wonld 
Decelve the wiſeſt man of honeſt nature, | 
Have cozned arid abus'd; burl ray meet you, _ 

And beate you one with t'other. 

Han. ,No more, 

Lang Nor a world fie. | 
Lazy. lamſomething thicke of hearing; what ſaid he? 
La-p. | heare him, but regard him not. | 


—— 


Long.My love keeps back tny duty,nobleſt Lady; * 

If huzband or brother meric loye-from you, 
Prevent their dangers, this houre brings co triall 
Their hereto (keping hates ; by this time cach - 
Within a yerd is ofthe others heart, | 
And mer«ro prove their cauſes and their ſpirits 
With their impartiall Swords points; haite and fave, 
Or never meec them more. but at the grave. © Dagp 

« Lady. Ob my diſtrated heart,that my wrackt honour 
Should for a brothers, or a husbands life, chrough thy 


undoing die. 

Lam. Amien enigagd;if he miſcarry all my hopes and 
[now confeſle it loudly,are undone : Loys, 
Caroch,and hafte, one miniite may betray 
A life more worth then all time can repay. 


Exeunre 7 i, & Mon. 
Mal. Hump: Mounſier Laverdine purſues this boy ex- 
| creamly.Capcaine what will you doe? . 
| La-p. Any thing but follow to this Sea-ſervice; I ani 
a Sea-captaine you know, and to offer to part *em,with- 
out we could do't like water-men with long ſtaves, a 
quarter of a mile off, might be dangerous. | 
Mal.\Why then ler's retire and pray for'em, Tawre. 
ſoly'd to ſtop your intenc ; d more we have 
been we cannot be,withour they fall eo flat beating o'us. 


| Excunt Maby. La-poy. | 
| Lo. 


—— 


XxXxxX 
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| Lav.And thatwere unkindly done i'faich- 
Ver. ---- but you are the troubleſomeſt Alle that ere 1 


met with;retire,you ſmel like a womans chamber,that's 
newly up,before ſhe have pinſht her vapours in with her 
cloathes. 

Lav.l will haunt thee like thy Grandames ghoſt,thou 


ſhalt never reſt for me. 
Uer.Well,l perceive tis vaine to conceale a ſecret from 


you : believe ic lir, indeed I am a woman. 


Lev. Why la; 1 knew't, this Propheticall of 
| mine never faild me; my mother was halfe a witch, ne- 
ver any thing that ſhe foreſpake , but came to. palle: 2 


woman? how happy am Nnow we may lawtylly came 

together whbots Fee of hanging ; Sweet wench, be 
| oradlons,in honourable ſort I wor,no otherwile. 

Ver. Faith the truth is I have loved you longs 

Lav. Sce,ſce. 

Ver. But durit not open it. 

Lav.--- I think fo. cs 
| Vee. But bricfly,when youbriag it to the teſt, if there 
| benot one Gentleman in this houſe, wil A more 

intereſt in me, then you can, Tam at your di Hos 


Lav, :Oh F war 6, | _ thee not . 
For cap, or pouch,this day Ile prove my Fortune, 
In which our Lady doth ele ir husband, 

Who will be Amien;,'twill ſave wy wedding dinner, 
| Povera, La-pop and Malicorne : i all faile, 
I will tarne Citizen, 4 beauteous wife | 
Is the horn-booke to the richeſt Tradeſmans life. 


Enter Dubey:, Orleans, Lengueville, A mien! 
Lacyuerys Poge wich two Piftle 


Dub. Here's a good even piece. of ground my Lords : 
pre PARPEPFE 
0-1. Yes anywhere ; Lacquey,take off my ſpurs; 
Upon a bridge, a raile but my Swords bro pos a 
le fight this quarrell. battlement, 
Dub. Of the ropes, my Lord. 
Orl. Upon a line. 
Dub.So all our Countrie Duels are carried ,like a fire- 
| worke on a thred. 
O-rl. Go now (= ems the hovſes,and doe you heare 
LIpon your lives,till ſome of us come to you, 
Dare not to Tooke this way. 
Dwb.Except you ſee ſtrangers or others that by chance 
or purF feare like to interrupt us. 
Lag: Who where wed? che tdraninge to fo Gaul, 
Lang. Who takes a Sword ? t is {0 
As he Hat doubts hath the free leave to chooſe. 
O-t. Come give me any, and ſearch me ; tis noc 
The ground, weapon, or ſeconds that can make 
' Ocides in thole farall crials : but the cauſe, 
F Ami. Moſttrac, and but it is no time to wiſh 
| When men are come to do, I would defire 
- | The cauſe twixt us were other then ir is ; 
Bee where the right is, there prevaile our Swords, 
| And if my lifter have outliv'd her honour, 
I doe not pray | may outlive her ſhame. 
Ot. Your tiſter Amiens, is a whore, at once. 
And. You oft have ſpoke that ſence to me before, 
Brrt never in this language Orleance ; 
And when yov ſpokeir faire,and firſt, I told you 
That it was poſtible you might be abuſ'd : 
But now;firtce you forget your manners,you ſhall finde, 
IfT my caſtamie, you doe lie, 


———— —_— uu 
_—_ 


_—_—. 


| 
; 


Lon 
Db. 
affront. 
Ami. As how ? 
you here wich $words. 


It is a 
Nor muſt have 


Some treachery is a foot. 


I have ſo woeſull 


Thongh ſcarce 
Orl. Out Joahed 


If words 


rious man 


ſome weightier hand. 
Dub. Sweet my Lord. 


a 
you ;the adul 
D«b.Good my Lord. 


”_ CT 


Aodame vidainawhich Thad cocker yer. 


A noiſe withi 


More. Hold oddy man. 


Orl. Art thou their ? 
Mont: To ftrike thee dead , but 


Dwb.We kifſe your Lordſhips hand,and come to ferye 


a 4 Lord,we underſiand our ſelves. 
Dub. We have had the honour to be call'd unto the 
bukinefſe,and we maſt not now quit it on terms. 
Ami. Not terms of reaſon? 
Mr reaſon for the quitting of our calling, 
Dw#b.Trac it I becall'd to't 1 am(ſt aske no reaſon. 
>, heare none neither, which is lefle : 
avour if my throat be cut, 
Your Lord(hip does me; which I never can, 
bin,crying down with their Sword,, 
have hupe how to requite: what noiſe, 
What cry is that my Lord upon your guard ? 


Knxer Ladp Orleans Lanbre, Mantogur 

My Lordſdeare Lay elpe we)jlpe me all 
y me me 

inzerel! in << Sol 

I know not which to feare for moſt: and yer 
I muſt prefer my Lord. Deare brother, 

You are tos underſtanding,and too Noble 
To be offended, when | know my duty, 

teares will let me {ſo to do it. 


L «4» O my deareſt Lord, 
on me calt the name of whore, 
I then were worthy to be loath'd; bue know, 
Yonr unkindnefte cannot make me wicked; 
And therefore ſhould lefſe uſe that power upon me. 

Orl. Was this your art to have theſe aftors come, 
To make this interlude? withdraw, cold man, 


And if thy ſpirit be not frozen up, 
Give me one ſtroke yet at thee for my vengeance. 
Ami. Thou ſhalt ſiroakes,and ftroakes,thou glo- 


b 
Till thou breathſt thinner ayre then that thou talke#. 
Lam. My Lord Count ay WW 


L a<. Princely husband. 
Orl. Whore. (the bulke 
Lem. 300 wrong ber impudene Lord ; O'chas I had 
Of thoſe dull men ; look how they fiand,and no man 
Will revenge an innocent Lady, 
Ami. Y ou liinder it Madam. 
_ I would hinder you ; is there none elſe to kill 
ay? 
Lady. ral ney ya have you learn'd thas bad 
anguage ? Orepen 
And be the mociee, coca: bock hate me. 
Orl. Then die my b 


Orl. O here's ot 4 7 champions with 


Orl. Are you her Graces countenance Lady, the 


that thy face deſerves 


receives 


— 


—_—_— 


—_ 


_—— 


E The h 


ans 


receiver to the poore vicious couple. 


Dub. Sweet my Lord. 

Orl. Sweet raſcall didi not thou tell me,falſe fellow, 
This Montague, here was murdered? 

Dwb. I did (0; but he was falſer,and a worthlefſe Lord, 
Like thy foule ſelfe, that would have had it ſo. 

Long. Orleance tis truc, and (ball be mor upon thee. 

Mont. Thy malice Duke, and this thy wicked nature, 
are all as viiible as thou ; but 1 borne to contemne thy 
injuries, due know,that though thy greatneſſe may cor- 
rupt a Jury, and meke a Judge afraid, and carry out a 
world of dcvils with thy ticle : yet chou art-not quiet 
at home, thou beareſt about thee that, that doth charge 
| thee, and condemne thee too. The thing that grieves me 


ſo much baſcneſſe ſtands here to have encountered {o 
mach honour : Pardon me my Lord what late my pal- 
fion ſpake,when you provok'd my innocence. 
0rl. Yes doe, O flattery becomes him better then the 
ſute he weares ; give him a new one Amiens. (raile 
Ami; Orleence , tis here no time nor place, to jeit or 
Poorely with you, but 1 will finde atime to 
Whiſper you forth to this or ſome ht place, 
As ſhall not hold a ſecond interruption. 
Mont. | hope your Lordſbips honour,and your life 
Are detiined unto higher hazzards ; this is of 
A meaner arme. 
Dub. Yes faith, or none. 
Long. He is not fit to fall by an honeſt Sword, 
APrince and lie ! 
Dsb. And ſlander, and hire men 
To the falſe rumonrs he hath made. 
Long. And ſticke 'em on his friends, and innocents. 
Mg And praftice againſt their lives after their 


| Long. In men that are the matter of all leudneſſe, 
Bauds,thieves,and cheaters, it were monſtrous. 
Db. But in a man of blood, how more conſpicuous? 
Ami. Can this be ? 
Lady. They doe {lander him. 
Orl. Hang them, a paire of railing hangbies. 
Long. How?itand Orleancesſtay, give me my Piltols boy, 
Hinder me not, by—— 
[ will kill him. 
Lady.O llay his fury, 
Ami. Lengueville,my triend. 
Log. Not for my felfe,my Lord,but for mankind, 
And At that have an intereſt to vertue, 
Ortitle unto innocence. 
Ami.Why heare me. 
| Long. For juſticerſake. 
| Ami.That cannct be. 
Long. To punifh his wives, your honour,and my Lords * 
wrongs here, whom I muſt ever call {@;. for your loves 
lle ſweare, Ile ſacrifice—— | 
Ami. Longavile, 1 did not thinke you a murtherer 


re. EY 
Long. I care not what yon thought me. 
Ami. B ou actempe 
j life, thy own is forfeit. | 
Ment.Fooliſh fragtick man, the murder will be of us, 
not him. 
Li<. O God. 
Mont.We could have kild him,but we would not take 
juſtice out of fates.” —P— 
inge but 4 haire of himzthou dieſt, 
Long. No matter, (hoot. | 


\ at 


more, and doth indeed diſpleaſe me, is,- to thinke that | 


Wich the red ( 
Infamy,to carry thee 


I ang. My Lords and Gen 
Unleſle that have ſhot her; 


Would have been 


righred 
He's come at laſt. 


Of feeling in me 
O no,l live not; 1i 


L ady. Ha my husband. 
yr prank {wer 


This earth, till | have weept 


Man 


To heighten more the 


jo nn CO 


Or ſound of curſes,which will 
Thou halt out-fied all bat thy guilt, 
Orl.O wiſh it off again,for | am crack'd 
Under the burden, and my heart will breake. 
How heavy guilt is, when men come to feele 
If you could know the mouncaine I ſaftaine 
With horror,you would each take off yourpart, 
And more,to eaſe me : I cannot ſtand, 
Forgive where | have wrong'd 1 pray- 
Ami. Looke to him M Ke. 
_ Lady is well.but 
 forfecace, 
| have the worlt on't,that needs weuld venture 

Upon a tricke had like to ha? colt my guts : 
_— ro __ be was = was on Powder 
chargd with, thipkin a guilty man 
ald - - Gendee) am glad 


Lam. How is Byanchawell? 


Ami.| ives (he?ſee ſiſter,doth ſhe breath ? 
L adj. O Gentlemen,thinke you I can breath, 


le make my (elfea husband and a gueſt, 


That am reſtored to the hatefull ſenſe 
deare husbands death? 
was that I left; 
And what you have cal'd me to, is death indeed; 
| cannat weep lo falt as he doth bleed. 
Dxh.Pardon me Madam,he is well. 


a trench 


3 0 feaſt 


That ſhall be great enough to be my grave, 
And 1 will think themz too moſt manly teares, 
It we do move your pities : it is true, 
ould do nothing that he ſhould repent 5 
Buc if he have, and ſay that he is ſorry, 
[tis a worle fault if he be not truly. 
L «m.My Lord, ſuch ſorrow cannat be ſuſpefted : 
Here take your hanoured witfe,and joyn your hands. 
———- ſhe hath married you agatn : 
And Gentlemen,] do invite you all, whe 4924) 
This night to take ry houſe, where on the morrow, 


artune. 167 | 
Dub.My Lord,your ſiſter is laine. _. IP 
Ami. Biancha 7 | wo MIA 
Mont.O hapleſſe aud moſt wretched chance. , (made 
Lzm.Standit thou looking upon the micchief ehou haſt 


Thou Godleſle man, teeding thy bload-{hot eyes 
, and art not tnrn'd tg ſtone .._ 
With horrour ? hence and take the wings of thy blacke -/} 
ad che ſhoot of looks, 
purſue thee {til] ; 


ake whether my joy or ſhame 
Be ,but I thanks the Heavens for both. 
O look not black upon me;all my friends, 

To whom I will be reconciled,or grow unto 


bd 
Excerunt-» 


———_——_—_— _—_ 


——_— — 


Aus Dnintws. Scene prima, 


= 


EE 


Ment. | am ſure I am glad 


Ami. illairie. 


| And turn me out again. 


Enter Mantagne and Che lote. 
Char Well now I ant ſure you are mine, 


RXXXK2 


g_—_—_— 


I have one to own'then; you'l finde me honeſt 
As theſe daies go, enough ; poore without queſtion, + 
Which beggars hold a vertue; give me rm: & 

{ Shall do my worke,clſc knock my ſhooes off, 


\ = 


. ES 


—_—_—_— 


168 : 


Char.You area merry fellow- 
Mont] have no great cauſe. 
Cbzr. Yes thy loveto me. 
row $ as we nut; garie. 
Char. repent 

k Min Fatoh no wor! then} am 1 cannoe be; 
A 


—__— 


uch betrec 1 expeft not : 1 ſhall love you, 
nd when you bid me goe to bed,obey, 
Lie ſtill or move, as you ſhall miniter, 
Keep a foure-nobles N ablack 


And there's then all 1 aime at. : 
Char. Nay ſweet fellow,le make it ſomething betters 
| Aon. If you dot,you'l make me worle: 

Now I am poore, and willing to doe wel, 
Hold me in that courſe, of all the Kings creatures, 
[ hate his coyne, keep me from that,and ſave me; 
For if you chance out of your houſewifery 
To leave a handred pound or two, beſtow it 
In Plan-broth ere 1 know it, elſe I take its 
Seeke out a hundted nien that want this money, _ ; 
Share it _ 'em,they'l cry noble Montage, * 
And ſo I ſtand again at livery. 

Chr. You have fancies ſir bu#married once, 
This charity will Fan home to your ſelfe. 
Momt.l would it would,] am afraid my looſeneſſe | 
Is yet ſcarce ſtopt,though it have nought to worke on 
But the meere aire of what I have had. 
Char. Pretty. 
Mont.1 wonder ſweet heart why you'l marry me, 
I can ſee nothing in my ſelfedeſerves it, | 
Unlefſe the han hon wearing — _ 

For that's my ſtocke now,or a of garters, 
Neceſſity will not let me looſe. _ Chitdband 
q CP I ſee rogues more, a hanſome man, a 

o makea right woman truely happy. 

Mont. bs. jd om areavy eyes? p For. you are fooliſh 
As wenches once a yeereare,or far worle, 
Extreamly vertuous,can you love a pooreman 
That relies oncold meat and caſt ſtockings, 
One onely ſuit to his backe, which now is mewitig ? 
But what will be the next coate will poſe Triſt-am. 
It I ſhould leavy from my friends a fortune: 
{1 could not raiſe te groats to pay the Prieſt now. 
Char. Ile do that ; tis not means nor money 
. Makes me purſue your love ; were your mind bankrupt, 


I would never love you. 
Lover Lami-s. 


Mom, Peace wench, here's niy Lady, 
Lem. Nay never (hrinke i*th wetting, for my preſence; 


D'ce finde her willing MMontagae ? 

Mixh. Willing Madam ? 

Lem.How dainty you make of it,doe not 1 know 
You twb love one another? (theſe matters: 


Aon. Certaine M I thinke yeaverevelations of 
| Your Ladyſhip cannot tell me when I kiſt her. 
Lam. But ſhe can,fir. 
4 Mont. But __ not Madam; 

or when they talke once,tis like fairy-money 
They get no more cloſe kiſles. _y 2 
Lam. Thou art wanton. 
Mont. God knows I need nor, yet I would be laſty : 
But — my provender ſcarce pricks me. 

—_ ſhall be ——— agwe,] am glad you are 
© merry. 

30m, = nk 

am.Y ou two will make a hanſorne conſort. 
Montes Madam,if my fiddle faile me not. | 


* ROY 


— 


The Hroneft Mans Forgpne. 


—y b 
Lam . Your Fiddle? why your Fi ddle?1 Rn 
meaneſt mad] 


Merling,learn to'love Ale,and play at two-hand Iriſh, | Jneo another man : He bar that mainly, 
The wealth 1 get henceforward ſhal be charni'd 
For ever hu me, Ile ſpend it faſting: 


Bme.Can you blame the? alaffe 1 arn in love. 
Cbar.Tis very well fir. 
Lam How Jong have you been thus? | 
Meont.How thus in love? 
Lam. You are very wm fir: no,l mezn thus pleaſant. | 
Mont. -- Ever fince 1 was oxen 

Lam. A lictle wealth would change you then. 
Mont. Y es Lady into another ſuit,but never more 


As 1 live noble there is nothing | 
] have found dire&ly cures the melancholy, 
But want and wedlocke ; when I had ſtore of money 
I imper'd ſometime,and ſpoke wondrous wiſe, 
But never Jaught out-right; now 1 am empty 
My heart ſounds like a bell, and ftrikes at both ſides. 
Lem.Y ou are finely temper'd Montague. (fended, 
Mont. Pardon Lady, if any way my free mirth have of- 
Twas meant to pleaſe you:if it prove too ſawfie, 
Give it a frown,and I am everfilenc'd. 
Lem. 1 like it paſſing well; pray follow it : 
This is my day of choice,and ſhall be yours too, 
Twere pity to delay ye: call toche Steward, 
And tell him tis my pleaſure he ſhould give you 
oo Crowns : make your ſelfe hanſome Montague, 
t none o__ --- tis an. — 
But pray be merry ſtill. ndreds, 
Men. If 1 be not, and make a foole of rwice as many 
Clap = HO dy. reſo Exemnt. 
nter Li prope Laverdine _ 

-Lav.lam ergy glad, I have found che myſtery 
Of this diſguiſed boy out : Iever truſted 
It was a woman ow happil 
{ have found it ſ0;and for my aft ſare 
Onerthat would offer mea thouſand pound now 
(And that's a pretty ſum to make one ſtagger) 

In ready Gold for this concealnment,could not 
Buy my hope of her ſhe's a dainty wench, 
And ſuch a one finde. I want extreamly 

To bring me into credit : beauty does it. 

* Mal. Say we (houldall mm here,and ſtay the feaſt, 
now what can the worſt be ? we have plai'd the knaves, 
that's without queſtion. | 

Lap. Trac,and as | take it this is the firſt truth 
= told = yer yeeres, _ for any ing 

now the laſt : but grant we are knaves, 
Both baſe and bealily —_ 

Mal.Say \o then. Lav. Well. | 
La-p.And likewiſe let it be conſidered, we have wrongd 
And moft maliciouſly, chis Gentlewoman, 

We caſt to ſtay with,what muſt we expeRt now? 
Mal.l there's the point,we would expeR gogdeating. 

La-p.1 know we wond,but we may find good beating: 

Lav. You fay true Gentlemen, and by --- 
Though 1 love meat as well ag any man, 
I care not what he be, If a cate a Gods name; | 
Such crab-ſauce ro my meat wil turn my pallate. 
£ 019 ge wer all rhe hazzard,for the fakes Montagve | 
as now got ſpring againe,and warmth in hin, 
And without CE Drken us terribly. 
Fot not to mint the thatter,we ate cowards, 
And have and ſhall beFeaten wheti'ttien pleaſe - 
To call us into cudgell}ng. "of 
Le-p.l feele we are very proti thar way. 
Lav. The ſonnes of Adm. 


] 


p———— 


CT —_—— — : 


—_ I_ "TE | _ 
T be Honefi mans Fartine. 164 | 
"Lop.Now hetethen reſts the ſtate o'th queſtion ? 4+ Who doſt thou think ſhall have ber of thy con- 
we a6" we Rc um = _ mans ONT 
oa ſound fork ye 3+ go the old way,the way of loty igeſt tut 
ts pr ry cha ſweeps all without queſtion ? 2 __ 

We canexped no lefſe, or quietly r. She hasloſt a friend of me <lſe 3 what chink yee 

Take a hard or two, and ten mile hence of rhe Courtier: 

Baite in a ditch, this we may do ſecurely 3 | 2. Hang him hedgehogpe, h'as nothing in him bur a 

Forto ſtay here about will beall one, piece of Euphues, and twenty dozen ot twelvepenny 

If once our morall miſchiecfes come in memory. riband all about him,he is bat one Pedlers ſhop of gloves 
Mal. But ye hear mezis notthis the day and garters, pickeeeth and pomander. 

The in Lady doch ele& her husband ? 3+ The Courticr | marry God blefle her Stevensſht js 
Lev.The dinner is to that end. | not mad yet,[he knowes that erindle too well, he's 
Mal, Very well then, ſay we all ſtay,and ſay we all | creſt falne , arid pinburrock't whikh leaping: Lai | 

| , 4 

ſcape this whipping , and be well entertained, and one | drefles. | 

of us carry the Lady. (ay BER 4. The Merchant ſer (hee will tot be fo baſe | 
Lop. 'Tisa ſeemly ſaying,! muſt confeſſe, buvif we | have him. 

We may apply itto irflvexith end) 1, I hope ſo Robin, het'l fell us all corhe Moors to 

Will aske a Chriſtian feare;] cannot fee make mummy 3 nor the Capraine. 

If 1 fay true, what ſpetiall ornaments 4, Who Porgwn, that's a feet yourh indecy,' will 

Ofarr or nature, lay alide our lying he py? | | Tr 

CAT IESAIES which are no great vertnes, 3. Yes,without queſtion, and have half din'd tovere 

We are endued withall towin'this Lady. the grace bedone ; he's good fornothing in the 

| Mal. Yet women £0 not by the beſt parts ever 3 that | w——_— - lying and (eeping ; What other mer 

have found direAly. your in drink, he takes in Portage, they ſay has bits 
Lev.Why ſhould we fear then ? they chooſe men Sea, k Herring fiſbing, for withoat Youbt he darevnoc; 

As they feed;ſome times they ſettle hayle an Ele-boatry ith way of Wat þ 

Upon a white broth'd face, a fwecer ſmooth gallant, 2. 1 think ſo, they would beate him of with 

And him they make an.end of in a night Butter. 4 

Somerimes a Gooſe, ſometimes, a grolſer meat, 3- When he brings ina prize, urleſſe it beCodkles, 

Arump of beef will ſerve'em ar ſome ſeaſon, or Callis ſand to' ſconre Flerenounce'tny five 

And ll heir bellies $00:th without doubt || markayear; andall che hidden art 1 have in n.to 

are great devourers : ſtock fiſh is a diſh, teach young Birds to whiſtle Walſingham ; leave hir 

fit be well dreſt, for the tufneſſe fake _ | rothelimeboates 3 now, what think you of thebtare 
run mad for a pudding cre they'l ſtarve, | 1. That's a thought indeed. 19: n! 

Ls-p.For my own part | care not,cotne what cat! come, | | ''2Þ tharry ther's'4 perſori fitts feed! gpon a thth fo 

[fl be whipt , why ſo be it ; if cudgel'd, | danty, and hee'l do't I warrant him ich nickdoyes, ay 

lhope I ſhall our live it, 1am ſyre "2 a A eohe tba AS md | 

"Tis not the hundreth cime I have bin ſerv'd fo, | 4: Ard fachaohe will mare nolietle off 

And yet I thank God | am here. but is not Montague married cody? | 
Mal.Here's reſolution. 3. Yrs faith , honeſt Montagae rhiiſt Have his bout 
La-p.A little patience,and a rotten Apple t00. | | | 

Cures twenty worſe diſeaſes; what fay you fir ? 2. Hee's as good & lad avever turnd a trencher} thuſt 
Lav.M I fay fir,it ] had bin nted we leave him ? © | [201 wm | 

With lamoding in m Fr yon op bin 3. Hee's to good forus Steven, Tie give him health 

| With whi ing, and ſach of narure, ro his good fuck to night ich old Beaker, and ir hail be 

I ſhould do better : as 1 am,i"le venture, lack too. 4 OCESES ne Tt 

And if it be my luck to have the Lady, 4+ I muſt havea Garter 5 mtr mary wn 

Ile aſt my fortune modeſtly ; if beaten a Poſſer, ſome body ſhall give methattks for? x few. 

You ſhall not hear a word,one | am ſure of, toyes in't will raſe commotions in a bed lad, = ++ © 

And if the worſt fall ſhe ſhall be my phylick. 1. Away; my Lady. C73 | 

Ce earn Cre weld een at | Taip Didda cnt KEAS Hide Lure 

Captaine your are © pur 'em Enter Ovleattce, and / arme in arntt, Am 

And levontiiing em aber bold ihs.? . Charlote,like « Bride, Adant x brve. ar 

And howoſever oar fortune beare " Langavile Dubois, — y 

— burden;if chere be an odde lafh, | | 9710] 
ce] part it afterwards. | L:mStur your ſelves noble Lordsand Gentlemen, . 

e your grace; how lovely ſhewes this change? * 7 
Enter foure ſerving in # Banquet. y houſe is honor'd in this reconciferment; © 
Orl.Thus Madam mult you do,my Ladytiow thitl ſee 
1. Then | will have a bedfellow to night. -- | You made'd Woman 5 | .- a 
matt he | And give you ſome ſhort felſons for yatir voyage, © 
Take her itiftra8ions Lady,ſhe knowes ruth, I 
Lam. This becomes you fir. os 

I | a way ares any AY | 

pe prow, 2 L can do now weer heart, faire | 

1 amatfraid w his maine maſt Robin. } This to your happy choyce brother A, 

| -0 | 
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| 1 Lomi.Such a 


+ ite Nome I a kinde agrudging of a 
me ca 


 —_— 


The Honeſt mans Fortune. 


You are the man I] meanc it. t9- 
Ami. le pledge you. 

- Or4.And with my heart. 
Ami.With all my love I cake it. 

' Law, Noble Lords | amproud ye have donethis day, 
ſo much content,and me ſuch eiimation that this hour 
(In this poor houſe )ſba)l be a league for ever, 

For {0 I know ye mean it. 

Ami.l do Lady. 

Orl. And | my Lord. 

Ommes. ave done a work of honor. 

Anti, Give me the Cup, where this health ſtops, let 
That man be<cither very hck,opvery himple 3 
Or am very angr ; (ir, to you; 
Madam mie thinks this Gentlemgn might {it to ; 
{He would become the beſt on's. 

Or. Pray fit down fir, | know the Lady of the feaſt 

snot this day ſo much old cuſtom. 
1. Sit down Adowntague 3 nay never bluſh for the 

marteer. 
- Adoni,Noble Madam,1 have too reaſons againſt it,and 
] dare not; daty to you firit,as you are my Lady , and I 
your: pooreſt ſervant 3 ucxt the cutcome of this dayes 
ecremony.. | 

Lam.A\s you are my ſervant, I may.command you then. 

Aon. 10 my life Lady. 
. Lem. Sit down, and here, i'le have ic (o. 
Ami. Sit down man, never refuſe ſo faire a Ladies 


|  AMaont.le is your pr Madam, not my pride, 


e good | wiſh. —— 


his greatbounty. 

> . Lami.You ſhall not lir;givethim fume Vine.- 

Ami. By heaven you are a worthy woman; and that 
an is bleſt can come neer ſuch. .a Lady. , 
blefing wet weather waſhes, 

Mont.At all, I will not go a lip lefſe my Lord, 


1. .Orl.Tis well caſt fir. 


; Mal. If Mantagne get: e Wine,weare like to heare 


jon't. 208 bod x rites | 
|: Lq- 1 do not like that fitting there. 


Mal:Nor l, me thinks he \looks like a Judge. 


ing on 


my hot fit. 
like it. 


chis hangr'd company, a, b 
titto Lady ? directly. _ 

Moni Sh et Natrs? 0 Pu 
A he you (0) 
" ont. Then'as I have a ſoule i'le ſpeak my conſcience, 
Give me more wine, *n vineveriss, HERE. 
Here's to my {&lf, and Montegxe; have a care. 

Lemi. Speak to th'cauſe.  _ 

Monz.Yes,Madamfirſt i'le begin;to thee. 


þ 


I 
M11." Drink apace, ther's nothing allays a cudgell 
- My Ile þ _ | Suchamoſtm 
I,ami.Memague,now Tie pyt my choyceto you; who. 
do'you hol, inal aband 


Low Havent us. | 
Lep. Now fora Plalme of mercy. - 


| 


And.1 obey; ile pledge yee mow, myLord, Mounſier 
Longavile. +4 + 83. 01 
Men. This to my Lady, ard her faire choyoe to day, 
| ry Tis a faire: health, ile pledge you .though I 
inkefor't: 17. 1) 1 ws 1 117 ) of . 
Lam. Montagne you are pop models come. i'le adde 
litthe more wine Cee, 'ewill make you merry,this to. 


» Mont. .Honord Lady , 1 ſhall forget my ſelfe with 


( 


| 


: 


| bold up your hand, your VVorll jp is endited here,for 


| You have your ſentence; now it followes Cayaine, 
| treat of Y 
La-p.Pray God I may deſerve it. 
Ort. Beihrow wy beart he ſpeaks, plaine. 
| "+ 2ny Thar's plain dealing. 
. You are a raſcall Captaine. 
Lap. A finecalling. | 
Mont. A water coward. 
Ami. He would make a ſtuffe. * 


| Without a cock for peace fake,and a pitch barrell, 


ro EY 


Mont, Yeugocd Mounker, you that Lely the of 
N: me of Ceunticr, andthink yc ur claime gocd here 


a vaine glorious foole. 

Lav. Goed, oh fir. 

Moxr.For one whoſe wit 
Lies in a ten pound waſicoat,yet not warme. ; 
Ye have travel'd like a Fidler ro make faces, 
And brought home nothing but a caſe of tooth picks. 
You would be married,and no lefſe then L:dics, 
And of the beſt ſort can ſerve you;thou filke worta 
on _ thou in thee to __ this wow ? 

me but the pooreſt picce of man,goo0d manners, 
Ther's nothing ſand about thee, faich thou'aſt none, 
It lies pawn'd at thy filke mans,for ſo much Jace; 
Thy credit which js worſe cannot redeem it, 
Thy cloaths are all the ſoule thou haſt,for o 
Thou fav'ſt them hanſome for the next great tilting 
Let who wil take the t'other, thou wert never chrilten'd 
Upon my conſcietce(but in tarbers water) 
Thou art never out o'th baſen, thou art rotten, 
And if thou ny tell eruth, thou wile confeſle it; 
Looksof a Cheſtnut colour, greas'd with, Amber 
All women that on earth do dwell thou lov'ſt, 
Yet none that underſtand love thee again, 
But thoſe that love the Spittle, get thee home | 
Poor painted butter fly, thy ſummers pa'ſt; | 
Go ſweat andeat dry Mutton, thou mayſt live 
To do ſo well yet; a bruis'd Chamber Maide 
May fall upon thee, and advance Gem) 


Mont. Nay I ſpeak freely fa. 

Lami. Her's none ties you. 

Mont. Why ſhould'ſt thou dare come hither with a 
To finde a wife here fit for thee? are all (thought 
Thy fingle money whores that fed on Carrots, 

And fd! the high grafſe with familiars 

Falne of to footmen? ce tell me truly, 

For now I knowy thou dar'ſt not lie, couldſt thou not 

Wiſh thy ſelfe beaten well with all thy heart now, 

And out of paine?lay that | broke a ib, 

Orcut thy noſe off, wert not mercifull for this ambition? 
Le-p.Do your pleaſure fir;beggars muſt not be choolers 
Orl. He longs for beating, Ae 
Mon.Butthat I have nobler thoughcs pollefſe my ſoule, 

Then ſfach brown blaker lach 4 pales of dog, 


Thar dares do nothing that belongs toth'Sea,, * 
Li any porque par =p be 
Th thou haſt nothing in the world to Tooſe 
Abord thee, but one piece of beefe,one Mugket 
Ile tell ther Hoy. To oY pr hor pretious 
Then ehus to Toole it,] would rattle thee, 

thay be beat thee,andthy pure fellow, 
TR Merchant | RO ULTar Ins, ell! my 


Bopryoth, ho poli 


6 all the 


Venture your bfts of lading 


> PWT 


—_ 


—— 
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The 
What wanld you give now for herzfome tive frayte 
cotien wauld fir?, 
G or Duca /emell hover 
or colonage 
the 
Oe ih, 


raiſe amint of Money, 


double could - 
A kiffe froga.chis Pa ad hey aye 
She wauld lie with ſach a nook of helf as thou art, 


And hatch young | rn oh ye dog-boles 
That fear no*God bebo | ſee you 
Serve in a lowſy Lime boat, ere I die, 
check and burxer B 
oo 
ye ſwear they 


For mouldy 

Would a6c 

Tocure blew eyes, 
Lami.Vex *em 
Mont. Down 


thank this Lady. | 
| would not leave you thus elle, there are blankers, 
And fuch delights for ſuch knav. s;bur fear Rtill ; 


Twill be revenge ry oe egy you waking. 
Ye have no minde of Marrkege, ha" ye ? 

L:-p. Surcly no great tuind now, 

Mont. Nor 'yoth ' 

Mal. Nor LT take It. . 


Ment. T wo eager fucors. 
Lav. Troth tis wanderons hot , God blefſe us from 


Lani» You have rold me i 
= _ 


Who are not fit to have the, lex me 
The man you would poitit ont for me. | 
Mont. 6 ner ln lregandener don, 
choyce, hee's noble every way: worthy a w 
vill hedowrle of — » : 
Ami. Do you ſpeat lirout of your to me? 
Ment. Yes,my Lord,and our of truthyfor 1 never 
flatter. 

4a ] would not fiyhive mack? owy youark, 
For that were but a promife,bat Ie chank ye, 
As now I find you, in deſpite of fortune, 
A faire and noble Gentleman. | 


Lenis MyLords 1 maſt confelſe the choyce rhis man 
|s every way a great one,if not too great, (hath thad> 
And no way to be {lighted : yer becauſe 
We love to have our own ſometimes now 
Give me a lictle liberty to fre, 

How I could fit ory ſelfe, It] were put to't. 

Ami. Madam w_ malt. : | 

Lami. Are agreed ? 

Omnez. Webe ? 


! 


| la my triends 


Eo adebitens [64a 


| 


lbyedl count, and am ohapyy, 
air were mecrly mine. -_ 
Mont. Your 


I am not capable of ' 

(ba. Vieend all, I you for wy Lady, and 
now give up my this alas poor wench, my aimes are 
ower far. 


Lani Seer berry hci 
j.Sweet heart tis was mine 
Ry paypot gill it OO by 
noe, God give you Jaye 
- L emi. Prethee leave w——_— » by this kiſſe i'le have 
ce 


Mon. Then by this {Ae and this Fleever ſerve 
Long. This Gentlemanand 1 fir mult needs "od pet 
more to fallow yee. 
Mart. As friends wndfAUlows;nhfr as ſervants more. 
-Dub.Y ou make us happye | 
Friend Montague, ye have taught mee ſo much 
honor, 1 have found a fault in my ſelf but thus le purge 
my conſcjence of it, the late land I took by falſe play, 
you wich as mach Contricion, and exvirenetT at 
affe&ion to this moſt happy day again, 1 render, 'be 
Maſter of your own, for get my malice, and make mee 
worthy of your love, L. Mendagne. 
Mort. You haye won me and hanor to your 


Mal.Sigce your Lordſhip has beg good deos we! 
now ; 


EEE ES 
ms on your pardon thall bee ceſtord ; 
again,and we your 


Le. You are very forward fir,je ems you bave tr 
Ipoop yan tay ents TH EIN iy for you,er the 


Lev. Their pennance fir Ple undertake, ſo pleaſe ye | 
To grant me on concealethent. Cr 

Lmg. Right courtier, ſill « begging. 

Mont. Whar is it fir ? 

Lav. A Gentlewoman. 

Mont.ln my gift? 

Lav. Yes fir, in yours. 

Monz.Why bring her forth and take her. 

Lmi. What wench would he have? 

Mone. Any wench I think. + 

Enter Laverdine and Ver amonr like « Woman. 

L wv. This is the Gentlewoman., 

Mont. *Ts my Page firs 

Ver.No fir,l am a poor diſgnis'd Lady ? (godewot. 


Lami Then as | am a maid,l ſhall chooſe here. 
Mmtague,] malt have thee. 
| Mart. Why Madam | have learnt co ſuffer more 
then'you can ( our of pitty  ) mock tne with this way 
eſpecially. 

Lmi. Thou think'ſt jeſt now ; | 
But by che fove Ibear thee, 1 will have thee. 

Mont. If you could be ſo weak,to love a falne man, 
He muſt deferve more then l ever can, | 
Orever (hall (deer Lady; )look bart this way 
Upon that Lord and you will tell merhen 
Youreyes are no true chooſers of good men. 

Ami.Do you love him truely? 

Lane. Yes my Lord, I will obey him truly, for Vie 
marry himgand juſtly thinke he char has ſo well Rrv'd 
mee with his ng borne to , 
muſt uſe mce nobly of neceſſity when | ſhall ſerve hn 
Amie Twerea deepe lin th croffe ye, noble Mantegae, 


That like a Page have followed you full long for love 
Omnes A Lady—=Loaverdine—yes,yes,ths a Lady. 
Men.lc maybe ſo, and yet we have laine togerher, 

—y m____ I never found her, Lady. 

L Orl.Why wore you boyes cloathes? 


= Ttete - you 
took example by 2 or 3.playes,thac methought 
Concernd me. 093 C3 
Ment. Why made you not me acquainted with It. 
Ves.Indeed fir I knew it not my felfe, 
Uncill chis Gentleman opend my dull eyes, 
And by perſwaſion made me ſee ir. 
Ami,Could his power In words make ſach a change? 
Ver. Yes,as truly woman as your ſelfe my Lord. 
Lv. Why but hark you,are not yoQ a woman ? 
Ver.lf hands and face make it not evident, fall} 
Mal.Breeches, breeches,L averdive. (re more: 


dre OSS, 


© Onne/ 


—_L___k 


ll tree 
I. — 


— 


| 


1Y 


s 


"The Þ Honef mans Fortune. 


Mal Trade? cothe Cie child, a flatcap will become 


Ou that can ona Heaven, end tell the Stars, 
Obſerve their kind conjunGiens, and their Wars; 
— nw new lights,and give them where you pleaſe, 
To thoſe men boner, pleaſures,to theſe eaſe 3 
Tog that are Gods ſurveyers, and can bow 
How far,and when,and why the wind doth blew ; 
Know all the charges of the dreadful! thunder, 
And when it will ſpoot over, or fall under : 
Tell meyby all your art 1 con anjey Jy 
Ter,and by wb what become of me ? 
Find oxt my ſtar, if each ene,ss you ſay, 
Have bis peculiar Angel, and bis way ; 
Obſerve my fate next fall inte j jour dreamer, 
79 clean your | new line your ſceames, 
Then ſay ;y your worſt : or bave I nane at all ? 
Or is it burnt ont lately 4 or did fall ? 


| Or am I poor not able no full flame ? 


My ſtar like me, nnworthy of « name ? 
Is it, your art can only work on thoſe 
That aeale with dangers, dignitier,aud cloath; ? 
With love,or new opinions ? you all | 
A fwik bebe fore, axdiobore', 
But far above your finding ; be that gives, 
Ont of his providencegto all thatlives, 
And no man _ bis treaſure, no not you : 
He that made Ez ypt blind, from whence you grew 
Scaby and lewſy,ahe t the world might ſee 
T our calculations are a blind « ye, 
He tht made all the ſtars, you dayly read, 
And from thence filich a knowledpe how to feed; 
Hath hid this from you, your conjeGures all 
Are drunken things,nat bow, but when they fall ; 
Man i bis own: ſiar, andthe foul: that can 
Render ax boneſt, and « perfect man. 
Command all light, all influence,all fate, 
Naotbing to'bim fak egrly or ton Late. 
Onr acts our Angels arc, or good or ill, 
Or fatall ſpadowes that w fil, 
And — ſtars are Tres: Ys fil, 
t is wet that they govern, but they grive 
or ſtubborn ignorance ; all things that are 
Had for onr generall uſes are at war, 
Even we among *wr ſelves, and from the ſtrifi 
T axe firſt unlike opinion: got 8 life. 
O man,thou image of thy makers good, . 


Wha caſt ton four when read inte th bleed 
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Vponan Honeſt MansFortune. 
By Mr.John Fletcher. + 


os 


I72 
OmnesHa,ha, ha. | Mont. Genelemen I beleech you moleſt your ſehvexns 
L 2p.Ohthou treſhwater wouldſt thou come | For hispreferment it is devepmin'd. © * "Curther, 
Topeint of with an Ignoramus ? Lav. lammwuch yo punf hag 
Thaw ſhouldit haye had her yrin to che doRors, Gives not fatisfaftion,break my 
The fooliſheſt Phititian could made plaine Mont. Your ſbanie's cough lire 
liquid E JICENe;A blind man by the hand Ami. Want as ,much joy attend thy Bed; 
Boyne nv Pr teach thee to clin®s to all honeſt (gr ge nk 
And come down e to cate Rats | wiſh good luck , | friend. 
NING Maſter before the priſon then, - che+4 ay 
Sir, Ihave began my T rade. - (thee. F 7 N IS. 


\f) 


His firit 3,thot buils thee ? what doll ſence 


Makes thee ſwſpect,in nerd,that o ajeyoora el 


W bo made the mornin 

Guid to thy labovrs ? who cab d wp the night, 
And bid her fall upon thee, like ſweet ſhowers 
In bolloty nuermur 5,40 lock mp thy powers Like, 


t bee 


Oh = flupid then, fo dim,  . 
e f 

Tofino ſaving ay 6 paar 
1 wry 7m bper—nnc gp one bis ege? 
He is my ftaryin bim all truth Pied, 

All influence,all fate, and when my ae 
I's frerniſbed with bis fullneſſe, my Pa. 
Sball autlive all their Age,and doe 

The band of 


enema amy" CEPTR 
To work our ſelves into a glorious man? 
Lowe's but an exhalation ts beſt eyes 
The matter ſpent, and thert the fooles fire dyes ? 
Were I iz love, and could pa oa 
Increaſe 10 wealth benonr and 
Were ſbe « good as mh 
The firſt war ſa, and yet ſbe loſt the Game. 
My miſtris then be knowledge and faire truth; 
XISTS 
! fo rene and luwes lexd;, 
Sbe knowes n0 Ag e that to ſe 
Friends promiſes 47 a to believe, 
Ext be that is is own friend knowes to live. 
y 9": ncaa ag 
ber *s 
A e— and the fill, 
We ill ariſe more image of bis will 
an bumorows cloud twixe ws and light, 
longeſt but ezctber night. , 
Maz is bis own Star, and that foule <a 
Be boweſt s the only perfect man. - FINIS. 
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The Queene of Corinth, 


a 
<— 


Actus primus, Scxna prima. 


Enter Neaneres, Soficles, Eraton. 


He Generall is returned then ? 
Nean. With much honour. 


the Prince of Argos ? 


| conditions fign'd 
[| & farre beyond her hopes, to the advantage 
[Of oder the good of all her Subjects z 
| That though Leonidas our brave Generall 
| Evercame home a faire and great example, 

Henever yet return'd, or with leſle lofſe 
| 0rmore deſerved honour. 
| Era. Have you not heard 
| The motives to this generall good ? 
| Nezn. The maine one 
| Was admiration firſt in young Agents 
[( For by that name we know the Prince of Argos ) 

(f our Leonidzs wiſedome, and his valour, 

Which though an enemy, firſt in him bred wonder; 
[That liking, Love ſucceeded that, which was 
[followed by a defire to be a friend 
[ Upon what termes foever to ſuch goodnefſe; = 
[They had an enterview 3 and that their friendſhip 

light with our peace be ratified, 'twas concluded, 

Agener yeelding up all ſuch ſtronge places 
| 4s he held in our Territories, ſhould receive 

( With a ſufficient Dower, paid by the Queene ) 
The faire Mer:one for his wite. 

Erz, But how 

Approves the Queene of this? fince we well knows 

Nor was her Highnefſe ignorant, that her Sonne 
The Prince Theanor made love to this Lady, 
\ndin the nobleſt way. 

Nean, Which ſhe allowed of, 
And I have heard from ſome familiar with 
Her neereſt ſecrets, ſhe ſo deeply prizd her 
being from an Infant train'd up in her ſervice, 

{ Orto ſpeake better, rather her owne Creature) 

dhe once did ſay, That if the Prince ſhould ſteale 

\ Marriage without her leave, or knowledge, 

With this Merione, with a little ſuit 

She ſhould grant both their pardons : where as now 

To ſhew her ſelfe forſooth a Spartan Lady, 

And that *cis in. her power, now it concernes 

he common good, not alone to ſubdue 

Her owne affeftions, but connmand her Sons ; 

the has'not onely forc'd him with cough threats 
| ſoleave his Miltris, but compell'd4 him when 
| A4genor made his entrance into Corinth * 


' 


Sol. And peace concluded with 
Nean. To the Queens wiſhes : the 


With what variety of paſſions he 
Receives his reaſons; now he's pale, and ſhak 
For feare or anger; now his naturall red 
Comes backe againe, and with a pleafing ſmile 
He ſeemes to enterraine it; tis rel 

Be it what *cwill : to his ends may it proſper 
Though the State finke for*. 


To wait upon his Rivall, 
Sof. Can it be 

The Prince ſhould fit downe with this wrong ? 
Nean. IT know nor, 

I am ſure I ſhould not. 
Era. Truit menor I, 

A Mother is a narre, but put in ballance 

With a yong wench 'tis nothing;where did you leavehim? 
Nean. Neere Veſta's Temple, tor there hediſmiſg'd mez 

And full of troubled thoughts, calling for Crates: 


; He went with him, but whither or to what purpoſe 


I am a ſtranger. 
Enter Theanor and Crates. 

Era. They are come backe Neambezr, 

The, I like the place well. 

Cra. Well Sir? it is builc 
As if the Archite& had been a Prophet, 
And faſhion'd it alone for this nights a&ion; 
The vaults ſo hollow,and the walls ſo ſtrong; 
As Dian there might ſuffer violence, 
And with loud ſhrikes in vaine call Jote to helpe her ; 
Or ſhould he heare, his thunder could not finde 
An entrance to it. 

The. I give up my ſelfe 

Wholly to thy dire&tion, worthieſt Crates 
And yet the deſperate cure that we muſt pratice 
Is in it ſelte ſo toule, and full of danger, 


Thar Iſtand doubctull whether 'twere more manly 
To dye not ſeeking helpe, or that helpe being 
So deadly, to purſue it. 


Cra. To thoſe reaſons 


I have ; cn urg'd, I will addetheſe. 
For but con 


Cr Sir —— 
Era. It is of weight 


What ere it be, that with ſuch vehement a&ion, 
Of eye, hand, foor,nay all his bodies motion, 


Crates incites the Prince to. 


Nean, Then obſerve, 


olv'd on 


Cra. Now you are a Prince 


Fit to.rule others, and in ſbaking off 
The Bonds in which your Mother fetters you 
Diſcharge your debt to nature, ſhe's your guide; 


Aaaaaa Follow 


|How to 


"_ The Queene of pc" — 


All 

The. I ſhall remember- | 
Crs. Andat no n+ p04 
Acquaint them with your etill £ nt 
That we them ; tis not fit they have 
Time to confider, when 'tis done, reward 


Nay, fpare 
To him that brings love toyou , —_— 
And is in nothing happier, then in 
Iris return'd by you z we are as one. 
Sof. I am ore-joyd, I know not 
reply : but—— 
Era. Hang all buts; my Lord, 
For this your bougteous favour — 
Nean. Let me 
If to feed Vulcures hereafter the halter 
Has done his part, or if there bea Hell 
To take a ſwindge or two there, may deſerve this: 
Sof. Weare ready, 
Era. Try us any way. 
Nean. Put us toit, 
The, What jewels | have in you? 
Cra. Have theſe ſoules, 
That for a good looke, and a few kinde words 
Part w_ oy nine) 
The. Since you wi me 
To put that to thetryall, which I doube not, 
Crates may be ſuddenly will in\tru& you 
How, and in what to ſhew your loves ; obey him 
As you would binde me to you. 

Cra. Tis well grounded ; 
Leave me to reare the i 

Nean. We will doe. 

Cra. I know it. ; 

Era. thing US tO. 

Enter Leonidas, Merione, Beliza, Servant. 

Leo. Siſter, I a 0——_— - 
In your preferment, be you worthy of it, 
And with an open boſome entertaine 
A greater fortune then my love durſt hope for ; 
Be wiſc,and welcome it : play not the coy 
And fooliſh wanton , with the offerd bounties 
Of him that is a Prince. I was woo'd for you, 
And won Merione : then if you dare 
—————_ the objet that tooke me oa worthy, 
Or traſt ray judgement, in me think you were 
Courted, _ to, and 

Mer. Nable brother, 
| have, and till eſteeme you aza Father, 
And will as farre obey you ; my heart ſpeakes it : 
Cn nent ane mg arena 
To lay, That in the choiceot that on which 


All my lifes joyes or forrowes Sn: | 
|t had been fic ere you had made a 4 


And abſolute grant of me to any other, 


I ſhould have us'd mine owne eyes, or at leaft 
Made you to underftand, it were 
| Whbin my powerto make» ſecond gk 

my 
Leo. I know what tis you point at, 
| The Prince Thea love; let nor that cheat you; 
His vowes were but meere courtſhip ; all his ſervice 
But how tg entrap 8 Lady: 
| Or grant & fecjous, yer you muſt remember 

He's not to lave but where the Ducene his Mother 
Muſt give allowance, which to you is barr'd up : 
| And frady to forget that ever 
| You cheriſbe ſuch a b 

yen; who is come in perſ 

. ve 7 come on 

To celebrate this Marriage , for your love 
| Forgives the forteix often thouſand lives, 
That muſt have falne under the ſword of war 
Had not this peace been made ; which generall good 


Both Countries owe to his affe&ion to you 
O happy acke this noble Lady 
Your boſome tricnd ( fince I faile in my credit ) 
What Agenors name above all Princes 
That io gren@ ef cyrtie end HED A: 

Rel. Indeed gives him ourfor excellent; 
And friend, I doubt not but when you ſhall fee him | 
He'l ſoa to Art ſure 'tis he? 

Ser. I live 

Bel. Vertue enable me to containe my joy. 
'Tis my Expbanes. 

Ser. Yes. 
Bel. Tle ſee him inſtantly. 
So tell him. 

. I yeeld my (elfe too weake 

In to you : you may leade me 


gy oy 
Leo. anſwer'd like my Siſter ; 
And if in him you finde not ample cauſe 
To pray for me,and daily on your knees, 
Conclude I have no 
Mer. May it prove fo: 
Friend, ſhall we have 
Bel. Two houres 


I will not faile you. 
Les. At your pleaſure Madam. Exit Leo. and Me. 


Emer s 
or antes eng wo ake 3 thou el 
hearty enes.) you have 'em : hand, 
We ſtand at no dance by my like 
as ago er oyege earl 
on preſerv' 
| To entertaine wiſh'd returne. 


Expb. Belt Lady, 
That I doe honour you, and wich as much reaſon 


Ext Se. 


company ? 


-| As ever man did vertue ; that I love you, 


Yet looke upon you with that reverence 

As holy men behold the Sun, the Starrs, 

TheF and cheic gods, they all can witnelle ; 
And that you have deſerv'd this duty fram me; 
The life, and meanes of life, for which I owe you, 
Commands me to protefle ir, fince my forune 
Afﬀords no other payment. q 


T had ch 
(Though 


That for the crifling courtehies as I call them, 


es 
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Exph. That was but thankfulnefle, 
| Token inn kt 
uch a returne 
I ventur'd with that if I ſhould pare 
| With all that | and my ſelfe too 
In ſatisfaBtion for it, *rwere Rill fho-s 
Of your deſervings. CEO 
ISS couch 
Qeen me. thanks 
To your bebe tor re hark be: oe Ee 2 | 
. That charme is too powerfull How gallancly you have maintain'd her honour 
For me to diſc 4 rl erage Tt nh rao aflurd,  ... 
w to 
Which I will doe thi RE nee ben 
Beleeve I am not one of thoſe weak Lygies, Thae ſhe intends go d to,you. 
Of what they cannoe truly call their owne , Since all you labour for is the advancemenc 
Their birth or formane, which are things without them, | Of him that will liveever your poore ſervant, 
Nor in this will Iimitate the world, He muſt not contradi& ir. 
rr fa yn nk-when they a your Brother, 
They purchaſe not make worthy 
all thar's good I fweare, | never thought 
r eſtate was an addicion to me, 


Or had he my houſe, 
Laph, Cong , 


truly underſtand 
truly ile. oy Fob Th 


meng 
That cturne chem to bad uſes , the beſtower 
-neng how,and on whom to placothem, 
: but when we do favours | 


\nd then thou wilt forgive ir. Eupb, T ſtudied many, 

Eaph. You e nothing But could finde nonie. 
kurwhat well become the wiſeſt man: Cre. You would not finde your ſelfe Sir, 
And that by you deliver'd is fo pleafing Sha doroguary by 1rd ip Lraeachag 
That I heare you ever. or rem as fcn means upon me 

bel. Fly nor from Es Youkad of 
Your word, for I arreſt it : and will now . Yo \ 


my ſelfe a liccle more, and "ou 
whereas you profefſe your ſelte my debtorz 


rom Crates, your unkinde and coverous broth 
Yrany other man, Ithen had mils'd 
lubjeft upon which I worthily 
CIS. Nena 
youtno os 
Fabre nr ras 
[Sar has me a partner” 
roared ran Dodd hoediderhing . + = | From che enfulcing Hey Gllkng 
vedi'da s rom re, ſellir 
knows, or Gags forgorted 2there% 10-Tropith garner or. ng. | 
a which Expb ances for-his worth is mentioned , The fallary of baſe and common Serumpets: _ 
a there you have been carefull to remember, | For my pare, exz0n fuck low luis (es 
That all the good you did came fron Belize. Upon a Hen na 
| WL L240080S - 


— 


a. AMS 


[4 


The B 


pu thoug 


WW hen his 
Maintain" 


= yy 


Did what 


Upon her Pantoffies, 
In other Madams doe bur zany 
Theſe youare perfeft in, and yet thele take not 
Or from your birth or freedome. 
\# #4 Should another 

ay chis, my deeds, not Jookes ſhould, ſhew=—— 
{ Bel, Contemneit : 
His envie faines this, and he's bur reporter, 
Without arſecond, of his owne dry 
| Cra, Yes Madam, the whole City ſpeakes it with me, 
h it may diſtaſte, *ds certaine you 
re brought into the ſceane, and with 


a; 


That teHs my Lady fto 
Ulhers her to her Coach, yes at hec feet 
At ſollemne Maskes, a 
Reads her aſleep a 


and ftarve, 

bravely ſpoken, 

on doe ts with it, 
yowhat docs he 

You would not with were yours? 

Cra, Tletell you Lady, 

Since you riſe up his Advocate, and boldly, 

1( For now I finde, and plainly, in whoſe om 

My love and ſervice to you was 

For all your wealth, nay, adde to that your beauty, 
And wt your vertues in if you have 

I would not yet be pointed at, as he is, 

For the fine Courtier, the womans man, 


negletted ) 


any , 


diflolves rd 


what the laughs at; 


nights, and takes his oath 


at all excellence 


I owe to 


ond this, 


hers : 


faricies. 


vim cenſur'd; 


For you are out for the provident Lady, 
That not to be unfurnift'd fr by her pleaſures 
( As without them to what yaine uſe is greatnelle ) 


Have made choyce of an able man, a yaung man 
fan Herculean back to doe you ſervice, 
And one you may command too, that is'aQive, 
And does what you would have him.; 
| Bel. You are foule mouth'd. 
' Cras That can ſptake well, write Verſes too, and good | 
Sharp and conceited, whoſe wityou may lie with (ones, 
rformartce failes him one you have 
abroad to learne new waies to pleaſe you, 
_ by pow ods y _ ms reward ie for 

o night ( in which while you lye tick and panting) 
He —_— by you bur is ear! - tallent ; 
No conference in your Coach which is not paid with 
A ſcarlet Suit ; this the, poore 
Though [ beleevg, forT am bou 
A Lady of your youth, that feeds high too, 
And a molt exa&t Lady, may doe all thig 
Our of a vertuous love, the [at 
That Leachery purchas 'd. | 


| Not a word 
The ies 


e mutter, 
to doe ſo , 


aſt bought vizard 


at one wombe 


In which we both wete embrions, makes me ſuffer 

What's paftz but if conmigued 

: Bel. Stay your hind, 

The Queene e ſhall right mine honour. 
| Cra. Lethim doe it, 


Ic is but mar ng him 3 and ax Goliee 
Know thar Ilight it : when Goddeſlc here 
Ln ed, 
ou know t my ſervants 
Perha wyodlh finde a ivory. Exiz, 
Bel. "Be not mov'd, 
I know the rancour of kis diſpoſition, 
And turne it on hiimſelfe by laughing at its 
And in that let tne teach you- 
=_ I learne gladly. _ Exexns. 


| 


, 


Nee... You arc met 


A gs 
— 


Nees, 
Erg. 


Exceed 
Vnckle. 


Of fax and 
Sof. That = ſent to travell 
By rich Bekiza, till-he camie to age, 
And was fit for a Wite? 
Nes. oat 


au aero wine of 

Todye wit 

I come before theednbbs x 

Or let me live your 
Soſ. Who is't Ne 


legge a lictle 


13 
the 


ſonne.. 
the youth | » 


and his Tutor, 


{ Anforhethre who omot og Tnow vt) 
Arenewly come to Corimeby ike not Gale them 
giving up their chazaGers, but leave you 
0 make your ownedilcaveries ; here they are Sirs 


* Tutor, That 
Now put your face into the T ravellars poſture 3 


Enter Onos Unchle and Tutor. | 
very well. 


good. 


every 
Then would ſet 
Soſ. See how it moves towards us- 
Nez. There's a ſalutation : 


you mark how they admire him ? 


| Tat. They will be all wy Schallare, when hey knov 
And underſtand him cruly. 
Era. Phabus guard me 
From this new Python. 
; So. app henarpey 
Like an old Reveller? 
Nes. Carl'd him and 
But that was done with judgement, 


perfum'd him, 


ten Bawds, and all cheir eames 


'Troth Gentlemen, have beſtowed much wivell 
penny up your Pupill, 
«t. c 


Pay ſupe 


T' 


4. 
Tn» He 
They are all coo 


, 
R ce great labours, which yet we not,» 
ay at Countries good Go hebbranghs 
An abſolute man.- 

Unc, As any of his yeares, 
Corinth car-(hew you. 

Era. Hos exceading meagre 


his 
Wick Com pputon he hach ſec 


And bi all roall 


That may concerne a 


home 


Une. We have fat minds Sir, oy 
my TC —————_- Doe you thinke 


——_— R__ 


for was there ner when bers 
rflncas waſte. - 
youcan it ſprake? 


Gentleman 
? he's my Wards 
the bagg 


all ht i rien 5 


big for hismourh, or roo lirtle 
conceits : and yer 6f lace” 


$9 cy 


— 


_ __ 
- 


__— 


Ri een te. A 


4 


Tat. That's the firſt. 
Uncle. That ever followes. 
Onor. we quarfell ? 


Qnoss, Then let's s protelt. 
Bo Yew all? 


Before we could arriveunto this 


Ther'v fietle elſe 


Un ch ec 
AndI am to 
That but for 
pF ney ave mo png 
Have call'd her 

The. Though 


few 


ted with her 


llov'd above. 

: For eglds now £05 
wm to ſollic ee her. 

rs. Names, amd > go "A 


You mall Fa At hs gh 


you to.the Temple. 


'L pag in this 


Your Highneſſe honours me ? | 


— 


peace that hath c 


Nes. Witch me at no hand Sir. 


Exe Cr, Nak 01 Eee: | 


*is our Country faſhion Sir ) 
ad ad redly dent en in the morning 


Ones, Where ſhall we whore to night ? 
Ers. *Odds me, he now Jookes angry- 


recmbojer TT ſhe is a worthy 


YT 


—_—_- 


.T re Sr, the foure new Vermes 
Thity Ep okay every rooddbntrw 


Wich'which you have confimrd it, is ſofarre 
| Beyond my hopes and meanes ere to returne, 
That of eceliey I mult dye oblig'd 


r ſelfe 4 and from this houre 
my duty ) 


for at home 


Hee. 


You are welcome home Sir, 


( Now as [ live, one of « promaifing preſence! 
I have heard 6f you before, wars LroorryM 


Ile know yoa better : fipde our ſome: hing thar 


+a p 


mer yer] 
at Sparts lately 
dee Ig 


Madam 1 I 


Cre. He does onde at the 


eds dooyou Si ello wn 


Thetitodnr ifs Fre tie, IT 


Mer. 


Now leave me, 


| I know the way, though Veſts witnefle with mie 


I never trod it with ſuch feare : helpe, helpe 
Cra. Stopher mouth cloſe,oar with the Lightgle guide 


you. 


PE I I I "I 


I 


OS EEE Emo mn ——_  ——_ 


c 


Aus Secundus, 


iScene Prints. 


| | Bate Mrs (ar wh reviſe. 


wel em ta 


ak rr gn 


Deate Hedbar to: 
| am abus'd, and you 


kneele to ? 


ng] > OG 
this huphrpen it 3 


Saw ir, and ſmil'& upon the villaine did i : 


we 


and gui him :why have I pray'd to 
Dong FD a 


i rd one my teares? kneel'd 10 ye? 
read —imanhr) ryodnooe a 


ye 


hes innocent, 
Heop-: Sud carne hen nmotoan) 


Why have I 

A — 
Is ic we hold ye 
Belteve, and hogour 
Theſe ceares of anger 

You that dare LO ewe 
Tet ike Cowon, bla & 


tn 


Till wich the wOtder they have wak't rates, / 
And forc't ye canhaxh-wody> ya 


Enter Theanor, Crates, with Vizards. 


My ſhame ſtil! followes ome and ſtill. proclames me ; 


' He turns away in ſcorne, 
' A more unmanly vfolence then'the other; 


att contemned too, 


Bicteni, and flung away? Whatereyou are 


Sir, 
| Anda rob'd this falre'T 
rilegjouſly res 


—wy 


that'have dbus'd me, and now moſt baſely 


— 


” T— 


. | 


| 


| 


| 


ho "The Queeneof orb. T 


I fling all theſe behinde me, but looke upon me, When once it comes to th* puſh. 
$4640 kinde loving look, be what ye will, t Gent, I would they were atit 
So from this hower you will be mine, my Husband; For our owne quiet ſake. 
And you his hand in miſchiefe, I ſpeake to youtoo, Ag. Come, wait upon me, 
Counſel! him nobly now ; you know the miſchief, And Ceneyonr ſelves like mine,my friends,and nobly.Ex, 
The moſt unrighteous aft he has done, perſwade him, | Scens Tertia. 
Perſwade him like a friend, knock at his Conſcience Emer Theanor, Crates, and Erater, bringing 
Till faire Repeacance tollow : yet be worthy of me, Merione, 
And ſhew your {elt,if ever good thought guided ye, (age; | Erat. This is her Brothers Doore. 
You havehad your foul will, make it yet fair with marri- | Crs, There lay her downe then, 
Open your ſelf and take me, wed me now: Draw: bis | Lay her along: (be is faſt (till. 
More fruits of Villany? your Dagger? come Dagge. er. As forgetfulneſle, | 
Ye are mercifull, | thank ye for your medicine : Cra. Be not you ſtirr'd now, but away to your Mother, 
Is that too worthy roo? Give all att let no ſtaine appeare 
mer the reſt diſgnis'd. Of feare, ordoubt in your face: carry your ſelfe cond. 
Devill,thou with him, : | " The. But whither runs your drift now ? ( denth. 
Thou penny Bawd to his Luſt, will not that fiir thee ? Cra. When ſhe | 
Doyou work by tokens now? Be ſure I live not, Eicher what's done will ſhew a meere dreame to her, 
For your owne ſafeties knaves. 1 will fit patiently : And carry no more credit : or ſay ſhe finde it, 
But as ye are true Vilaines, the Devills owne ſervants, Say ſhe remember all the cir 
And thofehe loves and truſts, make it as bloody Twenty to one the ſhapes in which they were ated, 
An AR,of ſuch true horrour Heaven would ſhake at, The horrours, and the ſtill affrighcs we ſhew'd her, 
'Twill ſhew the braver : goodnefſe hold my hope faſt, Riſing in wilder figures to her 
And in thy mercies looke upon my ruines, Will run her mad, and no man Hh reaſon : 
And then 1 am right : my eyes grow dead and heavy : Wale Gila anne; Bo ihr pale, 
Enter ſixe diſguis'd, ſinging and dancing to a borrid And ſo colle& her ſelfe, beleeve this Sir, 
Muſick, and fprink/ing water on ber face. Not knowing who it was that did chis to her, 
Wrong me no more as ye are men. Nor having any power to png the thing done too, 
onour 


The. She is faſt. the utter 
Cra. Away with her. Exeunt. | If ic be knowne, and to the worlds eye publiſh'd, 
Scena Secunds. Eſpecially at this time when Fortune courts her, 


Enter Agenor, and Gentlemen with Torches. . She muſt and will conceal it ; nay, 
Ag. Now Gentlemen, the time's come now tenjoy | The woman is no Lucrece; get you 


That fruitfull happinefſe my heart has lon dfor : And as you would have more of 
This day be happy call'd, and when old | 
Brings it about cach yeare, crowh'd with that ſayectneſſe y Sir: 
It gives me now, ſceevery man obſerve it, and as 
And laying all afide beares ſhew of bulineſle, ff 1 yay nboinyaan 9 
Give this to joy and triumph : How fits my cloaths ? charge, chis way goes no ſaſpition. Na 
1 Gent. Handſome, and wondrous well Sir. Agenor and Leonidervith two Gent. with Lights. 
Ag. Do they ſhew richly ? | Ag. You are ſtirring early Sir. 
For to thoſe curious eyes even beauty envies, Leo. It way my duty 
maſt not now appeare poore, or low faſhion'd; T o wait upon your 
ethinks I am younger then I was, farre younger; Ag. How fares Siſter, 
And ſuch a promiſe in my bloud I feele now, My Cn Miſtris, what is ſhe ready yet? (way 
That if there may be a perpetuall youth Leo. No doubt ſhe] loſe no time Sir,yong Maids in her 
Beſtowed on man, I am that ſoule ſhall win it : { Tread thornes, and think an howe an age 
Do's my haire ſtand well, Lord how il-favourdl! Till the has done his part, that theirs may follow: 
You have dreſt me today ? how baldly ? why. chis Cloke? | I ſaw her not fince yeſterday ith* evening : 

2 G n . Why 'tis the richelt Sir. | But Sir, 1 am ſure ſhe is not ſlack; beleeve me, 

Ag. And here ye have put me on | Your grace will findea loving ſoule. 
A paire of Breeches look like a paire of Bagpipes, Ag. A feet one, 

1 Gent. Beleeve Sir, they ſhew bravely. ſo much joy 1 in the thought of it, 

Ag- Why theſe Stockings ? | So a ha to know ſhe is mine; 

2 Gent Your Legg appeares—— Belceve me noble Brocher, that to exprefle it 

Ag. Peah I would have had 'em peach collour, Me thinkes a Tongae's a poore can de nothing, 
All young, and new about me: and this Scarfe here |, | Imagination lefſe : who's that that lies there? 
| A goodly thing : you have trickt me like a _— Leo. Where Sir? 

1 Gent. Tle undertake to rig forth a whole Navie, Ag- Before the doore, it lookes like a woman: 

And with lefſe labour then one man in love, Leo. This way I came abroad, but then there was no- 
They are never pleas'd. One of the Maids o're-watch'd belike. (thing 

2 Gent. Me thinks he lookes well. Ag. It may be. 

1 Gent. Well. Leo. But me thinks this is no fit to in. = 
As man can looke, as handſome : now do I wonder I Gene. 'Tis ſurea Sir, ſhe has on too: (i 
He found not fault his Noſe was put on ugly, She feares'no foule es 
Or his Eyes lookt too gray, and rayle at us, Le, Bring a Torch kirher, ' 

They are the waywards things, theſe Lovers. Yet 'tisnot perfe&t day : 1 ſhould knowthoſe Garments 

2 Gem. All will be right Ag. How ſound ſhe (leepes ? FE 


CO" 


4s 


E T be Queene of Corinth  _ 


ht 


Hue. Be not long abſent, the ſuir you preferr'd 


This fellow mounts apace, and will 

Towre o're us like a Falcon. 

Quee. Good morrow to ye all, why ſtand ye wondring? 
Eater the houſe Sir, and bring out your Miftris, 
You muſt obſerve our Ceremonies : what's the matter? 
What's that ye ſtand at? How Aferione 7 

ith —_ belike ſome fudden Palfie 

As ſhe out laſt ni t upon devotion, 
nk ber f of her Virgin fate, 
The A - —_— Ae _— 
See if ſhe breat 

Le, A little. 

Yee, Wake her then, 
Tis ſure a fit. 

4 She wakes her ſelfe, 
_ - —_ ET 

See 1 to recover, 

A eo dnfnrochete frrtghe for cunelns 
This was no na b 

The. I am of your minde Madam. 
No Sonne, it cannot be. 
The. Pray Heaven no trick in't; - 
Good ſoule ſhe lictle merits ſuch a miſchiefe. 


Twas ſure a fit; ſtand off. 
| Me. The , my Love here, 
[\adallm e friends? Why where am I? ( me, 
How am I traunc'd, and moapedith ſtreet? Heaven bleſle 
|hame to my Sex; o'th ground too? O, I remember —— 
Lo. How wilde ſhe lookes? 
Ag. Oh my cold heart, how ſhe trembles? 
Mer. OT remember, I remember. 
| Juce, What's that? 
| Mer. My ſhame, my ſhame, my ſhame : O I remember 
[Wy never-dying ſhame. 
| be. Here has been villainie. 
Hue. I feare fo to. 
Mer. You are no Furies are ye? 
No horrid ſhapes ſene to affrighe me? 
Wear = friends : looke up, I am Agenzor 
eare your : up, 2 am » 
+» Annmps— that loves you dearely : 


Ro 


F 
7: 
E 


| fare, Be free Lady, 

| You have your loving friends about ye. 
| | un ever ye, 

0: \ 5 thine owne goodnefſe—— 


Mer. Otis gone, *ris gone Sir, 


lam now I know not what : pray ye look noton me, 
ith Noname is left me, nothing to inherit 
FS be that detefied, baſe, and branded —— 
— 


LE 


_ 
wee. She is broad awake now, and her ſence clears up, 


Ag. Speake it, 
ad 3 diſeaſes ofmoſt danger | 
Their cauſes once diſcover'd are cafily cur'd : 
y Meriane. 

» I thankeyour love Sir ; 

When I was faire Merione, unſpotted, 
Pure, and unblafted in the bud you honour'd, 
White as the heart of cruth, then Prince Agenor, 
Even then | was not worthy of your favour ; 
by ers Cm worthy — : 

no thing come neare z2e, vertue tly me z 
You that have honeſt noble names deſpiſe me, 
Forl am nothing now but a maine petite 
Able to poyſon all. Send thoſe unto me 
That have their names, ruin'd their fortunes, 


Raviſh'd and wrong,d, and yer dare live to tell ic, 
The. Now it appeares too 


Mer. Send thole fad 
That hace the light, and curſe ſociety ; 


And when their ſorrowes are moſt excellent, 

So full chat one griefe more cannot be added, 
My Story like a torrent ſhall devoure'em. 

Hark, ic muſt out; but pray ſtand cloſe together, 
And ſer not all the world hr. 

Leo. Speake is —_ 

Mer. And Royall Lady, think but charitably, 
Your Grace has known my breeding, 

Prethee ſpeake it. 


And yet it muſt be knowne : I ſhake. 
Ag. Sweet Miſtris. 


Come cloſe ile tell ye plainer; I am W 
Raviſt'd, and robb'd of Honour. 
Le. O the Divell. 
Ag. What helliſh Slave was this ? 
The A wretch, a wretch, ; 
A damned wretch.: do you know the Villaine Lady? - 
Aer. No. 
The. Not by gheſle? 
Mer. O no. 
The. It maſt be knowne. 
Where was the place? 
er. I kuow not neither. 
Ag. O Heaven, 
Is this the happy time? my hope to this come? 
Leo. Neither the man, nor circumitances? 
The. His congue, 
Did you net heare his tongue, no voice ? 
Mer. None, none Sir : 
All I know of him was his violence. 
4g. How cameye hither Sweet ? 
, 7 a of Villany 

A cunning piece . 
Mer. All I remember 


Is onely this : to Veſtar Temple 
Togize the Goddel, my laſt Virgin prayers, 


| Neere to that place I was ſuddenly ſurpris'd, 


By five or fixe diſguis'd, and from thence violently 
0 nnd Fra : that Aft perform'd, 


I have not readin all the villanies 
Corftmitted by the moſt obdurate Raſcalls, 
An a& ſo truly impious. 


Deſpis'd their ; thoſe that have been Virgins 


Whoſe thoughts are Graves, and from whoſe eyes conti- 
Tide mekingtnladrapern ſend thoſe to (ly 


er. Isthere no ſtranger here? ſend off your ſervants, 


Mer. | am abus'd, baſely abus'd; do _ _ yet? 
FI 


back, but how, or whether, till I wak'd here.—; 
The. This is ſo monſtrous the gods cannot ſuffer it; 


Leo. 


A 


FR. 


i 


8 


The Queene of Corinth. 


une 


| 


| Leo, Would I knew him, 
The. He muſt be known, the Devill cannot hide him. 
Yee. If allche Art I have, or power cen do ity 

He ſhall be found, and ſuch a way of juſtice 

Inflited on him : A Lady wrong'd in my Court, 

And this way rob'd, and ruin'd ? 
The. Be contented Madam, 

If he be above ground I will have him. ; 
Ag. Faire vertuous Maid, take comfort yet and flouriſh, 

In my love flouriſh : the fiaine was forc'd upon ye 

None of your wills, nor yours ; riſe, and riſe mine ſtill, 

And riſe the ſame white, ſweet, faire ſoule, I lov'd ye, 

Take me the ſame, 
Mer. 1kneele and thank ye Sir, 

And I muſt ſay ye are truly honourable, 

And dare confefſe my will yer {till a Virgin ; 

Bur ſo unfit and weak a Cabinet 

To keep your love and vertue in am I now, 

That have been forc'd and broken, loſt my luſtre, 

I meane this body, ſo corrupt a Volume 

For you toſftudy goodneffe in, and honour, 

I ſhall intreat your Grace, conferre that happineſſe 

Upon a beauty ſorrow never ſaw yet : 

And when this griefe ſhall kill me, as it muſt do, 


Only rcmember yet ys ſuch a Miittris ; 
And ifye then dare ſhed a teare, yet honour me : 


Good Gentlemen expreſlſe your picties to me, 
In ſeeking out this villany ; and my laſt ſuic 
Is to your Grace, that I may have your favour 
Tolive a poore recluſe Nun with this _— 
From Court and Company, till Heaven heare me, 
And ſend me comfort, or death end my miſery. | 
9ue. Take your own will,my very heart bleeds for thee, 
Ag. Farewell Merione, fince I have not thee 
Ie wed thy goodnefle, and thy memory. 
Leo. And I her faire revenge. 
The. Away : let's follow it, 
For heis (o rank i'th wind we cannot mifſe him. Exewnt. 


Scena Bnrarta. 
Enter Crates and Conon. 
| Cra. Conomyou are welcome home, yee are wondrous 
Is this your firſt arrivall? ( welcome, 


Con. Sir, but now 
I reacht the Towne. 
Cra.. Year once more welcome then. 
Con, I thanke ye noble Sir. 
Cra. Pray ye do me the honour 
To make my poore houle firſt ——. 
Con. Pray Sir excuſe me, 
I have not ſeene mine owne yet; nor made ha 
Theſe longing eyes with thoſe I love there : what's this a 
Cra. It ſeemes {> by the ouclide. ( Taverne? 
Con. Step in here then, X 
And fince ir offers it ſelfe ſo freely wo us, 
A place made only for liberall entertainment, 
Let's ſeeke no further but make uſe of this, 
And after the Greek faſhion, to our friends 
Crown a round cup or two- 
Enter Vintner and drawer. 
Cra. Yourpleaſure Sir. 
Drawers, who waits within ? 
i I ER 
Vint, into the Lilly-pot : why there; 
You are welcome Gentlemen ; heartily welcome 
My noble friend. 
Cra. Let's have good Wine mine Hoſt, 
And a fine private roome. 
Vint. Will ye be there Sir? 


What is't you'l drink? ile draw your Wine my {elf e: 
Quiſlions ye knaves: why when ? 
Dra. Anon, anon Ir. | 
| Vint, Chios, or Lebos, Greek ? 
Cra. Your belt and neateſt. 
Vint. le draw ye that ſhall dance. 
Cra, Away, be quick then. Exit Vintzer, 
Con. How does your Brother Sir, my noble friend 
The good Exphanes 7 in all my courſe of travell 
I met not with a Gentleman ſo furniſh'd 
In gentlenefſe and courtefie ; beleeve Sir, 
So many friendly Offices | recciv'd from him, 
So greats and timely, and enjoy'd his company 
In ſuch an. and aliberall ſweetnefle, 
That when | dare forget him 
Cra. He's in good health Sir, 
But you will hima much alcer'd man, 
Growne a great Courtier Sir. 
Con. He's worthy of it. 
Cra.A man drawne up, that leaves no print behind hin 
Of what he was : thoſe goodnefſes you ſpeake of 
That have been in him, thoſe that you call freedomes, 
Societies, and ſweetneſfle, looke for now Sir, 
You'le finde no ſhadowes of them left, no ſound, 
The very Ayre he has liv'd in alter'd : now behold him, 
And you ſhall ſee a thing walk by, looke big upon 
And cry for ptace ; I am the Queenes, give roome 5 2 
If you bow low, may be he'l touch the Bonnet, 


Or a forced ſmile at ye for a favour. 

Con. He is your brother Sir. 

Crs. The e formes put off, 
Which travell, and Court Holy-water (| on him, 
I dare accept, and know him : you'l think it ſtrange Sir, 


That even to me, to me his naturall Brother, 
And one by birth he owes a little honour to0—— 


Emer V intmer with Wine. 
(But that's all one) come give me ſome Wine,mine Hol, 
Here's to faire returne. 


Con. I wonder at it, 
But ſure he has found a nature not worth owning 
In this way ; elſe I know he is tender carried. 
I thank ye Sir: and now durit I preſume 
For all you tell me of theſe alterations, 
And ſtops in his ſweet nature, which till I finde fo, 
I have known him now ſo long,$ look'd fo through him, 
You muſt give me leaveto be a little faithlefle : 
I fay for all cheſe, if you pleaſe to venter 
Ile lay the Wine wedrink, let me ſend for him 
( Even I thatam the pooreſt of his fellowſhip 
But by a Boy oth” houſe too, let him have 
Let him attend the Queene, nay let his Miſtris 
Hold him berwixt her armes, he ſhall cometo me, 
And ſhall drink with me too; love me; and heartily, 


' | Commend my loveunto him : my name is Conox, 


Like a true honeſt man bid me welcome home. 
l am confident. 

Gra. You will loſe. 

Con. You'l ſtand toth* wager ? 

Cra. With all my heart. 

Con. Go Boy, and tell Ewpbaner. 

Boy. He's now gone up the ſtreet Sir, 
With a _”= traine of Gallants, 

Cra. What think you now Sir ? 

Con. Go, and overtake him, 


Tell him 1 am new arriv'd, and where | am, 
And would requelt to ſee him preſently : 
Yeſeel uſe old dudgen to draw him. 


k 


Cra, 


I —. 


| 


— - 


E- | | The Queene of Corimb. | 


Crs. Ile ha and quarter when you draw him berher. 
Gon. Away * : 
Boy. I am gone Sir. Exit, 
Gon. Here's to you now, 

And you ſhall finde his travell has not ſtopt him 

As you ſuppoſe, nor alter'd any freedome, 

Bat made hint far more cleare and excellent ; 

Ce N_ ſpirits 

And renders ative an : 

He that knowes moſt mens manners, muſt of neceflcy 

Beſt know his owne, and mend thoſe by example : 

Tis a dull thing to travell like a Mill-horſe 

cill in the place be was borne in, lam'd and blinded 3 
at home is like ic: pure and ftrong | 

That like the Fire ſtill covet to fly 5 » 

And to give fire as well as cake it ; cad up,and mewd here 

[ meane at home, like luity metled Horſes, - 

Onely ty'd up in Stables, to pleaſe their Maſters, 

Beat our their fiery lives in their owne Licters, 

Why doe noe you cravell Sir ? 

Cra. hs > odor ent WE . 
| ſee (0 nge tcatto . | 
NDS ng good mate 
They looke like potch'd Eggs with the ſoules ſuck out, 
Empty and full of wind : all their affeftions 
Are bak'd in Rye cruſt, to hold carriage 
From this god Towne toth* other : and when they are 
They are fo ill cooked and mouldy — ( open'd, 
Can. Yeare pleaſant. 

Cre. le ſhew. a pack of theſe: I have/em for ye, 

That have been long in travell too. 

Con. Pleaſe you Sir. | 

Gra. You know the Merchants walk, Boy ? 

2 Boy. Very well. 

Cre. And you remember thoſe Gentlemen were here 

The other day with me ? 

2 By. Yes. 

Cra, Then go thither, 

For thereT am ſare they are, pray 'em come hither, 

\And uſe my name) 1 would be glad to ſee 'em- | 

| Enter 1 Boy. 

1 By. Your Brother's comming in Sir. 

Vin, Odds my paſſion, 

Outwith che Plate ye knaves : bring the new Quiſhions, 

And waſh thoſe Glafſes I (er by for high dayes, 

Perfume the roomes along, why Sirrah. 

1 By. Here Sir. 

Vin. Bid my Wife make her ſelfe ready handſomely, 

And put on her beft Apron : it may be 

The goble Gentlethan will looke her. 

Fab. Enter and two Gentlemen, 
Where is he Boy? 

Vin. Your wed datrdly wekieny 

lt joyes my very heart to ſee ye here Sir. © 

The Gentleman that ſent for your Honour ——— 

| Eub. O good mine Holt. 

Viz.To my poor homgy houſe,and': like yoar honor. 

Ewh.I thank thine honour good mine Hoſt,where is he? 

Con. Whar think ye now? my beſt Exphanes. 

Expb. Conon, welcome my friend, my noble friend how 

Are you in ſafety come, in health? (is ir? 

Cor, All health, all ſafery, 

Riches, and all that makes content and happinefle 

Now I am here I have : how have you far'd Sir? 

Exphb. Well, I thank Heaven, and never nearer friend 
Tocatch ax occalion. 

Can, Indeed Toy in't. 


— 


la truch [ love my friends. 
Con. You were noble ever. 


. 
= oy 


Cre. I thought you had not knowne me. 

Pas 1 header ee EF 
tO, 

Were able bus co ake cha low Lowe 

as 1 give,preſerve it: here friend Conen, 

To mac Fo | 


Nay, let him take his freedomes, 
He le ave 221 vow to yez much lefſe ſtaines me. 


CrasSir,l cannot talke with that neactravelling tongue. 
Can, As | live, he bas the workt beleets in mea abroad. 


Enter the 2. Boy. 
I am glad I am come home. 
2 Boy. Here are the Genclemen; 


And make ſharp Beards, and 


And hold there .is ao homebred 
Behold a modell of your minds and a&ions. 


I am content to thank ye for't. 
Con. "Tis well yet. 
Cra. Let the enter, 


. 
z 


Unchie nd Tutor. . 


Onos, A pretty 


And to all unayr'd will betray you : 
Play with your Piſa Beard: why,where's your bruſh 
Rs ES: 

nc. More charge yet ? 

Tut. Here, take mine, 


Theſe elements of travell he muſt not want Sir. 


. ugh Ir, 
If his too fiery mettle doe not mar ic. 

Con. Is he not thrifty yer ? 

Txt. That's all his fault, _ San 
Too bounteous minded being under age too, 
A great conſumer of his ſtock in Pippins, 
Had ever a hot omack. 

Con. Come hicher Onor, 

Will you love me for this fine Apple ? 
Onos. We. 203 id 3 
Con. And will ye be rul'd by meſomerimes ? 
Onos. "Faith I will. | 


Exph. Nor am for my ſelfe borne in theſe fortunes, 


Lo "OO 


—_—  _w_w——— 


Con. That's a good Boy: 


Cre. Olet 'em enter : now that.cruft in travell, 
liecle Beeeches Dejels, 
You that inhaunce the daily price of Toxrh-picks, 


lo 
To forget — —_— poſture, 


Expb, Though this be envious, yet done ich* way of 


( mirth, 


1 


V xc. 


—_____ 
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The Queene of Corimb. 


OO ————— 


When you and 
Con. He's in that circuit fill. 
Ewph. Do yaa remember 

The cantell of immortall Cheeſe ye carried with ye, 

The halfe cold Cabbedgezin aleather Sachell, 

And thoſe invincible 

A forenight together,and then turne to 

Your ſowre milk that would choak an Iriſþ man, 


And bread was bak'd in Celry time for the Army? 


Con. Providence, 
Twi. The = mm 
. Cant yet ? 
Ya and as fine a Gentleman, 
I thanke my able knowledge, he has arriv'd at, 
Only a lictle ſparing of his Language, 
Which every man of obſervation —— 
Une. And of as many tongues. 
Tut. Pray be content Sir, 
You know you are for the bodily part, the Purſe, 
I for the magazine, the minde. | 
þ. Come hither ſpringall. | 
Ow. That in the A/mein Tongue fignifies a Gentleman. 
Faph, What think you of the formes of Italy or Spain? 
Ons. Tlove mine owne Country Pippin. 
© Tat. Nobly anſwet'd, 
Borne for his Country firſt. 
Expb. A great Phil r: 
WhatE do you ? 
Onor. The White horſe Sir, 
There = lye; honeſt of juſt _ 
Tut. lepidumn : a to lay this, 
Are thele figures for the tub eiahbes? 
Con. Onos, what wenches ? 
Come, tell me true. 
On. 1 cannot ſpeake without booke. 
Con. When ſhall we have one, ha ? 
Cn. Steale me from mine Unckle, 
For looke you, I am broke out horribly 
For want of fieſbly Philick : they ſay I am too yong, 
And that *cwill ſpoyle my growth bur could you help me? 
Con. Meet me to morrow man, no more. 
Emph, You thinke now 
Ye have open'd (uch a ſhame to me of cravell, 
By ſhewing theſe chin Cubbs : ye have honour'd us 
Again@ your will, proclam'd usexcellenc : 
Three F railes of Sp1ats carried from Mart, co Marr, 
Are as mach meat as theſe, to more uſe travell'd ; 
A bunch of bluted fooles : me thigkes your 
Should leoke abroad fornetimes without your cnvie. 
; Cra. Such are moſt of you : ſo I take may leave, 
, And when you finde your womens favour faile, 
"Tis ten to one you'l know your ſelfe, and ſeeke me 
Upon a better Muiter of your manners. 
Con, T his is not hanſome Str. 
Expb. Pray take your pleaſure, 
' You wound (he wind as much —- 
Cra, Come you with me, 
Thave buſineſſe tor you prelently : there's for your Wine, 
I muſt confeſle I loſt it. 
On. Shall I tteale ro ye 
And ſball we ſee the Weach ? 
Cots. A daimy one. 
On. And have a diſh of Pippins? 


s chat would lye in your bowells 


IIS 


© 
| "Une, Pray give not the childe ſo much fouit, Tas. Will you wais Sic ..__ p< 
He's of a raw Complexion. Con, Pray let's mect oftner Gentlemen, 
Ewph. Y ou Mountieur hard egge, ta: ny} og 
Do you remember me ? Doe you remember - Tut. O ſweet Sir. 
Conſort eravell'd chrough Hangary? | Con, Dayouthinke I would, 


Such noted men as you?  , 
Me ng thruſt on —__ 
my Miſtris, 'zis true, he ſhall be rich 

If ever he can get that Rogue his Llackle 
To let him be of yeares to come to inherit it, 
Now what the mainie drift is —- 
Con. Say ye ſo} no more words, 
| Ile him company till he be of yeares, 
it bea hundred yeares, but ile diſcover ity 
And ten to one ile croffe it too. | 
. You are honeſt, 
And I ſhall ſhady fill love : farewell Str, 
For theſe few houres I muſt defire your pardon, 
I have bufinefſe of im ace: ances day 
Ac leaſt I hope you'l ſee me: I muſt fee you elſe : 
So, once more ye are welcome. 
Com. All my thankes Sir, 
And when [ leave to love you, life go from me. 


Adcus Tertius. 


Scena Prime. 


Enter Theanor and Crates. 


Cre. Hy Sir, the Kingdomes his, 'and no man now 
Can come to Corineh, or trom Corinth goe 

Wichout his Licence; he puts up the cithes 

Ofevery Office through Acheis; 

From Courtier to the Carter hold of him : 

Our Lands, our Liberties, na ay lives 

Are ſhut up in his Cloſet, and lec looſe 

But at his pleaſure; Bookes, and all diſcourſe 

_ 0 70 voendeunye cul 

t glorilr'd anez : our Cups are guilty 
That quench our thirks, if not unto his health ; 
Oh, Icould eat my heart, and fling away 


M ſoule for anguib : 
ye angul gods, nor men 


ighnefle is to tame, your eyes too film'd 
To fee this, and fir fill : che Lion ſhould noc 
Tremble to heare the bellowing of the Bull, 

Nature excuſe me, he be my Brother, 

You are my Countries Facher, therefore mine ; 

One paralell line of Love I bend on him, 

All lines of love and duty meer in you 

As intheir Ceneer : therefore beare, and weigh 

What I ſhall ſpeake : You know the Queen your Morher 
Did ions gelvete opens Fathormnlh, 

So all your xn | pms. 
She is older then more 


| 


And what know we bus bliadaefle af ber love CThat 
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infer on this? 
Sir: | 


Rs TTL Þ k decyy tiny 
A ow is a bungry 
(Fea oe : _— not of Queens.) 
be. eo Amt wo 
Ge tens adore Diaglome tian 
Should young: ome 
And pleaſe the good old Lady ſome one night ; 
wy np 41%» to put on you z 
Quice to ſupplant your birch ? neither is ſhe 
Paſt children, as I take it. 
The. Crates, Thou ſhak'ſt me; Yo, 
Thou, that doſt hate thy Brother for my love, 
In my love finde one ; henceforth be my brother : 
This Gyant T will fell beneath the earth ; 
[will ſhine out, and melc his artfull wings : 
Eaphares, from my mothers ſea of favours 
Spreads like a River, and runs calmly on, 
—nta—y> =; Soar mn 
He growes up planted under a fairv | 
Whoſe ftrong large branches yet do's ſhelter him, 
And every T raveller admires his beauty 3 
But like a winde, fe work into his crancks, 
Trouble his ftreame, and drowne all Veſſells that 
Ride on his Greatnefſe : under my mothers armes, 
Like to a ſtealing tempeſt will I ſearch, 
ind rend his root from her proteftion. _ 
Cra. I, now Theanor ſpeaks like Prince Theanor. 
The. But how ſhall we provoke him to our ſnares? 
He has a temper malice cannot move F 
To exceed the bounds of judgement ; he is ſo wiſe, 
That we can pick no cauſe to affront him. 
kar ne his croſſing intent? 
What better then his c your 
The ſuic I had to ye ? Conons forfeit ſtate 
(Before he travel'd) for a Riot, he | 
Hath from your Mother got reſtor d to him : 
The. Durſt he ? . What is this Conon ? 
= Ne veg yr leaſur'd him 
le ſay, in igne pleaſur* b 
oj wry Hog Ry Hos Neantoes , Soficles, 
ator. 


But now no morez er 3c 

f They bave the Travellors I told you of, 
That's the ſweet youth, that is my Brothers Rivall, 
That curles his head, for he has little haire, 

And paints his vizor, for it is no face, 

Thatſo defires to follow you, my Lord : 

Show *em ſome countenance, and ir will beget 


Our ſport at leaſt. 
Crab-tree legs he makes? 


The. What 
His ſhins are full of crae-love knors. 

Cra. His wereecver villanoas,finceI knew him. 

Era. Faith his Uncles (banks are ſomewhat the better. 

Nez. But is* poflible he ſhould believe he is nor of age? 


Looks older then a groat, the very ſtamp on's face is 
Worne out with handling. ya gt (him fpeake, 
Sof. Why I tell you all men believe it when they heare 
He utters ſuch matrer in ſo infantly a voice; 

, Nea.He a fellow that [ have feen accommo- 


| "EE S 4 — 


Heis 50.mangin's Jubite T warrant : wlight, he (why | 


s. Apoxon he is guelc; how he trebles? 
Onos.. nap ans 4m | ; | 


Tat. He meanes (fo'tpleaſe your h h by Fa- 
Sof.Thou a rnnhanb coo gry —-gurory' Mocher. | 
Nea.Heis nere the farther from being aGetl.I aſſure you. 

1u:. Mayic pleaſe your Grace, [ am another, 

Nea.He is another Aſſe he ſaies, I believe him. 
Uncle. We be three, Heroicall Prince. | 
Nez. Nay then we muſt have the PiCture of em, and the | 

Word Nor fans. % 
Tat.That havetravail'd all yr” of the Globe . 
Unc. F or mypart, I have ſeen the viciſſitude of tortune | 


Onos. Peace Uncle, for though you ſpeak a little better | 
Nes. "Tis a very little, in truth. - (thenl— 
o_ Yer we mult both give place;as they ſay, yy | 

utor. peaker 

Twi. Yet fince it hath pleas'd your radiency to decline ſo 
Poore and dunghils.— (low, as on us, 

Nea. What a ſtinking knaves this? 

T*2.Our Pecigrination was nere ſo felicitated,as fince we 
ente1*d the line of your gracious favoar, under whoſe bea- 
my aſpe&, and by which infallible Mathematicall com- 
palle,may we bur hereafter preſume to (aile,our indaſtries 
have reach'c their deſi'd termination and period ; and we 
ſhall voluntarily ſacrifice our lives to yuar reſplendent 
eyes, both the Altars and fires of our devoted offrings- 

Onor. Oh divine Tutor ! 

Cra. Can you hold Sir? (in Corinth, 

Erg. He ha's ſpoken this ſpeech to ſome Whore | 

Nezs. A plague on him for a fuſtian Diftionary ; on my 
conſcience this is the Viiſean Travellor thar ſent. home ' 
his 1 riding upon nts to the great Magoll. 

Sof. The ſame: his wit is ſo hage, nought but an Ele- 
phane could carry him. - 

Erz, So heavy you meane. 
Nea. Theſe.three, are ev*a the fineſt one foole tripartite, 
that was cre.diſcovered. 

Soſ.Or a Treatiſe of famine divided into three branches. | 

Er2. The Prince; 

The. I thank ye for your loyes ; vur as I told you, 

[ have ſo liccle meanes, todo for thoſe 

| Few followers I have already, that. | 

I would have none ſhiprack themſelves, and fortune, 
Upon my barren ſhelf : Sue ro Ewphanes. © 

For he is Prince, and Queen, [ would have noman 

Curſe me in his old age. 

. Cra. Alas Sir, they defice to follow you 

Bur a farre off, the farther off the better.  _ 
Tut. | Sir, and'c be ſeven mile off,ſo we may but follow 
you, onely to countenance us in the. corifronts and at- 
fronts, which ( ac to your Highneſle will ) we 
meane on all occaſions to put apon the Lord Ex- 


Onor, He ſhall not want gibing nor jecriug, Iwarrant 
him ; if hedo, ile forſweare wit. 
ca. Tt has forſworne thee, 'ile (weart, ic is the ancient 
enemy to thy houle. "IT 
The. Well, be ic ſo ; I here receive ye, for my followers 
a great way off 

Nea. Seven miles, my Lord, no further. . 
Onos. By what time; Sir, (by this meaſure} may I come 
to fallow him in his Chamber? oO. 


Gent, Make way there, for my Lord Ewpbaner. 


Emter Eupbanes, Canon, Page; Gent. Attendants. 
Bbbbbb 3 Crs; Laoke 
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T be Queene of Corinth. 


Cro. Looke Sir, Fove 
The Peacock of our State, that ſpreads a traine 
Brighter then Iris bluſhes after raine. - 

. You need not thank me Conon, in your love 

You Antidated what I can do for you, 
And I in gratitude was bound to this, 
And am to much more : and what ere he be 
Can with unthankfulnefle afſoile me, let him 

ig out mine eyes, and ſing my name in verſe, 
In Ballad verſe at every -houſe, 
And no man be ſo charitable to me 


A i es 


Sof. Migh anes. 

ct The hat Prince Ewphanes. 

Txt. Key of the Court, and Jewell of the Queene. 

Une. Sol in our Firmament. 

Ons. Pearl in the States eyes 

Nees. Being a black man. 

Era. Miſtris of the Land. 

Nes. Our humble, humble poore Peticions are, 
That we may hold our places. 

All. May we? 

Expb. Yes; be you malicious knaves wrmarnc vv fooles. 

Con. This is the Princes, and your Brochers ſpight. 


Ewph. Tknow'r, but will not know't ic. 
Con. Yonder they are, 
Who's fine childe's this? 
Unc. Sir, 
Onos. Unckle, le* be, 
Let him alone, heis a mighty Prince. 
Ewpb. I aske your Highnefſe pardon :I proteſt 


By 7apiter I (aw you not, 
The. Humh, it may be ſo, 
You have rais'd ſuch mountaines 'twixt your eyes and me, 
ThatI am hidden quite : what doye meane Sir ? 
You much forgec your ſelfe. 
Expb. I ſhould much more, « 
Not to remember my due duty to your Grace ; 
I know not wherein I _ mey 
My ſervice to your Highnefle, to deſerve 
This rigour and contempt, not from you only 
But from your followers, with the beit of whom 
I was an equall in my loweſt ebbe : 
Beſeech you Sir, reſpe& me asa Gentleman, 
I will be never more in heart to you : 
Five faire Diſcents I can derive my ſelfe, 
From Fathers worthy both-in Arts and Armes. 
I know your goodnefſe companies your greatneſle 
| But that you are perverted : Royall Sir, 
I am your humbleſt ſubje&, uſe your pleaſure, 
But do not give n to the wrongs 
Of theſe ſubordinate Slaves, whom I could cruſh 
By that great deſtin'd favour, which my Miftris 
And ycur majeltick Mother deignes to me, 
But in reſpe&t of you : I know leane envie 
Waites ever on the ſteps of vertae advanc'd :! 
But why your Mothers grace gets me diſgrace, 
Or renders me a {lave to beare thele wrongs 
I do not know. 
Oh Mediocricy, 
Thou vrizeleſſe jewell, only meane men have 
But cannot value; like the precious Jem, 
Found in the Mukhill by the ignorant Cock. 
The. Your creamy words but cozen : howdurſt you 
Intercept me ſo lately co my Mother? 


And what I meant your Brother, you obtain'd 
= the forfeiture againe. { 


_—_ 


Crs. Your anſwer to that my Lord, my Brother, * 


I periſh 
Need potnended Gack a tubs 
| Though *rwould have ſtuck an brand 


| Vpon your Highneſs to hav gven your Gran 
to have 
A Gentlemans whole ftaze of worth and qualiey, 
Confiſcate only for a youthfull brawle. 
The. Touroilimenoare oo lawey weuByour Fog: 
_— ENTS 
ou your prating, 
Con. You know where you ar you roten face 
Exph.Y er Sir to appeaſe and (atisfic your anger, 
Take what you pleaſe from me, and give ir him 
In lieu of this : yuu ſhall not take it neither, 


I will halfe my ſtate, 
Wi Brod pe pleaſe 


Cra, Ile ftarve 
ſelfe : 


Es. Ob char you 

_ Empb. t you ſaw 

You ne're made me ſuch offer in my 

And "cauſe ( todo you eaſe ) I ſought norto you 

You thus maligne me ; yet your nature mult noe 
mine, nor your rude « me: 

If mine can mend you, I ſball joy ; you know 

I feare you not : you have ſcene me prov d a man 

In every way of "ris my comfort 


| I know no more ſuch Brothers in the world 


Ag Crates is. 
Con. Nor I ſach as 


The temper of an raignes in thee. 

Ewphb, Re Raralf Mobef Sr, (1 kod forgor) 
Entreates your preſence. 

The. You havedone hererrand, 
I may do yours. | 

Ewpb. Letir be truth my Lord. 

Con, Crates, ile queſtion you for this, 

Crs. Piſh, your worlt. 


Con. Away you hounds after your ſent. 
Onos. Come, we'l ſcorn to talk ro 'a:now 


her ng © he 
Con, Why beare you this my Lord ? 

Ewpb. To ſhew the fortitude the belt; 
Vertues a ſolid Rock, whereat being aym'd 
The keeneſt darts of envie, yet unhure 
Her Marble Heroes ftand, built of ſuch Baſes, 
ou thu hs 


and Ladies, 
' Con. My Lard, the 
, how 


Dee. Eupbanes . 

How do'ſt thou honeſt Lord? oh how I joy 
To ſce what { have made, like a choyce Workman, 
That fram'd a Maſter-peecc, doth reape 
An univerſall comendations, 
Princes are Gods in this. Lle build thee yer, 
( The good foundation ſo pleaſes me 
A ſtory or rwo ; ler 
They are fooles that hold them 
They ſhould be only made great 
A RT thinking 

, Iwas 
if old mary he her mary ales 
In would make of us; 
But ler you have a Miftris 
That forbid our Banes : troch [ have wilb'd 
A thouſand times that I had been a man, 
Then | might fr aday wich cher alone 

my | 
But as I am I maſt not; there's no «kill 


Em. 


w—_ 


4 by blood, 
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The Queene of Corinth: rinth. hr 


| _ =d 
| ( And to preſerve your fame )was ftrodo: 0: 
Ppt 
your vour ſo, his great and your love, =Y 
The pirty given to me, you would excuſe me; 
: { They prate as if he did diſhonour yow: 

Can. Gracioas Madam, | And what know I, bus bis exrne froth congul | 
[ owe the gods and you my life. | Has ucrer'd ſome ſuch ſpeeches; he is call'd | 
' Hxee. | thanke The of Corinch. | 
| St you bearetly; kd 1 do think yo Dee. aretrakors all : | 
Avery honeſt man, he (ayes you are: I weare a Chriſtall caſement fore my heart, + | 
But now ile chide thee; what's the g__ Sor), which each honeſt eye may looke in to? : | 
For ay eye's every where, and I have heard, Ler it beproſpe& unco all che world, | 
$ inſolently + thee FIR _ = __ - | 
Paſt ſufferance ( I am et you complaine not, not wayz | 
RA Chor foal Your pardon gracious Madam hes inclement | 
As not to right the meaneſt : credit me, Made me not fo cleare a countenance | 
ſlecall him ro a ſtri& accompr, and — 7 as I would : | 
By his example, all that dare curb me hich fince your Majeſty affe&s ſo | 
[n any thing thar's juſt :T ſent you for him. Ile cleare the black of ir, and | 
Eph. am dum or ments. ee EN | m_ rs a Facro bins bal 

Bat let me i jelty, not to Dxee. Riſe my to prove this true: 
His Highnefſe any Deck, for ales rs Bears him from me this Cabiner of Jevietls Wn 
They are Court canckers, and not Counſellors In yourowne perſon, tell him, for his ma | 


That thus informe you : they do bar hate the Prince, 
And would ſubvert me: I ſhguld curſe my fortune 
Even at the higheſt, to be miade the ginne 
Tounſcrew a Mothers Toye unto her Son : 
Better had my pale flame in humble ſhades 
Been ſpent unſeene, then to be rais'd thus high, 
Now to be thought a meteor to the State, 
ruine and : 
Beſeech you then reſt ſatisffd, the Prince 
a moſt noble natur'd Geruleman, 
And never did to me bue whiat I tooke 
At favours from him, my blown billowes muſt nor 
Srive 'gainſt my ſhore, that ſhould confine mez nor 
ule with Rocks to break themſelves to peeces. 
. Well, chou'rt the on of a god : 

My Lion, Lamb, my Eaglet, and my Dove, 
Whoſe ſoule ning clearer then Dianas Fount, 
Nature pick'd ſeverall flowers from her choyce banks 
And bound 'em up in thee, ſending thee forth 
A Pofie for the boſome of a Queene. 

Lady. The Prince attends you. 

Yee, Facewell my good Lord, 
My honett man; Stay, haſt no other ſuit? 
| prethee tel me ; Sicrah, thine eye ſpeakes 
As if thou hadit : out with it modelt foole. 

. With favour Madam, I would crave your leave 
ToMarry, whece I am bound in poomeh 
Theimmediat meancs ſhe was toall my being : 
Nordol think your wiſedome ſacred Queen 
Fetters in favours, taking from me ſo 
The liberty that meanelt men enjoy. 


We. 1 o marry? you are a foole : thou'ſt anger'd me: 


Leave me, ile think on't: Exit Ewph. and Conon. 
Only to try thee this, for though 1 love thee, 
Emer Theanor, 


| can ſubdue my ſelfe : but ſhe that can 
Enjoy thee, doth enjoy more then a man, 
Nay riſe without a bleſſing, or kneele till: 
hat's Sir the reaſon you oppole me thus, 
> ” darken what I ns _ ra ? 
ple a fire much brighter then thy elite, 
gating your Mother not a competent Judge 
ber owge ations ? 
The. Gracious Madam, 1 
[ Mave done no more then what in royalty 


He may diſpole him how, and when he pleaſe. Exit @wee. 
The. rpm gags ad cg Ho | 
Craze # g 1, | 
| Emer Crates, | 
Ceo, T have heard all my Lord, how luckely | 
Fate pops her very ſpindle in our hands : | 
This marriage with Bekz;3 you ſhall crofle, 
Then have ——— 144 MOre 
—_— Phaeton : where's Meriene's Ring; | 
That in the Rape you tooke from her ? 
Gre land eB ny 
4. our purpole : you my Lord | 
Shall diſabey your Mothers cha ending | 
| 


This Cabinet by ſome ſervant of her owne, 
T hat what ſucceeds may have no reference 


my cngine one | 
Crs. Now, it we be not ſtruck by Heavens owne hand, 
We'l ruine him, and on his ruines ſtand. Exeunt, 
Scena Secunds. 
Emer Agenor, Leomaaz, Merione, Beliza. | 
, A ſad Song. | 
Ag. Theſe heavie Ayres feed ſorrow in her Lady; 
And nouriſh it too ftrongly ; like a Mother 
That (poiles her Childe with giving on't the will. 

Bel. Some lighter note. ' A lighter Song. 

Leo. How like a hill of Snow ſhe (its, and meles 
Before the unchaſt fice of others luſt ? | 
What heart can ſee her paſſion and not break ? 

Ag. Take comtore gentle Madam; you know well | 
Even aQtuall fins committed without will, - 

Are neither fins nor ſhame, much more compell'd ; 
Your Honour's no whit lefle, your Chaſtiry 

No whit impair'd, for faire Merione 

Is more a Virgin yer then all her Sex : 

Alas,*cis done ; why burne theſe Tapers now ? 
Wicked and frantick Creatures joy in night. 

Leo. Imagine faire Merione had dream'd | 
She had been raviſh'd, would ſhe i: thus then 
Excruciate ? 

Mer. Oh. 

Bel. Fye, fye, how fond is this ? 

What reaſon for this ſarfet of nary  18- 
How that have donettt) proceed, 
Women ro take degreexhd wantonnelle, 


Commence, | 
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' The Queeneof Corinth. 


—— 


Commence, and riſe.in rudiments of Luſt, 
New—my ot ſcruple of this tendernelle ? 

Mer. Pilh. 

Bel. Nor are you matches in miſhap, even | 
Doe beare an equall part of miſery; 

That love, belov'd, a man, the Crowne of men, 
Whom T have friended, and how rais'd 'tis better 
That all doe know and ſpeak ir then my ſelfe : 
When he ſail'd low I might have made him mine, 
Now at his full gale, ic is queſtionable 
If ever I o're-take him. 
. Wherefore ſits 
My Phebe ſhadowed in a ſable cloud? 
Thoſe pearly drops which thou lets't fall like beades, 
Numbring on them thy veſtall Oriſons 
Alas are {pent in vaine : I loye thee till, ; 
In mid'ſ of all theſe ſhowres thou ſweetlier ſent'ſt, 
Like a green Meadow on an April day, 
In which the Sun and Weſt-wind play together, 
Scriving to catch and drink the 
Enter Exh anes and Servant. 
| Ser. The Lord Euphanes Madam. 
Ag. Poore Merione, 

She a. the light, and men. 

pb. The vertuous gods preſerve my Miſtris. 

Bel.O my moſt honour'd Lord,thoſe times are chang'd. 

Eph, Let times and men change,could Heaven change, 
Should never change, to be devoted ever (Exphanes 
To faire Belizs, ſhould my load of honours, 

Or any Grace which you were Author of 
Decratt mine honour, and diminiſh Grace? 
The gods forbid : you here behold your Servant, 
Your Creature, je Lady, whoſe ſound 
You purchas'd for him : whoſe food you paid for, 
W hole garments were your charge, whole firſt preferment 
You founded : then, what fince the gracious Queene 
Hath, or can reare, is upon your free Land, 
And you are Miſtris of. 
Bel. Mock me not gentle Lord; 
You ſhine now in too high a {j for me; 
We are Plannets now disjoyn'd for ever : yer 
Poore ſuperſtitious innocent that I am, 
Give leave that I may lift my hands, and love 
Not in Idolatry, but perfeCt zeale : 
| For credit me, | repent nothing | havedone, 
But were it to begin would do the ſanie. 

Ezxpb. There are two Seas in Corinth, and two Queens, 
And but there,not ewo ſuch in the ſpacious Univerſe ; 
I came to tender you the man you have made, 

And like a thanktull ſtreame to retribure 
All you my Ocean have enrich'd me wich. 
You told me once yuu'ld marry me. 

Bel, Another mock? you were wont to play faireplay, 
You ſcorne poore helps; he that is ſure to win, . 
| May flight mean harts,whoſe hand commands the Queen 

pb, Let me be held the Knave through all the Stock 
When I doe (light my Miſtris; you know well 
The gracious inclination of the Queene, 
Who ſent me leave this morning to proceed 
To marry, as | ſaw convenience, 
And a great gitt of Jewels: Three daies hence 
The generall ſacrifice is done to Veſta, 
And can you by then be accom red 
Your ſervant ſhall wait on you to the Temple. 

Bel, Till now 

I —_ w a _ jo _ 
. Heret , here my Io 
Till which vouchſafe to wo ks dea reMittris; 


——— 


Exae Mer. 
Exit, 


— 


[_ ad Be 
1 As full of love, 


\ That we may jocondl 


Ti 


Twas the Token, and ſhall celebrate 
Our Nuptialls. * 
Bel. Honour ſtill raiſe, and 
My honour'd nay many pars 14 honour, Exit 
Exter Agenor, , Aderione. 
Ag. Why ſhift you places thus Mderione, 
Anſill noclend a word?Couldſt thou & ſoone 
rn rite roger len alga 
But \ not be; is ani 
A follower every where, a hanger on, 
That words nor blowes can drive away. 
Leo. Deare Siſter. 
Bel. Who can be ſad ? our with theſe Tragick Light, 
And let day fe her naturall howres : 
Tearedowne thele blacks,caſt ope” the Caſements wide, 
y behold the Sun. 
I did partake with ſad Acrione 


rat yrny road; a Joyce 
i | r Expbaner is nh 


of humility 
As when he wanted. 

Mer. Oh —— that. 

Leo. Help, ſhe faints : 
Her gri broke her heart. 

—— that « <— that. 
, ris, what point you at ? 

hm et ſtil] ſhe extends her hand 
As if ſhe ſaw antipathous 
Unto her vertuous life. 

Leo. nn 
And her lips move, but no articulate ſound 
Breathes from 'em : Siſter, ſpeak, what moves you th! 

Bel. Her ſpirits returne. 

Mer. Oh, hide that fatall Ring, 
Where had it you Beliza ? 

Bel. What hid fate 


As al pede: —_— 15 


Mer, Then is Ewphanes the foule Raviſher ? 


ve it me 


Which ſcal'd my ſhame upon me, was that 


Let me ſpeake this and dye. That diſmall night 
The partner of wy rob'd virginity. 
Leo. Expbanes ? 


| Ag. Strange. 


Bel. Impollible. 

Aer. Impollible to have redrefſe on him, 
Chiefe ſervant to the Queene--- ha! I have read 
Somewhere I am ſure, of ſuch an injury 
Done toa Lady : and how ſhe durſt dye. 

Ag. Oh follow her Belizs 

Bel. To aſſure her, 
The unlikelhood of this 

Ag. Love hides all fins. 
What's to be done Leonidas ? 

Le. Why this : 
Amazement takes up all my faculties; 
The plagues of gods and men will muſter all 
Toavenge this tyranny. Oh frontleſſe man, 
Todare doe ill, and hope to beare ic thus : 
Firſt let's Imploce, thencure. 

Ag. Who, who cat truſt 
The gentle lookes and words of two-fac'd man ? 
Like Corimhs donble tofrent, you and [ 

Will rufh upon the Land ; nor ſhall che Queene 
Defend this Villaine in his villzny : 

Luſts violent flames can never be withſtood 

Nor quench'd, but with as viplent ſtreames of ag 


Ad 
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| Thar I do chaw : Ile chalkengs hiw. | 
CE err rr Fre rerun n= — Crs [I marrySi. ; 
| Unc. Your Hanouc bids yas Nepheyon,and proſfere 
Actus Quartus. On, But none will beargis fram mextimes.aredange-0n8: 
Cra, = it your ſelte _ _ y 
; On, Tutor, your countelh; Ye donot 
Scana Prims. Wichaws him. p ing 
| Une. This may cid thee, ( valiant Cuz ) 
_—_ | Whom 1 haw kep this forty yeare my Ward : 
| Enter Crates, VnckleyThttorgand Ons Faine would [ have his late, and now of laze 
| He did enquire at Epbeſas tor hy ages 
MS 0. Hinkes he to carry her and live ? But the Church Booke being burac wich Dian Temple 
| ok ktmer, Heloſt his ayge ;1 bave-vry dg famiſh him, 
And ſbe will carry him the Gory (ayes. Marry he'l live of ſtones : aud. then for Poyions, 
| On. Well, bin He is an Antidote 'gainlt all of 'exz; 
Have | for thisthov faire but fal felt kaire _A He ſprung frag Aitbridazes; be ig o dry aud hots 
vrerch'd chis (ama Gaple legge over the Sea ? { | Hewill eat Spiders faſter thena Monkey + 
What though my and eender yeares, His Maw ( unhurs ) keeps Quickſilver like a bladder, 
Dark ne're revea te my affeftion ta thy tecth ? The largeſt dofſe of Camphire, Opium, 
Deep love ne're tatles, and( Gy they ) loves bir Harmes not his brine; I hink bis Skul's ag empty 
The deeper dip'd, the ſweeter ſtill bs is, As a ſackt Vierioll, and Oyle of Tanar 
Tut Db, fox the power of Lovt the in ryme. | Ho will cax toſts of ; Henbane I am fwe 
Cra. Oh, love will make a Dog howle in rime : And Hemblock | have made his Pot-hearbs often. 
Of all che Lovers yet I have heard or read Cra. ]t he refule you, yours is then the hauour: 
This is the ftrangelt : bue his Guardian, lf he acceps, he being ſo great, you way 
And you his Tutor ſbould informe him better, Crave both 40 chule the Weapon, time, and places 
Thin kes he, that Love is anfwer'd by inſtinR? Which may he ten yeares hence, and Caliaue, 
Tw. He ſhould make meanes Or underneath the lyae to 3yoid advantage 
For certaine Sir his baſhfulnelſe undo's him, On. 1 am reſolved. 
For from his Cradle h'bad a ſhawefull face. Txt. By your favour Papill, 
Thus walkes he night and day, aac not & bit, Whence ſhall chis — ri? for you mult ground it 
Nor ſleepes one jor, but's growne ſo humoraus ; On ſome ſuch tundamentsl] bain, or maucer 
Drinkes Ale, and takes Tebacracepon lee As now the Gengry (ec theis lives wpane . 
Weare'sa Stechera at his eece cloſe, Did yaw ere cheat him at foams Medinarys 
Sabs on the leaſt occaſion : (troakes his beard, And durit he ſay ſo, and be angry? wh WY 
Which now He puts i'th poſture of a T, Then you mult challenge hjm:hath he call'd your whore, 
The Roman T. yoar T. beard is the faſhi W hore; though ſhe by { belide yours) rwenty mens? 
ind rwifold doth expreffe the enamour'd jet, Your havonrs repuradon is twuch'd then, 
As full as your fork-carving T ravellaur. And you muſt challenge him : Has be deny'd 
On. Oh, black clouds of diſcontent invellop me, *On thiny damne me's © accquaumodate muney, 
Garters fly off : go Hatband, binde the browes Though he hay broke three({cg-e before to you ? 
Of ſome dull Cirjaen that feares to ake : Here you muſt cþalleage hay t Durit he ever 
And Leg appeare now in inplicicy Todrink rwy pay of Ale wi ye? ar to wench, 
Wuhont the trappings of a Courtier : Though weighty bulwells rwile imporiun'd ? 
Bur't Buctons, burſt, your Bachelor is worm'd. Heis a proud Loyd, | 
| Crs. A worm-eaten Batchelor th'art indeed, And you ay challenge him : Has he familiasly 
| Os. And Devill melancholly paſſeſſee me now. Diſlik'd your yelluw Starch. ar ſaid your Dublec | 
| Unc. Crofſe him not in this fit I adviſe you Sir. Was not exa&tly frenchiffd? or that, that repart 
b On. Dye crimſon Roſe, that didſt adurne thels cheeks, | In faire tearmes was untrue ? or drawn your Sword; - 
for yich of love is now broke forth on me. (ſeabby. | Cry'd *owas HH niounted? Has he given the lye 
Unc. Pogre Boy, "tis true: his wriſts and hands are | In circle, or oblique, or femy: ciscle, - 
On. Burne eyes out in your ſockers, finck and fiiak : Or dive paralell? you muſt challenge him- 


= 
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i |! Tecth I will pick ye to the vecy bones, On. He never gave my direR apparrell the lye in's life. 
tlng haire like Hemp, or like che Ifling Cars, Txt. Bur tor the crown ot all, Has he retus'd 
"or never Powder, nor the Crilping-iron + | To pledge your Miljtjs healch thaugh he were lick 7 
dull rouch theſe dangling locks ———oh-—Ruby lips, Ewer Neantbes and «a 7 
Lore hath to you been like Wine-vinegar, And-cray'd your pardon? you muſt challenge bim, 
Now you look wan and pale, lips, ghoſs ye are, There's no avoyding - one os both mult drup- | 
And my diſgrace ſharper than Muſtard»(eed. On. Exquiliie Tutor. ,-; | ( here 
Cra. How like a C ler he do's vent his paſſions, Nean. Crates, | have ſought-you long, what make you 
Riſum teneatis? Fouling with thele (hiec farthings, while the Towne 
Un. Well ſung the Poet, [s all jn uproare, and the Prince our Maſter, 
Love is a golden bubo, full of Dreames: ( Ceav'd by Leonidas, and Agenor carried 
That ripen'd breakes, and fills us with extreames. And Priſoner kept i'the Cattle, flanckes 
{ _ Txt. A gold buble, pupill, Oh grufle ſulechime The weſt part of the City, where they vow 
{ Tochaſter cares, that underitand the Latine. To hold him, til] your Brother, Lard Expbenes 
On. 1 will not be correfted now : Be rendr'd ro 'em, with his liter latisfic, 
WW {am in love, revenge is now the Cud = The Rape, by him fuſpeted 16 4{trion; ? 
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The Q wetne of Corimth, 


The Queene refaſes to deliver him, 
Pawning her knowledge for his innocency, 
And dares 'em do their worſt on Prince 7beanor, 
The whole State's in combultion. 

Crs. Fatall Ring, 

Unc. What will become of us ? 

Nea. And ſhe hath given Commiſſion to Exphanes 
| And Conm ( who have leavied men already ) 
With violence to ſurprize the Towre, and take 'em. 
What will you doe ? 

Cra. Along wi' ye, and prevent 
A further miſchiefe : Gentlemen, our intents 
We muſt defer : you are the Princes followers. 

Nez, Will ye walk with us ? 

Unc You ſhall pardon us. 

Tut. We are his followers afarre off you know. 
And are contented to continue ſo. 

Exit Crates and Neant. 
Onos, Sir Boy. 


P age. Sir Foole? a Challenge to my Lord ? 
How dar'ſt thou, or thy ambs--ace here think of him, 
Ye Crow-pick'd heads, which your thin ſhoulders beare 
As doethe poles on Corinth Bridge the T raitors : 
Why you three Ninc-pins, you talke of my Lord, 
And Challenges ? you ſhall not need : come draw, 
His Page is able to {windge three ſuch whelpes : 
Unckle, why ſtand ye off : long-man advance. 
Ongs. S'light, what have we done T utor ? 
Tat. Heis a Boy, 
And we may run away with honoux. 
Page. Thatye not, 
And being a Boy I am fitter to encounter 
A Childe in Law as you are; under twenty : 
Thou Sot, thowthree-ſcore Sor, and that's a Childe 
Againe I t yOu, 
Une. Nephew, here's an age : 
Boyes are turn'd men, and men are Children. 
Page: Away you Pezants with your bought Gentry ; 
Are not you he, when your fellow Pafſengers, 
Your laſt tran{portment being afſayl'd by a Galley 
Hid your felfe i*the Cabbin : and the Fight done 
Peep'd above Hatches, and cry'd, Have we taken, 
Or are we tane ? Come, | doe want a (lipper, 
But this ſball ſerve : Sweare all as I would have you, 
Or I will call ſome dozen brother Pages, 
( They are not farre off I am ſure ) and we will blancket 
You untill you pile againe. 
All. Nay, we will ſweare Sir. 
Page. "Tis your beſt courſe : 
Firſt, you ſhall ſwearenever to name my Lord, 
Or heare him nam'd hereafter, but bare-headed. 
Next, to begin his health in every - 
And never to refuſe to pledge it, ough 
You ſurfeit _ death. Laſtly, to hold 
The pooreſt, licleſt Page in reverence ; 
To think him end a better Gentleman 
Then you three ſtamp'd together : and to give him 
Wine and Tobacco whereloe*ce you meet, 
And the beſt mear if he can ſtay, 
All. We {weare itloyally. 
Page. Then I diſmifſe you 
True Leigmen to the Pantaffle : 
I had more Artieles, buti have butmeſſe 
And cannot itay now: ſo adicudeare Monhieur, 
Tres nobles &x tres puiſſant. 
Unc. Adieu Monheur. 
On. 'A woſtre ſervice && cummanndement. 
Tut. I told you Pupill, you';d repent this foolery. 


m_ 
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—_—_— D—_— 
— 


| 


| 


A ———— 


On. Who, | repent? you are miſtaken Tutor, 
[ ne're repented any thing yet in my life, 
And ſcorne to begin now : Come, let's be melancholly. 
| Exexn. 


Sena Secunds. 
Enter Queene, Exphancs, Conon, Lord. 
Lord. *Twere better treat with "em. 
Bee. I will no Treatics 
Wich a reaker and a Rebel! ; (hall I 
Article with a Traitor ? be compelV'd 
To yeeld an innocent unto their tury 
Whom [I have prov'd fo to you ? 
Exph. Gracious Queene, 
| Though your owne god-like diſpofition 
Would ſuccour vertue, and prote& the right, 
Yet for the publike good, for the deare ſatety 
Of your moſt Royall onely Son, conſene 
my ms 7 - yotgprer at: head 
life is aym'd at, and were better farre 
The blood of twenty thouſand ſuch as [ 
Purpled our Seas, then that your Princely Son 
Should be rd. 
®xee.. Scill well ſaid honeſt Foole, 
Were their demand bur one haire from thy head, 
—_ the gods i'd ſcorne *em : werethey here, 
he Majeſty that dwels upon this brow 
Should ſtrike *em on their knees : As for my Son, 
Let *em no more dare then they'l anſwer, [ 
An equall Mother to my Country, am, 
And every vertuous Son of ic is ſon 
Unto my boſome, tender as mine oamne. 
Con. Oh, you are heavenly Madam, and the gods 
Can ſuffer nothing paſſe to injure you : 
The life that Conon is'd, he ſtands now 


Ready to pay with joy. 
Succelſe attend you : you have Souldiers been, 
Tam Marte quam Mercurio : if you bring not peace 
Bring me their heads. 

Con. | will pat faire for one. Exit Once. Lad. 

Exph. Double the Guard upon her Highneſle Perſon; 
Conor, you muſt performe a friendly part, 
Which I ſhall counſdll you. 

Con. Iam your Servant 

Scena Tertia. 
Enter Theanor, Agenor, Leonidas above. 

Leo. Make good that Fortification, and the Watch 
Keepe {till upon the Bactlemencs : Royall Sir, 
Weigh but our injuries, we have told you fully 
The manner and the matter hales us thus z 
Nor ſhall this upſtart Muſhrum bred i*ch night, 
Sit underneath your Mothers wings 
His damn'd impicties. 

Ag. For your ſelfe, brave Prince, 
Feare nothing that this face of Armes preſents : 
We aske the Raviſher, and have no meanes 
To win him from your moft indulgent Mother 
But by this pra&tice. 

_ rs. ſo loud, 
Princely Agenor, your wrongs cry ſo ] 
That hae weed condemne tage heard : 
I blame you not, who but Expbaner durft 
1 ng 6 like rothis ? My wrang's as ſtrong 
Aske my revengefull arme to yours: 
As for my feare, know and Greece thronghout, 
Emter Eupbanes and Conon. 


E xrun. 


Our Mother was a Spartan Princefle borne, 
That never taught me to ſpell ſuch a word. 


— 


L ———_—_ 


= 


| Gm Sit, you doe tempe your life, 
| Doe thus'as thou wouldit fave it; 


| 


| 


» 


—_ 


' 


Expb, Conon, ng more. 


Ag. What Trumper's this? 

= Beneath I doe perceive | | 
Two armed men, fingle, that give us ſummon 
As they would treat. 


Can. My Lord | 
[would you would excuſe me, and proceed 
cry or Queenes direftions. 


wo 3 . 

As thou would weare that title after death 

Enter below Theanor, Agenor, Leonidas 
"© and Souldiers.. 
Performe my charge : no Souldier on his life 
A ch us nearer. 
Toyou Lord Generall, the Queene, your Miſtris 
As well as oars, though not to feare, to cut 
Civill difſention from her Land, and fave 
Much guiltleſſe blood, that uprore ever thirſts, - 
And for the ſafe-guard of her Son, by me 
( As you demand ) hath ſent the Lord Ewphanes 
Toplead his owne cauſe, or to ſuffer death 
As youſhall finde him worthy; ſo — 
[The Prince back, I-hall leave him to your Guatd. 


Ag. And feale our : Ii, depart in pea 
the. Oh Sir, you now perceive, when in the ſcales 
Nature, and fond affe&tion weigh together, 
One poyzes like a feather, and you know my Lords 
What's to be done. Ck 
Ep. Y out Highnefſe is anarni'd, 
Pleaſe you to uſe mine, and to lead the Army 
Back to your Mother : Conon, march you with 'em, 
Con, I will my Lord : But not ſo farre as not 


[ give my ſelfe my Countries ſacrifice, 
An innocent ſacrifice : Truth laughs at death, 
And terrifies the killer more then kil'd; 
lntegrity thus armeleſſe ſeekes her foes, 
And never needs the Target, nor the Sword, 
Bow, nor invenom'd ſha 
8 Leo. We = _— 

o& at your , impudence, 
That dare thtts front us. 

Az. Kill him, who knowes not 
The icon fqrchead that bold miſchiefe weares. 

Leg Pet while Agenor, I doe tremble, 
And ſomething firs like verte in his face; 

Which the gods keep. 

Ewpb, Agenor, ſtrike Leonidas | 
You that have purchas'd fame on certalne +. ramps 
.. ppoſition ? Pere your Te 
n gui blood, laugh at my Martyrdome : 
But yet remember, ar. | 
Shall read your Volumes fill'd with vertuops afts, 
And ſhall arrive at this black bloody leafe, 
Noting your fooliſh barbariſme, and my wron 
| Astime ſhall make it plaine ) what followes 

ciphering any noble deed of yours 
Shall be quite loſt, for men will read no more. 

Lev. Why? dare you ſay you are innocent? 


Expb, By all the gods, as they 


- ge 


Leo. The Queene is and gracious : kifle her hand. 


To bring you help if danger looke apon you. Exit. 
Ewpb, Why dae you looke ſo ſtrangely, fearefully, 

Orſtay your Jeathfall hande; be nor ſo wile 

To ſtop your rage: looke how unmoov'dly, here 


| The place ( by all deſcription ) 
all to te | 


| 


| 


That ſuffer'd; but with'Charmes and Pordions - 
Caſt her ( for all thisI have enquird ) | 


Atted the Fable of Proſerpines.Rape, ** 
| like to Hell: 
And unknOwne his Luſt, I 
Would fondl in his Perſon bring a Ring, ] L 
| And give ic a| Wite, ith* ſame houſe | | 
| Where the poore injur'd Lady liv'd, and do 1:1 
. Hell gives us Art to reach the depth of fin,  -/: 
But leaves us wretched Fooles, when we are in. - 
Ewph. Had it given me thac Are, and left me ſo, 
| would not thus intothe Lyons jawes/ » 
Have thruſt my ſelfe ( ) for your good, 
The Princes ſafety, or the Common-weales : 
You know the Queene deny'd. me, and fent us 
| Commanders to turprize you, and to race 
This Tower down, we had power enoagh to doe it, 
Or ftarye you, as you faw, and not to tender 
My Perſon to you wrath, mt done, 
ing my heart as pure a$ 
Leo. What think you'Sir ? _ 
Eb, The gta aru a mie lu 
« are juſt, and : but to give you 
HE Ne REIIIEN elves / — 
udges, and witn my innocency, + -. 
Let me demand this queſtion : On what night 
Was this foule deed committed ? 
Ag. On the Eave 
Before our Marriage meant. 
Eph. Leonidas, | 
( Your rage being off, that ſtill drownes memory) 
| Where was your ſelfe and I that very night, 
And what our conference ? 
Leo, By the gods "tis true : 
Both in her Highneſſe Chamber conferring 
Even of this Match untill an houre of day, 
And thencame I to call you: we are ſham'd/ 
Ag. Veterly loſt, and ſham'd, 
Eph. Neither, be chear'd, | 
He that could finde this out can pardon it,: 
And know this Ring was ſent me from the Queene, 
How ſhe came by it, yetis not exquir'd, 
Deeper occurrents hang on't : and pray Heaven 
That my ſaſpicions as falſe as yours, . 
Which ( forthe world ) cill I have reater proofe 
I dare not utter what, nor whom they touch z 
Only this build upon, with ail niy nerves 
Le labour with ye, till time waken truth. — 
Ag. There are our ſwords Sir, turne the points on us, 
Leo. Puniſh Rebellion, and revenge your wrong. 
Ewpb, Sir, my revenge ſhall beto niake your peace, 
Neither was this Rebellion, bat raſh love» er 
| - Enter Conon. == 
Con. How's thivunarm'd left, now found.donbly arm'd? 
any _ that —_— {laine — his feer 
I cuch; thou art a ty Con : 
The Queene {my Lord) perplen'd in care of you, 
That croſſe to her command hazard your ſelfe 
In perſon, hereis come into the Field, 
And like a Leader, marches in the head 
Ofall her Troopes, vowes that ſhe will demoliſh 
Each (tone of this proud Tower be'you nor ſafe : - 
She chafes like Rorme$#in fighs, now weepes, 


| Groves,now | 
And both ſometimes, like Raine and Wind commixt, 
; ih ; GCecccc Abjure- 


em___—-w—— 


-—- —— — — — 


—— _——  — —— 


| 


18 


—_ hee. Aditi bated — —_—_ . £ _ 1 — 


Abjures her Son for ever, lefle himelfe 
Do ferch off ia perſon, that did give 
Your Giro farwhim of your owne tree will, 


boaſt th like. 


May book becauſe ſhe cannot 


Co . = 
nes, her march : fterne Drum ſpeake 
entle peace. - ; TY 
Y Leo. Weate priſoners, lead us, ne're was knowne 
ett ) 1 cxpuier with galden words 

) to ca | 
Cary ths Ce) fo ms ley are'd with ſwords. Ex. 


the n: Agenor b makes of 

Sj farp and ſeemet to be angry firſt, bane 

{wades ber, layer their amy 6s foe kaſſes gives 

them their ſwords ag aine, they kifſe ber þ.;nd and embrace, 1h. 

y pn ates 1 Wop: 15 ey res xy ping 
and Lonidey abject in, whe fume to premiſe fone 


th dire; bis P . 
i= 197s = was va 


The. Weare not lucky Crates, this great torrent 
Beares all before him. 
Cra. Such an age as this 
Shall ne're be ſeene againe : vertue fac, 
And villany z the Furics are 
Miſchiefe *gainſt goodne fle aym'd js like a ſtone, 
Unnaturally forc'd up an imminent bill, 
your weight = on nr and buries = 
'{ We (pringe our feives, we in our owne 
The. Whack to be done ? 
Cra, t and grow. good. 
The. Ph, = 
'Tis not the faſhion ( foole ) till we grow old : 
The peoples love to him now ſcares me more 
Then my fond Mothers : both which like two floods 
» | Bearing Exphaner up; will o're-flow me, 
And he is worthy, would he were in Heaven, 
Be that hereafter : Cratex helpe me now, 
And henceforth be at eaſe. 
Cra. Your will my Lord? 
The. Beliza is to marry him forch-with, 
[ long to have the firſt touch of her too, 
T hat will a little quict me. 
hs wt virgin 
ou” e tyrant to virginity; 
To fall but once is manly, to perſevere 
Beaſtly, and deſperate. 
The. Croſſe me not but do't: 
Are not the meanes, the place, the inſtruments 
The very ſame? I muſt expe& you ſuddenly. 
Cra. | muſt obey you. 
Whois in evill once a companion 
Can hardly ſhake him off, but maſt run on. 
Here I appointed Cann to atrend 
Him, and his ſword: he promis'd to come ſingle 
Enter Conen and Page. 
ſfo avoyd prevention : he is a man on's word, 


| We muſt be our 


Exit. 


Con. You are well met Crates, 

Cra. If we part ſo Conon. | 
, Con, on nan q ova 
| our Owne S, 
And fairely tight, like men, not on advantage. 

Cas. You have an honelt boſgme. 


| Con, Yours ſcemes ſo. 


Crs. Let's paire our ſwords : you art a 
anntod ord eval if you pleaſe, 
* cudgell faſhion, *cis a friendly one. 
| Cra. So, ſtand off. ns. PUTS 
Pap, Thes' +3 On *<nx 
rates, t) our W to me 
Were to doube of em, or will your excate 
In words, and ſo returne like maiden Kuight : 
Yet freely thus much I profeſſe, . your ſpleene 
And ps, a+ pgs your honour'd Brother | 
Hath much more ſticr'd me up, then mine owne cauſe, 
For [did ne're affeft theſe blood mens 
But hold 'em fitter be made 
Th ſt Wop rang - juſt groands, 
crue ſtamp'd valaur do's y 
Yet for whon: jultlier ſhould [Ge life 
| Than him, unto whole verme | owe all. 


Gentleman. 


Ex. 


Crs. Conon, you think by this great deed of yours | 


To infinuate your ſclfe a nearer 

| Unto my Brothers heart : fach men as you 

Live on their undertakings for their Lords, | 
And more diſable them by anſwering for 'em 

Then if they fate till, make*%em bur their Whores, 
For which end Gallants now adayes do fight : 
Renee eye 

Seeme, the raſh world en I are 
| Heaven knowes : and thig— we cy d, 
One ftroak far feare of r. 


Exphb. Hold, hold: on 
Ag. He that ftrikks 
Lee. Falls like a Traytor on our ſwords. 


your allegeance hold. 


TMX — 


Exph. Oh Heaven, bleeds : Conn, thou an 
Avi an unthankFeal man, and ſhale 
Pay me thy blood for his, for his is mine : 
Thou wert my friend, but he is till my Brother; 
And though a friend ſometimes be nearer (aid 
In ſome gradation, it can never be 
Where that ſame Brother can be made a fricnd, 
Which deareſt Crates thus low I implore ; 
What in my poverty I would not ſeeke, 
Becauſe I would nct burthen you, now here 
Inall my t of bliſſe I beg of you, _ 
Your advancement Sir is yours z 
I never held & pray ule it © : 
We are but two, number Nature fram'd 
In the moſt uſefull faculties of man, 
To ſtrengthen mutually and releeve cach other : 
700 gab (m0 cage e009 apare legend ors 
That where one fail'd the other mighc ſupply; 
, care, your arme a 
_—_ and ſuccour to yes 
g- <0, divine example. 
. For deare Brother, 
You been blind, and lame, and deafe to me, 
Now be no moreſo :in humili 
I give ye the duty of a younger Brock 
Which take you as a Brother, not a Father, 
And then you'l pay a duty back to me. 


| Cre. Till now [| have not weptthele thirty yeares- 


Fapb. 


w_- = 


— — 


pb. 


| Cre. 'Tis wiſely o:der'd. 
Exph 


ee ee een SUI "EEEY FO et ET — _ ——_—— — 
The Queen of Corimth. | 1g 
. Diſcording Brothers are like mutuall leggs | For as by accident here ile brihg the Queene _ 
Supplanting one ano1her : he that ſeekes To-meer you, *twill trike greater tectOur to him, | 
Aid from a ſtranger and forſakes his Brother, lobe cane unprovided of excuſe | 
Do's but like him that madly lops his arme, And make more for our purpoſes, j OY 
Aad co his body joynes a wooden one * Crs. Come Neantbez, | 
Cars off his natural legge, and trutts a Crutch, Our fames and all are at the ſtake, 
Plucks our his eye to ſee with les. Nez. "Tis fit p 
Crs, Moſt deare 'Exphaner, in this crimſon flond That fince relying on your xkill we venture | 
Waſh my unkindnefle ont : you have ore-eome me, | >» much upon one gaine, yoa play wich cunning | 
Taught me humanity and brotherhood ; Exter Theanor, | 
Full well knew Nature thou werrt fitter far Or we ſhall riſe ſuch loſers: as —_ | 
To be a Ruler ore me then a Brother, Sof. The Prince, | 
Which henceforth be : Fove ſurely did deſcend Cra. The plot is laid Sir, howſoe're I ſeem'd 
When chou werr gotten in ſome heavenly ſhape A lictle ſcrupulous,upon better judgement 
And greet my Mother, as the Poets tell [ have effected it. | 
Of other women. The. "Tis the laſt ſervice 
Ag. Be this Holy-day. Ot this foule kinde I will employ you In. 
Leo. And noted ever with the whiteſt ſtone. Cra. We hope fo Sir. 
Con. And pardon we wp Lord, looke you, I bleed The. And1 will ſo reward it— 
Faſter then Crates 3 what I have done I did Nez. You are bound tothat; in every Family 
To recontile your loves, to boch a friend, That do's write luſtfull, your fine Bawd gaines more 
Wich my blood ciment, never to part or end. ( For like your Broker, he takes fees on both fides 
Ag. Moſt worthy Conon. Then all the Officers of the houſe. 
Leo, Happy riſe, this day Sof. For us then 
Contrafts more good then a whole age hath done. To be a great mans Panders, and live poors, 
Ewpb. Royall Agen'r, brave Leonidas, Thar were a double fault, 
You are maine cautes, and mult ſhare the fame. Cra. Fer 4! omar Sir, 
Cre. Which in ſome part this hower ſhall requight, We will be with you inſtantly : the deed done, 
For I have aym'd my black ſhafrs at whice markes, We have a Mask that you expett nor. 
And now ile pur the clew into your hands The. Thou artever carefull : for Joves Mercury © | 
Shall guide ye molt perf; coal to the depth I would not change thee. Exit. 
Ot this dack Laborinth, where ſo long ye were loſt | Ers. There%s an honour for an 
Touching this old Rape, afid a new incent, Nez. To be compar'd with the celeſtiall Pimp, 
Wherein your counſell, and your ative wit FJoves (mock-(worne Squire, Dan Hermes, 
deareit Brother will be neceſſary. Cra, Vedeſerveit, 
M Prophecy is come, prove my hopes erue And Gentlemen be affur'd; though what wedo now 
ten hl have right, and you nowrong, Will to the Prince Theanor looke like treaſon 
ime now will pluck her daughter from her Cave : "And baſe diſloyalty; yet the end wo ma | 
Let's hence to prevent rumour; my deare Brother, When he's firſt caught to know hialelte, then you, 
N.tures divided ſtreames the higheſt [helfe In what he judg'd us falſe we were muſt true. 
Will over-run at laſt, and flow to it ſelfe. Exeunt Scena Secunda, 
Ut #: Enter baner, Agener Leonidaz, Conon. | 
_—_—_ p Exph. Only make haſte {my Lords) in all things ellis } 
AR . | You are inſtrufted : you may draw your ſwords [| 
us Quintus. For ſhew if you thinke yaa bur on my life 
2 =_ __— refiſtance in his ſervants, 
: 's himſelfe unarm'd. 
Scene Prins. Ag. 1 would he were not, 
ENY FT iy © 1 re not then be loſt. 
| | hb. Good Sirz 
Enter Crates, Euphanes, N, » Soficles, Eraton. Have you a care no injury be donie 


Eb. | Havewon the Lady toit, and'that good 
Which is intended co her, your faith onely 
And ſecrecie muſt make perfcHt : Thinke noc Sir, 
| ſpeake as doubcing it, for I dare hazard 
My ſoule upon the tryall, 
Cra. You may ſafely, 
butare Agenor, and Leonidas ready | 
Toruſh upon him in the AR, and ſeize him 
lathe height of his ſecurity ? 
Eh, Ar all parts 
As you could wiſh them, 
Cra. Whayocke Lady? 


» There 
Where you appointed her to itay, 


(way, 
+ Laft, when you bave bim ſure compell him this 


IIS 


Unto the Perſon of the Prince : bur Conn, 


- | Have you an eye on both, ir is your cruſt 


That I relye on. 
Con, Which I will — 
Afure your ſelfe moſt faithfully 
Ewph. For the Lady, 
I know your beſt reſpe& will nor be wanting i 
Then to avoyd ſuſpition and diſcovery, 
[ hold ir requiſite, that as ſoone as ever 
The Qucene hath ſcene her,ſhe forlake the place, 
And fit her telfe for that which is projefted 
For her good, and your honour. 
Lo. It his proſpery 
Beleeve it you have madea purchaſe of 
My ſervice and my life. 
- Your love ayme at. 
Leo. Here I ſhall finde you? 


a Ceccect 


hh 


Exph. Gracious Madam, 
To have the happineſſe to ſee and heare you, 
Which by your bounty is conferr'd upon me, 
I hold fo great a b t my 
And wealth compar'd to that are but as Cyphers 
To make that _ graagjer 3! : yet yoar pardon 


For borrowing my duty ſo much time 
Ae the poiſe for for wy a feen Mardage 
I perceive this Ma 
will mn — often unqua W ile beare it. 
, and 4 faires 
Yo by her leave I will ſharewith her inyou : 
I am pleas'd that in the nes t (he ſhall enjoy you, 
And that's ſufficient for a Wite : the day time 
I will divorce you from her. 
i Le, within, We will (gan yonnes 
Kern What noyce is that 
within. Baſe Traytors. 

Ewpb. It moves this way. 

Enter Agenor,Leonidas with Theanor, Mderione like Beliza, 
Cem 7, Crates,Neamtber,Soficles,Eraton,Guard. 
Yuee, What ere it beile meet tit, 
I was not borne to feare : Who's that Belize ? 
Expb, My worthielt,nobleſt Miltris. 
- Stay her, ha ? 
All of youlooke as you were rooted here, 
And wanted motion : what new head 
Haye yo gy rurn'd Sacues ? 
This is ha's none a tongue 
To _ c e he ———_— ? 
| Les. Could every haire great Queene 
Upon my head yeeld an articulate ſound, 
And all together ſpeake, they could get yet 
Exprefſle the villany we have dilcover'd, 
And yet, when with a few —_—_—— 
I have deliver'd what mult needs be knowne, 
You'l ſay I am too eloquent, and with 
T had been borne withoura 
Neve. Speak boldly, 
For I unmoy'd with any loffe will heare. 

Les. Then know, we have foand aut ahe Ravidher 
Of my poore Siſter, and the placey and meancs | 
By which th* unfortunate though faire Belize 
Hath met a ſrcond violence. 

Expb. This confiomes 
What but before doubted, to my ruine 
My Lady ravild'd. 

wee. Point me out the villaine, 

That guilty wretched moniter that hath done this, 
That I may looke on him, and in mine eye 
He read his Sentence, 
Leo. That I cruly could 
Name any other but the Prince, that hrard 
You have it all. 


= 


ds 


| —_ 


| 


tht th. ” 


1 Could a 
| Sodamn'd an Atheiſt? read bur 9? 


That he wants 
1 Of Me. 


[20 Thr Gnef Corinth. 
4 . With che Qtecne. Been, Wonder aotchar I ſhake, 
Ca, Eno Sr, = Fate, Thadet that I live, 
Havi entey'1 Fe Ghar thex thy wrorgls 
Page.The On SEP. Shona Havethrowne dar'it chou kaeck, with bope 
| A dozen Meſegersin Eirch of you. | Of any favour, a ſpe death, 
Emter Dnueene, Ladies, Attendants. | And that too inthe & ſhape that can 
. Iknew I ſhould be fought or as Lwiſh A Ho leaprous 
| She's come her ſelſe in | deve 
Bee. Are you found Sir? ba PISS thy former being, 
I wonder where you ſpend your houres, me thinkes ven I know thee now 
Since I ſo love your company, and | le Alchough unworthy 
'Tis the beſt comfort this life yeelds mez mine Yer till I am your Son. 
Should net be tedious to you. Dee. Thou lyet, lyelt fall, 


My whole life never knew but one chaſte bed, 
Nor e're defir'd wacauh bur from lawtull ficess 


| CanlIbethen the Mother to a Goat, 
1 Whoſe luſtis more inſatiate then the grave, 


And like inte&ivus aye engeaders plagues, 

To murder. all that's chaſte, or good in woman ? 
The gods I from youth have farv'd and fear'd, 
Whoſe holy T thop haſt madethy Brochells ; 
Seater cnn Deg Acen 


lite, 
My a&ions, manners, and made in them 
Bur loake into the tory of ghy 
As thou art now, not as thou wert Theawr, 
And Reaſan will compell thee to confelle , 
Thouarta ſtranger to-me- 
Ag. Note but how heavie 
The weight of guile is: it ſo low bark ſanke hw 
to riſe up in defence 


Dwee. Perſwade me not Fagbenes, 
This is no Prince, nor-can claime part in me : 
My Son was borne a Free-man, this 4 Slave 


T F 
obeally pion «Fay bonds for tt 


And run-away from-vertye : 

by all che hooour chat 1 owe 

c loſes me for ever that ſeekes 30 {ave him : 
Binde him I ſay, and like a wautch chat knowes 
He ſtands con he heares the Sen.ence, 
With his baſe from my fight remove him, 

| And lodge them tnrhe : As a Queene 
And Patronefle to JaſticeT command i : 

Thy teares are like unleaſonablc fhowres, 

And in my heart now ſteel'd can make no entrance: 
Thou art cruell to thy ſelfe ( Faale ) 'tis not want 
In me of ſoft compaſſion; when thouleffit 

To be a Son, I ceas Stenkes Maden 

Away with them : —— will leave 


To keepe my nameto 
ghd ual _poeS—w 


How well rr mts bog 

ppeare iy Court 26 morrow,, _ 
a by one At of @arieverity 
For feare of 


4 


oy Fallon 


or nr" 0A 


| Teach others to be honeſt : all wilt ſhun 
| TownytherTony RavarafFanriquy her Son. Exc 


Enter Onos Dole ad Tor, 
k.— Nay Nep hew. 
Nhat ke ike, 
have none,and will heare none; oh my honor, 
Mirdwatoo 3 ur pgrapter my youth, 
My hopefull youth, and Þ weyexpeacion 


Everto be a man are loſt 


Une. Wig Nephow, ours yoo ure deb 


6... tt. 


w—_ 


— 


P _— — > 


Txt. ' And are ſhouted at, 


f Yet with erected heads we beare 

Onos. Alas, 
You have yeares, and ſtrength to doe it; but were you 
ta. I) a tender griſle,ape to bow, 
You would like me with Cluakes 
Walke thus, then Ramp, then ſtare. 

Unc. He will run mad 
I hope, and then all's mine. . 

Tt. Why looke you Pupill, 
There are for the of your honour 
Degrees of Medicines, for a tweak by the Noſe 
A man's to travell bur frxe moneths, then blow it 
And all is yo againe : the Baſtinado 
Requires a longer rime, a yeare or two, 
And then tie buried : I grant you have been bafful'd, 
'Tis bur a journey of ſome thirty yeares 
And it will be forgotten. 

Onos. Thinke you ſo? 

Txt. Aﬀucedly. - 

Une, He may make a ſhorter cut, 
But hange, or drowne himlelfe, and on oy life 
Twill no more trouble him. 
+ I —_ 1 ermgn ig 

emp or Warer, they are dangerous too 

For youth to deale with : I will rather follow 
My Tutors counſell. 

Tut. Do fo. 

Ones. And put in 
For my , that ile not recturne 
[n thirty ycares, my whole ſtate to my Unck! 
Unc. That like well of. 


my comming wyl allow me 

To be of age, that I ma tall to notage 
This Page, that bath 'd4 me. 

Une. "Tis a maxch. 

On. Then Corinth, thus the baſhfull Lanprias 
Takes leave of thee : and for this lictle gime 
Of thirty yeares will labour all he can, 
Though he goes yoog forch,to come home # man. Exe. 

Scena 4. 
Emer ane; and Martiall. 
. Are your Priſoners ready ? 

ts When ic ſhall pEOr__ 
Tocall them forth my 

Ewpb, Pray you doe me the favour 
Totell me how they have borne themſelves this nighr 
Of their impriſonment ? 

Mar. Gladly Sir; your Brother ; 
With che other Courtiers willingly receiv'd 
All courtefies I could offer; eat, and dranik, 
And were ,fo 
Their guilt,or in theit innocence, 
That I much wonder'd at it. Bur the Prince, 
That ( as borne higheſt ) ſhonld have grac'd his fall 
With greateſt coarage, is fo fuck wirh ſorrow, 
That to a common judgemert ye would ſceme 
ÞÞ ſuffer like a woman : but to me, 
That from the experience T have had of many 
Looke further it him, 1 doe finde the deep | 
Conlideration of what's paſt, more fright him 
Then any other puniſhment. 
tk. Thath _ _—_— 

rue magnanimity : the other 
| Adeſperare baſtard vallour.. 


GR 


—_ 


| Kick'd,(corn'd,and laugh'd at by each Pageand Groome, | ( Ha 
ie. 


| 


——— cn m—__w—p_ - OY ALEEES a oh — 
| T be Queene of Corimb. 21 
| knights of the Panrofle. t Mar. I preſſed to him, Bos al 


And notwithitanding the Queenes ſtrit com 
ving your Lord({hips promiſe co Tecure me 
Offer'd to free him trom his bonds, which he 
Refus'd, with ſuch a ſorrow mixt with fcorne 
Thar ic amaz'd me; yer I urg'd his Highnefſe 
To give one Reaſon for't : he briefly anſwer'd, 
That he had ſate in Judgement on himſelſe, 
And found that he delerv'd them : that he was 
A Raviſher, and ſo ro ſuffer like one, 
Which is che ceafon of my teares : he addeth, 
For were'*c not I againe ſhould breake the Lawes, 
By ſcorning all thejr rigour can infli, 
I ſhould dye ſmiling, 

Expb. 1 torbeare to wonder 
That you were mov'd that faw this: I am ſtrogke 
With che relation fo, 'Tis ba! þ ras 
Sce all chings ready. I doe with I cuald 
Send comfort to the Prince; be ready with him 
"Tis in the Queenes breaſt only, which for us Bar brought 


Toſearch inco were ſawcinelle, co determine in 
What ſhe chinkes fic. 
Enter Leanidas with Merione ( in white ) with 


Beliza ( in black ) Qmeene, Agenor, Conn, Marti all zaith 
TR en ET I 
Lord, Make way there for the Queene« 
Buee. Read ficit the Law, and what our Anceſtors 
Have in this caſe provided, to deter 
Such like offenders : To you gentle Ladies 


This onely, Would I could as well give comfort, 
As bid yoube ſecure from feare or doubc 


Of our diſpleaſure : be as confidence 


As if your plea were 'gainſt a common man 
C reed us; rl 
W. 


To have a Iwill not 
For what's not worth wy pitty : 


without @ Dowre , if ſo 
ding hit bead for the offence, to have that accordingly 
performed. 


Dwee. You heare this : what doe you demand ? 
Mer. The benefit 


The Law allowes me. 
| Bel. For the injury 
Done co mine Honour, I require his hexd, = 
Mer, 1 likewiſe have an eye upon mine Honour 
| But knowing that his death cannot reſtore ic 
I aske him for my Husband- | 
Bel. I was Raviſh'd, 
And will have Juſtice, 
Mer. I was Raviſh'd roo 
I kneele for mercy. 
Bel. 1 demand but what 
The Law allowes me. 
Mer. That which I deſire 
Is by the ſame Law warranted. 
Bel. The Rape 
| On me, hath made a forfeit of his life, | 
Which in revenge of my diſgrace [ plead far. 


—_—_ 
- 


| 


Mer. The Rape on me gives me the priviledge iy 
| o 
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T be Queene of Cormth. | 


To be his wife, and that is all I ſue for. | 
Age. A doubtfull calc. 
Leo. Such pretty Lawyers, yet | 
| never ſaw, nor read of. 

 Exupb. May the Queene 


Favour your {weet plea, Madam. 


The publike enemy of chaſtity, 
This luſtfull Satyre, whoſe enrag'd deſires 
The ruine of one wretched Virgins honour 
Would not ſuffice ; and ſhall the wrack of two 
Be his prote&tion ? May be I was raviſh'd 
For his luſt onely, thou for his defence ; 
O fine evaſion! ſhall with ſuch a ſlcight 
Your juſtice be deluded ? your Lawes cheated ? 
And he that for one fa& delerv'd to die, 
For finning often finde impunity ? 
Buc that I know thee, I would ſweare thou wert 
A falſe Impoſtour, and ſubornd to this ; 
And it may be thou art Merione : 
For hadſt thou ſuffer'd truly what I have done, 
Thou wouldſt like me complaine, and call for vengeance, 
And our wrongs being equal], I alone 
Should nor delire revenge : But be ic ſo, 
If thou prevaile, even he will punith ir, 
And fooliſh mercy ſhew'd to him undoe thee, 
Conlider, foole, before it be too late, _ 
W hat joyes thou canſt expe& from ſuch a husband, 
To whom thy firſt, and what's more, forc'd embraces, 
Which men ſay heighten pleaſure, were diſtaſtefull. 
Mer. "Twas in reſpeR, that then they were unlawfull, 
UnbleiFd by Hymen, and left ſtings behind them, 
Which fro:n the marriage bed are ever baniſh'd. 
Let this Cou:t be then the image of Foves throne, 
Upon which grace and mercy ſtill attend, 
Tointercede berweene him and his Juſtice; 
And fince the Law allowes as much to me 
As ſhe can challenge, let the milder ſentence, 
Which belt becomes a Mother, and a Queene 
Now overcome ; nor let your wiſdome ſuffer, 
In doing right to her, | in my wrong 
Indure a ſecond Raviſhment. 
Bel. You can free him 
Onely from that which do's concerne your ſelfe, 
Kot trom the puniſhment that*s due to me : 
Your injuries you may forgive, not mine ; 
I plead mine owne jult wreak, which will 1ight both, 
Where that which you defice robs me of Juſtice ; 
'Tis that which I appeale to. 
Jijer. Bloody woman, 
Doft thou delire his puniſhment ? Let him live then ; 
For any man to. mafry where he likes not 
[s till a lingring corment, 
Bel. For one Rape 
One death's ſufficient, that way cannot catch me. 
Mer. Toyou I fly then, to youg mercy Madam, 
Exe:mpring not your Juſtice, be but equall ; 
And fince in no regard I come behind her, 
Let me not ſo be undervalu'd in 
Your highneſſe favour, that the world take notice 
You ſoprefer'd her, that in ber behalf 
You kil'd that Son,you would nor ſave for me 
Mercy, O mercy Madam. 
Bel. Great Queen, Jultice. 
| Aze. With whata Maſculine conſtancy the grave Lady 


—_— 


—— 


— 


| In that which moſt concernes her? 


| And having well waigh'd both their arguments, 
Reſolves to ſpeak. , 


| Bel. Is that juſtice? OConon, ſuch a reſolution once 
Shall one that is to ſuffer for a Rape | A Roman told me he bad ſcene in Cats 
Be by a Rape defended ? Looke upon Before he kill'd himſelf. 


Merione, | could wiſh I were no Queene, 
To give you ſatisfaftion ; no Mother 
Belizz, to content you $ and would part, 
Even with my being, both m 


Lee. Yer hou unmoy'd ſhe fits. 
Con. Now be riſes, 


Exph, Andyet againe (be pauſes ; 
®wr, "Tis now determin'd. 


t have their wiſhes ; 
But fince that is impoſſible, in few words 
I will deliver what Iam reſolved on : 
Theend for which all profitable Lawes 
Were made, looks two waies onely, the reward 
Of innocent good men, and the puniſhment 
Of bad Delinquents : Ours, concerning Rapes, 
Provided that ſame latter clauſe of Marriage 
For himthat had falne once, not then foreſeeing 
Mankinde could prove ſo monſtrous, to tread twice 
A path ſo horrid. The great Law-giver 
Draco, T hat for his ſtrange ſeverity 
Was ſaid towrite his ſterne Decrees in blood, 
Made none for Parricides, preſuming that 
No man could be ſo wicked ; Such might be, 
- anſwere (did he live) for this. 
Bur finceI finde that in my Sonne, which was not 
Doubted in any elle, 1 will addetoir z 
He cannot marry both, but for both dying, 
Both have their full revenge : You ſee Beliza 
You have your wiſh ; with you Aerione 
le - a teare or two, ſo Heaven forgive thee. 

The, Upon my knees I do approve your judgement, 
And beg that you would pur jt into a&t 
With ſpeed poſſible z onely that] may, 
Having already made peace with my ſelf, 
Ro with he world : Princely 4 
I aske your pardon; yours my Lord 
And Crater, with the reſt ys Racans, 
Do you the like for me : Yours, gracious Mother, 
[ dare not ask , and yet if that my death 
Be-like a Son of yours, though my life was not, 
Perhaps you may vouchſafe it : Laſtly that 


Both theſe whom I have wrong'd, may wiſh my aſhes 
No heavy burden, ere I ſuffer death, | 


For the of Meriones honour, 
Let me be married to her, and then dye 
For you Belizs. | 

Ye. Thou haſt made jn this 
_— —_——_—_— tothe world, 

y ſuicis gran a Flangn forth 
Todo this holy work ; with hima Headſman, 

Enter Flamyn, and Execationer. 

Raiſe up thy weeping eyes Merione, 
With this hand I confirme thy Marriage, 
Wiſhing that now the Gods would ſhew ſome miracle, 
Thy OA ee: 

Cra. To that purpole - 
I am their Miniſter; tand not amaz'd, 


a eat aa co ow a MA 5 aa « 


uy ry ee rr ry —_—_—_ 


Your Niejely (wkh re rd kk) 
our Ma 

Allow'd once Ros of ſach a Contratt, 
Which you repenting afterwards, reyok'd ic, 


hath heard them both ? 


EINE to match n=; \ pk ue 


Agenor, 
[SO Prince knowing this, and yet notdaring ""_ 


- 


— 
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T be Queene of Corinth. . 23| 
- p Was apprehended, and b; hc co your preſence, 
| way {0al wr weags yang wh, I hop'd the imminenc danger of the | 
En erny Ta OI To which his looſe heats had brought him, 
And ealily perſwaded, being of Hea d unto the lateſt rryall 8, 
She was his Wike before he face omnidle, Would wocke in him on, which it has donez _ 
Alchough ſome Ceremonious ar en And theſe two Ladies in their feign'd 
CEE ee ee eee  |Toon C tn roy 
Which broke the Marriage; but when we per To their owne Nuprialls. th. 
He d co abuſe our ready _ Quee. My choyce was worthy 
- + ny Twp Fox ie way IP OE T4 5-r fe. ng, FEE EI 
Holding our ſelves lefſe ty'd to/him then g All ſhall be done, and noc che meanett that 
[made diſcovery of it to my Broeher, | Plaid in this unexpeted Comedy, ; 
Who can relate the reſt. | |Burſhall pertake our bounty: And my L6kd, 

Exph. Ic is molt erue. | That with he reſt you may ſeeme ſacifd, 

Yoeez I would & were: If youdare venture 0n a Queene nor yet. ” 

m_v- = arpebematance i: So farre In debt toyeares. but that ſhe 
[tis upon > drmqmane be > a "Di Bring you luſty oy, Iofer up : 
|wan Merione in my Ladies >. 4 My ſelfe and ome during my lifeto yoh, 
To be againe ( bur willingly ) farpeixtl, 4g. Iris a bleſſing which 1 durit not hope for, 
— — — — — —— . Bur with all joy receive 
A Yr rs po 6 All, We al applaud it. 
She was pu A _ T Belize, , (Dare Then oem tte Tonk hoods rights 

4 * Exeunt, 

= peed wag} face was cover'd ) _s arriage ended, well finde new delights. 
a 5, ay FOI $85 Ss 
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Here endeth the Queene of Corinth, "hal 
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Aus primus, Scznaprima. | 


W— 


| Enter Bartello, and Silvio. - 
Sil. Is true ſhe is a right good Princes,and a juſt one, 
And Florence when 


__ 


= 


ſers has loſt a Planer; 

Bar. My Mittris ? I cell thee gentle Nephew, 
There is not ſuch another friend co 
Todown-right dealing, to faith and true heart 
Wichin che Chrittan confines : Before ſhe bleſt us, 
ſuitice was a Cheele-mon ger; a mcereCheeſe-monger, 
Weigh'd nothing to. che World but mytes and maggocs, 
And a maine fnke: Law like a Hore-oprer o 
Her rules, and precepes hung with. and ribbonds, 
And pamper'd upto coaſen him as bought her, 
When (Fe her ſelfe was hackney lame and founder'd. 

Sil, Bur the ſweet Lady, - 
b-lvidere the bright one—— 

Bar, I, there's a face indeed t O my deare Nephew; 
Could a young fellow of thy fiery merrle 
Freeze, and that Lady in his armes ? 

$i4. 1 think nor, | 
Bar. Thou haſt 4 parlous judgemerit ; but let that paſſe, 

the is as traly vercuous, faiie,and noble, 

4s her great Mocher's good; and thar's not ordinary. 

$il, But why ( ſo many Princes, and fo great ones 

being Suico's ) ſhould rhe Durchefle deny ro matchrher? 
Bar. Sheis a Jewell can, hangs in her boſome, 

Her only Childe : with her eyes ſhe ſees all things, 

Diſcourſes wich her tongue, and pluck her from her 

Sodotingly the old one Loves her young one ) 

You pluck her heart our £00 : Beſides, of late daies, 

The Duke of Millzine, who could never win her 

by love, nor treaty, laid a cloſe traine for her 

[1 her owne private walkes : ſome forty Horſe-men, 

$4to ſurprize her ; which we found, and dealt with, 

And ſent 'em running home to the Duke their Maſter, 

Like Doggs with borcles at their railes. 

$i. Since that, I heard Sir, . 
the has ſent her to your Cirtadell to ſecure her, 
My couſen Kogdope, your wite attending her. 

By. You hearea truth, and ll convenitnt pleaſures 
\re there proportion'd for her, 

$i, I would faine Sir; 

Like one that owes 4 dutioas ſervice to hee 

domerimes, {© pfteaſe you 
ba. Gentle Couſen pardon meg _ 

[nwſt nor, nor you mult not dare to offer; 

The laſt Edi& lyes on his life pu. ſuesit 3 

Your friend Sir to command, abroad to love youz 

Tolend ye any thing | have, to wair ye, 

|batin the Cirtadell where 1 ſtand charg'd; 

Nota bir upon a march : no ſervice Sir, 
No, good Sir by no meanes : I kifſe your 


hands Si7. Exis. 


None but Bartello worthy her attendance? 

No faich but his ta ſerve he? O Belvidere, 

ou Saint to whom my youth is ſacritie'd, 

ion point to which my lite rurnes, and my fortune, 
At thou lock'd from me now ? from all my comforts, 
\n thou ſnatch'd violeatly? chou hear'tt me not, 


Dr III 
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| Silvio? 


Si. To your keeping only? none elſe to look upon her? - 


Nor canſt chou ſee (faire ſoule) thy Servants moucnings, 
Yet ler thy gentle heart feele you his abſence, _ | 
' The great divorſe of minds uy ng | | 
So long, and nurs'dirtone 3 | 
Even from our infant eyes, ſuck'd th and noarilh'd ; 
O ler ke feele but that, and there ftand conſtane 
And I am bleſt. My deare Neect | 
Thar is her Governelſe, did love me dearely; \.. © * 
_ 29 her : when he is abſenh 
t may be ventur'd, a ma it cloſely : 
Tine the Ladies will goes rig Sang 
And (o the danger of the Edi& ai ES, 
Ler me think more, for I mult ery all hazards, 
Enter Claudio, and Soto, 
Soto. Will ye go yonder Sir ? | 
Cla. Yes marry will I Str. 
| Sow. And by this Ladder + 
Cla. By that Ladder, coxcomb.' ., Chet, 
Soto. Have ye _ more necks at home when this is bros 
For this will crack with the beſt friend he has Sir?” 
| Or can you pitch of all foure, like'an Ape now? 
Lect melee you tumble; | 
Cla. You art very pleaſant Sir; + 
ws: Tan _ Sir, © be —_ to ſee ye 
Come fluctering down like a ooke, cry ſquab; 
And take ye up with your brains oBy yourburrocks 
Cla.Hold your peace Aſſe:who's this ſtands muy 
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mufing 


Sil. Who calls me ? 
Cla. One molt gladtoſee you Sir. | 
Sil. My dearcit Claudiot what make you thus private; . 
And with a preparation of this nature? {Birds nets; 
Soto. We have Itave to play, and are going to clin 
Sil. Prechee whiaris it friend? why tare yefrom rhe? 
Is your old Miſtels ſo coy and cruell, © 
She muſt be (cal'd? it ſeemes you afe loatk to tell me; 
Since yeares coritinuance of our fri | 
May not be worth the weight of fuch a ſecret, 
'Twill be but rude to aske againe :*faveye.. _ 

Cla. Nay ſtay, deare Silvio, if you love me take it? 


AsIdo now. 
Sil. le do my beſt to caſo it. 
Cla. You kave heard the Lidy Belvidere 
$i, What heard Sir ? | 
Cla, Heard tothe Cirtadell, upon ſome fearey 
She is confin'd. | | 
 $i1. Why dreames he on this beauty 5 


- | "Tis true, I have heard ie, 


Cla. And that no accefle, 
No bleſling from chole eyes but wick much ki 
Even hazard of a life. - _ 

Sil. war Fo rin | 26s 26 2; het 
[ have heard chat too : whicher points | purpoſe? | 
| le © Sade hs 1s fra ths Eee, 
None bu thy truth : I have loy'd this Lady long, 
Long given away my life to her devotion, 
Long dwelt upon that beguty to my ruine. 
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here? | 


For cill you know ir; neyer woman labour'd | 
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plear'd. 


Sil. Do's ſhe know this ? . 


Cla. No, there begins , 
Ixtow-like, I have Ce nf loads, 


And fed upon poore empty dreames thatftarve me. 
Sil. And what do you meane to do now ? 
Cla. Th I dye for't, 
| he tortures. in the world hung on me, 
Arm'd with imperious Love, I ſtand 'd now; 
With this to reach her Chamber : to fee her, 
And tell her boldly with what truth I love her. 
Sil. 'T will nos be eafily done Sir. 
Cla. O my Silvio, 
gg nk See 1p 
Sil, Nor will thew much di 
Cl. Love js blinde ma 


And he that Tookes for reaſon there far blinder. 


What ſhe may ſuffer in this raſh adventure? 
The beauty-of her name ? 

Cla. Ne doit cloſely, 

And only at her window, with that caution— 

Sil. Arethere no Guards ? 

Cla. Corruption chokes their ſervice. 
| Si. Or doy ou hold her bred ſo light a woman 
| To bold com nerce with ſtrange tongues ? 

Cl, Why this ſervi 
This bazard of my lifemuſt tell her, 
[Sheng were Veſta; ſelte, I muſt deſerve her, 
| Sil. I woufd not have ye go: pray let it finke here, 
And think a nobler way to raiſe your ſervice, 

A ſafer, and a wiſer. | 

Sil Then | mat iy, You ſhall 

; » LOU All NOT Fo, 

guy do ha bred with ye,friendſhip 

SiL You not go : that part bred with ye 
Bids me ſay boldly ſo, and you oblerye me. 

Cla. You ſtretch that tye too far. 

Si/, Ihe firetch ir farther: 
Dual 2-1 gi ages efſe vertue 
ou to taint, y 
I bn: San haodins 

Sato. This will be worle then cli , 

Cla. Why do ye draty Sir ? 

2 Toll en, foo 0s wll.os toy Make, 

Cla. I ever was 

Sil. Whilſt thou wert honeſt, 

And not aNight-cheife of anothers honour ; 

I never call'd a Foole my friend, a mac 

[Thar durſt his fame to all opinions, 

'His life to dangers :I never loy'd him, 
'Ducſt know his name, that ſought a Virgins ruine, 
Nor ever tooke I pleaſure in acquaintance 

With giveas looſe raynes to their fancies 
As the Ocean to his raging fluxes : 

;A noble ſoule I twin with, and my love 
'Followes, his life dares maſter his affe&ians. 


Je, 


: 
= - 


ye: _. 
falſe: by Heaven ye dye for't, 


Cla. When I feare thac | am fit for's. 
Sc ana Secxmnds. 


Enter Lopes, at 8 Table with jewels and 
| an Egge rofting gaps, 
Lop. Whilſt prodigall y Fools are banqueting, 
| And | mt Deer 
Thus do I fludy to my fortune, 
And hatch with care at home the wealth that Saints me. 
Here's Rubies of 


Exexon, 


laftres, 

| of Gold, Rings, Brooches, barrs of Silver, 

are my ſtudics to ſer off in (ale well, 
And notin ſarfeits ro conſurne 'em ; 
oc + 01 790 an rpg 
enuris, where wait ? Pexuri 
Yeu laden. hr wo x 
Pen, Did you call Sir? 

Lop. Where's Miſtris 7 
Whatman holder from brand 

en. ve him 
Worn ay nr Fe err TIEN 


Pen. "Tis truc, I had Sir ; 
But I might as ſoone make the Stone on't, 
You it me in water, and but for manners ſake, 


I give wind, it was ſo hearty 
Is this the joy to be a Wiſe? eo bring with 
ragrogc trier hr rriaty yn nr tang 


To jealoufies for that wanders ? 
where 


jeal 
Lop. Good Iſabelle 
Iſab. Too for you :do you think to famiſh me, 


bim Miftris : co him. 
. Iſab, Had yelavein ye, 


hymns 
Pen, Follow that Miſtris. 
Tſab. Or had huwanity bur ever knowne ye, 


| All love forgot. 


You would ſhame to uſe awoman of my way thus, % 


OO 


— — - 


—_——R— Qu. 


—zr —_ ww 1. 4 +.  —_ w 


As do not venture this way ro provoke me. | 
Excellent well Mittris, | | 
Lp. How's this Iſabells 

I{ab, 'T will ſtir a Saint, and Iam but a woman, 
And by thac tenure may- 

Lop. By no meanes Chicken, 
You know I love ye : fie, take no 


example 

thoſe Dames:(you are noted vertuous) 
Tas ich rhe Feder weate to rhe on fre This is 
And point 'em bur the way to their owne miſeries : 
And for your diet, "tis to you healrhfull, 
. | Surfics deſtroy more then the (word : that I am careful! 
Your meat ſhould be both near; and cleanly handled 
See, Sweer, I am Cook my ſelfeg and mine owne Cater. | Why ſhould not 


true counſUll of a 


Fen, A -— of that Cook cannot lick his The Devills mouch I run into mes 
Lip, Ie adde anocher diſh : you ſhall have toit, | The honour of the Lady chiarme my wildiiefle 
Tis nouriſhing and good. I have no power, no being of 


Pen. Wich Butter in't Sir ? No reaſon ft 
Lop. This knave would breed a famine in a Kingdom : To binde my will: © 

And cloths char (hall content ye: you maſt be wiſe then, | Or what thou art thac play 

And live ſequeſtred to your ſelte and me, Soxo. Oh. 

Not wandring after toy comes crofſe (Penwrio. | Cls. What's that 

Nor trooke with every ſpleehe : what's the knave doing? | Soto. A 
Pen. Hunting Sir, for a ſecond courle of fiyes here, ramped 

They are rare new Sallads. *K 2 Cla. "1 is not from me, 


Thwreveing llow hare WealFvvbdly © | Fam, Will you ir oe 
is rav a ir vbelly : oro. Will you lex mb dye here ? 
| Ulntem —— thy appetite ? | No drink come, nor n9 Buryara 
[ſaw him eat two Apples, which is monſtrous, Clas "Tis my man ſure, © © 
mntyon et eee NG, His voycs, cxiiticichetebvitdlt i ame nnd 
Ly. 'Tis« maine miracleto feed this villain, | Sor. I am (laine, Sir, Tat flaing. 
Come ler us in to Supper, | Cla. Slaine ? Who has ſlaine thee ? 
And think the Romene dainties at our Table, ; Sow. Kill'd, kilf'd, out-righekill'd. 
ba hens | Exexnt.| Cl. Where's thy hart? 
Peri Would all my thoughts would do it : © Soto. I know not, 
The Devill ſhould think of purchafing that Egge-ſhell, | But I am fe] am killt4, 
Th tonſon 09 ny ved iowa iving [Thaclmuy fnde thee | 
treaton to an now ma the hare out ? -- wh 'J 
Lear opporee dane or ypetyan boned Soto. by . I i 
+ - Exit. | Butne'rechelefſe I am (laine, ki 8 | 


Cl. 'Tis hoto this fide?» © V 
Soto, No Sir, I thinkeit be ot. | 

Cla, Nor o' this fide, 

Was it done with a Sword ? i 
| Sao. A Gun, a Gun ſweet Maſter. | | 
| Cla. Thedevilla*baſlet has been here; thou ire well, 


| Sos. Noſure, Lamkill'd. (mati} 
Ti but a Proverb ſound, and-a Neck broken, | |. | Cls. Lermeſee and belly, ra | 
That's the worſt can come on't: a Gentleman' then, | As whole as a ſb for any thing | ſee yer : 1:4 »& T1; 
A Gentleman oth* firſt hoale, chere's che end on't : Thou bleed'ſt nowhere. | = | 
wy Mofler tyes molt plactially xk Sovo. I chinke I do not bleed Sir, | | 
og ond hc | Bur yer I am afraid Tam ſhine. WF Gy ff 
And  lunecedblocordh | Cla, Scand up Foole, Tut; ni; 
have | Thou halt as much huct as ty naile : who ſhotthes, |; 
A Pottle, or a Pinte? | Y us MM 
bue that's no matrer, (Elephann, I 
'#2 hanging among friends: | am valiant now az an | 8 | A; 
| haveconfider'd what to ſay too: lerme ſee now; | ye. 5 
This is the place,'cis plaguy thac lowerwindow || 
je we aye finely now, like « good Gunner, Y | 
may prove but a w 'ipping- 2 + hp | ou ſawcy —_ (42 
| Emter Silvie. oe conan \. 1 2.0; oxen tees? oY 
þ Fi. I aw ſome-body- © Ye Are ye fare he has noc hicms, 
So "by me now and ehough lrawe dere thought you] ama T'14 _ 
T —— ———_ WE 5 JO VOY WOO: "On" | om 2 "FE 


L.— 


firra. es hm 9 


Aus Secundus. 


Sceana Prima. 


Flovcn | the 5986 above all thoſe 


Sil. 1 [ thanke you worthy Coulen, 
'But ſuch at this time are my occafjons——— 
1 will not be deny'd ooke ye ? 
' Sil. lam =— : O, this 
Iwalk't this way late laſt night, 

In meditation of ſome things concern ho 


Rod. What Nephew? _.., 
| Sil. wo hooghe 1 bevalatiark Lode 
peece ſhot off, much aboug this place to, 
could not judge the cauſe,nor what it boaded, 
er the Caſtle wall. 


pg We heard it too, 


' ro he 


Ruffians the commmontiene 
ript him : and imothe 
'd the body. 


Rod. You books Rill fadder, Nephewe, 
he thing within cheſe walls to catafort 
[Maſter of it, - 


toheare ic : 


ye! 


SER, 
your power 
'To make me the moſt bound man eo 

' Rod. Let me know howgand:-if Ih 

'S: Sil, MEI, | 


ks | 


$4 nw | 


Rod. tems tome ſee by my faith you ſhall not, 
fits heavy : 


the Wergh parla'd i prefenthy bur found noching, 


Fo w——_ t Courtier, | 
rofefſor poore : 
ID IS 
e a true | 
Sl. then. __ 


/ 
Hh 


41 


[le 


: Generel 
| tnifuc Coun, {ef him full empley 


| 


| The Law lyes on the 


I up 


Rod. You have ENT 


I would bid ye goe, and therebe 
E.. Tn: A IIED. 
youdurſt iep 


me ! — 1 dfqtany = wats 
har ny occaſion is to dae | 


ERIE 


[ 
Ce en i 
That's fins cou, and one wi amends 
hanams Cog bios mp beeed cuts 


Rormy night 
Rod. What is't 1 durſt not do might not 
Sil. Why this ye dare not do, ye dare not 
Rod. "Tis a maine hazard. 
$34, If it were nor © 
not come to you to ſeeke a favour. 
Rod. Y ou will loſe your 
Sil. The lofle ends with my (elfe then, 
Rod. Youwill buc fer her? 


=] 


Becauſe ye ſhall be ſure I am 
to ye : come 


bo 


-——-— Ta 
ck Poe 


Exeur. 


1 Sol. Is theC come home? 
2 Sol. No, who commands the Guard to night? 
x Sol. I thinke Ferwebio. 
2 Sol. What's the Word ? 
x Sol. None knowes 
2 Sol.I would this: married ouroch” way once, 
Or ont of car cuſtodies; 1 wiſh they wold take in more com 
For I am ſave we feel her in our duties 
Ce Ian a rbnts 
's grow 
They EE PEERS, 
me a meane wench, 
No State doube lyes on her, the is alwakes read 
1 Sol.Come tathe Guard,'tis latczand Lure 
Can not bedong away«- | 


che Caqrain 


— 


_— 


Wones pleas d. 


| will nor ſufferit; mea call you VErTUOUs , 
What do meane to loſeyour felfe thus? Bijvis 


| get away, cha retire ye, 
ee na 


$i4. Call all the world to ſee us, 
We live in one anathers 
And fo will die. 
Bel. Here will hang ven, 
Kod As 


Sil. go cnth | am ſiee here, 


Bart. AN crete Dendarwatte, 
Hard by the Ladies Chainbery thene's ſome knavety 
Avt live, ſaw ie ence. 

Rod. The Guard, the Gnard there; 
Oy RAT nent 


lows rg | 
RN 
He cams not by us 


Dads, O ary fouls! this i a foule fank in ye, 
[am ſorry wo fee this. 


Exter Claudio fone Wien Aderchant. 
Cle. Now, lithivhabit may t ifely fee 
Ley rr rrr mor mann my marcher, 


It muſt be ſo, it is {o.3/ what Pentwedo, 

My ſhorten friend, what winde blewyou? 
Pex. Faith Yis wrne, 

fy frog inde blow mee a feather 


—_ We 


worch, I fear'd this; ha? young, Silwie? 


Your mochers.care abuld too,light's ro her Chamber, 


" Ea5e-Bell, Bod. 


= 


LAS 


Nor have not bad rhis moge tha bus that goa 
Foe pragar +. f ori cam 


A——_— that 
LIES 
oy « Arcfire hrtae me? 
Pow. She ſay ye at a window. 
Cle. 'Tis moſt crue, 
In ach» pac fa a Gndlewoman, 


ae ay Neon that's ſhe Yi. 


Cla. And well ſhe view'd me, I view'd her. 
Pex. Still ſhe Sir. 


Pen. That bluſh Sir, 


| If youcan read ke truly —— 


Cle. Bar didft thou tell her, 


Cla. But didl ſhe heare thee ? 
Pex. With « thouſand cares Sir, 


Tam all Ayre, nothing of carch within, "+ 


me. 
— — mel 


ra i 


Cla. Arlaſt the blaſh'd, and then lock't off, 


A, 


_— —  —— 


Or didiſt thou foole me, thon knew fach 2 one? 
Pen. {told her, and I told her fach a ſiveer talk —< 


Pry: hf A ones and 
women int Se © 
Mechierthe ould nor ow thy Nat 
Pen. him Pilcher, Chim, 
Dacryrfees Theme ebrtarne— rr 
a 
That a tame warren Of fiyes frisk ane racine wv 


Cla. Hear phe gonads 
Pen. Like a Miner for ye. 
Cla. And gee accefſe. 
Pen, Or conjure you yourtgathes 
Tis herdefire wo meet : ſhe poyſon'd with kj 
And -vH the take a fweer freth ayre, that's you 


| Bary her bury her in Gods name. 


| Thou ſhalt cat no fantaſtical 


Pen. O ſound. 
Clsa. Cramb'd full of 
havethe 


Pen. Will 


asGauntlers, | 


For then my Maſter will be out in bulinefſe, 
Cli. What newes abroad ? 


But why I could not heare. 


Cl. Sitio araign 


——— a In 


| Duſt, and dead fyes ro day;Capons,far Capoas——. | 
| 
| 


Cla. And 
Thou ſhalt deſpiſe baſe 
.| Pew. Idodeſpiſeir, 2 
And now me tinkes I feel a Tart come Rf 
Dany angry ber pr 'bia feſt deat >| 
will ye come ? 
os To marrow. 
Pen. Ike attend 


, 


| 


/ 


Cla. OS 4] 
| Be fat, be fat, and blow thy Mafter backward, 
{-'- Pex. Blow you my Miftris Sir, as flat as a flounder; 
| Thanklowherap agzinc.as Butchers blow cher V 

If ſhe dye upon the ſame 


Vealts, | | 


] Cla.Thou art a merry knave:by this hand ile feed 
Till thon crack at both ends, enottt 


q 
| 
[1 


Kao 


Pen. "Mas av1 was comming to 
[ heard that Sgnionr Site, pore Gent 
—_ mT ONT 


Fn Ward duo be Arralgned beforeche Duchefe, 


Ga, | 


— 


— 


—_—— HO 0” "as 


h— 


Oe — 


= Womes plear. - 
0, get ye gone, and thinke of me. | | And where Law flops my way, ape co concemnet > 
0% E x Pen. IF were bahfal, dull and, b 
Cla. 'd? for what? for my death? no, | In Loves allarmes, a woman might me, - 
That cannot be ſure, there's no rumour ot it, "wy oy ng rpg r-fecores emmy 
Be ic what it will, Iwill be there and ſee it, ; {| Bur I like fire, kindled with that bri v 
And if my help will bring him off he has ic. Exiz. | Catch hold of all occafions, and rugichrdugh 'em. 
Soap, ime. Bel. 1 charge ye as you; horielt ſoules will anſwer it. 
wer ray oo ogg, tn > = cre pr 
Bartello, ke, Connſelions, RO patterne . 
Attendants, Bel. Lexnot his blood. 
Pn Edi& laſt made, Bop apinns v Ro el Wil jones 
Keepe there. [For you aQt a © at. 
2 Bel, He is cleare. os Þ' 09 
Clerk. herb rig roy wget a Sil, I 4 
after the publiſh1 t 7, ſball without fpecial your caule, 
CS RT cg or buy, offer, or pre ng T 14 elpye 
make an attempt, to folicite the love of the Prixceſſe Bel- 
videre, the perſon ſo offending ſhall forfets bis life. 
{lowr. The reaſon why my Royall Miſtris here 
rs Treaty with Siennas Duke, 
Promis'd her beautcous Daughter there in marriage, 
The Duke of Millaine, rivall in this fortune, 
Un-nobly ſought by praiſe to betray herz 
Which found, and croſs'd, the Citadel! receiv'd her 
There to ſecure her Mothers word; the laſt cauſe 
So many Gentlemen of late enamou, \{ 


On this moſt beauteous Princelle,and not brooking 

One more then other,to deſerve a favour, 

Blood has been ſpilr, ws, dag ſpicics loſt, (lence 
And more unleſſc ſhe had cloſe from their vio- 
Had like to have followed; c for due prevention 


Of all ſuch hazards and unneble a&ians, 
This laſt Edi& was publiſh'd, which thou Sikio 
Like a falſe man, a bad many and a Traicor 


Haſt rent a and contemn'd; for which cauſe 
Thou ſtandelt a guilty man here now, Exmes.Claudie. 
Clark. Speak Silvio, 


What canit thou ſay to avoyd the hand af Juſtice ? 


$il,. Nothing,buc I co: ſubmicgk lay my bead to it. 
. Have ye oo eyes my $, nQ 
Gentleman will caſt himſelfe away, 


Cait himſelfe wiltully : are you, or you guilry ? 
No more is he, no more taint upon : 
drew him thether, 'rwas my way betray'd him, 
|| | I gotthe entrance kept, I encertain'd him, 
[hid the danger from him, forced him tome, 
Poore gentle ſoule, he's in nv part tranſgrelling, 
I wrot unto him. | 
$1. Do not wrong that honour, 

Caſt not upon that pureneſſe theſe aſperſiors, 
By Heaven it was wy love, my violence, 

My life muſt andiver it; 1 rake in to her, 

T the Law, ſollicited unjuſtly, 

Bel. As there is truth in Heaven I was the firſt cauſe, 
How could this man have come to me, left naked 
Wichout my counſel! and provilion? 

What hower could he finde out ropafſe the Watchs, 
But1 muſt make it ſure firlt ? Reverend Judges, 
Nene chat nor ec on parent BY 
Upon your ſhaking cience ; I did it, 
Mo hnche maine mhordecher Ge him a ntog 
His motion but compelFd. 

Sil. Can ye beleeve this | 
And know with what a modeſly and whiteneſſe 
Her life was ever ranck'd ? Can you belceve his 
And ſee me here before ye young, and wilfull ? 
Apt to what danger Love dares thruſt me on, 


? To make | 
"| If in that time you 


De ye take w your leſt eee a wickodandh 
are ye to your reat a 
O holy Heaven of chinkiimbatatng tains 
hdr arr? heya where the gods dwell 
Give ar a cortures, | *'em, 

And ſhew me death in all the ſhapes imagind. 

Bel. No death but I will anſwer it, meet ic, ſecke itz 
Notorture bur ile laugh upon't, and kifle ic. 

1 Lord. This b no way. 

2 Lord. They ay 

Duck. | have | , 

No Lords, | havea Childe ' 
Nature dares not ſheis a Childe till ; 

Till now I never Jook'd an love imperious ; 
Fog 

0 


me of a way to breake ye, 
(nc Sgh wt bodies : 
| | NOW, 
ſentence of 
þeare afliftions) 
pardon : this remaines then 


By that meancs as we-mult imagine 
fervor xy 05 4 
We here pronounce. yea man baniſh'd from ut | 
Sil, For eyer banilh'd Lady } 
Dauch. Yet more me1 


a wo fo 24G IS @@&© @@@}.J —_— _— = my 


mEIcys 
But for a yeare : and then againe in-this place 
your full appearance : yer more pirtys 


Wris down within this ſerowle, obvalre ic rightly 


» 


A 


CO CEO EEIn—_ 


D_—_— PUR 


This Lady is your wife, and ſhall live with ye ; 
If not, you loole your head. 
$il. 1 rake this honour, 


And humbly kifſe thoſe Royall hands. 0 
Duch. Receive it : Barrello, ro your old guard take the 
And ſo the Court break up. (Princefle, 


Sil. Farewell voall, | 
And co that ſpotlefie treart my endle(k ſervice. Exit, 
1. Lord. W hat will this prove ? 


2. Lord, Ile re you a yeare hence, Sir. Fxexme. 
Seena Sexta. 
"4 Enter ny Iſabells, Claudio. _ 
Pen. _ d now ?tave I noe wrought this won- 
Cla. Rarely Penzrio, 
Pen. Cloſe, cloſe then, and work wax. 


Cla. I am ſtudying for thee 
A dinner, that (hall vituall chee for ten yeare- 


Iſab. I feare, too much, Sir, 

Cla. And will ye love a little ? 

Fad. Tharfhould be your part. 

Cla. Thus Thbegin then, thus and thus. 
Wehare: Ge wakes ending. 

enavea a 

Cla, Say yeſo ? "is well infer? of 

ſab. Good Sir, your : 
Me thinks I have ventur'd gow, like a weak Bark 
Upona broken bilo, cha will ralow me, 

4 ca of 

Sek row wich eg rH 


Pen. Do you heare Miſtris ? 
You know what a dundier whelf wy Maſter is, 
| need nor preach to ye, how unfit and wanting 
To give a woman ſativfattion : | 
How he Rinks, and ſnores, a Bull's 2 better bed-fellow ; 
And for his love never let that deceive ye. 

Iſab. Nay ſarehe loves me nor, 


Pen. If he could ye, 
Or turne ye ings much mighe be then ;. 
He loves not any thing bac whar is craffique: 
| have heard Wins ſweare he would ſell ye tothe grand 
Pen, very | 
Tab. le fir him fort: the Tarke? Fo 
Fen. 1 know the price too: 
Now ye have chime co pay him, pay him home Miſtris ; 
Pay him o'th pare, clout him for all his curtefies ; 


Here's one thardaumees in your eyes, delicate 
Were't his wie, 1 
parechariry, 
you the firft? has it nor been from Ever time, 


—————_—_ yds ns now, 

is no of precious, Miftris, 
yy woukd fo mail his Mazard, 

m—— | 

Women would have their fafe revenges this way ? 

And good women 


my reveng# roo, with 
lle not be farre-off, be nor 
When danger ſhall 


pe: Tora ke, 


To afford a Gentleman of your faire feeming, 
A freer entert then this houſe has, 
You partly know Sir. _—— 

Cla. Know, and Lady, 
Sckt ſwcerneſſein the bud, fhonld be fo blafted z 
Dare you make me your Servant ? 

$. Dare you make Sir, 

Thar ſervice worthy of a womans favour 
by conſtancy and goodnefk ? 

Cla. HereTfweare to ye, 

the unwalaed love I beare this beauty, 


(ame, 


( 


appeare, He give the larme. Exit. | 
Iſab. You are welcome Sir, and would it were my for- || 


I 


Pen. within. | A hem, a hem there. 
| Iſab. Thisis my man 5 ira too ſoone have 
Emer Penrio, 


Rn oma 
en. cr 
c ok che old Capaine. b 
Iſab. Whart old Captaine ? 


found 
Tae, 


Pen. Captai comngnny Trane Caflle, 
Ea dendeigo, ole Barvele, as 


- 1/ab. Whereis he ? 
en. He's com in: 


Siguior. | 'Twould vex the that ſuch an old a3 
( ' That can make no ſport, Mak inde che ee this 


| Iſab, Iwould nochave him'ſee the Gentleman it; 
2 Stall Iflegopil-poron header hen 
Pen. a on a8 he comes 
And take him Ms et there to dry him. " 
| Iſob. Thatwill notdo; and he isfo humeroustoo 
He will come in. | 
Cla. What is he? 
Ifa5, One much troubles me. | 
Pen. And can do nothing, cannot eat. 
1/ab. Your fight now, 
Our of a driveling dotage he beares to me, 
May make him tell my husband, and undo me. 
Cla. What would ye have me do? 
rolirerrnd) hg war vo; preſcnel 
Step here c J y 
Tie anſwer Nimyand then. — 
Cla dey ye. 
Buy. Where's my rich Jeweller ? I have ſtones to ſer. 
Pen, He is abroad, and ſure Sir. | 
Bart. Ther's for your ſervice : 
Whe:'s the faire Lady ? all alone fiveet beauty ? 
Iſab. She's never much alone Sir, that's acquainted 
With ſuch companions as good honelt the are. 
Bar. \lle fit down by thee, and ile kifſe thy hand coo, 
And in thine cate fweare by my li& 1 love thee. +. 
. Ifab. apts por N | Ax 
Bar. And amad one, $ "0 —_ 
th'mas thou haſt goodly eyes, excellerit eyes, wench, 
ewinkling rogue, look whar thy Capraiitbrings'thee, 
Thou muſt needslove me, love me heartily, 
Hug me, and love me, hug me cloſe. 


LM 


| 


FovevSir, weare faſter then the moneys ; 
A handſome Gentleman. | 
| Cla. A moſt delicate ſweer one, 


| 


Iſab. Shoe 7 mar | 0 
Ear. Nay, 1 and 1 can ftrainie ye fit 

p Re ret ook Re. 
| h chnn'dboyor ln From, 


And vault into 
As any of your 
I mult needs commita little folly with ye, 


le 


ms 


L- 


22 Women pleas'd. 


Ile not be long, a brideling caſe, and away wench ; And that old Cavalier that ſpoil'd our Cock-fight ; © 
[The ar when husband's as ficly out oh way now. |[lle lay the next plot ſurer. oy | kght 

ab. Do you think he keeps a bawdy houſe? Iſab. I am glad and forry ; 

a. Thar's all one. Glad, that I got (o fairely off ſaſpition ; 

I{ab. Ordid you ever ſee that lightnefſe in my carriage, | Sorry I loſt my new lay'd friend. 

That you might promiſe to your ſelf Pen. Not loſt Mittris ; | 
Bar. Away foole, Ileconjure once againe to raiſe that ſpiric 
A good turn's a good turnez Tam an honeſt fellow; | In, and looke ſoberly upon the matter, 
| Jſob. You havea handſome wite, a vertuous Gentlewo- | Wee'l ring him one peale more, and if that fall, 

ry + 4 = not for this time o'ch yeer. ( man. | The Devill cake the clappers, bells, and all. 

Iſab. Ys 
Lk any hat great reſpe@ toyou, y— _ 

at noble conſtancy. - 

Bar. That's more then I know, AR us Ter rigs. 

Enter Maid, and Penuris. - 

Maid. O Miſtris, ye are undone, my Maſter's coming. ; 

Pen. Coming hard by here. 4 Scans P rims. 
| Br. Plague Conſume the Raſcall, 
Shall I make = _—__ x him ? <1 — | 

Iſab. Now what love Si Ducheſſty Lerils, and Rod, 
0h of your comming [_w nap FR ; $ i 
Your finding here, will m mad and deſperate, Dach. Ow, Rhodope, How do daughter 
And oderte that wilde mood he will execute —. N Rbo, Madam, I Ride / what wk 

Bar. 1can think of nothing, I have no wit left me, would have her, 

Certaine my heads a muſtard-pox. What the State wiſhes her ; I urg'd her fault to her, 

Iſab. T have thought Sir, Open'd her eyes, and made her ſee the miſchief 
And if you'l pleaſe to put-in execution | She was 
What I conceive 

Bar. T'le do it, tell it quickly. 

Iſab. Draw your Sword quickly,and go down inrag'd, 
As if you __ purſu'd _ foe up hither, Cant . 
And grumble to your ſelf ex , terribly, is perſon ſpits at. - 
ace wordico him, end ack by him: Dach. + ao WRAY 

Ber, lledo it NI. Rhe. And humbl 


Iſab. Stand you till Sir. 

| £5 Raſzall, ſlave, rx take a houſe ſo poorely, 

' After thou haſt wrong'd a Gentleman, a Souldier, 

[Baſe Poultroen boy, you will forſake your neaſt ficrah- 

* Lop. The matter, good {weet Captain ? 

| Bart. Run-away rogue, : hearing the 

| And take a houſe to coyer thy þaſe cowardize, (To whom ſhe owes all honour, 

| le whip ye, Ile {o ſcourge ye. | (Exit. | She charg'd me kneele thus at 

| . Mercy upon we, And not go rife without a generall pardon. 

' What's all this mater wife ? Ds:h. She has it, and. loye againe, my old love, 
Iſab. Did you meet the mad man ? And with more tenderneſle meet this penirence, 


. I never ſaw the Captain ſo provok't yet. Then if ſhe ne're had ſtarted hofjour 
| Ia. O he's a Devijl ſure, a moſt bloody devill, [ thank ye frag wo ge rgf ear 7 


| He follow'd a young Gentleman, his ſword drawne, And dayly to remember chi 
With ſuch a fury, bow I ſhake to think on's This honeſt 
| And foyn'd, and _ _ _ _—_ 4 lng him, | And by this delivered to 
Drove him up hither, follow'd him tj uy, Let her enjoy our fa liberi 
| And if Thad not bid him, ſure bad flaine bim And ch ee wk al beans 
Amerdleſeold man. = See ber condutted. —_ 
Cla. Moſt yertuous ' Kho. Your Gra made me happy 1 
Evep as the giver of my like I chank ye- * = I Lis w _ 
Lop. This fellow myſt not ſtay here, beis too hanſam; | x Lord.' Syernes noble Dake, crayes his admittance. 
He is gone Sir, and you may palie now with all ſecurity, Enter Duke of Syenns with : 
Ile be your guide my ſelfe, and ſuch u_ Dach.Go,wait upon hi 
Le lead ye, none ſhall crofſe, nor none ſhall know ye. -— 
The doore's left open Sirrah, ile ſtarve you for this trick, 
He make thee faſt o* Sondayes ; and foryou Lady, 
le wow your — farther off, and —— E Ser, Royall Lady, 
He have no ſtreet lights to you 3 will you go Sjr 0 wait Grace is but my ſervice. 
| "Cl. Ithank ye $r; the Devill rake this forrane Duck, that Sir, for che Sher pear vow leto 
And once more all my ſervice to your goodnefſe, Exie. | Syen. I keep a life for her : Since your Grace pleaſes 
Pen.\ Now could | cat my very arms for magneſle, To jump ſo happily into the macter, 
Croli'd in the nick 0o'ch matter? vengeance take ir, —— to claime your royall promiſe, The 


uh 


_— — 


- wn Ad I 


© — 


— 


 Wanen Thad, 


The beauceous Belvidere in marriage, 
| cometo tender her my yourh, my fortune, 
My everlaſting love. 
Emer Belvidere, 

Dach. You gre Bipgorpfr et 
All Ot, rgiven t00z no dnefle 
_ Childe, you have the ſame heart fill here, . 
Wen. of Jjonns, Childe, pray ule him nobly. 

Sy. A 

Bel. Your race is fairely welcome, | 
And what in modeſty a bluſhing mail may. | 
Wikags Ocnclemga if your gaps 
Bur wiſhes are too poore a pa 

$y 'You have raade me richer chen all States and Titles 
One kifle-of chis whize hand's above all honours; 

fajth deare Lady, and my fruictull ſervice, 
yl Zea len —— 


And be refilted : 
y eo 

Once wore you ae welcome Si, 7 _ 

To her that honoures ye; I could ſay more 

But in.anochers tongue *rwere becter ſpoken, 4 


Sy. As wiſe as faire, you "ache warn) Servant happy; 


[never ſaw ſo rich a Mine 


Dacb. Will your painfull journy | 
{CO0> Have cal reſt? Are Are the Dabea king ready? 


Lord. All Madam. 
Duch. Thonmakagoa bl Getealipehnamurrem fi 
We'l (bew ye in whathigh citeeme we hold ye, 


hr bag wr" Exie Duke,ede. 
Pacb,. You have ſo honouy'd me, my deareſt Dangher, 
Souraly pleas me in chis entertainment, 


Jon, 
Tha for ever | forge all reipaſes 
en ag vour, 


Axke what y___ within my power to grant ye, 
fecn Maragh ets = promiſe —- 
c 


po Tay ents bly trantarels'd you, 
rady roy 3 aero 
Which now appeares as and ugly to me, 
As did his Dream, that thoughc he was in Paradice, 
\okdend ow ho Dotlhhewe was 3 otgrtes 'd? (thing, 


Wich what eyes could I look upon that poore, that courle 
That wrexched call'd Siois# GE 
char ore 


And loſe an of 


b 144454 


Kat Tk 


Daucb. That ic is too» Jad + 

Bel. It may be then abſtvd. 18 34jz.) 
And then are we bogh ſcorn'd and laugh'd a, Macdars | 
kde che promiſe you have ry'd upon it, ft 9744, 


you are welcome, 


þ 


Which you muſt never k 
ST never wacy 


Some ic Itopeto og yo hn in. Eneant, 


ary gar oy 
Pen. Methinkai am bateninll of lors) gowns lady, | 


Fat, bigh, and 


Or halfe a dozen of T 


T heſe when be db, br Hb 
The wr 57-04 fac Turkey, thedecorum 
He matthes in wich, ll the trains nd circumſtances | ' 


Pen. As old fooles are, Ft will be Gill the Came Ste. 

Bar, He muſthavecauſe: he muſt have cauſe. 

Pen, 'Tis true Sir, 
And would he had wich all Kauai 4 

Bar, He ſhall have.. 


* Pen. Forthen he had Salt to his Saffron Porredge-; 114 

Bar. Why doinoe I ſee thee ſometime? coPorrige 

CE nr iy 
I keepe gpod meatar home, good itores 


lweatsunder, 
if the houſe kuag.oo him, 
ry hang your bladder Bankers, 


TLARL £'! ©: 
Menlo pos - -— nll —_ | 
Bur thou art ſo thin the windwwill blow from thety | 4 
Or men will ceadic | 6. 


PET "Sc. 4 —— . W__— 


no More E081, |, 


+ > n 


0s 1394's 


OT 


En it. 


——_—_—_— 


| 2 Gent. Wee'l meet one and thou thatt have all 
O that condition we thay have the wenches, (thee, 
A raſcall. 
ns apr ag mt he 
or mine is cver 
. _— —_— =}, there's to dt thy paunch A 
ee. Brave 


2 Gend, Hold firrah, there- 
| wench ich' Towne Air. 


ls... LL. MD. 


Thaves hound 


| Em Banket ) Duches,Syenna, Lords, Attendants. 

ye take me ye. your | to. Le wrt ereerreF 
Gene. Toſupper do'ſi thou meanc And in what deare regard we hold your friendſhip(nor ye 
es. To any thing Will you fit Sir,and grace this homely Banquet? 

Red we Er ELIT 

to 
To jeabard a ws I your Le mn mil the: 00M = 
our 
ny Eng OM 
Mo chinkes ic ſhould not be, it owes not fally. 


d wait upon 
| Tell her the Duke and I defire her company : 
ſhould I warrant ye, a hnadred now 
: but cank thoutell Penuris | She has ſurvey'd, this, andthat look'd on, 

| For Ruffs and Gowns; caſt this away,theſe Jewels 
Suited to theſe and theſe Know : of my life Sir, 
She feares your curioas eye will foone diſcover elfe : 
Why ita Jnr ages ot er heme gan 
For you ars ſoug'd w | | Did Inoc bid ye go 
© q mots ory be 4 re TEIONg | Are yoni wer apr whoam T, 
are cone are you 

| 3 Get: Take fatold women? | 

Pen, The fatter and the older, fill che better, 
| You do not know the pleaſure of an ald Dame, 
' A fat old Dame, youde not know the knatk on't : 
| They are like our Country grotes, ascoole as Chriftenas, 
And flire ith kenkes, | 
| t Goo, Hang him Rary'dfoole, he mocks us. 


Ze 
ſhall I give thee 
Pen, I take no 
Duch.Gong Roloe 
' 5s. 'Tis Ithar | 
\ Is this your weloowe, 
me, 


Gooſe Bye, | 


2 Gent.” Now do I ayme at korſethib:- whats Parſons? | 
Pen. A tithe Pig hasno fellow, i i feb heyy 
IF ihe b ora | 
[And a fat loyneof Veale well fawc'd andvofted. In hn 


—— - _ — 


= 


5 | Andall 
ns uy Coe] the rick, aroo rank 


ou wrong me, he. Dake, 
Sy. For this diſgrace ten thouſand Florentine: 
Shall pay their deareſt bloods, nllchlagoutbyy, 


And ſo I turne away, your mortall enemy "h foole, why am 
Dc.Since ye are {0 and hoe Siry ye gy purple Why do [che ROT RN 
Be carefull Eng us, | I am an Aﬀſe, an 
TE EETEs, 


Sec i diſparcb'd, _—— haſte:O baſe one. Exc, 


Pure Ioballs, nd Penvrie with o Light 


Iſab.Was'c thou with Rugio ? 
Pen. ht nerdy want oloGly. 

Iſab. And do's be ill rewember his poore Miſtri? 
Do's o——_—_— 

Pen. Yes, a 
bas el ll hefna a, Fre in that memory, 
And will be here according to direQions. 

Iſh. Bur wheie's thy Maſter ? 

Pen, Where a coxcombe ſhould be, 
Waiting at Courr with his Jewells, 
Cafe for this night [ warrane ye. 

Iſab. 1am bound to thee, 

Pen. 1 would ye werez as cloſe ax I could tye yes 
Iſa. Thou art my belt, my cruett friend. 


Pen. I labour, 
lmo yie and toyle for 1 am your hackney. 
. Steale the great Cheeſe Miſtris, 


It. If ever | be 
hin our oth* Country. 
" . Any thing- 


He got.at Court? 

Iſab. He has lock' ic in's indy. 

Pen, Get a warrant to Cacch for counterfeit gold. 

Iſab.. Give me thy Candle, 

le finde a time to be they carefull Carer. 

Pex. And many a time le finde to be his Cook, 

ld def isCalvs head he feel ance Mes, 
bed Pexwrie, go, the reſt is my charge, 

lekeep the Watch our. 


though ic be om. 54.0 
one, 


ro hug thaaboy vate ſervice ? 


1 arx wy gmoetaey Spirit, 


OT 


Fen, That $ meac, tis lawfull Miſtris : where's the Caftle 
( Cuſtard 


Thon ſcour Gleadl hag am [bound eo lowering 


PS ay _— 


Bu will noc waken thep. 


Now will I fiealea kills; a deare 
| And fuck the Robe breath of this —— 
'| Whata rms, nets 


ya 1} agrees vive, = 


lle follow this : Frog bore: doore ir 


againe, and harder now, have at ye: 
Iſeb.. 
He has 


And if he 
What fortune 


Hoa, 7 aquenet. 
Faq. Here Miftris, do you call mie? 
1. Dai tho bears n0 nll? 
my mad er, 
dm ne 
r 
EY 
i error dens 
t can bring bac a beatings 
Which Il rompence 6 hy— 
FY) 1 wert 
, Is that all? 
| Job ns hocenued what &ce he do unto 
worlt boxing Geknir it 
Not one word as thou loveſt nll 


Ile cun through it. © - 
1h He away the Candle. 
| 4q» And 1 blowes Miftris. |, 


Line a whſtall 


Now and thou ſcap'ti,the Devills thy ghotly father. Exit. 


= levy the triage gone 


— what ſpighefull forme? 


4 


| 


— 


_——— DOA An. es. A 


—— 


Women pleas'd, 


Enter Lopez, 

Lyp. Hap you pur lhe ball umble1075 
Youtrhagy, nr} TS I ſhal catch rOgae tO, 
Oh ett; do mo_ feep ll wb hore? 

bg = ye play at dog whore 
| ur nag ye? yes; I will kill thee, 
Bur firſt ile bri 8 to view thy 

wy mo pre 


e _— Gr llndead , = your friends, whore, | 
Fo ſuch ice will a& upon thee. 
Enter Iſabella. 
T/ab. What is he gone } 
Has harrowed me, +  — —r\ 0 UIY 
I had the moſt ado toſave mine eyes. 
Iſah. Has paid thee, 


But ile heale gs Jos z 


Has damned nay 
nny ogfes [ think Mitris : 


Jag. They are 
lle of rike he ſhall an inch board. 
e my Pomatum, 


Exit. 


Iſab. Goup, and waſb thy 7 ſelfe: 


i” now let me aloneto end the Tragedy. 
You had beſt beware. 
I ſhall deale ſtoutly with bimy 
hocks and fee the doors made Gift wendhy 
: now tothe matter politick. 
rihbin. 


: 14 
h m 
And ſo jr be 


knocks 
Lop, Lop, withinYou ſhall ſee what ſhe is, what a fiweet jewell. 

I/ab. Who's there, what mad-man knocks? is this an 
And in mine husbands abſence ? ( hower 

Lo», within. Will ye open? 
You know my voyce ye w 
Do you markgher ſu ? but Ihavepaid her, 
I van ſo ferk'd her face : here's the blood Genelemen, 
Ecce fignum:; I have ſpoyl'd her Goatiſh 
Obſerve her how ſhe now, how ſhe is 
O "tis the molt wi whore,and the moſtereachetous- 


Emter Lopez, Bartello, Gent. and tre Gentlewomcn. 


Gent, Here walkes my Couſen full of medication, 

Arm'd with religious thoughts. 
* Bar, Is this the monlter ? 

x Gentlew. Is this the ſubje& of that rage you talk't of, 
That naughty woman you had pull'd a peeces ? 

Bzr. Here's no ſuch thing, 

1. Gentlew. How have ye wrong'd this beauty ? 

Are not you mad my friend? what time o'ch Moon is'>? 
Have not you Maggots in your braines ? 

Lop. 'Tis ſhe ſure. 

Gent. Where's:the ſcratch'd face ye ſpoke of, rhe torne 
And all the haire pluck'd. off her head ? (garments 
' Bar. Beleeve me, 

Twere better far you had.loſt your ſi of pibbleg, 
Then ſhe the leaſt adornment of that, (weetnelle. 
; Lop. Is not this blood ? 
I - This is 4 monſtrous folly, 
A baſe abuſe. 
| Me; Thus he do'sever uſe me, 
lickes pup ? wonder » Dot a wWamany 
Dork Ido bar ſubje& rofuſpitionz 
Nothing I can do able to content hing- 
ihe. Lopez, you muſt got mo 


+ Twere nota 


= ie th —_—— 


| loghey ye ſauce to your meat, and fuddainly. 

lexp. You thatdare wrong a woman of her 
Thou have a wife, thou have a Bearety'd to thee, {2 
To ſcratch thy jealous icch,wereall of my minde, 

I meanc all women , we would ſoone ye 


Inn, quis in ye, 


RR 


And one ax fr fc for him 23a noceryh _— 
ou is youth him quirtance, 
Body * chang Ave Iwould 45 ays 
Ile comeanon, he, ———— Ce een Lady 
How like a wench 
Ee Een "a 
A good,'a'vertuous wie. 
[ſab. Ve ne're live with him, 
I crave your Joves all romake knowne my cafe, 
That ſoa faire Divorce may paſſe between us, 
[am weary of my life : in hourely. | 
Bar. You ſis how rudoyerary; Twill no miſe yo, 
Unſufferable rude : the pay him 
Youſbould be whipe in Bedlam + ile reward him, 
2 Gentlew. Whipping's too good. 
Lop. I chink I am alive kill, 
And in my wits. 
Bar. Ile put prentragen kj, | 
And oo ———— ſhalt haye 'em ; 
I will nor e at nine. Par 
, Lop. Ichink 1 am here too, 
And once ould have ora I had aken hr napping 
| think my name is Lopes. 
pts nag or S RTIM 
You ſee you have a r; y 'd her, 
Hung ſcandalous and coarſe opinions on her, 
Which now you finde bur c -n ng get 
Aske her forgi veneſfle, ſhew a 
She is my Kinſ-woman, and ihe ſatfers 
| Under ſo baſe and beaſtly j jedlouſing 
[ will redreſſe elſe, tl fecko latisfation. 
Bar. wh vey Boy if Towne will pifle upon thee. 
-— Kone orry tort, 
lew. Downe o' your marrow-bones. 
Lop, Even ſorry fm aged heart : forgive me ſweet wike, 
Bar foe pic dy ont Es 
As freely here I beg a 
From this hower no x nome PIER 
Iſah. Toſhew ye Sir 1 underſtand a wives part, 
Thus 1 affare my love, and ſealeyour pardon. 
| 2 Gentle. iTi well done, now to bed and there confirm 


' Gent, Ando t, it. 
IT 


Excunt. 
Lp. Now Ibel relt me tr and ſain 
Anddonotj with me, nor diflemble, 
'For as I have a > a Fam nor mad, 
Nor do's the Devill work upon my 
Tell methe crick.of this, and tell me freely. 


A Will then chat ſac ye ? 


. I 
i, etell veclipand tell ye erueand freely, 


Boriello was the end ofall vhis feakouſie 
—_— 
Bred all cheſe firs, and rhefe fu; ' 
I knew falſe key, and ac 

D——_ + 6 090 e7 

00 poore a-pennance for the 

His worthy vermous wiſe : | felr ic 


4 


MT» 1.5 TO — —  —_—_ — — 


Women pleas d, 


And had you ſtaid rwo minutes more; ye had had him. 
. This ſounds like truth. 


Ile make him 
Claes a hs bed, and yr wil rt hi 
10 now © bed, and prove but conſtant this way, 
ller ve the man you ever wiſhed. 
ab. You have bleſt me. Exenont- 
| $4 TOES 


r— 


Adus Quartus. 


Scena Prima. 


I IR 


i. 
 — 


Emer Silvio. 


$il, "Hat labour and what travel} have I runne 


And hacia bleu ade 
na Schoolemen, agitians, 
All have I tride, and all give ſeverall meanings, 
And from all hope of any future happineſle, 
— m3 gp dogg the country, 
e e, plaine, a harmlefſe witty, 
Vn 0 Onle, which they againe, aochankfull, 
ine, Oyle, w as 
Totheir new new celebrate, 
And crowne their joyfull harveſts with new voyces 3 
Bya rich farmer ,here 1 am entertain'd, 
And rank't among.the number of his Servants, 
Not guelling what I am, but what he would have me, 
Here may be ſo much wit (changh much 1 feareit) 
Toundo co haony grotten s and would to Heaven 
with a Proclamation. 
My fortunes had been hatch'd with theirs, as innocent, 
And never knowne a pitch above their plainnefie. 
$0. That it js, that it is, what's this word now? this 
I a plaguy word, that it is, r. e- 6. that it is,reaſon, 
-Lr 3 aincdcant nor $ r-weyre oft 
Sirg 


nkgd—— 
Avery tall F. ich mokes dank 
Os ge vrket 140th 


Sv. Pitch wilhinfeile meddle no morewirh thisgeere 3 
What a Devill les this fellow ? this fooliſh fellow, 


underftand 


ou 

yy idly md werent way 
Sato. And do-you know what ſports are now In feaſon? 

\Sil, Fn ater na Glen 
Seo. Where are your Bells then? 
Tour Rings,your Ribanes, friend? & your clean Napkins? 
Your noſegay in your hat, pinn'd up, am not I here ? 
\ty fachers eldeſt Son, anerthia chm, Ne 
| would have ye know is, though ten thmes his ſer- 
Tngoa tom onay ag pry or br 
And (hall a man of my place want attendance ? 

. DIRE Gon HONED W Hbs-—1 1L4 


_—— Cs MOT nv —n 


(vant, | 


| | would have made fate dlfe for your | 
»: Jot».Þn ſome fort Þ atn fatisfied now: 


as; 


may trreftion amongft 
Go tooy Ile lay the beft part of two'pots now | 
Thou artin love; and Farr gaefſe with whom too, 
[ ſaw the wench: that twir'd and twinkled ar thee, 
nd 6] nv naked (ah 


This > Sctnrre PO 


Soto, Go too, lle be thy friend, Fe lp 
And thoa ſhake have my Lordfii oc 
ybeH, may 


May bel have had a fi 

MeybeT hart hat nap ay Gl, 
ctallndd me, 
Þ ftonth kg per, . 


Sil. "Tis fic Sir } 
Io, 


| 
wy 
word 


to herz | 


be no, | 


I humbly thank ye, 
Burt what Sir, I I beloch 
Your Lordfhipwat fo 
When ye came out a CIR P 
Soto, T hou meaneſt this paper. 
Sil. That Sir, Ithink. 
Swe. Why, "tis a Proctamation, 
A notable piece of yillany,as ever thou heardft in thy life, 
By mine honour it is. 
Sil. How Sir? or what concerneg it ? 
Soro. Tt comes ye from the Dackel,aplegy wit wo- 
To apprehend the body of one Sitvio, 
As arrant a Rafcall as ever piſt againſt poft, 
_ this ſame S#viv, or foreſaid raſcall, 
To bring before her, Hive or dead ; for which 


The man that brings him, has two thouſand 
Is not this notable marrer now? 


Sil. "Tis fo indeed; | 

This Proclamation beares my bane about it ; 

Canno reſt finde me ? At wo los place ſecure me ? 

Bur ſtill — —_ like blood-hounds haunt me? 
man, which way now thee, 


Guidrtee fond cath ? the Countrey's round for | 
e3 


OClaudio, now I feele thy blood 
Now it ſpeaks lowdly here, I am 
Time now has found it out, and truch proclam'd ie, 
And Juſtice now cries out, [ maſt die for it 

Soto, Haſt thou read it 3 

S$il. Yes. 

Sore. And doft thon know that Silvio. 

Sil, I never faw him, Sir. 
» Soto. I have, and know him too, 
partner topo 
And if I ight npon him, for a trick he oo 
A certaine of dog-trick, ile fo 

ers 


Two thouſand Dackets, ile fo 
And with char money Ye tarne 
Worth a browne Bakers dozen of ſach $ilvio's. 
$41. There ts no ſtaying here, this rogue will Riva nay 
And for themoney fa me too z 
I muſt bethink moe tence #9. 
Emer 


Soto. Mine owne deare atone thy boney-comb,, 
Now, for the honoar of our Towne, Boyes, trace ſweetly, 

. Cry within of Arme, Arme. 
What a vengbiihes ayles this whobab ? pox refuſe *em, 
| Cannorthey lee ud Gagts th diir Swi delighy kere? 


| 


d ſervice | 
; 


me, 


| 


| 


Enger F armer and C aptaine. © 
. * Capt. Arme, honeſt friends, arme ſaddenly & bravely; 
And with your andlenc reſolurions follow me; |  (bours| 


Look how the Beatons fliow, like comets, your 
wa ul. ++ chrough the Villge 


poor neigh* 


b 


- 


{ Ile 
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Women pleas'd. 


Syennas Duke is up, burnes all before him, . 

And with his ſword, makes thouſand mothers childleſſe, 
Soto. Whar's this to our Morriſdancers ? 
$31. This may ſerve my turne. (May-game. 
Soto. Theres ne're a Duke in Chriſtendome bur loves a 
Cap. At a'Ho:ſe you were alwaies ceaz'd, put your Son 
on 

And arme him well i'th States name, I command ye; 

And they that dare go voluntary, ſhall receive reward. 
Soto. 1 dare gono way, Sir, this is ſtrange, Maſter Cap- 


You cannot be content to ſpoile our ſport here, 


1 Which I do not think your Worſhip's able to anſwer, 
1 But you muſt ſet us t 


ogether by the ears,with I know not 

We are for the bodily part o'th dance. (who to? 
Cap. Arme him — 

This is no time to foole, I returne ye elſe, 

A rebell to the Generall, State, and Ducheſle, 

And how you'l anſwer theth—— 

Far; I have no more Sons, Sir, 

This is my onely boy ; I beſcech ye Maſter Caprain. 
Soto. om a rank coward too, to lay the truth, Sir, 

I never had good luck at buffets neither. 
Far. Here's vorty ſhillings, ſpare the childe. 

Cap. I cannor. 

Soto. Are ye a man? will ye caſt away a May-Lord ? 

Shall all the wenches in the Country curſe ye ? 

Sil. An't pleaſe you Capraine; ile ſupply his perſon, 

"Tis pitty their old cuſtome ſhould be frighted, 

Let me have Horſe, and good Armes, ile ſerve willingly, 


And if I ſhrink a foot ot ground, Hell take me. 
vs A promiling af; 


» face full of courage, 
e this man, and thank ye too. 
Far. Ther's for thee, 
'Tis in a clout, but good old gold. 
Sil; I thank ye Sir. 
Far. Goe ſaddle my fore-borſe, put his feather on too, 
Hee'l praunceit bravely, friend, he feares no Colours, 
And take the Armour down, and ſee him dizin'd, (ter, 
Soto.Farewell,& if thou carrielt thy ſelf well in this maty 
I ay no more, but this, there muſt be more May-Lords, 
And 1 know who are fit. 
Sil. Dance you, Ile fight, Sir, 
Cap. Away, away. 
$11. Farewell, I am for the Captaine. Exit. 
Far. Now to this matter againe, my honeſt fellowes, 


] For if this go not forwacd, 1 foreſee friends, 


This war will fright our neighbours our o'ch villages ; 
Cheere up your hearts, weſhall heare better news, boyes. 
Hob. Surely,I will daunce no more, 'tis moſt ridiculous, 
I finde my wives inſtruftions now meere verities, 
My learned wives, ſhe often hath pronounc'd to me 
My ſafety Bomby, detic theſe ſports, thou art damn'd elſe, 
This Beaſt of Babylon, L will never back againe, 
His pace is ſure prophane, and his lewd wihies 
The Sons of Hymyn, and Gymyn, in the wildernefle, 
Far. Fie neighbour Bomby, in your firs againe, 
Your zeale ſwets, this is not caretull, neighbour, 
The Hobby-Horle, is a ſeemely Hobby-Horſe. 

Soto. And as pretty a Beaſt on's inches, though 1 (ay ir. 
Hob. The Beaſt is an unſeemely, and a lew'd Beaſt, 
And got at Kome by the Popes Coach-Horſes, 

His mother was the Mare of ignorance. 

Soto. Cobler,rhou lyeſt,and thou wert a thouſand Cob- 
His mother was an honelt Mare, & a Mare of good crgdir, 
I know the Mare, and if need be, can bring witnefle ; 
| And in the way of honeſty I tell thee, 


_— ————————_. 


—_— 


| And look 


A — 


| And thy blind zeale makes thee abuſe the Beaſt. 
Hob. I do dehie thee, and thy foot-clech toa, 
And tell thee to thy face, this riding 
j__w my oy, and I dare om it, 
is ified am th _ a icourge 
This Hobby-horſe me we liv'd in ks. 
War, and the ſword of ſlaughter : I renounce i, 
And put the Beaſt off; thus, the Beaſt polured, 
And now no more ſhall hope on high Bomby, 
Follow the painted Pipes of worldly pleaſures, 
And with the wicked dauncethe Dexills meaſures; 
Away thou pamper'd jade of vanity, 
Stand at the Livery of lewd delights now, 
And eat the provender of prickear'd folly, 
My daunce hall be to the pipe of perſecution. 
Fr. poogen daunce no more Neighbour ? 
Hob. Surely no, 
Carry the Beaſt to his Crib : 1 have renounc'd him, 
And all his workes. 
Soto, Shall the Hobby-horſe be forgot then ? 


The hopefull Hobby-horſe ? ſhall he lye founder'd ? 
If chou do'ſt —_— _ "4p a —_— _— 
My anger's up, think wiſely, and think quickly, 
upon the quondam beaſt of _ 
If choa doſt this ( mark me, thou ſerious Sowter } 
Thou Bench-whiltler of the old tribe of toe-peeces, 
If thou do'it this there ſhall be no more Shooe-me 
Every man fhall have a ſpeciall care of his owne ſoule: 
Andiin his pocket carry his two Confefſors, 
His Yugell, and his Nawle : if thou do'ſt this ——- 
Fr. He will dance againe for certaine. 
Hob. I cry out on't, : 
'T was the fore-running fin b t in thoſe Tilt-ftaves, 
They brandiſh*gainit che Church, the Deyill calls May 
Take up your Horſe againe, and girth him to ye, (poles 
And girth him hand{omely good neighbour Bonwy, | 
Hob, 1 ſpit at him. 
Soto. Spit in the Horſe face, Cobler ? 
Thou our of tune-Plalm-finging Slave ; ſpit in hiswil- 
Hob, I ſpit againe, and thus I riſe againſt him: (nony! 
Againſt this Beaſt : chat fignih'd deſtrution, 
Fore-ſhew'd ich” falls of Monarchies. 
| Soto. Ith* face of him ? 
Spit ſuch another ſpir, by this hand Cobler 
Ile make ye ſet a new peece © your nole there, 
'Tak'tup I ſay, and dance wichout more bidding, 
And dance as you were wortt : you have been excellent 
And art ſtill, but for this new nicity, 
And your wives learned Lefrmacs up the Hobby-horle 
Come,'tis a thing thou haſt lov'd with all thy heartBew?) 
_ would'(ſt —_ bar for the gegen meer Brothers 
ou were not thus in the morning, tak't up 1 ſay, 
Do noedelay bur do it : _— wn Yon hs 
And I know 'tis unfit all theſe good fellowes 
Should wait the cooling of your zealous porridges 
erat dame. cr have me execute * 
Ile clap yourneek ith” Stocks, and there ile make ye 
Dance a whole day, and dance with theſe at night t99 
You merid old Shooes well, mend your old manners bt 
And ſuddenly ſee you leave off this fincerenefſe. (© 
This new hot batch borrowed from ſome brown Baker, 
Some learned Brother, or ile fo bait ye for'r, 


(lers, | Take itquickly up. 


Hob, 1 take my perſecution, 
And thus I am forced a by-word to my Brethren- 
Soto. Strike ups ſtrike up : ftrike merrily, 


Scorn'd any Coach-Horle the Pope had, thou art fooliſh, 


Far. To it roundly, 


| Now to the harveſt feaſt : then ſport againe Boyes- = | 
c 


——_— 


_ — _ a 


_— 


-—» 


Pear _ 


Women 
- Scems Sends, "| Knew ſhelov'dthee and know whatpaſt, when you were 
Enter Silvio (arm'd.) 1 found th Caftle faſt .. (Law; 
$il. What ſhall I do? live thus anknown,a nd baſe ll ? | In one anochers armes ; foreſaw the taking of ye, and the | 
Or thruſt my ſelf inco the head oth* Batrell? | And ſo thy innocence Loved , the deepett of my skill 1? 


And there, like thas | am, a Gentleman, 

And one that nevet feac'd che face of danger, 
Sin her angry eyes ſhe carried honour) 

ight nobly, and (to end my cares) dye nobly ? 


| Song within. 
[lvio go on, and raiſe thy noble wiiniale 
g To noble ends ; fling, courſe boſs thoughts bebindt : 
Silvio, thow Songe of everliving ſane, 
Now aime at vertue, and a Noble Name. 
Silvio conſider , Honoxr is net wenne, 

Nor vertxe reach't, till ſane wave thing be dowe : 
Thy Country calls thee now ; ſhe buernes, and bleeds, 
Naw raiſe thy ſelf, young man, to noble deeds. 

Into the Silvio, there 
Dange, and blood, by than ft andr ſured worth, 


What heavenly voice is this that followes me? 
This is the ſecond time 't has waired on me, 
Since I was arm'd, and ready for the Bactell ; 
| uxames me often, ficeles roy heart with courage, 
And in a thouſand ſweet rioates comforts me ; 
What Beldom's this ? how old ſhe and ugly, 
Why do's ſhe follow me ? 

Bel, ney ym a. 9” | 
| wait upon thee, r thy good, honoar, 
Twas I that now ſung to thee, ſtir'd thy minde wp, 
And raif'd thy ſpirits to the pitch of noblenedle. | 

Sil. Thank hobociunhyt a crooked carkafſe, 
Her voice is | 


the harmony of Am W 4 
Bel. Thou art my darling, all my love dwelleon tlice 
The Son of vertne, therefore Battend thee 
Enquire not what 1 am, I come to ſerve thee, 


A ouſend long af hen my ecilng ty 
a i my 

oe Com abenturatertany no foot treads, 
Thereby mine Art, L found what danger ( Situio) 

16d detp dikrelpat heart; thou were growne into, 

A thouſand leagues I have cut through empey aire, - 
Far ſwifter then the ſayling/tack that 


Upon the wings of angry winds, to 


thee. 
Somerimes paſſe the carth'below and through the unmo- 


ved Center go z ls 9 0'+.>5 
Somerimes in a flame of fire, like-a Meteor I 
Sometimes in mine ewn ſhape, this y when the 
vertuous, | | 
_ honourable minds , command my Art in all his 
$3 | , 
Purſue the noble thought of wary from thy Guagd ide riot 
ar, Wo! 
Get thee worſhip on thy foe, fame is {@ 
"y he——nay Dakealone, aq) wr thy Coun- 
qr Ad wich thy manly: cre. feike Gare, aber abis ba 
” 8+ ie os ye Pane or 
1 Sybell ſure, ſome d fa- 
And lends her their free powers, to wocke thebrwſeurters? 
ow he incites my oatrege? I | 
I knew thee many daies a gOy 
Forclawy thy lore ws Zed, the Duchells Diugheer, 
' andher cire; ; ; 


KY: —— 


Sometimes *ore a ſwelling tidez ona Dolphins beck I ride, | 


| z 
Be ruI'd by me, for to thishoare I have dwelt about thee 


with my . 

Sit. 1 will, andin the courſe of all obſerve.thee, 

For thou art flire at! Angelt good ſent to me. 

_ Bel. Get thee gone then roche fight, longer ſtay but 
robs thy right 3 


Cl. Ts ſhe fo loving fill? 
Pct - mad with _ 
As mad as ever anworm' was, jor, 
And do's ſo weep, and curſe, —— ce 
| Your crofſes in your love ; it trets'me too, 
| Lame folio axray ro nothing, to 4 » 
Growne a meere man of mat, no within me, 
Pox o* my Mafter, Sir, will that contene ye ? 

Cla. his rogee bat cons apt end Be tiateldi wk | 
Upon my lite there are ſome other 
Neerer the winde then [, and that prevents me, 
Is there no other holds acquaintance with her? 
Prethbe be true, be honeſt, do not mock me, 
Thou knowett her heart, no former intereſt 
She has vow'd a favour to? and cannot handſorhly 
Gwoff, bue fack a friendſhip? _ 
There are handſom men, young, wealthy, 
That will not tick at any rate, nor danger, 
UM ers ow nor can I blame her, 
If ſhe finds a comfort ſhe deale cunningly, 
I am a yet. 

Pen. Yeareall ſhe looks for, 
And if there be any other, ſhe neglefts all, 
And all for your : 1 would you faw how grieyoully 
And with what hourely lamentations. 
Cla. Iknow thou flatter'ſt me ; rel me bur cruch, 
Looks here, look well, che beft meat in the Dukedom, 
The rareſt, and the choiceft of all diets, 
This will I give thee, bar to farisfie me z 
That is. not to diflemble ; this rare Lobſter, 
iis! t of the ſea, this diſh for Princes, 
And all chis chou ſhalt enjoy, car all chy ſelfe, 
Have good Greeke wine, or any thing belongs to le, 
ES =, | 
' Pen, thisSy 
Clas All, and a greater far then this. 
Pen, A greater ? | 
Cle If thou deſerve by telling truch. 
Pen. oy _ o PETER 
Cla. Oc any thing, yoa Þ ve now, 
The Cozening knave befides the Toffe of this, | ' 
In which thou haft parted with a paradiſe, 
I neare will give thee meat more, not a morſell, 
No ſmell of meat by my meanes ſhall come neere thee, 
Nor name of any thing that's nog 
Bat to thy old part Taxtahes againe, 
Thou ſhalt returne, and there ſnap at a ſhadow. 


| 
| 


Pen 


AS 4 
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# When thou weary ife be neere, then think on 

| beauteaus þ 

Pareeny por her, ile lend thine honour 

[When all ha meet here at night ; Go and be happy 

en one, ere a 3 Uo an h 

| inthe fight. Exit. 

| Sil. Ii y believe I ſhall do nobly; | 

| And that lie bravely reach at too, or die. Exexnt. 
Scena Tertia. | 

Enter Clandio, and Pennrio. 


A 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


| 
L 


| 


i. 


| 


| Or any thing _ call my life in queſtion, 
[ 


| Bart, | That's a fine youth. 


E 
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Women pleas'd, 


Pen. Upon this point, had I intended Treaſon, | 


Follow'd with all the cortures time could think on, 

Give me but time to eat this lovely Lobſter, 

This Alderman o'th Sea, and give me wine to him, 

I would reveale all, and if chat all were too lictle, 

More then I knew ; Bartello holds in with her, 

The Captain of the Cittadell, bur you need not fear him, 
His congue's the ſtiffeſt weapon that he carries. 
Heis old, and out of uſe ; there are ſome other, 

Men young enough, handſome, and bold enough, 
Could they come to make their game once;but they want 
They want the wide quare, they are laid by then, (Sir, 
Enter B artello. 

You onely are the man ſhall knock the nayle in— 
Bar. How now Penurio / 

Pen. Your Worlhip's fairely met, Sir. 

You ſhall heare further from me, ſteale afide Sir. 

| Cla. Remember your Maſter for thoſe Chaines. 

Pen, T hey are ready, Sir. (Merchant ; 
Bart. What young thing's this? by his habit hee's a 
1 feare he trades my way too, you dryed dog-fith, 

What bait was that ? 

Pen. Who Sir, the thing went hence now ? 

A notable young whelp., 

Bart. To what end Sirrah ? | 
Pen. Came to buy Chaines and Rings,is to be married, 
An Aﬀe, a Coxcomb, has nothing in his houſe, Sir 3 

1] warrantyou think he came co ſee my Miltcis ? 

Bart. I doubt it ſhrewdly. 

Pen. Away, away, "tis fooliſh z 

He has not the face to look upon a Gentlewoman, - 

A poore skym'd thing, his Morhers maids are faine, Sir, 
'To teach him how to kiffe, and againſt he is married, 

To ſhew him on which fide the ftirrop ſtands. Tl 


| Pen. Thou wouldſt hang thy ſelf, that thou badſt half 
Thou _y Potgun. | | 
' Bari. Aml come fit Penwris ? 
Pen, As fit as a fiddle, | 
My Maſter's now abroad about his buſinefſe, 


Bart, When thou cam'it to me home to day, I 


ſul 


(his power, | 
| Have ye faſt hold oth” barrs? 


Iſzb; Ie warrant thee better. 


Bar, Ile warme thee too, or ile blow out my bellowes; 


Ha, ye ſweet rogue, you loving 
A Souldier I will getſhall prove 


Emer 7 


Cs 


Sn 


aquenet and Penerio. | 
Faq. Miſtris, looke to your ſelfe, my Maſter's comming, 


Bar. The Devill come, and go with him. 


Pen.T he Devill's come indeed,he brings your wife, Sir. 


Iſab. We are undone, undone then. 
Bar. My wife wich him ? 


* | Why this is a diſmall day. 


Pen. They are hard by too, Sir, 
Bar, T muſt not, dare not ſee her. 


For thouſand pound. 
| Ber: That 


I were a Cat now, 


Or any thing could run into a Bench-hole, 


Saint Antbonzes Fire upon 


the 


Rogue has brought her; 


Where ſhall I be? juſt in the nick oth* matter ? 


When I had her at my mercy:think for heaven ſake, 


My wife, all the wilde furies hell has, 
Fen. Up the Chimney. 

'l ſmoke me out there preſently. 
Iſab. There, there, it muſt be there, 

Weare all undone elſe: it muſt be up the Chimney. 
Bar. | «nano nan 
Iſab. You muſt uſe your Art Sir 

As we have SE 4 
Bar. Pox Y thy husband, 

Do's he never mend his houſe ? 


Bar. T 


| Pen. No, nor himſelfe neither : 


Bar, 


Thon know'ſt Lam fat, 


Thou mercilefſe leane Rogue. 
Pen. Will ye be kill'd'? 
For if hetake ye-——— 
Bar. Lend me thy ſhoulder. 
You'l tread: my ſhoulder-bones into wy fides elſe, 


Bar. A 


Iſab. Patience 


My wife was jealous, that ſhe whiſj to thee. 

Pen. ou deſerve well the whil'&, thec's no ſuch matter, 
She talk'd about ſame toyes my Maſter mult bring to her, 
You mult not know of. 

þ Bart. lle take noat, Perxrio; | 
Pen. No, Nor you ſhall no, till you have it ſoundly. 


This is the bravelt Capitans Pompo, 
Emte Idell 


But I ſhall pump ye anon Sir. 
Iſab. O my Bartello 7 Y (Rogues 
; Bart. Ye pretty Rogue, you little Rogue, you ſweet” 
Away Penurio, go and walk i'th Horle-Fayre. 
Iſab. You du not love nie? 
art. Thou lyeſt thou little Raſcall ; 
There Sirrah, to your Cenery. 
Pen. How the Colt itches ? 
Ile help ye to a Curry-comb ſhall claw ye. 
Iſab. And how much doſt thou love me? 
' Bart, Let's go inquickly, 
He tell thee ; 


ceſently, ile meafure it tq thee. 
Iſob. No buſſes ficlt ? ſje '*o my knee, my brave boy, 


My valiant boy ; do not Jaok fo fiercely on mg 

Thoy wilt' fright me with thy face; come buſſe agaite 

Smile in my face you mad thing, (Chick, 
Bzrt. Iam mad 'nleed wench, 


Precious I am all o' fice. 


' 


Bar. Do you think I am made of fart6ke? 
Fen, Now he talkes of ſmoke, 


nce bar *em. 


. 


What if my Maſter ſhcuild call for fire i 


Bar. 


| 


| LI heare paar ile 


Rþo. Faith Sir 
And thoſe fo powerfull 


Hl ye Martyr me ? 


Iſab. He muſt needs have it. | 
Bar. Will ye make me Bacon ? ' 
Iſab. We'l do the beſt we can, are all 
Pen. All;all, I have” em all, 
Bar, Go, le'em in then, 
'Not a word now on your life, 
Re. I ang like a 


Enter Lopez, and Rodope, 


n 'Y ou-are welcome Lady. 
Rho, You are t00 too curteous, 


But I hall rake amends, faire Ifabells. 
fricad,moſt kindely wel 
fir him for his foolery. 


\ 


equickly,quickly 


things ready ? | 


- 


,y6u kavers'd ſo many reaſons to me, | 


_— 


- © —Y — 


—_—_ 


— 


_— 
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omen pleas d. 8 


| 
| Rho. Mercyo' anc, whac igit? | rely 2043s T\ 
; D) ta How like my my Hoaband it lock? | ©| 
ut ello + <1 | 1» 1B er; Gtr yelowge Devilty)) © 3 | 
:AlaamyHaband«w7 + | | [le breake yourneck ehit : was ever man chun chimnſed? ; 
| Bur ahy Do clad opoorr eaten, i -Lop, Go pay theiBoyes well tte them fWiched.t+-- - 
1 So hed debaſbld2.> - inldug - pp | Pen. Come Movunhbeur Devills, come my Bluck-berrie 
| Bar. Thag'sl, lam bound cobareics  - [le butter ye o' both fides. =. | 
ppt mags; rays wrap of ob 2 "lug; 
bon ig Sts ot 34-13 17Gb. N ay, ev mr lavk Sir,ate yol pers furan 
. And thataa dbugriten poine. 22 14d) | Bw. Iam Cuckolled, and fool'$10 boot we ti - | 
ry e0 py iparſtores »1} $1294 ig JPY ne oak rf 09 & #27 4 
"3. Ando mod ad blank on ms, 1 3&4 | me are welcome Sir 1204 Yr » 
naw nothing. "F || am glad I kaveaiy thing thiwcheſs doorerSir 
Lop. I found Lady; . | } guns WW v1 | T'o make ye:rmerny 396u love iywite, | thankrye, ; | 
Rho. 1's ie tharmakes me lore-ye- vi You have ſhew'd your love. "» ag SL 
Lo. Let's | em p—m on%4 3 | | Bar. Wife, am | this? this odde matrery ah 
Rho. Dea Jr al ID * }( This monſtrous thing ? | JO! {I088 +145 3s a | q 
Bax. vs ef bs teat Kbo. You ought, bur yet you are nob+ + T7 
And the grand fPoxdo wi widhpe.. e | have been bold with yod Gbas yer oc bun, | 
Lop. Do ye heare him? '1 As | have faith-hhaveindt. © 004 7 "_ | 
; Eug Fomvis ad bel 1 02 | vLop3Siecbaleeve ig ,-! v1 pnwt wry | 
Now, Ea the neives with you?! ,:. 41.42 1511 / | "Twas alt meant buc co make on halle TX” ur toiſpalie, | 
Pen. The ſound of War Sir, : We knew your howre, and allthis faſtion\dtorit. + 1 
Comes (till along: —— will charge the Clay: B wr. Were you oth” plot roo? 
wry" by » 1 1 Jab Yes by wyitiatb, (weer Captaine: bs Us. &.\ 
ofivecthis, lon & 2H tr | Ba. Youwill torgive me wite ? id 
Of] +19 itt; Rbo:iY ou will deierve ic? { 
L bope- | ; bayo! Bar. Put that toch' venture. | | 
your, Jewells profencly, Wt | Ry: Thus am[ triends agal aine the [ 
had x W you har of wealth R_— (Cicada; And as you ne'ce had gone aitray, thus kifle ye. | 
There all's "m_ " Bar. Andile kife you, and you roo ak forgivenefſe, |' 
Lop. phe BT WT 4,4 | Kifſe my wife Loy feebat remember; 
Nao ago ern A che Chimneys. as [Andnowallfie her to my Caſtle, 
For there my Jewells arg, my beſt, my:richeſt, - Where we'l all dine, and there diſcourſe theſe ſtories, : 
[ hid *em, fearing ſuch a blow. -.;: 144 | And let him be Chimney-ſwepr in's luitthat glories. Exe. 
Fen. Moſt happily: | Scena © a la. | 
[ have two s, thaguſe to, ſweep fould Chinnicy 6, *.... Enter Silvio, and Betvidere ſeverally. _. | 
Truly I brought cn 22h enirocib 1 27%... Sil Haile reverent Dame, heaven waicu n thy ſtudies. | 
For the great Fires and the full dier. Bel. You arewellmet Soti': what is the Bictell ended? || 
Lop. 1 forgive thee knave,, whers are they ? FE. Sil, Mother, 'tis done, | , | 
Pen, Here Sir, hexe,; . ; -Bet.' How has thy honour profger'd ? (1 gl | 
Mounfieur Black willrogGoallnoſtipm mount? | ; $50. The Duithetſe has theday, Syevn Priſbrcr: 
| | | Arm'd with thy porwrefull Aiggha arme diſmounted him, 
| Receiv'd him then on foor, aftd ir Faire valour.' 
7. | Forc'&him mine owne, this tewellT tooke fromhim, 
| Ic-hungepen his cavk, che Viſtorstiiumphy; 
{ And to the Denthelſe now a Prifoner 
Chanti, beere, be ow  [ have renderd hits Come off agatr eomknow;Morher: 
Pen. Come Momdth, movin nh moe Moun- | Be!. 'Tis well done, let me feerhe jewell Sony” Ke 
freur Muſterd-por. Boy ſengs+ | "Tis a rich onevenrious ler, fir a Priricetſe Burgonet : 
1 . Mounſieur & have dis for votra barba, ple ta vou | This rich token lavewas ſeriby the Durchelle with intent 
ounficur. The Marriage next day to begin *Do'lt thot know what's' 
Pen, mp vn Mounfieur , mount> dere be ne hne F hidwithin? * 
tings. Wipe thine eyes, ond then come neere, ſeethe Veakeheks 
| 1 Boy. Me will creep like de Ferrer Mounlions Belvidere t ” + 
Pen, Dere in che Chimney: , The Boy, about ſinging. Now behold it. © . | 
bs He be de {bellde due ſhanſon,Madam.” Sil. O'my Saint. "* 
Bay goes in behinde the Arras. | Bel. Weare ieznobly, doit Faint. 
Pam. nk « flnlencd, Rewaad have'yeclimbe it | Sil. Howelt am 1 in thiwrich (poile, this piture, | 
For ever will I keep it here, tre Mother, -/ | 
"We mar ng Mounbeur : that's a fine Mounſicur. | For ever honour ir © how <# how chaftly- | 
Lop; Warc bs, he do not fteale. Have | embrac'd the life of this, and tit ic?-/ 
Pen. I warranryeSir. a 36 cod? | Bel. The day.drawes on char hou muſt home recurnes 
Ly. Theſe Boxes are knaviſh. And make thy aiſwerrothe Dutehelſe q te on | 
| Pex. lle looke to him tithly I know it troubles thee, forifthoufaile in't-.__ 
Lop, Lord, what comes here, | pb \s $i1. O, I muſt dye. ores! yu [Vf 
\ walking apparition? , Boy: fings wpon Bar» | Bel. Feare not, feare not ile'be nigh, 
3 Iſab. Saint Chriſtopher. . ſbouller Caft thy trouble on «7770 noe iing hl wo le 
tr | 


42 


Women pleas'd. 


To © gg thee, | till ro keepes what thy envious facmen 


Goboldiy home, and ke thy minde, no diſtruſtfull croſſes 
'y 
All ſhall happen for the beſt; ſouls walk through ſorrowes 
that are blelt. 
Sil. Then go 


Bel. But felt my Sony >. thankfull ſervice muſt be done, 
Tha qual ols women for her paine, when every thing 


Muſt ask a and chat gramdiug;theve's nothing 


to ney wanti 
Sil, Bd hl of oy ſoul to miſchief, 
And as | am a Knight,. and love mine honour, 
[ grant it whatſoever. 
Bel. pure foule / 


$3. Then an pf 
c ravember. 
_ th 
and fjite- 


Bel. When't 
xg neg thee, koepe thee true, to thy Miftris and thy 


Shall never tinke for _ nor howle. 
$11. If I forget, heavens goodnefle 
Bel. On TAN then a while, 
And 1 bet ' all their envics fall, ile be with thee and quench 
all. 


W— 


__ +» Ars Quintus. 


Scena Prima. 


_—_— 


| |. Enter Ducheſs, Syoma, and Lords, 


—— ſtubborg was's more milde then you art, 
hat'« Howes Ranſome, and the Priſoner taken»... 
Dwch, We mak nor be $00 halty : Remember 
4s hs and yiolence you have oftcr'd us, 
our Frantire Townes, made prey befare ye 
wi our Beaſts, and Corne; (laine our deare Subjetts, 
Oy the fountaine eyes of thouſand 
T Gag their cycſey 08 your fury 4 
= de caplabe this ? 
What thaught-on Ran _——— 
Yeunmft excuſe us petootL take more coun 
In the meane time, not a2a Prifoncr, 
Bur as a noble Prince we enteitaine ye. - 
$9. horn en; the ap toy "tis map fortune, 
'My ftubborne the day is yours, you have me, 
[The valour of one ſingle man has croſs'd me, 
'Croſt me and all my hope; for when the Battells 
| Were at the hotteſt game of all their furies, 
(= ready. then © crowne me Viftor, 
'One fingle man broke ing one ſword, one vere, 
IF 4 by his great example thoulauds followed, 
10 how T0 mI2n | 5 ty I 
| Par like a "bore the beld before him, 
' Til! he arriv'd; at wes with mie he buckellV'ds 
| A while Theld him play; at length his vidlence 
| Beat me trom my Saddle,then an foor purſrd me, 
| There triguaph'd once againe, then tooke we Prijoner : 


Ck... i - 


_— -——— —- —_— - 


_— —_— 


| Aad bond taghchloGmoes walk foe 


_ | Andthis ile ſay, More honour in 


| See-him ſafe kept, the Law 


{ Duch. Thouſhalthave 


| 


Give him a Staffe; lait, one.in 


im om rs haſt 
[Trace = me, mine honour, and my Cory, 


_ t pleaſe your Grace, I claimethe benefir 


When I was gone a feare 

Dach. One Ion MY 

tr hr wn -orare rpg ary 

That we may gree big vertue 2 due trog0ne?- 
Lord. Not = thetabeer Maldayinired 


'd Proclamadions vpn 
Enter Sats with 4 
fan, O-dry Dice ere bg hr ll 
—xprvay” any. 5 mt acyderar dvr, . 
Beat ( as the Proverb ſcemly ſayes)eoloury r n 


Two _ = we publiſh 
/ and Sibvias! | 
fragrant face, that warlike wight, 
He that unborſs'd theman of fame'to/booe, 


He that your writings "< ne 
Promis'd 


pretty Squire, 
$y. Some Jugler, or ſore, Mad-man. 
Sil I was not ſo, 
When thy faint Trooges in flocked ear before ore we, 
When t the thickeſt ofchy warltke horfe © / 
| ſhot my ſelte, even to thy Standard Duke, | 
And chers found thee; there fingle#thee;theie f_ 
The temper of my Sword. 'Tis true; thou ſtood? the, 
And like a noble Souldler bid'ſt me welcome ; 
that'arme -- 
I found and tryed, then all th yAruycarried +* 


What followes thy twpetforenent'ekn eel thee.” 
Sy, His-falte relavion carries rrurh and 
And by thoſe Armes I ſee ( for ſuch were his, 

oe ICON 

know this Jewell, Cazk] | 
Even as I A mY 
Do you now 


Sy. Thisls the valonr | 
ny vip orator. A 
That day F wore this: 
rate lene, 


ra ThardnT 
Thott it, 
an ering 
wore it ity my Cazk; 
oo 


You won it nobly, *cis the prize 
—_— neare me. 


Soto, My F 
Duc. Kneeledown brave 
 Gird on a Sword; next General! 
with your fight : how? Silvio? 
'd chis love, this honour? 
wrought ſet off wich fayoury? 
7Othou foule Fraftor, © 


\ Now, make us 
Have Fan hee 


Thou kindier of thels Warres. 
Sil, Miſtake not Madam. 
| Duck. Awaywith bimto prifon, 

Finde fitter tickes for ye, heron Age, | 
Set. Thisis che yourb that kild me,ile be quit wich him, | 
Whara blinde rogee was], L could never know him ? 


Of the Proeclamatiorr that prockm'dhim Traicor, 


rought him in. 
thy reward for'c. 
Sato. y = == rage ee 


yo arent 
| rt rx pkg firſt aretyedfto | 
veto qr 5 


v 


| Dub, Prom land ak i 


——_—_ 


— 


m_ 


mm —— 


ples J: _ Fr) 


——— 


=— —_—y a appointed, 


7 _—_— ro he Quetin 
Dmch. I remember 
$i1. I claime _ 
Duch, If you perfortne it nor, 
The penalty you claime too. 
$i. I not repent it 3 
If I abfolve the words? 
You have wne a 
To my rag be ſure ye hit ic righe, 


Or ile be ſure you (hall not ſcape 
Sil, 6. Myrelanp now _— 


e 


My death will now 
She was Wont 
And winrar Art, Lice her no whetegowy 3 


What havel undertaken. now ſhe failes me, 
ee ee ne 


Till this houre never ſear, nor 


She cannot come, ſhe will not. I ny 
Sure, ſhe is the Devill; has drawne. me on to ruine, 


And now to death bequeaths me in my 


Sy. He ftands diſtrated, and his colour cha 


Puch.l have given him that will make his Þ 
Shortly his life. 

Sy. His hands and contemplation 
Hhve motion fill; the reſt is cacth already. 


{How every where he looks ? he's at laſt caſt. 


Enter Belvidere, and fereth gi yo Wt and Exit; | 


$y, His colour comes a 
Duc. Tis a flaſh, Sir, 


_ On can ye yet anſwer ? 


$4, Yes Madam, now I can- 
Dach, Efeare you'l faile in't. 


Sil. Nd do notchink my Glencoe profign 


Or Omen to my end, you ſhall not findgir; 
lam bred a Souldier, notan Orator, 


Madam, peruſe this ſcrowle, let that ſpeake for me, 


And as you are Royall, wrotig nor the 


Dads, By Heiven you (ball have faire play. 


$il,” I ſhall looke tor't. 


ell me what is that onely thing, 
For which all women long z 
Tet having what they moſt defere, 
To have it do's them wrong. 
% Anſwer. 


— not to be chaſte, nor faire, 


Kihly trim'd, to walke or 

Or to wanton uneſpi*d; 
To preſerve an honeſt name, 

And ſo gt 
Theſe are tojes. In good or 

F Ce ai; 
Tet when they have it, they abuſe it, 


For they know not how to uſe it. 


Duch, You ———. anſwer'd right, and gain'd your life 


I give it. 


Si, O happy Hag ! But my moſt gracious Madam 


Your Ppromile tide a nobler favour to me. 
Dach.. 'Tis true, mp daughiter too: 
$44, Thope you will avhgenil 


 —— 


I % 


courſe above Gun: 


(promiſes, (My (orrowes are hot fit compatilons 
Sil. Dow, Trap the Hag? \where now _ her _ when ye en ye SIR Faroe 
would be with me, me, informe me 
= death; ridiculous : 


fill ro be neare, to feele my-miſeries, 


Duc. Come , will -ye ſpeak or pray? your time growes 


war + her er. 


Due.” Tis not inmy powre now.ſhe a Waderd, 
Stotrie from the Cou Courx, and me; ahd CAST kave oe nd 


| | I cannot give : no,man can tell me of her, 


! | Nor no ſearch frnd& her out : aid if hoe $ 
| Which ſtrongly I beleeve —= " ; "2. 


$34. Mock me not Lady, 


'| For as 1 ama ſervant to'her vertue, 
| Since my firſt howte ofexits, I ne'ce fr bor” r 


Lord, That ſhe is gone bao fan. me lunenabe, 


' | Our laſt hope was in you. 


Sil. What do] heare then, 


| And wherefore haveT life befowa had honovic ? 
| To what end do I walk? for men ta wonder at, | 


And fight, and fook? prayye rake your Sf 


heaven knowes whete? this voy 1 


thee, 
That dll I finde thee out, ante oe fre, 
Thoſe eyes that ſhed their lights, and life int9 
average fk Knee, ; 

0 reſt where uredwells, and painted 
But through the hr Ln the wide abel algo | 
The wretched world on Lb 


Burt the meere ———_—_. of thy goodnelle : 
Honour and _ chas hoe 


Bel. Stay a 


him; | Andndy ir ogdhty Tents fot NG 


Si.” What would ſhe now ? 
Bel.. Toclaime thy Silvio; 
The Boone thou ſwor'ſt to give me. 
Sy. What may this be, | 
A woman, or a Devill ?. 
Duch. 'Tis a Witch ſute, 


_”" her meanes he came to untwiſt this Riddle, 


hat I am bound to her for my lifte,mine honour, | 
And: wany other thouſand wajes for comfort 


I here confeſſe : Conbeſle a promiſe too, 
That what ſhe would askemeto requite theſe farochh 
Within the endeavqur of my life to grant, 
I would ; and here here Iftand my words full maſter 
Bel. I. wiſh nd more: great Lady, witneſſe withme, 


| The Boone I crave for all my ay ſervice to thee, 


Is nowto be thy wife, to grant tne marriage. 

Si4, How? for 10 marry thee? acts dgalrie woman, - 
Thou wittull woman, aske againe. 

Bel, No more Sir. 

Sil. Azke land, and life. | 

Bel. 1 aske thee for a Huzband. | 

Soto, Matry hers and beat her to Gan petidcr; 
She would make rare Crackers. 

Sil. Aske a better fortune, 
Thou art too old to marry : ?1 aSoulitiee; 
And alwaies married to my ſword. | 

Bel. Thy word Foole, 


| Breake that, and ile breake al! thy fktunes yet. 


Duch, He ſhall not, 


[I am witnefle to his faith : and-ile compell it. 


Sy. 'Tis fit ye hold your word,'Sir. 
Sil, O moſt wretched. 


Dach, T his was a fortune now. beyond 1 
For now wy Daughter's free, if fre 1 finde 
Sy. Bat not from me. 
Duch. You are ſharer in this happinefie, 
My ſelfe will wait upon this marriage, 
And do the old woman all th: honour poſſible. (ance, 
94 Lle lead hea, and what there wants in dalli. 
—_—_ 577 7 3 OR TO.  & 


— 


—__—— 


44 | Wann plead. 


Wee'l cake it out in drinke. 
Sil. O wretched Silvio. . | 
Scens Secnnds. 
h Enter Lopez 
. Haſt thou ſent for him ? _ 
Iab. Yes, 
bpm Rn? 


I'ab. bs /o6 vs hg _ | 
1. Az the Town affords. 
. Anddar't thou 
Beſo 


—\ nah and Mee? abtns hogens 


MM Do husbands ſake to curſe 'en, 

ve made me Miltris of ay torvanes 
os —_—— any joy. but husb ; 
I corfid have ye, but ſo much Llovwe yg 
And now fo nuth 1 ivelch the eſtimation ; 
Of Grey 7 bnrgrank 


(9 nns.7 ont 


ah: Bow _— 

Lop. ks my ſtandiag- 

Pen. Do ed ednars 

Iſah. Where didft thou leave him ? 
Where he has id me tely, me home Miſris, 
We had an hundred & fifty bealeboto you, ſweet Miſtris, * 

And three ſcore and ten to my Maſter z 
| Miſtris, ſhall I ſpeak a fooliſh word to ye? 
3 Iſab. What's that Penwrio ? 
1 The fellow's drunke. 
Pex. I would faine know your 


Excow. 


Kev Lopes: 


| Lobltr, free Mitra, Lobſter 


Hb, Thy Maſter heares- 
Pen. Lobiter, fweet Maſter, Lobſter, 


Iſab. Thou art the moſt ns, 55" huh 


Pen. Moſt Lobſter. 
Iſab. Do you ond geen getrabe aſt a_ 
Pe. Remember you refuſe 


ab. O my loſt > os! ware 
Tb lo ag, ek Ile ſeake, 


em —_ chis cate? or is the &© now 


dry ws 7 begs 
7 Sy mm ſome wrong done by yaur basband, 
ore fervent on ye? 
Iſab. Can I chyſe but Jave thee ? 
Thou art my Matryr, thou het ſuffered for me, 
My ſweet, ſweet 
Cla, Do you do this ſerieully ? 
"Tis true, I would be entertained chus. 
1/ab. Theſe are nothing, 
No kifſes » no embraces , no endeeraments, 
To thoſe— 
Cla, Da what you will. 
Iſab, Thoſethar ſhall follow, 
Thoſe I will crowne our love withall 
Why Iook ye fad my deere one ? 
Cla. Nay faith nothing, 
But me thinks ſo ſweet a beanty, as yours ſhowes to me, 
And ſugh an innacence as you may make it, 


; wby hgb ye? 


{ Iſab. No 


Should hold a longer ___ #2 

1ſab. you 2 

Cla. Fan not have it ſa. 

Iſab. And now methinkes, 

Now I confider truly what becomes me, 
[ have been cozen'd, feapefully abus'd, 
\ My reafon blinded, 

Cla. ne mace 

Iſab. Ile take ye at your word, and thank ye for*: Sir; 
And now I ſce no ſweetnelle in tha perſon, 

. Not tir e106 abuſe a Huaband, 
To ruine my faire tame. 

Cla. Good 
ILY 
og mona paxnencl ering, 
And lan alle. 


encode 


| 


Do 


Where 
nn Ss : fare ye well, 
Know nom I basyoa 10029 mach Contemne ye, 
yy 7 credit at 28 high a value. 
Iſob. 7 be Idid bur jeft. 
as Vearea woman, and 
Dow | wants, and mine owne follies, 
Aud tack my | — ; 


For douing na a {o poare. 


—_— — — 
Sou == 


Iſab. - <= — »» or ARTS 
And beare that full affe&tion you make ſhew of, 
Should do 

Cls. What ſhould Ido? 

Iſab. 1 cannot ſhew ye. 

Cla. Ne try thee damned Devill :hark ye Lady, 
No man ſhall dare do mare, no ſervice top me, 
le marry ye. 

Iſab. How Sip 

Cla. Your hucbands fentenc'd, 


| And he ſhall dye. 


Iſab. Dye? 

Cla. Dye for ever to ye, 
Rags 

Iſab. Dye did yetell me ? 

Clz. He ſhall dye, I have caſt the way- 

Iſab. O foule man, 

bloody man. 
Enter 

Lop, When ſhall he dye Sir, 
By whom, and how ? 

Cla. Haſt thou þetray'd me, woman 2 (r00, 
1/ab. Baſe man, thou would bave ruin'd me, my name 
And like a Toad, poylſon'd my vectuous memory: 


| 


Further 


—_— — — 


"I. —— —— = OY + hh 


"—_ 


Momus 
Report 
_ Cs. ST coſts tn? 
Wits if hee" bid ye kill me — oe) 
Clz. Pray ſtay a whilsy Sir; - ; 
inhale Pp hats ho yowkaaey mem Ley! 
our brother Cloute face. 


You have made me a moſt happy man. 

Cy 
houre preſervethat ha 

upon lr rpart orb 

Lop. I have loſt it, 


me now new borne , new natur'd. 


Iſab. 1do, and to that promiſe tye this faich, 
Never to have a falſe thought t 


Exeunt. 


Iſab. We ſhall know when we are there, Sir. 


Scena Tertia. 


Bride, 
You have ſtolne a Goya us 3 you cannot wooe Sir. 
$;1, The joyeg of Hell hang over me, O miſchiete, 
To what a fortune has the Devill driverrme ? 
Am I reſerv'd for this ? 
$y. Belbrew me Sir, 
But you have gotten you a right faire yn 


Let you alone to chule. In | 


= I beſeech your Grace, —_ PS 
—— OG have met the 


] ry wold is ſhe ? 
Duch. A very Girle, her eye delivers it. 
Her are ſcarce come yet. 
Loa What goodly children 
have now? frets rarely madero bred on, 
What a ſweet timberd body ? 
Dwch. ith back, 
But will hold out the ſtronger ; What a noſe ? 
$3. I marry, ſuch a noſe, ſo rarely mounted, 
my conſcience, *twas the part he doted on. 
Dach. And that fine lirtle eye to jt, like an El 
Ti4. Yes, Tf her feet were round, At her cars 
Sy, For any thing we know. 
Sil, Have ye no mercy ? 
Nopitty in your bloods, to uſe a wretch thus ? 
You Princes, in whoſe hearrs the belt compaſſions, ' 
| Neereſt to thoſe in Heaven, ſhould finde fic places, 
Why do you mock at miſery ? fling ſcornes and baſeneſle 
Upon his broken back, that finks with ſorrowes ? 


pieces Cd. rt 
| When all your geeat de anares thalb ricieulans, by 
| Apd your heares plnch'dthe —_—_ pe, 
Upor pe SIT FRA wer 
The net nah, whats hv) ' 
Sp $Þ Laan youlamwnodic | 
Ler's ta 


Sil. More of thele Devills ————_ 


. | Maſt I be ever haunted wietrebelo witchcrafrs ? 
Enter a A_—_— of ſeverall Shaper ane Datos, ofter 


which ents 


enter ue. 


| «hs Rakemey races for ateiy ſkin, nebade; 


Herthex on catnmand| we come, 
From the gaod/old Beldam feor, 
Cares and {orrowes wo prevent. 
2. Lookeup Sia, tide, and fry, 
After winter comes a ſpring. 
1. Feare not faint toole what may follow, 
Eyes that now are ſunk and hollow, 
By her Arc may quick returne 
To theirflames againe, and burne. 
2. Art commands all youth, and blood, 
Strength and beauty ic makes good. 
| 1. Feare not then, diſpaire not, fing 
Round abour as wedo (pring: 
-Carenand (orrowes colt away, - 
This is the old wives rar 
Damnce here, then enter Belvidere. 
Dw&&hb. Who is this? 
Ty. The ſhape of Belvidere. 
Bel. Now Stlvio, 
How do'ſt thou like me now ? 
- $5L. Thus I kneele to thee.” | 
Bel. Stand up, and come nonearer,mark me well t00, 
For if thou troubleſt me I vaniſh inſtantly : 
Now chuſe wiſely or chuſe never, 
One thou muſt enjoy for ever, 
Do'ſt thou love mie thus ? 
$i1. Moſt dearel 
het. Take heed fwle, i it concernes _ nearely. 
Tf thou wilt have me youngs nd bright, 
Pleafing to thine eye and light, . 
Courtly, and admir'd of all, 
Take heed leaſt thy famedo fall, 
I ſhall then be full of ſcorne, 
Wanton, x , beware the horne, 
Hating,what Llov'd before, 
| © Flattery apt'to falTbefore, 
All conſuming, nothing gettin 
Thus thy faire name comes to 
Bur it old and free trom theſe 
Thou bale chuſe me, I ſhall pleaſe : 
I ſhall then maintaine thee ſtill, 
Wich my vectue and my kill ; 
Mill encreaſe and build chy name, 
Chaſe now Silvio, hereI am.  _, 
Sil. 1 know not what to ſay, which way to turne me, 
Into thy Soveraigne will I pur my anſwer. 
Bel. I thank ye Sir, and my will thus rewarJs ye, 
Take your old Love, your belt, your deareſt Silvio : 
No more Spells now, nor further ſhapes to alter me, 
lam thy Belvidere indeed , Deare Mother, 
There is no altering this heavens hand i is with i it: 


etting. 


y* 


Heaven may reward you too, and an houre come, 


bh 


—_T OE I—_ 


—_—_ _—_—}_S_* 
_—_— 


OR" "OS 


—__S LM 


- 


a 


Women pleas's FA 


And now __ ought to.give me, he hanplnny WOn me: 
$1. But why that 'Þ | 
Bel, .l that fhape m ſecure till, 


| 1 followed all your fortunes, ſerv'd, and counſelÞ'd 7. 
| met ye at the Farmers ficſt a Country wench, 
knowneT, 23/0 habit, | 4 

at this mad.marriage, 
Khbodepe \ | 


Where tobe 
{ And to make ye laughing) 
| By ſecret ayde of my 

| Wegor this Maske. | 
Sil, And Iam fſurel have-ye. 

Bel, For ever now, for ever. 

Dxch. You ſee it mult be, 

The wheele of deſtiny hath curn'd ic round ſo. 

Sy. Te muſt, it is, and cary'd be he that breakes it. 
Duch. Ile put a choyce to you Sir : ye are my Priſoner. 
Sy. I am fo, and 1 muſt be fo, till it pleaſe you-mm 
Duch. Chuſe one of theſe, cither to-pay a Ranſome, 
At what rate I ſhall ſer it, which ſhall be highenough, 
And ſo returne a Free-man, and a Bachellor, 

Or give me leave to give you a fit wife, 

Imhonour every way your Graces equall, 


| 


. 


Es Y 


Silom rn wm 
$y. na ora eu cy og 
And I ſhall ever ſerve yefor this favour - 
Bart.Come Lepezalet ua give our wivesthe breeches too, 
Ly. Wall thy mew 
vertue - 
He give 'em, skin and all.-- 
rare, a 
ye ye NY 
And fromchis houre a fironger lovedwell with ws; | 


Pray you take your man 
Cla. He knowes Ns 


Wee'l lead the way 3/ 


| | How to preſerve a wife, and 


Give 00 mers. cope F Are Tg 
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Bar Kin Feel Sman nl Conlon - —_ ol | ſome fo conens 


= I ag —_— my man umo her, 


= No — 7 ay. xe le oak nc br 
gh ou 4% ec cs, wean 
en phone Yeokehemdaa ey wks, betas comlees Cound 


Cam. Mine's woubled in the Country with a feaver, Go get paire of beads atul learneco pray; Se, 
And ſome few infurmities elſe y he looks | Emer Servant. 
Care let's retire, _ /m— 5 | Ser. My Lord, your ſervant ftaies. 
i, Sor. Bid him come hither, and bring chic Lady whb 
him, 


Val. nf arr Fred; L will wooe hers 
Fre. heh. Lords. | And either loſe my ſale or win her favours / 
Sor. All bur your faichfull ſervanc. Sor. Sheis | 
Fred. 1 would tell thee, The: . Thy eye ſhove h the doore, 
bediagdencatan the i: -L = wn > wy pong 
it, is ic it ready ve new light to the roome 
For: te INE Emer Podroms and Evanthe 
tany aftion in my powre ? my wit ? Eva, Whether doit thou go 
| care not of what nature, nor what followes. This toche Kings fide, and bay private lodgings 
=» I am in love. What bufinefle have I here ? 
| 8&. Thai'sthe leaſt thing of a thouſand, Pod. My Lord ſent for ye. 
The eakielt to archieve. Eva. obadghagpantbntor yeni 
Fre. Bat with whom Sora? We left them a the ftaire-foor. - 
-H Pod. Good fweet Madam, 
Evan. | am-no Counſdlor, nor importane Sator. | 
2 Say withall, Nor have no pebeed ba EengEREN 
I hall more love your Grace, I (hall more honour ye, To ſeek him this pie chem arndrmdby 6. | 
And would I had cxough to ſerve your pleaſare. Oe wore hen duly d to convey me hither 4 
' Fred. Why 'as thy Sifier then, the fare Evantbe, To ſome baſe cxid 3 now I looke on thee beter, / 
le be plaine with thee. [Thoutatabe face, and I abhor thee, | 
Gor. Ye be ag plaine with you Sir. b A beaſtly bawdy face, Ile gono further. | 
The drought not her perfettionsto the world, Sor. Nay ſhrink nor back, indeed you tha} good Siſter, 
Tolock then im a Caſe, or hang 'em by her, Why doyou bluſh? the good King will toe hare yes | 
Theaſs is all ſhe breeds'em for, ſhe is yours, Ber He honours ye, and loves ye. 
Fred. Doſt thou meane terioully 2 Eve. Is this' the bulinetle? | op 
Ser, I meane my Silter, : | Sor. Ye, uid thebeft youerer will arive at, FAY 
And if I had a dozen more, they were af yours1 ' be wiſe. | , 
Pome Aunts I have, they he CIIEED Eva. My Father was1io bawd Sir, |: ls 
| | . Nor 


| Y1 Al Gemeſad, ch Upon ſome bufineſſe to come ut ep 
4s pon. chndee x. on ey | 


Ready to fling my ſoulc upon lervice, Beſides Ile ſer in. 
i yearcomendto on. ts | Fred. She waights upon my Queene, | | 
| What jealoubeand anger miay ariſe, Ea 
[Incenfing her Att --£ 
Can What now defign is hammering in kis head now 3 Sora. You have a good ſweet Lad 
Cle. Lets pray heartily A woman of ſo even and ftill a temper 4 | 
None of Cbacoatbicaratibelh She knows not anger Giro ating: | 
That's all my corpfort. - . 1 had hought you had been abſolaee o_ Ringj- | 
Men. Mine's y, that I am ſure on, The founcaine of all honours, pla -| | 
And I chink 200, *twould make me ſtart elſe. ' Your will ard your commands wel rm BY 


Ls Dt. ds 


, 


| Fyed. Gentle Evanthe, 


© _— 


48 
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Nor of that worſhipfull ſtock as 1 remember, 
: Sors. You are &toole. 
' Eva. You are that I ſhame ES 


- 
_ 


For a new gowne. 
Fred. Thou art:all banfomrede, 
Nature will be;albaa.'d to frame-gnother + + 
Now thou art made , thou haſt rab'd het of her cunning, 
Each ſeverall part abone theeisa beaury.''! 1 | 
Sor, Do you heare this Siſter?) 
: Eb.: Yes unworthy Brother, but all chi will notdo.. 


Fred. Butlove Enentbe, 


| 


My tender wench. 
Eva. Be tender af my credit, 
And I ſhall love you Sir, and 4thalhonour ye. 


| 


| 


| Eve ſtaine or brack in het-ſvecer 


| [If not too much for Courr. :- 


[Thoadbalt have more then cheat bonors | 


— _— -- 


| But how *.will fit, 


| Abus'd your bed? does diſcbedience urge ved 
Fr Thathall ons is apwill. PF. 
Fi Tonk > KH 


4-1 Ivy. Tk FRF 
Is well and merry, heaven ky 4.7 be 
' And as I think ſhe waites you in the Garden. 6 
Fred. Let her wair there, _— not of oy = 
I talk of thee {weet flower. 
Eva. Your Grace is plelink [() 7) behinde ye, 
To miſtake a nettle for a Divorlſe ye from a _ of her beauty, 
| Fred. No Roſe, nor Top nor no glorious Hyacinth Of her integrity, her 
' Are of that ſweernelle, whitenefſe; tend - 1 Hertove = honours-ye5—- 
Softaeſſe, and ſatisfying bleſſednefſe : —. chaſt and rm ove, are theſe ſcenes? ? 
'As my Evantbe. Atelnis® 1 woman when I have cloyd ye? 
Evsz. Your Grace ſpeakes very feelinzly, Your may time our in eternity, 
[ would not be a hanſume wench in-your , + Deceitand vi = 


vialencein heavenly Juſtice, 
Life in the grave, and death among the blefled, 
ons 
Sor. Yeu have fooF'd enough, be wiſe now, and a wo- 


| You have ſhew'd a modelty: A — | (ry, 
+ Eva. You have ſbew'd xn 


A more experienc*d bawd  impaec Ste 
|. You will make wy kindred mighty. | 

Fred. Prethee heare me. 

Evan. I do Stat Ecopntisa greacother. 


Fre. 4 - thine. 
Eva. Tis like enough ou mayclap hotieir'on t 
i will adore} hw, | 
[s Gill che queſtion. ' le ref{ you what chey'l bey'l Yay Sir," 
What the report will be, and 'twill be trite to, 
And it muſt needs be comfort to your Mites, » 
| Theſe are the iflues of her impudence #'- 
[le tell your Grace, ſodeatel hold the Queen, 
So deare that honour that ſhenars'd nie 
I wquld firit take'to me, for my luit, a Moore, 
One of your Gally-ſlaves, that cold and hunger, 
—w—, wn milery, had made a mock-wan, 
Then be your Queene. 
Fred. Youare bravely- reſolate. wy 
Even. I had rather be a Leopar, and be ſhun” d, 


And dye by peeces, rot into wy gra ve, 
Leaving no memory behind to kn 


* * 
7 


y 


ow me, 


| Then be a high Whore to eternity. 


Fred. You have auother Gamiter I perceive 
Youdurſt nor ight me _ E wi 
Sor. Ile finde 
Though he lye-nexc abs heart hid, Ile diſcover him, 
And _ | peat, Ile make you curſe your inſolence. 
of an Augetl, and the truth of Heaven, 
—_ am I blelit ? Exit Val. 
Sor.- Podramo go in haſt 
To my Siſters Gentlewoman, ycu knowkher well, 
And bid herfend her Miſtris' preſently - 
The leſſer Cabinet ſhe keeps her Letters in, 
And ſuch like toyes, and bring i it to meTnſtantly. Away: 
Pod. | am gone. Exit. 
- :Kerter the Queent with two Ladies. 


Fred, I love thee to injoy thee my Evantbe, 
To give thee the content of love.! - 
Eva. Hold, hold Sir, ye are 20 fleet, 
| have ſome buſineſlſe this ways! your Grace can 'nere con- 
' Sor, You ſtubborne toy. (rent | 
Eva. Good my Lord Bawd thank ye. 
Fred. Thou {balt.noct go, beleeve me ſweet Evantbe, 
So high I will advance thee for this favour, 
So rich and poter:t | will raiſe thy fortune, 
And thy friends mighty. : 
Eva, Gogod'yout Grace he:patient, 
'Lſhall make n > wo {t honow able wench that ever was, 
'Shame your diſcretion, aud yourchoyce. 
k Fred. Thou ſhalt nor. 
Eva. Shall I be ich do you fay, and glorious, 
And ſbine above therett, and ſcurne all beauties, 
And mighty in command ? 
Fred. Thou ſhalc be auy thing. 
Eva. Let me bchoneſt too, and then ile thank ye. 
Have you not ſuch a ticle to beltow too ? 
It I prove otherwiſe, I would know bur this Sir; 
Can all the power you have orall the riches, 
But iye mens tongnes up from diſcourſing of me, 
Their eycs from gazing at my glorious folly, 
Time that ſhall come trom wondering at my-impudence, 
And they that read my wanton lite from cules? 
Can:youdo this bave yethis magick in ye ? 
This is not in your powrc, though you be a Prince Sir, 
No morethen'evill.us in holy Angels, 
Norl, I hape 3 get wantonneſle conficm? d 
By At of Parljamenc an honefty, 
And 1o receiv'd by all, ile hearken to ye. 
Heaven guide your Grace. 
Fred. Evantbe, ſtay a liulc, 
Ile no more wamonnelT, ile marry thee. 
Eva. Whit ſhall the Queene do ? 
| Fred. He be divorſed from her. 
Ev. Can you tell why? what has ſhe done againſt ye? 
Has ſhe contrived a treaſon gainlt your Perton ? 


| 


Sora. The Queene. 

Fre, Lets quir the place, ſhe may grow jealous. | Exi! 
' + Fred. Soran- 

Mar. So ſudden! y departed, what's the reaſon ? 

Doe's my approach difpleaſe his Grace? are my eyes 

So hatefull ro him ? or my converſation 

Infe&ted, that he flies me ? faire Evantbe, 

Are youthere * then 1 ſee his ſhame. 

Eve. 'Tis-true Madam, - 


— — _ 


'T ha 


— 
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AWife for a Moneth, hy 


'Thas plear'd his Goodnefle to be pleaſi 
Mar. "Tis \trange to finde thy madetty in this place, 
Doe's the King utter faire ? does thy tace take him ? 


Nere bluſh Evanbe, 'tis a very ſweet one, 


Doe's he raine gold, and precious promiſes 
Imo thy lap ? will he advance thy tortunes ? 
Shale thou be mighty wench ? 
Evan. Never mock Madam ; 
'Tis rather on your part to be Jamented, 
At lealtreveng'd, | can be mighty Lady, 
And glorious too, glorious and great, as you are. 

Mar. He will marry thee. 

Evan. Who would not be a Queene, Madam ? 
Mx. "Tis crue Evanibe, "tis a brave ambition, 
A golden dreame, that may delude a good minde, 
W hat ſhall become of me ? 

Evan. You muſt learne to pray, 

Your age and honour will become a Nunnery. 

Mar. Wilt thou remember me ? 

Evan. She weeps. Swee: Lady 
Upon my knees I azke your ſacred pardon, 

For my rude boldnefle ; and know, my ſweet Miſtris, 
If e'ce there were ambition in Evantbe, 

le waz and is to do you faichfull duties ; 

Tis true ] have been tempted by the King, 

And with no tew and potent c to wrong ye, 
To violate the chaſte joyes of your bed ; 

And thole not taking hold,touſurpe your ſtate, 
= has been bred up under ye, 

And daily fed apon your vertuous pes, 

Still growing ſtrong by example T— goodnelſe, 
Having no errant motion from obedience, 

Flyes tcom thale vanities, as meere illuſions ; 

And a:m'd with honelty, defies all les, 

In token of this crath, I lay my lite downe 

Under your ſacred foot, todo you ſervice. 

Mar .Rile my true friend,thou verruous,bud of beauty, 

Thou Virgins honour, ſweetly blow and flouriſh, 
And that rude nipping winde, that ſees to blaſt thee, 
Or taint thy root, be curſt co all poſterity ; 

To my pro.eftivn trom this houre | rake ye, 
Yes, and the King ſhall know ——- - 

Evan. Give his heat way, Madam, 

And twill go out againe, he may forget all. ' '» Exe, | 
Emer C anilio, Cleamber, and Menalls.” : 
Cam. What have we todo with the times?we cannotcure 


Weeps. 


They le burſt and Rtink;then all the world ſhall Cmell *eni 
Cle. A man may live a bawd, and'be an honeſt man. 
Men. Yes, and a wiſe man too, 'cis a vertuouscalling. 
Cam. To his owne wife eſpecially, or-to bis fiſter, 

The neerer to, his owne blood, till yhe haneſter ; 

There want ſuch honeſt men, would we had more of 'em. 
Mer. To be a villaine is no ſuch rude matter. * - 

Cam. No, if he bea neat one, and a perfett, 

At makes all excellent, what is it | 

In a good cauſe to kill a dozen coxcombe ? 

That blunt rude fellowes call good Patriots ? 

Nothing, noc ne*'re look'd after.” 

Men. "Tis ene as mach, as calie to0gas honeſtyl as cleer, 


1] To raviſh Marrons, and deflowre coy wenches, 


But here they are {o willing, 'tis a complement. 


Cle. To pull downe Charches withy 
To but *em fairer, may be done with honour, ': 
And all this time belecve no God. (their angecs, 


Cam. Tchink fo, "tis faith enoagh if they name him in 
Or on their rotten Tombs ingravean Angell; 


Well, brave Alphonſo, how bappy had we 


But he has honelt ſervancs, the grave Kugio, 


If chou had'ſt rain'd? | 
Tyed lik pra rw ot 
, ea l rom poltericy, 
tema Kg. 8 

Clan. What is his Melady ? 'Þ 

Caz. Nothing bur {ad and filent melanchiolly, 
Laden with grietes and thoughts,no man knows why nei- 
The good brandino. Father to the Princefle, ther ; 
Uted all the arc and induſtry chat might be, 
And ſeat him in his rule, he was his eldeſt 
And nobleſt too, had nut faire nature ſtopr ini hint, 
cn which ceifothipans choſauies] i | 
rederick the =» 

Clean. Doe's ke uſe his brother | 
Wich thar reſpeft and honour: that befies him ? 


Cam, He is kepe privately, as they pretend, 
To give more exte and combertrorhls ficknefle z 


And Fryer Marco, that waighc upon his Pecſony 
And in a Monagery he lives. 
Men. "T's tull of ſadnefle, | 
» ice _— er er he comes to-his fathers Toabe, 
$ once a day that is his i , 
W hilt in devotion the hr hams an Antheme:: 
How pioully he kneeles, and like a Virgin 
That ſome crofſe fate had cozen'd of her Love, 
Weeps till the ſtubborne Macble ſwears wich pictys 
And co his grones the whole Qaice beares a Chorus. 
Enter Frederick, Sorano with the C abinets. 
Pod. Sodol too. The King with his contrivers, 


This is no place for us. Exeans L:rd;. | 
Fred. This is a Jewell, 
Lay ir afide, what Paper's that ? - 


rod. A Letter, 

Bat "ds a womans Sir, I know by the hand, 

And the falſe authograpby, they write old Saxon. _ 
Fred, May be her gholtly mothers, that intteuRts her. 
Sor, No, 'tis a cozens, and Came up with a great Cake: | 
Fred. Whar's that? | 
Sora. A paire of Gloves the Ducheſſe gave her, 


Let *era-go on, when > fg (wolne with ſurfets (em; A 
t 


For (© the outlide (aies: | 
Fred. That other Paper? (Saints and Croſſes, | 


Sor, Acharme for the cooth-ach , here's nothing but 
Fre.Look in that box,me thinks that ſhould hold ſecrets, 
Pod. "Tis paint and curles of tiaire,ſhe begins ro excercile. 
of water too, I would faine caſte it, 
Buc I am wickedly afraid 'rwill ſilence me, | 
Never a Conduit Pipeto convey this water. ! + (mentoee 
Sor. :Phele are all Rings, deaths heads, and wch me-, 
Her Grandmother, and worme-caten Aunts lefs to her, -: | 
To tell her what her beaucy muſt arive at, : 
- _ They that. 2 | G3 
. They are written Songs Sir,co provoke y - 
Lord, here's a prayer booke, how theſe agree? _ 
Here's a ſtrange Union. 1 i(Patlent.. 
Sr, Ever by a ſateit you havexrJulip ſet to: coole the! 
F,ed Thoſe, thoſe. | 
Sor. They are Verſes to the bleſt Ewantbe. 
Fred. Thoſe may.dilcovery - | CW | 
Re.de them out Suran'. , vf | 
To the ble!t Evanthe, 't 
Fe thoſe complaine, that fer les Loves ernely, 
And in ſad Legansc write their woes, 
With Roſe gomly” reffedme z 
My war i without rage or blawes ; 
My Miſtris eyes ſhane faire on ny deſires 


And bope ſprings up inflim' dwith ber new fires. | 
<7 1.1.1.1. No 


TY 


" of Wife for « Moneth 


Ne are aw Exile will Ld. -'r-: 
With folded armes, and fighs all days | 
Reckoning the torments of my bell, | 


And flinging my Lars reve 


I am cali'd home againe 


ping with ber fweet 
Or being bleſt tongaes 
If theſe no otber joyes imply 
A golden Give, s wrong : 
poore Montth, I 'd give 


To be yoar owne but __ = 
yaurh, my fortwne, und then leave to leve. 
Fred. This amy call eva Temew th hand now: 
Sor. —_ es ts. be were = 

That hopefull Gentleman that was ye 

And by yoarchirge heutiſhe and fed P / 

Ac the ſome Fable, wichtheſacte allowance. 

Fred. And all this carcefie eo raine me? 
CEE y defares ? wb rhe = 
argreater nce rrom 
for him quickly, finde him inſta | 

Whilſt my impatient heart ſwells with choller 4 

Better have lov'd deſpaire, and ſafer kift her. Exit Lords. 

Emer Evembe and Caſſandra. 

Eva. Theveld week /pobyteſtthdaknowes whatend, | 


To what dla RR hs Carle ? 


Durſt thouw'del 
of 0 c_—_ nes 0A Fae Cablan 


ewe » +0426; 0EIIEwIt Ing 


"ow Ifawyou Jon io wich him, 

At their fioſt word commit your perſon to-hirn, 

And made no ſcruple ; he is your brothers Gamleman, 

And for any thing I know; an honeſt than ; 

yy emf not I the ſame ſecurity deliver kim a. 

Evan. 

| Fred.\YVouſhall havecauſe tochals, «I will bandleit. 
Box Thad nakerehon kay defipardbave 16 Plenty) 

Berraid me to uncurable difeales, + 


Picture in a Mark | 
AE dow wiiebavits x Ts 


Caſſm. ks rb 

Your: es not in 

You have a Claſer, and you keep oN_—_ 

Why areyou vert thus? 

Foe. bceuld curſe v 

And wiſh thee noredeforted theh. age can makerhey, 
| bunger, ancivitecth to. Galabae k 21 

| mg 28 yy IT 

| $ that gavethe Casket, maythe Palkic - 

Far ever make unaſefall, even to feed thee; | 

{| Long winters, that thy bones may chrae to Iicles 

No hap Fant arr inhabit by thee. 

all on crooked nefle ? 

mow ! like a-drunkard, 


Do, forearethou ditlt vhis by ſweats it, . 
Sweare and be damn'd, thou halfe witeh. 

'] Caſſan. Thee are fine onde well Madam, Madan 
| Evan, Tis not well thounmmmy,/-. 
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'Tis impud 
3m = 1 ame Madam, 


- - 4 $000 _ _- 
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your ſngence, 
|  when#alerio's dead, within treaties houres, - 
| 7 warmer Vt regs. 27 hobo wa 


As rd, of SD, 


You are very prodigall of fervice- 
ED _—_ 


t|F + Your Gra of |love, my pure affetion, 

rom the beſt pert 

And kignlled with chade Gert, Lil ace cen 
* be rg omen, 
[have care ext Its a Treafod... 


nc wwdy ap ws 
Nays lee) 400, 
Had you but plants enough a Fa 


Evan, Well Sir, 
There's neither Herefw not Treaſon in ix. 
Fred, A Prince may beg at the doorey whilſt theſe feat 
——_ - - - . - | (withye; 
Emer V alerio, and Fodr ans, 
Courſe, common 


thingy You are welcome ; come 
> poo "g (neery he 


Pu, lam betray'd; Ido fy 


| -Tis mine, my haydeng.brart, if. I dia for ber, 

MN am thy 'Martyc, Loves and time ſhall honour me. 
Caf. "Vouſawey Sin that camela tay Ladizo name, 
For (ure Liber wth fry gs Sir cro0, 


' | You ſcufvy Wiher 
hed e welders henocumteh 
nn ya, 
An im 
es hobble. 
P M,. A Uening mare Mieking then the caller 
ſg ian here bare ber reel 
your Worſhip, 
Tha cop ch ant ti daily 
And if the Low will do me tight —_ 
Pod. A br mom 


-underfſtand. it comes 


ft my ſoule to vere, and cogrow 
nh ropfhay wn may wr c/o 


frult'was Es 


os pn my why ey ere 
Dedths evice Tomany , 'to 
The grovntd woul es fer 


So milch/you doweupotn 
But one Manth IO ERBEN 
Tho ain epirnger i, 6 you dic for's. 
I could with many, mary. agis Sir | 
To grow avold-as titve:in herimbeacds, | -// 
Bur if my choke owes und he 
my c two 
I would Or Iong by back: +1; i 
Fred. Y ou have 

To warn Lilaxyau 0 w_nably marred 
Your Morgh all cantcttand plcafure z 
Miineh'y eudyetfor's 


Another hutband/on the lame 
To FIRE NG $6, + 


| anode 
yeeld praves tunoble [overs 
Fred” Tis well maintain 'f&,you wilh and pray roformne, 


Here I. your Sona, abd the has heard ned your prog 


AS 


2 


CO I EE” 


i 


IO " 


| 


hn — S__ 


- _ 


—_— , 
4M «7 YEE OLE . 1 WE % £4 


a ata. mi. 22 


_” firm M It. 


Sh tos. ied. 


| Foe. ans are « mercifull, thank 


fer es 


_ x Jon's are married, awe 

Our of the Kin , or f br both, 

Or ro infe& mens mig with dx rotin) + 

Youdlye both in nol Lady? 

My tale will now be a, yd gere oy eames 
Maient, Va/t#io, k 


Evs, Is our faire love, our our intire, 
Come to this hazurd ? _— Tlicefor it, 
Val. 'Tis a noble one, and | am wiach' fn love With mar 
Envy could not have ftudied me a way, 


Nor fortune pointed out a path —_— 
Sher bs hater 


When 1 have once mjoyed 


ky art er day is 

[ have done out, 

All thatthe worldhas Alle is > 0 ; 
Labour, and loſle of time, what fpad Te fr? 
Mend wockevaninns Gerd fo agyl 

| not have my joyes ra 

A paradiſe, as thou art ny Deas be, © 

Is only made to wonder at a little, 

Enough for humane eyes, : ING 


Come do not weepy' —_—y ihonour me, 
Yourteares and quia abllgye 
Whether I dare dye :- Jonas y? 


Ew: "You know 1 do. 
Val, Then grudge 1 not my felicity. 
Eva. Ile to the 
Val. Do any thing'that's honeſty 
But if you ſue to him in death, I hateyou. 


Dn — 


Aft Secndii, 


Cam. There be them would have ſpared ten daics of that, 
Ton. It may be ſo, you have women of all vertues; 
There be ſome Gurp that I cbuld bring him too, - 
Some Morter-peeces that are plac'd i'ch Suburbs, 


| Wonld teare himrinco quareers irs ewo houres}' 


| There be alſo 6f: the race of the old Cockarrices, 


JE CR lute. 


o - 
ttt the PEE i. M. i — a mn 


| 


{ Do you think Þ would rel! rn that dare not! 


That would once look 
ho obs rat — ops Tg” 

hadſt the like f6exquiie ?' | 
tha 4+ IR 


belly,tor ſure my back'woult! 
Ea, * end I would b 


And kiffe iy werich apon' the tender 
tad wp ors ; 
Embrace ant only l 
Ton. "May oth ts : 
Ta. th lou A 4 
| Bp. PN be honeft and pens Is, as! Ws | 


| —— oar fingers _ - 
an. That's dl qwonky = n— 
Ton. You may be her hen you my 
And build faire H6wules, bur your beires| 
Men. T tiefe aft undoubred. 
: Ton, TrwBWA vn "he hear 
e tell you newes O 
Thar got a Marmaid with warubt: ſhe wen En 
And pe the [ues him in the daily Coofefot it, 
| The infact MOOIDe bs Provgne op in filh-ſtrgee.” | 
Cam. I, this is fornthin 
. Ton. lle tell you ny, av) 
A monltrous 7 withs a ſword by his fide, a 7 fworll, 
A pikein's ans a gun'in's noſe, a hvige gun, 
And letters of Mart in's mouth,from the Dake o of F breaks 
Cle. This iv # "monſtrous ye. | : 
Ton. I doconfelſe it x 


of 


'F = 


heare _ 


You — th'fi2s, rms _ Gon converſe with. 
"We, Cam. toole, ets er Exit. 
Scena F Ke ads Why the wr os not to oppoſe this ſentence, ; - 
—_—_ BL ———_— honour ſuffers zpramry ret 5 
"Y I en, o doube the r vertuous, 
Enter Camille, Cleantber, and Menallo { Winks at the marriave, by that only mearies \4 
Cam. As there ever beard of ſych a n— | The Kings flame lelſens to the yourhfull Lady, * 
Men Marriage and banging go by deſtiny, jif not goes our; Wichin chis monch, I doubt nor, | 
Tb the old proverb, now they come together. She hopes to rock a ſleep his anger alſo ; , 
Cle. Bur 4 morith married, chen to lole his life for'e ? Shall we goſee the — 4 
[would have a long month fare £ the Soiildiers, | Tis time;for ſtrangers come wonder. 
—_— Ermt Tony with vin Cam. Come, lecs away, ſend my friends hap; ſer wed- . 
Cam. Or get all the Almanacksburnt, chat were 4 rare | © Emer ®ueen and Evantbe.. gs. Exe, 
And have no month remembred. How now Toy Þ mn, Due. You ſhall be merry, come, le kate fo, 44 
ga 7" are you caſting ? Can there be any natare ſounnoble ? | 
Tomy. A fick Gendlemans, Oranger (0 d1humane to purſue this? gs 4 
ls very fick, mach croubled wich the ſtone, Eva, I feart there is. A 
Id noGlive above a month by bis Urine, Due. Your feares are and fooliſh, | 
Kerb Davids day ic will gohard with him, Tic he be haſty, and his anger death; | 
Þ widcken be troubled with a paire in his tieck too. His will like torrents, not to be ' 
peſtilent foole 5 when wilt thoa marry Tony 7 booed — - go along ro guide him ; *_ 
CR eto hand hiokie Ute racrntt | And what La Jaſtice can be finds: 
| Cle. What think you of this _ V alerios ? Ly anntnds F war A or nn, 4 
Tory, T hey have him x hoc ,and meane to umane or Divine « Te 
burns his bar < pie had I knowne he had been gi- Lk co direftus, thar makes nar! death? _ 
vexto die honourably,l would have belpt him to a-wench, | Honeſt fafre wedlock? 'twa or increaſe, Fx 
a rare one, ſhould have kill 'd him-in three weeks; and | For preſervation of ma Trake ie3 i 
fav'd the ſentence. "(00. He muſt be more then man then, that dare break ie; 


Come drefſe ye handfomly; you ſhall have'my Jewels 

And puta face on that contemnes baſe 

"Twill make him more inſult to ſee you fearful, 

Ourlooke his ariger. 
Eva. O my V alerio / 


| 


Geeges 4 


WE 


——— 


_—— 


7 ble Lord, Yay long to meet it. 
impreſſign of - A 


Evan.I thank yourG ha d , 
van coor race,you have prepar'd me trongly 


That make their own Hells ; "tis ſuch a benefic 
* \ 4 TT lo ſweet too, 
they pa ys that's but to reſtraine us, 
For ny gu would 
Fly boldly ro their peace, ere nature call'd 'em ; 
The reſt we haye from labour, and from trouble, 
Is ſome incitement, every thing alike, | 
The poore flaye that lies private has his libecty, 
As amply as his Maſter, in chat Tombe, 
The earth ag light upon him, and the flowery 
That grow about him, ſmell as (weet, and flouriſh, 
Burt when we love with honour eo our ends, 
When memory and vertues are our mourners, 
Whar pleaſyre's there ? they ace infinite Evanthe; 
Qne)y, my vertyous wench, we want vur ſences, 
That ———_ beer w__ make us proud elle, 
nd lazy to logk up to happice 
The bleſ of the would fo ſwell ys. 
Evan, Good Madam dref'e me,you have dreſt my ſoul, 
The merrieft Brideile be for all this miſery, 
T he proudeſt to ſome eyes too. 
Dae. "Twill do better, COme ſhrink no more, 
Evan. I am too confident. 
"  Emter Frederick and Seraw- 
Sora. You aye $00 remille and wanton in your angers, 
You mold things hanſomly, and then _ xm ; 
A powerfull Prince ſhould be conſtant to bis power fill, 
And hold up what be builds, then people feare him 3 
When he lets |goſe his handyit ſbewes a weaknelk, 
And men examine or contemne his greatnelle ; 
Rome this yy rp vecal'd up 
e equall, not a pitty in you. 
Fred. She is thy fiſter, 
Sor. And ſhe were my mother, 
Whilſt I conceive ſhe has you wrong'd, I hate her, 
And ſhake her neernefle off ; I ſtudy, Sirg 
Te ſatisfie your angers that are jult, 


—_— 


_—_ - Wo © 


many curſes on me. 
Sora, One or cnvies, on " _ Fu 
pax enh cn -2 
t Vexat 
I havederis'dy fo plea you give wh 


W 
And let it worke, ſhall more afflit ; 
honour that be brags of, 
all the frights he carries 
both abuſe 


7 ly aces 3: 


Lo or dn nets gps 
t arg proud to ; 
And at their ends thank you for that honous? 
aA ms <1 youaing ac 2 

t be revenge your anger Covers, 
How can their deaths give you content, Sir} 


Petty bn (load Night 

Death were a pleaſure £0 pay proud fooles with. 
rag bf 36 oye do? 02 
or. t your POWer unto me, - 

Make me but ce _ 

And you ſhall ſve what joy, and what delight, 

tne 91 ae | ms this mouth (hall yeeld him, 

e make him wiſh he were any mrlags 
Or bedrid with old age, ile make him Jn 
And cry and curſe, giye me but power. 

Fred. ny 
Here take my Ring, I am content he pay for'. 

Sor. Te be now reverige, as Twill handle it, 

He ſhall live after chjs ro beg his life tqg, | | 
Twenty to one by this third, as ile weaver, 
Toanke Ball be yours. 
Fred. Take all authority, and be moſt happy, 
Sor. Good Sir, no more ety» Exeant- 
Enter Tony, three Citizens, and three Wives. 
1.);fe. Good Maſter Tay, pur me in. 

Ton, Where do you dwell? (Marton, 
x. Wife. Forſooth, itthe fignof the great ſhoulder of 
To.A man would hunt your boaſe our inftancly, 
Keep the dogs from your doore ; 1s this Lereice Ruffe 
your huzband ? a fine ſharp ſallee to your figne. 

2. Wife. Will you pur me in too Þ | 

3. Wife And me, good Maſter Toy. 

Joy Pur ye all infyou had belt come twenty more ; 
Think *cis cafie, a trick of legerdemaine, to put yeall in, 
'Twould poſe a fellow that had twice my wf ug 
Though ic were all made into chines and fillers, 

2.W. Puts into'th Sr, we would fain ſce that. 

1, And the brave Maſque too. 

Toa, Yau twe are pretty women, are you their haebands? 

2. Cijiz, Yes, for want of better. 

Ton, I «bink G too, you wouid nor be fo mad elſe 
To rurng em loafe to a company of Courtiers, 
That {warme |tke Bees in May, when they wen- 
You mult no: ſqueak. Lohes 

3. F. No Sir, we are bene tacoy'd. 

Ton. Nor if a young Lord offec you the curteliew——" 

4 —— her 

ou, Nor you mult nor grumble, 
If you bethruſt up hard, we thruſt wakt fariquily. 

1-W. We know the work. 

Ton. Get you two in then quietly,” 

And ſhift for your felves ; wemalt have no old women, 
They are out of uſt,unleſſe they have petitivns, 


— 


/ ; 


a -———— _- 


Befides they cough ſo loud they drown the Muſick 
You would In to0,bur there is no place for ye, | 


I am ſorry for't, go and fi wives, 

Or pray they mens able crtublo þ WP 
You may have Heires may prove wile Aldermen, 
'Go, or ile call the 

| 3 Citi, Wewill getin, 


| Tor. Tis impoliible, | 
You are £00 feeurdy arm'd; how 
And with what joy 


Do | 
ory Who :loes not foole? 


they ? 
A ctemtvd thoſe are my fellow fooles; 
Some 20 ger home theit thoſe be their own fooles; 
Some to rejoyce with thee, thoſe be the times fooles, 
And ſome [ teareeo curſe thee, thoſe are poore fooles. 


Emer 
A ſet people calls them 
A weather-beaten Lady new carin'd. 
Fred, An old one; | 
Ton. The glaſſes of her eyezere new rub'd over, 


neatly x | | 
She layes her breaſts cut too, like to poch'd eggs 
That had the yelkes tucke oar 3 they ge new heads alſo, 
New teeth, new tongues, for the old are all worne cut, 
And as 'tis hoped, new tayles. 

Fred. For what? 

To. For old Courtlers, | 
The young ones are coo ſtirring for their travels. = 

Fred. Go leave your knavery, and helpe to keepe the 

doore well, 

[will have no ſuch prefle. 

Toe. Lay thy hand a thy heart King. 

Fred. Ile have ye whipe- 

7w». The Foole and thou are parted. it 

Fred. Sonano wark, and free me from this ſpell, 
'Twixt love and foorne there's noching felt bac hell. Exis. 
Enter V abevio, Camille, Chamber, Adenalb, 

and Servants 


Vs. Tye on my Scarfe, you are fo long about me, 
Good wy Lords help, give me ny other 

That Hat and Feather, Lord what a Taylor's this, 
parade Gece ers opan tr 42000 momp pong 
| have not roometob come button, burton, 


 APAace. 
Cam. Tom to fee you merry Sir. 
V il. 'Twould make you merry had you ſuch a wife, 
And ſuch an age to injoy her In, 
Mex. An age Sir? 


Val. A moneth's an age to him that is contented, 


— 


Exit Citiz. aud Women. | Bus 


Ton. Nor [, unleſſe you will give me a longer leaſe to 
hee- no 
Fred. What are all theſe that come,what bufineſle have' 


chem bone: Locks Jocks King, look, 


OI OE © 


Wee'l have a 


Val. And they 
Cle. They 
Val. 


Cam, Tenif 
Val. And <a 
They ſta 


do Sis, 


elle, | 
airye ar Heaven, tu oh | 
Hell. Theſe ſhooes are heavy, 


dance they"! clog me, 


Such a dileaſe; that hangs like lead uponus 

| Asit increaſes, (o _— pg ys | 

Griefes ofthe minde, paines ofthe feeble body, + ': + * 
| Ahumes, coughs, catarrs, we are but our livingvoffines; : 
| Befide, the faire ſoules old too, it growescoveroun, © | 
Which ſhewes all honour is departed from us, 

{ And weare carch | | 


| againe. - 
Vat. would nox live to learne to lye Cleanthes 
For all the world, old men are 
Thou that haſt been a Souldier, Adezcils 
A noble Souldier, and defied all danger 


|] Ado fr bra aye! -wr-derury/ 
Would'f lire ſo long rillehy firengeh 
Cl chon gran anly o Baggett 
Of what thou hadit been ? cill thy ſword 
And laazie Spiders fill'd the hilt with cobwebs 
Mes. Nofſure, I would not 
V al. 'Tis nottix ye ſhould, 


| | Todye a 


And the wormeveaten records in her face are daud'd up | 


: 


nan is to be an 4 
put wings to our ſoules: 
before we go tobed friends, 
Pray ye tell me, iſt a hanfome Maske we have? 

Cam. We underſtand ſo. 


Cam. Keeps back thoſe Chizeng, and let their wives in, | 
PD da Vergls, | 
| 1 faveatlike a Burter-box. 

2 Serv. Stand further off there... 


' Afen.Take the women afide,and talk 


———— — 
dt 


prone to that tooz 


. dance? 1: {129 
ſore dance well. | 
They muſt beface the Ladies, 
Wee'l have a rouſe before we 
A luſty one, *ewill make my 


wond rous 
ſure, come, I heare 
You have all Gloves preſencly. 


to bed friends, 


the dadk frrhrnnd, 10 


; 2914 


»” - * | 
y- : 


Exit, 


tokh 
Excune. 


with 'em in privat, 
; Give 


— 
———— Fu... 


54 


| 


| 
| 


AWife for s Monet. 


came for. . ' 
Court cannot do it; - | 


Give 'crathat 
Tom, The 
Beſides, the Crt Ie we _ em or 
They'l come by g£xiliious to: our $ 
Wekoe broke a hundred heads. 
Cle. Are they fo tender ?. 
Ton. But 'ewas bebindeg. linkire they have all murriors. 
Cam. Lex in thoſe Ladies, make own = ON web 
there. 
Ton. They areno Ladierchaveene bikdbefore* ca; 


{ A gent. bald, err queanes in hired clothes, 


They come out ot 5 paine Echinks they are very ſulery; ; 
Mem. Keep 'em tn rents reatb foran Embaſſadour. 3) 
| Knocks within 
Me thinks my noſe ſhakes at their memories, 
"What bounſing's that? ©; 
Within. 1 am one of the Muſick Sir. | 
Within, I have ſweet-me<ts for the banquet. 
Cam. Let *em in. 
Ton. They lye my Locd, chey: come-t0. ſecke chels 
wives, 
Two broken Cicizens. 
Cam. Breake'em more, 


eyare 
{ Bold Raſcalls, offer to —_— 


Clea. Lock the doorcs faſt the Maſe hark, the King 
» (comes. ; 


"1. A Curtaine drarone. 
| The King, Queene, Valerio, Ev mibe, Ladies, —_— Ch- 
millo, Cleantbes, Sorano, Menallo. 

A Matke 


Cupid deſeends, the Graces ER bim, _o being bens 


the Graces unbinde him, he ſj 


C Unbinde me, my he chismight js mins; 0 
Now let me lookeupon re 


Let me behold che beauries, thien clap Ry 
My cullor'd wings, proud-of my Deity; 
[ am ſatisfied, binde me agen, and faſt, 
My angry Bow will make coo-great a waſte 
i clic, now call my Maskers in, 
Call with a Song, and let the (ports begin z 
Call all my ſervants the effets of love, 
And to a meaſure let them nobly move. 
Come you ſervants of proud: love, 

Come _ 
Fairely, nobly, y move, 
Too 1d r00 lon you make us ſtay ; 
Fancy, Defire, Delight, Hope, Feare, 
Diſtruſt and Jeal be youtoo here; 
Conſuming Care, andraging lre, 
And Poverty in poore attice , 
March fairely in, and laſt Deſpaire; 
Now full Muſick ſtrike the Aire. 


Kher the Markers , Fancy, Dejire , Delight , Hope, Feare, 
raft, Jealowfie, Care, Ire , Deſpaire, by dance, after 
ich Cupid ſpeaker. 


Cup. Away, I have done, the day gs to light, 

Lovers, you know your fate, good nig he, good night. 
Cupid and the Graces = Chariot. 
«- Cometo the when char $s ended Sir, 

NeGerotn bed, and f _ merry, 
You have a ſweet bed- 

V al. T thanke your | nm 
And ever ſhall be bound unto your nobleneſle, 

King. I pray | may deſerve your thankes, ſet —_—_ 


ul 


—_——_— — 


Adis Teri, 


KR cens F; rimg.” 


rm mm er nn nn nn mer 


| Play genus he paſles. 
Rug. O 


| Bur ſhe is 


<— 


"I YOu phage poinhe he Td, 
Rugio end Frier, Marco diſcover the * 
ei 1 and) 6 Chaire. 


Heni t an, lead ſoftly:co the T 
And Ni ets 


Har. 


That wert the ry hope of all our hbnaurs; | 
How are we baniſhe from the joy we dreamt of ? 
Will he ne're ſpeak morgd- 

Mar. "Tis thutze moneths Lord Ragio, 
Since any articulate {ound came from his 


rongue, 

Set him downe Sits in «Chai 
Rug, Kr 00 ro reaſon be Sic 2, pe 
Mar, As*cisin nature — Husbands, 

> 007 = gen (ns x70 

nt are 138 ua 

We har ++ warm him Sir, - was 

Inthis moſt noble ſpiritthat now ſuffers ; 

For wherv his honour'd Father Brandi no 

Fell fick; hefelr the. labour'd with thew, 

His fisand his difcaſe be fill 

Grew the ſame thing, and had not nature check'd him, 

[Sag let s behad Er TageR 


= | That very mibut 
His fathers breath erfooke him, that fame inſtant, 
A rare example' of his pictyy 
And love pazernall, the'Organ of his rongue 
Was never heard to ſound againe; ſo neare death 
He ſeekestowaite upon his worthy Father, - : - 
But that we force his mat, he were 6ne body. 
Rug. He points toth* Lambe. 
Mar. That is the place he honours, 
A houſel feare he will not belong out of. 
He will coth* Tombe, _ my: Lord lend your hand; 
Now ling the Funerall Song, and let him kneele, 
or then hos pleas'd.. A San. 
Rug. Heaven lend thy powerfull hand, 
And eaſe this Prince. 
Mar. He will paſſe back againe. Exexnt. 
Emer V alerio. 
Val. They drink abundantly, 1 am hot with wine too, 
Luſtily warme, ile ſteale now to my happineſle, 
"Tis mignight, and the filenc rk Invites me, 
up ſtill, and'attends the Queene; 
Thou dew - wine and ſleep hang on their «x70 
Steep their dull ſences in.the healths they drink, 
That I may quickly finde my lov'd Evantbe. 
The is merry too, and dranke unto me, 
(vr peace, O this nights bleſſedneſi ! 
If I had forty heads I would give all for is. 
Is not the end of our ambitions, 
Of all our humane ſtudies, and our travells, 
Of our defires, the obtaining of our wiſhes? 
Certaine itis, and there man makes his Center. 
I have obtain'd Enanthe, 1 have married her, 


Can any fortune kerp me from injaying ber? 


| 


— 


I have my wifh, whar's left me to accuſe now? hee withi ie ; 

{ [ am friends with all the world, bur thy baſe malice; with ole | 

| Go glory in thy miſchiefes chou proud man, | 
And cry it tw the world thou hatt ruin'd verme 3 yy | 
How [ contemne thee and thy perry malice, Lander, | 


And wich what {corne.{ looke downe on thy praftice 
Sor. You'l ting me a new Song anon Valerie, 
And wiſh theſe hot words —— 
Vak, deſpiſe thee fellow, 
Thy threats, or flatteries, all I fling behinde me; 
[ have my end, I have thy noble Siltec, 
A name coo worthyof thy blood; I bave matried her, | 
And will injoy her tov. 
Sor . "Tis very likely. 
Val. And thatbort moneth I have to blefſe mewith hat 


lle make an age; ile reckon each etnbrace 
A yeare of pleaſure, and each nigh a Jubllee, | = ot 
Every quick kifle a ; and-yhen I meane or. Bechou t06 then,twill try thee n 


To lol my (elfe in all delighthulneiſe, And patience now will beſt become thy noblenelth. 


Twenty (ſweet Sumtners | willcye together Val. Invenc ſome other rorment ro afflif mz 

[n ſpighe of thee, and thy malignanc Matter : | Allifchou pleaſe, pur all affliftions on me 

[willd HT ITS Study thy braines out for its fo this be noat 
Sr. Bur thet | bate thee , plery chee, I care not ot whac nature, 'nor what cruelty, 

Thod art the poortit miſerable thing Nor ot what length. 

This day on earth 4 ile tell chee-whiy / alerio, Ser. T is is endugh to vex ye. | 

All thou eſteemelt, and build't upon for Val. The tale of Tanekineivnow prov'd true, 

Farjor, for plates farchightogaichen | — trom me ſhall be tegiſtted Auchendithy. 

And like a wanton dreame y vaniſhe, | | kj; $'© 35 joyes wichin my armts, add lawfull, TR 
Val. Is my love falſe? | 11 own delights, yer dare-noc touch. (is, 
Sor. No, the is conltant totheo, | , ( | Even as thowbacelt me Boother, ler no young tan kool | 

Conſtant to all thy miſery he ſhall be, : | Aschou ——_ rw an when thou molt nerdbtt &, 

And curſe thee toas | LD Peace in why fo&icy delie the King to kill rhe, 


Vil. Is my tron weakn'd, : / | Make mae a $5ajute, any thing, ile \ 
Rear droy bare {ror > TY RR ER Ang give hag eau Lewes Cee 4 


Sor. Neither; dare | Lock me in Priſon where no Sun may lee me, | 
\z when thou Jovad(t her firtt, as firong! | | ln walls fo thick'no hope iney ececombatme 3). / 
The month thou halt given thee is a monbof thiſery, - | Sep me trom mear, and drink, and ſkep, ile blefie thee; 


And where thou think cach hoxwer thall yecld « pleaſare | Cive we lome damned porioai to deliver me, 


Looke for a killing paine, for thou ſhak finceic That I may newes know my felte agai | s 
Before thou dyeti; wach minure (hall ity My Counccy re ATTY 9mm. q 
And ring ſo many knells co (ad affliftions; -- T haz my chatte love may never appeate. before me, 
The King has given thee a long moneth vo dyeing This were ome comfort. »!. * 
\ndmilerably dye. | | Sor, All 1 haveI have brought ye, 

Val. Ur do» thy Riddle, - | | And much may it do ye with iemy deare Brocher, 
[am prepar'd what ever fate ſhall follow. © _ - Sec yeobierve is well; you will finde about ye 

Sor. Dolt thoa fee this Ring ? | Many eyes ler, thar ſhall o'ce-looke your atiors,. 

Val. 1 know it 'r2o. |; It you cranſgrefle ye knowy and fo } leave yey 

Sor, Then marke me, | V al. Heaven be not angiyand I bave ſome hope yet, 
dom: efdde Pibng this Fpomiunce 06/hun, And when you pleaſe, and how allay my taiſecies. 

e Kings will. bneer Frederick. 

Vol. Lac megnow k ſuddenty.. _ | Towhoml kneel be mercitullunto mes 

Sor. If thou dolt offer to touch Evaniberbodly- .:; | Looke on-wy barniclelle your Angels of pittys. 
Beyond a kills, thou art trarried vo hier, And trom my bleeding hearc wipe off my larrowes; 
And lawfully as thou chink'& may injoy her, - | 1 he power, gy pride, the matice and injuitice 
That minute ſhall ye. 4 | | I ne, ee or > F 

Pal, O Devidboows u Youtbartco che niighey wills of Princes, ... ; 

By. It thou-difchwer ris command urno her, | And ow cheir ſfiubborne armes, Jook on wy weakvelley 7 
Ot» x friendrharfhall imporracie chee, - /-/ And when youpleaſc, and how, allay my wileries, 


And why thou abſtaineſt, and from whoſe with, ye all pe- | Fres. Haſt chon boca with lik? \a'f 
Upon the ſelf.d@nneforfcir ara fimerl Siry,110+: (riſky | $w. Yeayand given him thas Sir, +. of? 
Now if ye love hee; ye may preferve ber lite fill, Will make hint carte his Bitch; i cold yewhich way, -.,; 1 
[fnot, you kn ,w the worlt, how-falts your month owe? | Did you bit ledhim Sic, buclook upon tic, 


Val. This tyranny could never be invented” - | | Wizhwhat a trobbled and drjevied natiue 

but in the (cho Hell, earth is roo innocent ; || He walkes now.in.s mift,uzhi fence, nes | 

Not to injoy her when ſhe is wy wife ? | (|| As if he wereche rows he woape this in, " berd\ 

When ſhe is willingitow * | 4 yt And no more of Valerio but bibfbedow, - | " 
Sor. She moitwiliing,  /- my | He ſhekes obidueiopto hide his eboughts iny &) | 
W | | ou 


——— 
yt 


56 AWife for « Moneth. 


You would wonderand admire for all you know, 


\ His jollity is downe, valed to the ground . 
And his nnd 
Are turn'd tormenters to him, ftrong diſeaſcs. 


Fred. But is there hope of her? 

Sor. It maſt fall 

She muſt diſlike him, quarrell wich his perſon, 

' For women once deluded are next Devills, 
And in the height of that opinion Sir, 

You ſhall.put on againe, and (be maſt meet ye, 
Fred. I am glad of chis. 

Sor, le tell ye all the circu nſtance 

Within this houre, but ſure I heard your Grace 
To day as I atcended, make ſome ſtops, 

Some broken ſpeeches, and ſome fighs berween, iy 
And then your Brothers name heard diſtinitly, 

And ſome ſad wiſhes after. 

Fred. Yeare ith right Sir, 

I would he were as ſad as I coald wiſh him, 


Sad as the earth. 

Sor. Would ye have it ſo? OD 

Fred. 'T hou heareſt me, 

Though he be ſick with ſmall hope of recovery, 

That hope ſtill lives, and mens eyes live upon it, 

| Andin their eye: their wifhes; my Soran, 

Were he but cold once in the tombe he dotes on, 

As "tis the fitteſt place for melancholly, 

My Court ſhould be another Paradice, 

{ And flow with all delights. MG 

Sor. Go to your pleaſures, let me alone with this, 
ſhall not crouble ye, nor he three dayes. 

red. | ſhall be bound unto thee. | 

Enter Valerio, Camille, Cleanthas, Menallo» ** | 

Sor. Tle doit neatly too, nodoubt ſhall catch me. ** 
Fred. Be gonegthey are going to bed, ile bid good night 
to 'em. , | && 
Sor. And mark the man, you'le ſcarce know 'tis /. _ 
| | . 

Cam, Cheere up my noble Lord, the minutes come; 
You ſhall injoy the abitraQ of all (weernelle, | 
We did you wrong you need no wine to warme Yes 
Deſire ſhoots through your eyes like fudden wild-fires. 

Val. Belhrew me Lo: ds, the wine has made me dull, 
T am Iknow not what. 

Fred. Good pleaſureto ye, 
Good night and long tuo, as yoa finde your appetite 
You may fall too. Lac% 

Vil. 1 du beſcech your Grace, 

For which of all my lovts and ſervices 
Have I deſerved this : | 

Fred. 1am not bound to anſwer ye. 

Val. Nor I bound to obey in unjult ations. 

Fred. Do as you pleaſe, you know the penalty; 

And as I have a ſoule 1c ſhall be executed; 
Nay a _ pngton _—_ to feare Sir, >. 
If you reſpe& your Lady, g ighero ye - - is, 
Val. Bur for re{pe& ro her pr my _ 
That reverent dury that I owe my Soveraigne, 
| nano gR En aro, | 
| The nighc d be thinez good for ever, | 
| The King is wanton Lords, he would know of me 
How many nick chaſes I would make to-nighe.' 
| AMen.My Lord,no doubt you'l prove a perict gameſter, 
' Val. Faith no, I amunacquaineed wkh the pleaſure, 
Bungle a ſet L may, how my heart trembles, | | 
And beats my brealt as it would breake his way out 


- 


| And though I know ,denyir : 
ge: 


+ | Thatlocks all powres of youth up but prevention ; 


| What a rare benefit, bur I im curſt 


Ladies, 
:} And let my Ruffe looſe, I ſhall bid ht to yes | 
| My Lord itaics here : ..;;- + (nw EK By 


Val. Good faith it needs not, Gags 
"Tis late, and I ſhall trouble you. 

Cam. No, no, till the Bride come Sir. 

Fl. I beſeech you leave me, 

You will make me baſhfall elſe,] am ſo fooliſh, 

Beſides, [ have Come few devotions Lords, 

And he that can pray with ſuch a book in's armes — — 
Cam. Wee'l leave ye then, and a ſweet night wairt 


upon Fes 
Mez. And a ſweet iſſue of this ſweer nighe crbwn ye. 


Cle. Allnights and daycs be PSS (he. 1» 
Lord. 


Fun 09 rw dag eee moymrmnan rs 
abour'd one too, though you meane a bleflin 
What ſhall I do, I Sera wenchellDubake, py 
That has a ſumme to tender on the forfeic 
Of all he is worth, yer dare not offer it. 
Ocher men God anytnd wink at ir; 


My veines are all on-fire; and burne 

Youth and bear larums to my blood, 
And adde freſh fuel ro my warme affe&ions. 
I muſt injoy her, yet 
Wheg1colle& my (elfe, and weigh her danger, 
The Tyrants will, and his powre taught co murther, 
My tender care controlls my blood within me, 

And like a cold ti of a peeviſh Ague 

Creepes to my {oule, and flings an Ice upon me. 
Emer Qyecene, Evanthe, Ladies, and Foole. 


O what a bleficdnefle *rwere ta be old now, 
To be unable, bed-rid with diſcaſes, 
Or halt on Crutches to meet holy Hymenz 


That that ſpeakes other men moſt happy, 
Een DR 
prove tne me a . 
She comes <0 bed, how ſhall Lentertatne ber ? 
- Jon. Nayl cvme after too, take the foole with ye, 
Forlightly he is evec one at Weddings. 
Lee. Eventbe, make ye unready,your Lord ſtaies for ye, 
And prethee be merry. .. | | 
Ton. Be very merry, Chicken, 
Thy Lea ra other cxnapend mals Boe dengeaes 
8 ps c ſo, good-man afle. 
on, 1cs Rr 


S 1 
And you had ſuch a Pipe, that piped ſo ſweet! 
You would dante to death, are done your lager 


a Pace. 
Evan. Your Grace deſires thatthat is too free in me, + 

I am merry at the heart. - 
Jon. Thou wilt be anongthe young {mug Boy will give 


thee a ſweet cordial!, 
So polſeſt Madam with 
I ſhall this night partake of with my-Lord, 


though they malt be ſhort, and (natcht a- 

ker pad I FI 
ce goow ripe, yet 'cn 

' Before a tetlious uce with repentance. 

Val. O how my heartakes: 

Evan. Takeoffmy 


Evan. 


. My wench,] thank thee heartilys 


|: Good night my noble friends. 


” i —_ / OT 


For learning how-to uſe thy few houres hanſomly, They 


| Cle. ay we muſt ſee you toward your bed my Lord _ 


— 


— A 4 _ 
— —_——_— 


"AWf for a donerh. 


They willdbe yeares thwpe; off ich your Gowne now, | 
Le eoelwebadchered | 


JS Yb 
or Os; inco ic and warme# for « Fools 

And1'li | ONILGEL | thing, 
Yue." Hehave y 

Ton. T hat 


He's a wiſe man} 
Evan. Good 


Ladies, no farther ſet 
beleech your Grace to give us els leave, 


And ——_ maydo/all n 

, pub and Page wer't be eo one another, 

And trouble younofarther. 

Ton. Art thou Svifeman Þ - 

Val. I cannot ell chew Tow, aoke my neighbours 
Ton-[fhou beeſt ſo, go yo wht 6s gh 


i £ 


GIS > , 
Fr aur hen the yoangons, elſe 
Work thend was che foole the-Ballad (peakes of, 
'd chroagh a horne. 
"at "To urs Ar rr good nighe my beſt E 
t e my van- 
Rar v nakd;ardic cher atmo bal wack;'--* (obo, | 


A Leaks wife, a Jong and happy; follow firra. 
Evan. T hat ſhall be my cares 

Goodneſſe reſt with your Grace. 

£xece. Beluſty Lord, and rake your Lady to ye, 
And that power that ſhall part ye be anhappy. 
Val. bas row gs 1 ye all ſweet Ladies; 


i / | good br) | 
. .Shall riot the Foole ſtay with thee? 
= Come away Sirra. Exennt Ladies. 
Jon. How the Foole is ſought for, ſweet Maltis made 


of caſte fire, 
+ _ will quickly tire, a ſudden lager fk ch 


cas and the word lye nier, tako heed vf friend 1 


thee require; 
This from an Almanack I ftole, and learnt this Lefſon 
from a foole. 
Good night my Bird. Exiz Tony 
Even. Good hight wiſe Maſter Tory; | 
Will ye to bed my Lord? Come, let me help ye. 
7 To bed Evanbe, art thou dis 
Evan, No, I ſhall be worſe if you | fad upon me, 


Propye let's to bed. | 
L. Iam not well my love. 
Evan. le make ye we \theeos no ſack Pfck for y 
| As your warme Miltris armes, 
#. Art thou ſo cunning? 
Evan, 1 ſpeaſe not by experience, pray ye miſtake not; 
if you love me— 
Val. I dolove fodearely, 
$ much above the baſe bent of detire 
|know not how to anſwer thee.  * 
Evan. To bed then, 
There 1 ſhall berrer credit yea; fie my Lord, 
Will ye put a maid too't, to teach ye what todo? 
An innocent maid? Are ye ſo cold a Lover ? 
|ntruch you make me bluſh, 'ris roy 
And *cisno ftolne love, but authoriſetl openly, 
No fin we cover, pray let meundrefle ye, 
You ſhall help me; prethee ſweet Yaloks 
Benor ſo fad; the King will be more mercifull. 
Val. May not [love thy minde? 
Evan. And Tyours too, 
Tis a moſt noble one, adorn'd with vertne 3 


i 


| Pray 


Bur if we love-nbrond agorhboreally; (1 {ol 611 1 

And pur our bodies and our mindes togethery or! ! -.. + 

\ And lo make | obafieRtiongo! wt! . - 4 

Our love will prove but a blinde _ q 

This is no (chyele © bod hen 

Nor have we time Are ah 

ler's 4 cone 

| Andhde woot indicate piebhaldedepebiol H. T 

Come, kifſame anti bed, 

Val. That Idaredo, and kifle againe. | 

| Evan. Sparenox, they are your owne Sir.) '' - [ 
Val. But to injoy theeivco be huxn! ious, 

Troll inmy ore 104 wo ymbiinm 


O how 1 
# nitatiente Lacan. 


rerſd by | 7 


[Where none igagints 
| And bear'tt the prime and honour ot the Garden; 
| Is bur co violate thy (pring, andſpoile thee\ |, 1 / 
| Evan, Volineblons and tail alone would anger ye. 
| F ak Lers fictogetherchus, and/agwe fir 
[Fecten gy 30 nd i ry 
e c of love is 
Eloces arr gba arr 
Where nv allay of aQuall dull defire, 
Of pleaſure chat partakes with wantonneſle, 
Of humane fire that burnes out as it kindlex, 


And leaves che body but a poore repentance, 
Can ever mix, let's xe on this Evercte, 


| That's everlatting, the rother caluall; 


Eternity breeds one, the other Fortune, 
Blinde as her ſelfe, and full of all aRlitions. 
Shall we love v ? 

Evan. | ever toved' 

Val And only think our love; the rareſt pleaſure, 
And that we molt deſire, letir be humane, 
If once injoyed ar owes [tale, and cloyes our appetites; 

Lwould nec in my love for an ny chings 

Nor finde thee but the lame in my ſhorc journeys 
Formy loves ſafety; ' 
Old and itl-favourdd co0,poore and deſpi("d 
And am not worth your nuble Fellow 
Your tellowſhipin _ you would not el(e 
Thus cunningly Gia to betray a maid, 
A maid that honours you thus pioully.; 
Strive to abule rhe pious love (he brings ye. 
Farewell my Lord, lince ye have a better Miſtris, 
Forit mult (cente lo, or yeareno man z 
A younger, happier [ ſhall give her roome, 
So much | loye ye till 

Val. Stay my Evacche 

Heaven bdeare me witnelle, thou art all I love, 

AIl1 detire, and now haye pitcy 6n me, 
I never lyed hefore; forgive me Jultice, 
Youth and affeftion fiop your cares unto me. 

Evan. Why da 6 a if I have ſpoke too barthly, 
And aber beloved Loid, 
My care and duty, pardoii me. 

Val. © heare me, 
Heare me Evanihe; 1 am all on torture 
And this lye tears my canlcierice as Ivent i itz, 
I am no mans 


Evan. Hoy Sir ? 
Val. No man pleaſure; no worhans man, _ (fl 
Evan, Good forbid ay Loed, (ure you abuſe yout 
Val. "Tis true Evantbe; 
I ſhame to ſay you il fine k.. Fqey 
Evan. He weepes udp 
al young makds from 5 ; / 


'Tis my hard forme 


—_— 


—_—— _ i. 


b " Hhbbbb ts 
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4 


pure affe&tion, . | - | 


: , 


| 


A Wife for 6 Moveth.” 


Val. I hoge there is. - + ail 

Evan. How long have you been deſtizixe 

Val. Since I was young< ® 
Evan. 'Tis hard to dye far nothi 
Now you ſhall know 'cis pot the Sir, 

( For I am compell'd 10 love-you ſpiritually ) 

That women aime at | affeft ye far, 

'Tis for your worth ; and kiffe me, be at peace, 

Becauſe —_ loved yell Kill honour'd ye, ' 

And with all duty to my Huzbend follow 

Will yeto _—— _ MI qmann 
Pigmalion [ one i 

You do nocknow with when acale [| ſhall aske Sir, 

And what rare miracle that may worke upon ye; 

Still bluſh? preſcribe your Law. 

Val. | prethee pardon me, 

To bed, andile fit by thee, and mourne with thee, 
Mourne both our fortunes, our ones: 

Do not deſpiſe me, make me not more wretched, 

pray to hea ven when | am gone Evancbe, 

As my poore date is but a {pan of time now, 

To recompence thy noble patience, 

Thy love and vertue with a fruitfull husband, 

Honeſt and honourable. 

Evan. Come, you have made me weep now, 

All fond defire dye here, and welcome chaitiry, 

Honour and chaltity, do wttat you pleaſe vir. Exe aunt. 


———_———— 


Aus Quartus. 


Scenu Prama. 


—_—_ 


Enter at one doore Rugio, and Frier Marco, at the aabgr doore 
Sorano, with a hl glaſſe woll. 


dv, J Hat ailes this peece of miſchief to looke ſad ? 
He W@mes to weep coo. | 

Mar. Something is a hatching, 
And of ſume bloody nature too Lord Regis, 
This Crocadile monrnes thus cunningly, 
Sor. Haile holy Father, 
And good day to the good Lord Ragio, 
How _ the {ad Prince I beſeech ye _ 

” Tis like you know,you need not aske that queſtio 

Van your eyes and watches on his miſeries ' 2 
Asneare as ours, I would they were as tender. 


| Mar. Can youdo him ? as the King and 
So he is ſtill, as you Af cbink 00g on aThA 
For every day he is worſe ( Heaven pardon all ) 
Part off your forrow, you may laugh now Lord, 
He cannot lalt long to difturde your Maſter, 
You have done worthy ſervice to his Brocher, 
And he moſt memorable love. * 
| Sor. Youdo not know Sir 
With what remorſe I aske, nor with what wearinelſe 
I grone and bow underthis load of honour, 
And how my ſoule lighs for the beaſtly ſervices, 
I have done his pleaſures, theſe be witnefle with me, 
I would as willingly ancloce ry le 
wauld as y wy 
Of ricle, that becomes me not I know z 


Good men, and great names belt agree together; 


Of found and honour; wealth and 


| How nimbly and how cheerefully it workes now 


- D-—- 


Is there no help my Locd-in Act wilbcomfare yet. 4 11 367 [ His wancon pleaſures have flung on m 


And chuſe to ſerve my Countries 


UPan Usz: /; 


foaliſh 
alts we ſhouldSec0o ifwe beloved ye, | 
Go exerciſe your Arg. -.. os 
{corne me not, 


Sor. For heaven | 
Nor adde more hello my afflifted ſoule 
Then I feele here; as ygu are hanaurable, 
As youare charitable looke genely.on me, 
| will no more to Court, be no more Divill, 
' I know I muſt be hated even of bim wal. 
That w Love now, and the more he loves me 
Fo toule ends, when they ſhall once appeare to him, 
before his conſcience and accule him, TH x 
The and the more falls bis diſpleaſure, | 
| Princes are fading things, ſoare their favours. (morce. 
| Mar. He weeps agen, his hears istouche ſhire with re- 
| Sor. Se this, and give me faire attention good my Lord 
y Father ſee, within this violl 
| The remedy and cure of all my honour, 
And of the ſad Prince lyes, 
Rug. What new trick's this ? 
i Sor. "Tis true, I have done Offices abundanely 
Ill, and prodigious eo che Prince Alpbenſo, 
And whilſt I was a knaveI fought his death too. 
Rug. You are too late convicted to be good yet. 
Sor. But Father, when I felc this pare affli& me, 
This inward, and call'd me to an audir 
Of my miſdeeds and miſchicfes ———— 
A en, goon Sir. 
are then,then,then, whac was , 
The favour of the King, whar did os CR _ 
What was it to be bow'd to by all creatures ? 
Wacrſhipt, and courted, what did this availe me ? 
I was a wretch, a poore loft wretch. 
Mar. Still better. 
. Sor, Till Socattet el ay gdb found 
tance, and a mano give che 
| A Jew, an honeſt and « rare Phifiion, * 
him | had this Jewell ; "tisa 
vote et, rg der wealth I bought it : 
If the King it I mult Joſe my head, 
And willingly, moſt willingly I would ſuffer, 
Snape Nodoiorccta 
- Mar. lowhom au it 
| Sor. Tothe fick Prince,” WIN 
Ic will in halfe aday diflolve his melancholy. 
Rog. Ido beleeve, and give him ſlcepfor ever. 
Whar impudence is this, and what ba 
To make us inſtruments of thy abuſes ? 
Are we ſet here to poiſon him? 
Sor. Miſtake not, yer | muſt needs ſay, 'tis a noble care, 
And worthy vertuqus fervants; if you will ſee 
A flouri eſtate againe in Naples, 
And == A reigne that's truly good, 
And like himielteable to make all excellent ; 
Give him this drink,& this good health unto him. Drink 
I am not ſo deſperate yer to kill my ſelfc, 
Never looke on me as a guilty man, 
Nor on thetaimr ape eaty on : 
I am not mad, nor laid out my weaſure, 
My conſcience and my credic to abuſe ye ; 


Ure 


{Caſt off the glorious favours, and yawkaw !” 


i4 
—_— 
us 
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— C 


\F- 


ſe muſt be ſo, come, let's a ic 
And may ith RT; 
Sw. Pray ket me 
Mar. \ ex, good Sorams:| 


[am an afſe, go, 
And when you ave 


nt, 
ens SIS 


And roaringup 


Such ryrnratigas yrs; ſuch.cogling, 
[ have ſet him thar will makea boneficein's belly, . 


If he recover it, there is no heat in Hell Gare! | 

| — CERT 
| Fred. Podramo ? | 
Pod. Sir. 


Fred. Call lither Lord V aleria, alle gonecronblcns. | 


Pad. Itſhall be dorie Sirs 
Enter Caff mars. 


| Caf. Yee Sir 
| ex 12%: 


dow yourGrie chk 


| Fred. know be wanr no addiions wi ortre, 


He has enough for bard ecu; 
| Yer I maſt vex him further 3 * 
So many that I wender his hot youth 
And high-bred ſpirit breakes not into fury, 
yet torture him a lictle further, 
make wy ſelfe ſport with his miſeries, 
iy apger i poor Herehe comes, ' 
ow m 
Youbave the you ever aimed ac 
The joy and — 
Fred. Vonnanitehy 
And draw the minutes out in deare embraces, 
You live a right Lofds life. 
Val. Would you had tryed it,s 
Taye era fi 
our a it be un 
Ns haniomer upon you then your ſcorne, 
ap apr pr in it, 
[sto do it double, double to be danan'd too. 


tharried Lord, how do you feele your ſelf? 


Ile looke thee our a 

aig {weet Lady, - 
dn 

But do ic home, wee pry etends Seel] her 


That's oe char lire'me up Str | 
the world arrempr her chaſtiey, 


Fred. ForthatT 
C A liedle evill Ai 


Fred. Haſt thou not found a loving and free Prince, 


High in bis fawsurs. too ; that has confer'd 


- les, > 
or Maj: 


Such hearts eaſe, and ſuch heapes of comfoct onthee, 


All thou coudelt aske. 
Val: You are too growne 4 


pon ſo fuffering, and fo ftll a 
You have pur upon me ſuch a 


be ſpeedy 100 herecomes Valve, 
My wok hs, Come ir V werio, 


our Majeſty may gheſle, 


If his afflition have 


That if your yourh were hon k would bluſh az: 


EEE Sn 
not my rage upon ye, 'tis {0 

l will give way to no reſpeCt; my life, 
among burr wes Sts 
ke a wanton prodigall you have away 
Had I a thouſand more I would allow em, - 
And be as carelefle of 'em as will is; 
But to deny thole* akeoche Lomdes 


No ſo well, nor ſo fortunate as you are; + 
up mens honeſt wills and ations. 
fouhave th happieſle ou ver alm'd a, 


AEGIS 
red. You with ſweet Lad; 

And draw thenhunzcuria deere enbraces, " 

You lead a rightLords life. 

Val. Would you had 


ven me, 
WE Thatyou might know Gn nt bare fake 


The holy Law, and make her life the pennance, 


ls acha ſtudied and unheard of malice, 


— ————— — 


— 


If anger, though it beunjuſt and inſolenc 
 _Hhhhhh2 


OR 


 AVhfe 


i Mioreth, 


La. at AL. 


-_ - 


i Fred, Youcleerlyſee now brave Valerio 
'W hat *cis to be the rivall to a Prince, 
To interpoſe again a 
I know you tiave ſuffer'd, in 
And with a kinds of pitty 1 bebold ic, 
And if yon dart be ofmy, merty, | 1247 
| cavyet heale you. s y 
iTake off my ſentence alſo. 
Val. 1 fall thus low Sit, | 
\My pooreTad heart rſhder your 
{ | che ſervice, of my life i 
; Fred. Do this then, forwichbucthis *will'þe 
Part with her for a while. 
Val. You have parted ugy':i:.;'7 | 
What ſhould Ido with that I cannot uſe Sir? | 
| Fred. "Tis well confider'd, let ae have the Lady, 
* And-thob 'ſhak ſee how nobly Ye 'betriend thee, 
How all this difference. 
Val. Will 
Fred. She 


nd gendly wrought, and cunning|y. 
Val. ' Lisfis $ir. 11139: 
ic muſtbe done. 


ye, her. honbaur ſhall be faire till, 
ppeare on that, 2lerio, 

a thouland that beare fober faces,  * 

And ſhew of as in-imitable modelities; 

You would be ſiyorn to that,they were pure Matrons, 
s; and yet toaugment their forrunes 


riend Er — 


'And al 


N 


In 


And will 


V al. 


| Nothi 
| Fred Th 


| Tak. And 

. As thought, 
FL Ne warrant 
No ple nos ſtaine ſhall 
Youlee 


And moſt chaſte ma 
And get them noble 
V al. They are content Sir, 

ivace-to-beligy, their beauties on 'em. 
red. T hey are ſo,and they are wiſezthey know no want 
Nor no eye {ces they want their honeltics. 
t-be cartied chus 


with this caurion, 


Val. If iti 
Fred. It ſhall be Sir. 
-Ypl. Le ſee you dead firſt 
Why ſure I think i might be done. 
Fred. Yes,eahly. 
Vl. For what time would your Grace deſire her body? 
Fred. A moneth or wo, it (hall be carried fill 
As it ſhe kept with you, and were a ltranger, 
Rather a hater of the Grace [ offer: 
And then | will returne her wich ſuch honour. 
Val. "Tis very like I dote much on your honour. 
Fred. And load her with ſuch favour to V aterio=on 
'V A. She never ſhall claw off, | bunbly chank ye. 
\. Fred, Ile make ye both the happiclt, and che richeſt, 
And the mighticſt r00--—— 
Val. But who ſhall wark her Sir, 
Fart ori my conſcience {he is very honeft, 
be hard to Cut as a rough Diamond ? 

muſt work her, any ching from your 
Set off with golden and periwafive language, 
Urging your dangers to0. - | 
t all this time 
Have you the conſcience Sir to leave me nothing, 
play withadl ? 
here be a thouſand, take where thou wilt, 
Ual.May 1 make bold with your Queene, 
She is uſclelſe to your Grace as it appeares Sirz 
And but aloyall wife that may be loit roog 
| have a minde to her, and then "tis equall ? 

Fred. How Sir ? 

Val. "Tis fo Sir, thou moſt glorious impudence, 
bs I not wrongs enow to ſuffer under, 


Fred. Why. 


ſutfer'd; 2011/7 * 


up-your Evantbe; \\ / - - 


come,to you think Sir? | 
I know ſhe is c00 


fat 
... 7 But thou muſt pick meout romgke # monfier?! / 
A hated wondeves the: world?) Do you flare 


[s of that 


Lwould ſo righeaay ſelfe, 3: {'c; 


3 


noraer 'w | broughtips and nourifht in th 

\VVas zht in Coart,' 
4 Wick chy moſt Royal hy Gge 

Upon thy Fa 

Add ſuch 

09" 27 i 17m peed, 

i My h of honour? Doyt peak thiseruly, 

| Jr do,yetipwe'Sir ? fork beleevenbe, | -* 

| Acleaſt I would nog and merhinks "tis 


modeſt, 
Fhete ſhould beſach a'Devill in a Kings faaps, 


[im noevext do chis, chowſhuttinjoy kiery: 1-! 
Lle be by friend If that may winthy courtefie. 


1] 


ence in 


Ar my intrenching on your privare liberty; *7 _ 
And would ydaſopeesbyoy! - Wy | 
And make me pave iteoo? 'brx thar chy | 


rn: OR 


Fred. Why take her to ye, 


a1 with nocbe your Bam though for your Royaky, 


Brother and chy (elfe;' 


happy Fa 5 
In gets 


thers 
t the tw 


- | Such a malignant Fiend. 


} Fred. 1thanKye Sir, Lk. 
' To morrow is your lalt day, and looke to it, 


Þþ Ger from my'fght, awa 


. 


( for'r, 


(congue, 


= | 
| Val. Yeare, Oh, my heat's wo high and full to think 
upon ye. | | Exexnt. 


F T Eater Evanthe and Caſſandra. 
Evan. You think ic fir then mortified Caſſandra, 


That I ſhould be a Whore? - 


Caſk Why a who; Madath ? ., 


If every woman that upon neceſſity 

Did a good curne, far there's the maine point, mark jt; 
Were term'd a whore, who would be honeſt, Madam? 
Your Lords life and your owne are now in hazard, 
Two precious lives may be redeem'd with 


Lictle or pothings ſay an hoares or dayes (; 
Or ſuch a toy 'J 


( That we call Juſt that maiden-loſe their farze for) | 
Bur a compel d neceſfiry of honour, 


,the end to it is wantonnefle. . 


I 07 0 ary a> rs 
pon my life and conſcience a dire&t Way. 
Evan, Tobea raſcal, 
Caſſ. 'Tizn Kinde of Rape too, 
That keeps you dleare, for where your wills compell'd, 


Though you yeald upyour body you are ſafe ſtill. 


Evan. Thou art grown a learned Bawd,lever look'd+ 

Thy great ſufftictency would breake out. 

Caf. You may, 

You that ge faire ftorne us old creatures, 

my yezces ere you be wiſe Lady, 

And my experience too; ſay the King loved ye ? 

Say it were nothing elſe ? dy 4 F- 
Evan. |marry wench, now thou comeſt rome- (things, 
Caſſ. Doe yoa thinke Princes favours are ſuch fſleight 

To fling away when you pleaſe? there be Ladies 

Both taire and honourable, that would leap $0 reach "wn, 


| And leapaloft too. 


Ev mn. Such are light enough; 
I am no Valter,wench, but can thou cell me, 
Though hebe a King, whether he be ſound or no ? 
I would not give my youth upto infeftion. 
Caſſ. As ſound as honour ought to be, I rhink Lady; 
Go too, be wiſe, I do not bid you try him; 
Bat if he love you well, and you negle& him, 


| Your Lords life hangingon the hazard of it, 


{= 


oe Bait i eeT; 4" 
we Te: Jeon hs wa am T then Gentle 


CA of, Waatwe you? phy cet you are iow, © 


When ſbe wits ra qr ononipctrrry FRO 
_—_ ues inde of celded nor a licde ? 


br Wa > 
anita ln cy char kei _— 
"s kept ST ON are 
have ſgch an vcration eas to La a 
Evan. "wal needs b much honour. +4 
OF Ag you may imake it, infinite "and ſafe too, 
men Wcong, of tLord and you may live © 
leaſe? rogerher, =s'5 ; 


Kee ic ja: The 


$0 quietly and pea 
* He | | 
Th King ould gt me wk co 
lo gelignt me $ kt 
[nol arp be. and no more look itt” 
Coſſ. Thats ihe maine hazard, for Frei nora, 
[have heard report fpeak, is an hae Lite, 
Almoſt Cove Blebss *' there be 
And modeſt to rhe world too, wondroms model, 
That bave had the blefſednefſe ro lt body, 
Thar I have heard alme him a new Herewles. | 
Evan. So ftrongly able? _ 


"S **.' Thete will be thr danger, * © © © 
ing but a Airy hpere and tender rd 


pane wont ba, | 

At firſt encounter > Jnoar tp 
Of his unconquer'd 

Eyan. Peace thourude ard 
Thou ftadled old cortuptn s ny tongue PP 
Your hired ape cg ; is "ord ten Gay ray 
Doſt thou ſeeke to make me oh, 66 wick nelle + 
Becaule *ris ten times worke henrhoade vert ud 
To be a whore, becauſe he bas 
Tomake a haridred? O rhou itnpudenice 
Have I relieved thy ape ro mine owhye Maida ? 
And worne thee in my boſome tobetray me? 
Can yeares and impotence win hothing on thee 
That's gobd and honelt, 'but thou n1 a wg o on Njll? 
And where thy blood Os heat to fin 
Force tþ by decreped will to make” we oF as 

Cifl. did buc tell ye | ; 

Evan. What the A tnede2 womans 
The cunhing*(t ahd the skilful'tbawd comes ſhore of : 


}{f thou had'1t liv'd ten ages to be dam'd in, 


And exerciſed this art the Devill taught thee, 
Thou coul Ott not have expreſt it niore exaUlly.. 

Caſſ. I did not bid you fin. | 

Evan. Thou wood'it the tg it, | | 
Thou that art fit for prayer and the prave, | 
Thy body earth already, and corruption, | 
Thou taughr'rhe way ; go follow your fine fanion, 
There are houſes of 4:iphe, that 1 ui good Matrons, 
wch grave inſtruftors, get thee thithet monlier, 
ad read variety of finsto — 


—— 


| You! 


"prune ja and as worrhy” bf the, | S. 
As all che world can rofl Pos Big | 
| Feed. That's bat \ Iv 
You have no man, nay never itPiponin; "oY 
| know it Lady, no man toc ry 
No man in ern the leaſt that dare,” 
Wir a'poorer than, and WONG | 
- "Lomi: Bonobler, Jreage: -—  # +26 0kY 
w—_ = m A 
cer an | | 
| ke thee b A thine owne errout, / 
He never cendred (rk 2 New ands duty, . 
{| To thy+ >rme lo) by” = 
Evan. How | e tal that ? | y 
Fred. 1 am pop ogy Or te 'd Hitm nd, 
| Upolihis life Feharg MN ry him; = 
| Could any brive of noble bobs 6) 
Was Ne bee dere t 
| Lawfilll, and long'd for roo ?, 


| Brought I 9 beaury ? nor no love along 


| And with thar 


And whey they rure __ paines\,. 
ſecs. 

Caſſ. Thiswe hea var gl 

Evan: If &ce doe 


D any 207 tg cry te 


it e 
me, - . 
- - 
. . 4 


When thou Es and econ pitty. nk 


ig band 
fo an 7 a nc 


repent ob - Kt. 
£1 Fg She's any: and OR he , * fine $ 
ba 


[le make your heart ake, ng hogs 


Turne not ſo angry from ime, 1 
| Are you growne pond wirhyour 
So —_—_ wit yourfj pots y 

ven; | ſcorne ye Fran wh Oe ont 
And forc'c me 


I krow me Beer of never ry 


F _ Becauſe Ttove yoo, becauſe] dote y e 
Becauſe 1 am aman ther tebif to eaſe Ponds ; 


Evgn. I have man enough hare to cnet we, 


Evan. Did you ny nd pM 

Fred. 1did bs) is ſpirit. | 

Evan: tf beſo dead cold roabſerve ic ? 
with me ? | 

Fred. ; wh wb what is it that makes me [corne ro tame 


Mb _ lov's him, If he had yenter*] fort: - 

Nay, dored on his bravery. 

Evan. Onely charg'd ? 

{pell fu downe ? dare men fight bravely 

For poote Ge things, for drink of oftencation ? | 

And there indanger both their lives and fortunes, 

And for their Jawfall Loves fly off with feare? 

Fred. "Tis true, and with a.cutining bale feare too to 
abuſe thee; 

Made chee believe; paore Innocent Fyanibe, 

Wretched young gicle, It was his iypdcedicy ; 

Was it not. (o? eny'it. 


Evatt. O my anger, at wy yeares to be coen'd wih's | 


young tnan! * 
Fred, A ſtsong man too, exbalin he lov'd ye 


And both flung oti me like 4 waitto ſinke me, 


deer] | 
Evan. To have my ſhame and! ove mingled jk ON 


— Hoot EEE grace thks? 0 | 


I would have dyed a thouſand times, 


Its 


—<— 


— 


62. ELIT 


Fred. So would any, : | 
ltd hone bers Mor a Es Tuillgir ther 
in ares... 77 1 
Event would te falters rd pr 1 
And buried in ming armes, that bad been nobles, . Fees tm nd Ta 
And what a nent would I have evade him! Ile tell ye more, it may be then _ 


Fred. "ole, anpeaend, ging anger mp! 


hciſtall. 
Andy = ad m wa fc i 
Wich deaths, as thick Col nighg ſtars, tris 1) IO 21193 { 5 L40Y of 
SLOTTED: x +) 
Eve, Sr there ome wick Jn't1 Valerio. ne're was t | 
Fred, . Worſe IE him rag, 
Tameshnd fearing of a boſe nature, | And teares him Li) views 
Va Corr eo ef LJ he Fare Oy 
oO e - Y aol 
ay butt hs man may deſerve » The bloodieſt roo, to believe en pby ut x A nk 
[ now hed; and top ..,, And wen to his -2 ap | 
Evan Gogd DE | it, 
Tam a whthan, anda. feng ny. Rag, Eh 
HY of my aſe _ I=W 
have loved ma. Asto be tlken with his 
Tlove cheg Wl, piecy thy wrongs, and dote py phnkagrod gary 


Two wooden full we hve and we ets hag 
= og too baſe Sir, 


; | 
Fred. Abomin For cle wlle to our charge 
Evan. Bat T ſhall fir him. | _ | As certalnetooy it ha obs 
| Fred. All reaſon and all Lawall, | mn CIS or what 
And ye are a foole, a tame foole, if 2y, Heavens hand Is 


Ever You thay ſpeake now, an poll premiſe | Rag, The pole Trepra 


Pry refer qty uct wor me. | nk bh. 
Fred. 1 am at beart, pry bf in hy faith, , | 
And will IT þ Would aiyching "The emmy Vets ghee hs comfort 
Thou abuſed in "1 | Alphon. Give me more ayre, ayre, ted on, 
If I ſhould give him he would Gill beeray thee}, blow, | 
That foole that feares tad for ſuch a bearry, meer pong and blow upon me, 
Would for the {ame feare {ell thee unto | Diſtifl thy cold If thou icy Moone, 
I do not {ay he would have been bawd And rivers run | m br op yg 
Even. Follow'dchus far thay then Yioall the ba rote yay ng mc 


It taſts tco hot of pra&s'd wickedneſle, _ mop a Lgrewa Fes RED 
There can be no ſick nan” en GCencienas:« his flames burne in r 


Shall my anger make me whore, and not my pleaſure? Fling Cao he one! 
My ſudden unconſiderate rage abuſe me ? Dig, dig, dig, till the ſprings 
Come home againe, mypirigined | faith, my vereue, | | The cold, cold (| | 

Home to my heart againe : he bea bawd £00? . , | 


Fred. 1 will not ſay, he offered taire Evantbe. 
Evan. Nor donot-dare, twill be an impudence; 
| And not an honour for a Prince to lye, 
| Fie Sir, a perſon of your ranke co trifle, Tim al Fer, Oh he barn! 
| I know youdo lye. | bs A hat will ye ſacrifice me? 
Fred. How ? pon the Altar Jay 5 ray willing body ? 
Evan. Lye ſhamefully, andI could with wy (1664 thas roy ET je your holy incenſe ? 
but one day, wt | And as I rurne me you wm 
Totell y you lye too, ba | Es Wenn me, or you are aſhes, 
Fred? Take hood c foole. DADE "Ty 
'Foan, Take thou heed thou tame Devill, | ho her Fre the 
Thou all Pandorg's box in a Kings figure, Acdferme fay ſbe*s cold, 
| Thou haſt almoſt whor'd my weake belief already, © Infinice cold, oy: ut 1H eons Bodo 
| And like an = ans x up mine honour 3. Dee mn a cherof Ri hee, lovers teares 


Country ay horſ they are dull, cold , and for- 


And will ve caſe, let Virgins figh upon me, 
\ (lee, he go Ll e, 
Lorthich al Hap: oh » hell, oh horror. 


: 
awd. 


_— 


nnd 


} 


Perwixt the cold beare, and 
'Lyes my; faferwayy O for a a 
Toclapuniomy. heart ret ee z 


Decrepid winter hang upon my ſholders, - 


" AlWifefor -———_ 


confuming fi 
yn inctoled, yarn CT Tntpy 


And Jet meweare cry frozen ticles 


Like Jewels round abour ry head, to cook me ; 
My eyes burne aur, and finkt ico their ſockers, 
And my intefted braine like brianſtone boyles, 

[ live in hell, and ſeverall fories rex me ; 
VUcarry mewhere ng San ever {hew'd yet 

A face of comfort, where the earth is chyiſtall, 
he inhabics 
But night and cold, and ni froſts, and winds 
ard make them ſhiver ; 


| Rag. Hold {aft he muſt co bed Fryer , what ſcalding 


Never to be difiolv'd, where noug 


That cut the ſtubbarne 
Set me there friends. 


twears he has? 


And to his wartneded preſ 
Kng. You ſhall have any thing. 


And all coole things, 
Alpb. Away, a>. lers fly to 'em. 


Val. I prethee pardon me. 


| 
L 


Tho 


| drumke, *thad been excuſable, 
Zin, Hadpon ber k; 


n under the Su1 


A lye, ro your life. 


And no ſhame touch thee ? 
V2]. Shame attend the finfull, T know 


'al. What did he tell Evantbe ? 


-- 


Ns Oe III 


 —_———— 


| HO - ” - 
a—__— OY » EY 
; I 
——_— - . EE — * * - 
a s co _ POS POT TO IO" "WR A. A, 
” —_ 


=— My bed will barne about me, 


:| I have weightd'am bath, and 
| But Kings are men, ad liveas ens 


Mae: Hee (calld in hell for't, that was the caule. 

Alpb. Drinke, drinke, —_ of drinke, 
Fill all rhe cups, and all che antick velicls, 
Ard borrow pots, let me have drinke enough, 
Bring all the worthy drunkardwof the eime, 
Theexperienca drunkards, let me have then all, | 
And ler them drinke their worſt, Ile make them Ideory, 
lle lye yeugde ey B Back and ſwallow Veſſels 3 

made of cooling wine run throagh me, 

he ſtay for this mans healch, or this great Princes, 
But take an Ocean, and begin to all; _—_ oh. 

Mar. He cooles a little, now away with him, 


CONRIEITT 


Alpb. No drinke? oniele? no teefdegatirt 


His hot fic lefſens, Heaven put in a hand now, 
And ſave his life ; there's drink Sir in your chamber, 


—_ ——_— 


Emer Valerio and Evanthe. 
Evan. Toſay you were impotent, 1 am aſham'd on't, | 
pr} gel warn > 

onging maid, upon her wedding night a 

to give her ſuch « dor. «6ſt 1 And pleaſures of chaſte 


1 You appeare the viſion of a 


And ſo not able, there had been ſome colour, 
But wretchedly totake a weakneſſo to ye, | 
A fearefull weaknefſe, ro abuſe your body, 
7 pe Ay; ſpell upon ye, 

V 


— 


Val Will Tod gtre me leave ſweet ? 
Evan. one gr taken roo much leave, and too baſe 


leave too 
Towrong your Love haſt thou a noble ſpirie? 
than looke up to the es loves, 


That call thee worthy, and not V alerio ? 
Canſt thou behold me that thou haſt berraid thus? 


Evan, Ne'rethink to face ir, thae's a 
And S—_ thee falſer (till ; che King himfelfe, 
h he be wicked, and oar Enemy, 

then thine, in pitty of my injuries, 
ot me the truth. 


ay Frame" 


=. Thar bur to gaine thy life a fortnighrlonger, | 


Val, yin _ le, my 


STD death op, | 


cagzage vn bn” 
Have the affeftions men have, anti cheiv nan he þ 
Indeed they haze more powee ta make em ani 
The King ta blame, it.wanco fave thy life _ 


:| Thy innocent life, that I forbore thy bedy/v111+ 02; 
For if I had couch. thas thow 'hachfi: 7 pod: he wore i | 


Evan. Ang, was oott ayworthy uo dyenobly} 
To make a ſtory for the timiesthac follows: - 105. | 
As he that magricd me Þ whar wealineiſe, Sir, | 
Oc diffabilicy dayaa ſeedd meg - ff! 
Eicher in minde ar bady2.to.defraud me | | 
Of Such an opportunity } LIENS L married you 
Only for pleatact; ar content in luft 
Tolull yon py) 3 ee Ddiet you kennel Þ | 
Was this my en might havebaind© A Wo 
If that had caughc me, and bhavedinowneall FO 
There's few.thatwauld have ſhan'd ſo fairean offer, 

O thou unfairhfull rm veep thou -hatt kill'd mgy 
In ſaving met] thou batt defiroy'd me, | 
Rob'd me at a + wv __ 

To be unable: ta ſave me? yp miſery | ”* 

Had I been my Valerio, thou Eventbe, - i: 


An Ewzab, that had truly no ability; (| 
Then ſuch a fearetull lyar, yo bat dea we 
A fcurvy cures, that BREE 
Vil. lle do no more, | — you are —_ nably faſkian'd, 
Made up fo firangly, letake my ſhare wizh ye, 
Nay Deere, le learne of you. 
kvan. He weeps too teriderly ; . 


— gane, good wy yg 


I have offend moce angry, 
It was a womans flaſh, a ſudden valour, 
| That confd — by 
Vl. T honour ye by rights "FAIR 
wonder it. ye, | 


caven unto me, 


Scuck all with itars of henavr ſbiping cleerly, 


| And all the motions of yoarmlnde celeſtiall ; 


Man is a lampe of earth, the belt man ſpiciclefle, 

To ſuch a woman ; all our lives and ations 

But counterteits in Ars to this vertue'4; - 

Chide me againe, you have ſo brave an anger, 

And flowes ſo nobly from yon, thus deliver\d, 

That I could ſuffer like a childe to heaze ye, - 

Nay make my elf guiley of fome faults to'/honour ye,” - 
van. Ile chide no njcre, you have zob'd me eter 4 

COUrAages 


| And with a cunning rience cheoke my impudence | T 


Once move ſrghvenetie : She lpweler. 
Val. Will this ſerve " nk. 9 ? —_ " 


\| And this my lbve? Heavens mercy be ojibn 485 - 
| Bur did he tell no more ? 


Evan. Only this trifle ; You ſee my woman on why to 
berray me 3 


Tis true, ſhe did her bef;\wbad oldgman P*q 
Ir =_ me Sir. 


"al. I cannot blame thee, | 
= Tyree} de Ga rame wa nnd 
that _— "J* on | 


- —_ _ - ſs —_—_ 
A ———— 


— 


[64 Alife for a Moneth. 
V2. Hethat will (pare nofame,, will ho name || Kag. To me 'tis moſk miraculous. + |) 1 T 
| A AI Ae nZ 5 ow | 265. Tome rooreidepbderhytlhoplddo fo, 


p 4 $ ; 14 4M j i , | 
Though as Iam 4 man, Lam full of weakneile, i | And now I have found ira maſt cxcellene: Pliylick, 
— Wings an 1.0.7 Fame ay. ety WL 1 | It wrought upon the dull cold 'milly party 
Yer at rby yeerts to be a bawdy and cozen- - | Thatclog'd his (oule, which was another poylon, 
Mine owne hopes with my DoQtine < — | A deſperate too, and found ſuch matter there 

| Evax.. Ibeleeve notz nor inever {halls our time! is out | And luch abundancealfo torelifi ic, ..1! + 


* | 
to morrow wich: | | And weare away-the dangerous heat it broughe with is, 
VzL: Ler's betoonightthen full of fruicfulneſſe, © | | The pureblood. and « ſcap'd antainted. ' 
Now we are both of one tminde, ler's be happy, Rug, 'Twas Heavens high hand; none of Seraxo's pity, 
lamno more a.wanting man Evantbe, 37t Mar. Mpit certaine 'twas, bad the malirious villaine 
Thy warme embraces ſhall difſolye that Emer C aftruchio | | 
| nu ont ware twanyreriev | Given him a cooling poyſon, he had paid him 
You houres he be long, 'as when Alemens Rug. TheCaptain of, the Caſtle. --, 
Lay by the luſty fade of  Zapiter; Mar. O yeare welcome, how doe's your Priſoner ? 
Keep back the day, and hide his golden beames, Cait. He maſt gofor dead ; 


Where the chaſte watchfull morning may not finde 'em3 | Bur when I do-a deed of fo much villany, 


Old doring Ty*bow hold Arora faſt, - | | He have my akin pull'd o're mine cares, wy Lord, 
And-chough ſhe bluſh the day-break from her cheeks, + /\1; Emer Alphonſo, and Fryers, } 
Conceale her ſtill; thou'heavy Walne ſtand firme, Liner, I am the Kings, I am none of his-abuſes ; 
And ſtop the quicker revolutions z How aoe's your Royall Charge ? that I might ſee once. * 
Orif the day muſt come, to ſpoile our happineſſe, Mar. 1 pray ſee now, you are a trulty Gentleman. 
Thou envious Sunne peepe not upon ——_—_—_ Alpb. Good Fathers ,: thanke Heayen, 1-feele no 
Thou that all Lovers curſe, be farre off from'us. fickneſle, | 
Enter Caſtruchio with Guard. Caſt. ___ againe. | 
Evan. Then let's to bed, and this night in all joyes  Alpb. Nothing that barres the. free uſe of my ſpirit, 
And chaſte delights Me thinks the ayre's ſweet to me, and company 
| Caſt. Stay, mult part ye both ; A thing I cover now Caftruchio. 7 
It.isthe Kings command, who bids me tell ye, Caſt. Sir, he ſpeaks,and knowes, for Heaven ſake break 
| To morrow is your laſt houre. my pate 
Vl. L obey, Sir, | | That I may hefurel ſleep nog. 
In Heaven we ſhall meet, Captaine, where KingFrederick Alpb. Thou wert honeſt. 
Dare not appeareto part us. Ever among the rank of good men counted, 
Caſt. Miſtake me not, though I am rough in doing of | | have been abſent long outof the world, 
' my Office A dreame | have lived, how doe's it looke Caſtrachio ? 
" You (ball finde, Sir, yau have a friend to honour ye. What wondersare abroad ? 
Val. 1thank ye-Sir. Caſt. IE cumes your dead Brather , for he is 
Evan. Pray Captaine tell the King, | dead in goodneſle, 
They that arerfad on Earth, in Heaven ſhall ſing. | And to the living hope of brave A 
. Exewn. | The noble heire of nature, and of honour, 
0 | faſten my Al | h 
uw - *) Mar, Softly Captaine, we dare not truſt the ayre with 
| rhisbleſecree, 
Adcus Quintus. | Good Sir, be cloſe againe, heaven has reſtor'd ye, 
; [And bymiraculousmeanes,to your faire health, 
Soans' Prime And made the inſtrament your enemies malice, 
| | . | I ſm — 
| { Help to deliver yeto a further danger, 
+4 Enter Fryer Marco, and Raygio. - I pray you paſſe in, and reſt a while torgotren, 
| | For it your brother come to know youu are well againe, 
Rug. HH you writ to the Captaine of the Caſtle? | And ready to inherit as your right, 
| Mar, Yes, and charged him | | Before we - <9 y. owe to allure your life, 
Upan his ſoules health, that he be not cruell, | What will become of you? morbeles 
| Told him Valerip's worth among the people, | Deſervein all opinions that are honeſt, 
{ And how it mult be puniſhc in poſterity, | For our lofle of judgement, care, and loyalry? 
| Though he ſcape now. wy Deere Sir, paſſe in, Heaven war the warke, 
| + But will not he, Fryer Aarco, betray this to the | And bleſt us all, Jet our indeavours follow, 
KEW ? |To grolemabie blefing toour timely yſes, 
| Mar. he be ſtubbornug, and of a rugged na- | And bring irto the noble end we aitve at 3 
| ture, yet he is honeſt, | Let our cares worke now, and our eyes pick out 
And honours nuich Valerio. | An how ro four ye ftely xo your Subjefts, 
Rag. How doe's Alphonſo ? A ſecure args 
| Fornowme thinks wy heart is light agaipe, Alpb. Tam counſell'd ; ye are faithfull., 
| And pale feare fled. | Caſt. Whiak houre ſhall not be long, as we ſhall han” 
TheRogueagainſt bis will haz — Congo 
= inſt his will has fay'd hls life, Once more the tender of m b 
A deſperate poyſon has re-cur'd the Prince. coat 


A tb, Thank JE» 
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{For anyt 


7 AWife fora Moteth. - 


" Coſte Keep you the Monaſtery. 


»  Scrong, enough lie warrant Exeznt. 
"a = the Foole, and + ol 
Pod. Who are all theſe that crowde about the Court 
Thoſe ſtrarige new faces ? (Foole ? 
Foole. They axe Saitors Coxrambe, 


Daitnty fine Sufrors tb the widow Lady, 

Thou hadlit beft make one of *m, thou wilt be h:ng'd as 
handſomly 

At the Moneths end, and with as much joy follow'd, 

And *cwere to morrowzas many mourning bawds for thee, 

And holy Nuns, whoſe veltall fire ne*re vaniſhes, 

| fn ſackcloth lmocks, as if thou wert Heire a 

\Toallche impious Suburbs, and the fink-holes. 

' Pod. Out you bale 

| Foole. Why doſt abuſe thy ſife, * 

Thou art to blaine, Itake as for a Gentleman, 

But why doe's not thy Lord and Maſter marry her ? 
Pod. Why, ſhe is his ſiſter. 
Foole. 'Tis the better Foodle, 

He may make bold with his 2 HWY and blood, 

For a my conſcienicethere's noneelfe will truit him, 

Then he may pleaſure the King at a dead pineh tooy 

Wichourt a Me ils , fach as thou art, 

And ingrofle the royall difeafe like a crue Subjeft. 
Pod. "Thou wilt be whip. 
Fodle. 1 am (ure thou wilt be hangd, 


[ have lolt a Ducket elſe, which I would be loath to venter | 


Wichout certainty. They appeare 
Pod. Why theſe are raſcals. 
Foole. T hey were meant to be fo, mays * mend 
ſerve berrer Kinred ? 
Pod. T hecr's an-old La 
Trim'd up like a Gally Foil  woaldbido vith ber 
Foole. As Wlerers do wich ehele Gold, he would looke 


,on hiek, - 
kodread her over cures dayy: like a hard report; 
Feed his dull eye, and keepe his fingers itching ; 
fs m965 & £toa Parliament; 
Sub P.&na's and Poſt K aes have ſpoil'd his Codpeece ; 
There's a Phyfitian tov, older then hey » (6 
And Gallen allenatins, bur he has loſt his ſPurres 
He would be niblicg toos + 
Pod. 1 marked mils hihocinnan 
REY much a do tobe {04 - - 
Feareclo himcloſe r 
———— ops, 
And then trying wherher cheybe e nog, 
[n his owne em are pr — 
ery, proud are pr entry any | 
And come but to warme him wellat epi bonfire 
pany > tres Freeway 
You may ſnatch him up a Sea Rack : 
Will your Worthip go, and i an 9 Sir? . 
And bare whey carl fap foothamietvesl) 1 
Pod. Vie follow thee. ', Excaont«, 
Eare- Canpiley Menale Clanbe, Cſtreci. 
You tell as wonders. - | 1, 
- Bax Id you ruh,che aro both wel 
2 Why are not we in Armes then ? 
needs \(aillctle, 


> 
CR 


po $0 Ft. IAN 


—_— 


\\ Hy anger cot kein 


And ſtand like men, away, the King is© is comming, Exc 


(Lords 
Fre. Now Caprain, what have; you done wich your Pei 
loger? | 
Coft. Hei is dead, Sir,and his bod Fth Sea, 
To feed the fiſhes, * amd Body ang Fe | 
I did it from a ſtrong Commiſion, 
And ſtood not to capitulate; 


And I ſhall fove you for your falth. What 
I ſhall love or r 
| Or ſorrow did guts fs his end? uige 

Caſtr, Faith lirthe, Sir, that I gave any eareto, 
He would have ſpoke, bur had no 
To argue with him, to I flung him off; 

His Lady would have ſeene, but lockt her up, 
For feare her womans teates ſhonld hinder vs. 

Fred. "Twas eraſty (tilt, T wonder, my Soram, 
We heare not from the Monaſtery ; I believe 
| They gaveit not, orelſe ic wrought noe fully, 

Caſt. Didyou name the Monaſtery ? 

Fred. Yes, I did Caprtaine. 

Caſt. 1 ſawthe Fryer this morning, and Lord Rogi 
'Birterly weeping, and wri of their hands, - - 
And all ths holy men hung downe their heads. 
| _ "Tis done, Ile warranty 


Caſt. Tasked the reaſon. ' 
Fred, What anſwer hadſt thou ? 


Coft. This in feyggvords, Sir, ; 
| Your Brathers deadF this morning he deceaſed; 
| was your (ervant, and I wept nor; Sir, 
I knew 'cwas for 


your 

Fred. - It ſhall be for thine r00, 
'| Captaine, indeed-ic ſhall. O my Sorans, 
Now we ſhall live. | 


Sor.- I, now there's noneto trouble ve. 
| ive,” 


.To any Suitoe that (hall come to marry her, 
Of what degree foever- 

' Cafi, It ſhall bedone, Sir. 

Fre, O let me have a luſty Banquet after it, £ 
Enter Evanihe, Camille, Cleantber, Menalls; Fool, Cry" 


[ 


' | I will be high and bs 


Sor. T hers be! fome 
That 1 could counſell ye to fling from Court, oY 


pry into our ations; they are ſuch - 
The fooliſh people call rheir Countries honours; 
Honeſt brave things, and ſtile chem wick ſach Titles; 


'And talk at randome of ouradtions, 


come hererodo hondur to my liſter, 


If: they had power, hed dEG Siends 3 
Ds you heare, Sir, how privily they whiſper 2 


In the mcane'timehave 


Monſtegd»> > . : w_ 
gta oi del pul orgs Lo 


Youre 


' Captaine, bring out the woman and give way: | 


Exiz Cap? 


They ſhould be' your lovers 6of- your commandyy + baA 
{And followers of. your will z bridles ant curbs 112 
'ÞTothe hard headed Commons that maligne us; 


Fred. I ſhall filence 'end, 1 Tl | 
And to their ſhamevwichin this wetke Sy 77> 


|! Sor. How vhay'jeerey and'looke upon meas: 1 mee 


—_ 
Exeamt' 
| 
| 
x 
þ | 


—_— 
- _ 


As if they were the patrernes of the Kingdome, \ þ 
| Which malzesthem proud, and proneto lookeineo us oF | 


| To Lngh ax your Genie and Fright ws 3 ==" 


— — 


«TX M___ 
py 
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AW, ife for 8 AMoneth. 


| | Enter Lawyer, Phyſuian, Caprain Canprerſa. 
And urterly deſtroy thee, faire Evanthe : yet I have mercy. 
Even. : Lie ira your bawds, 

To me uſe cruelty, it beſt becomes ye, 
And ſhewes more Kingly: Lconmtemane your [Rercys 
It is a cozening, and 4 y mercy 3 
Can any thing be hoped for, to relicve me ? 
Or is it fit? I thank youfor a pitty, when you have kill'd 

my Lord. 

F be Who will have her ? 
Evan. My teares are gone, 

My COIs deere V alerio, 
Bur I have fl'd mine eyes againe with anger ; 
- were it but ſo . _ _ 1 

ans: with curſes | have arm'd agaiaR ye, 
ri iden curſes, that Heaven crownes _ 
My heart fer roand with hate againſt thy 
O would my hands could hold dhe fire —_— 
Wrapt in the thunder that the Gods revenge with, 
Thar like ſterne Juſtice I might -—» - yrnetpan 
Thou art a King of Monſters, not of men, 
And ſbottly cliou wile carve this Land to Devills. 
Fred, llemake you one firſt, and a wretched Devil, 
Come, who will have her ? 
| Low. I an't like your Majeſty, I am a Lawyer, 
I can make her a Joynter of any mans Land in Nopler, 
And ſhe ſhall keepe ic too, 1 have a trick for it. 
; Foole, Caniſt thou make her a Joy we thine honeſty? || 
| Or thy abilky, thou lewd ab 
{Thoſe are non-ſuted and o'r the =— 
Phyſitian. An't pleaſe your Majeſty to give me leave, 
[I dare accept her ; and though old | ſeemey Lady, 
[ike Eaſon, by my art I can renew youth and ability. 
- Ina powdring Tub 
Stew chy ſelfe tender againe, like a Cock Chicken, 


| 


= 


[Snhporhpeg be good, bur the fieſh is not fc for doges | 
| S g FO take me, and Ile maintaine thine honoury/. 


ine, as poore people call me, 

Very poore people, for my Souldiers 

They ate in the oetfdes of the Cizy, 

Men of ability, to make good a high way z 

'We have but two grand Enernies that oppoſe us, 

The Don Gout, ad 4 the Gallowes: 

Foole. I believe ye, and both theſe you will binde her 


'Taiii a paore Ca 


| 


| 


/ In Tavernes there's 


LI cannot pi 


You'le make us worſe, and ftinke cternally. 
Go home, go home, and get good Nurces tor you, 
Dreane not of wives. 
Fred. Y ou ſhall have one of 'emyif they 
Even. T hey are dead already, 
Crawling diſeaſes that mult creep inzo 


The next grave they finde are thele fi huebandg 
oved Sghough you hate me now, 


6 


dare venter for ye. 


For her you have | 
And hate me mortally, as 1 hate you, 
Your nobleneſle in thas you bave dane aeherwile, 
And named, Ewantbe once as your poore Mitris, 
Might offer worthier chaiee . 
Fred, Spooks , who dare take her for one monk, and 
F hi, 
Fred. 1, Jos Sir, that's the condkion, ( Gendye 
Phi, — 
To wo ill of onde cr wy formtr.plealure,-- 

- #ill.on-unlelle Iwers fare he would hal ma, 

kill me delicately before my day, 

Aflac for by thae ime maui dag, 
' My body will hold ear no 
Fred. No Sie apb beter a moveth- 


peace of diflncioa 
1 dare nor lole is, 


oney got. 
| Cope. Bleſt your good Sod Ladiftip, there's noching 
> 4 = ms 1» FE wo 
| And Surgeons while we live, 
Cuip. Adieq (weet Lady, 
Lay me when I am dead neare a rich 
—_——— 
* AR Send yea mangh. )b 2:919 1] 
\ Foole. And you all halters, you have deſerved 'em ri 
{| Theſe doall Villaniey, ati wilchieles of al} forrayep 
they feare rot 
Tonk whire a faire wonch loar thi flakn 


| our ſertencc, let 'f 
Bioap ma mn etna te he; 


A moneth's a dangeroud nn 
| Emer V alerio 
Fred. Away with hery' Sr, ut i SAY 


Evan. Wi thenbe willing 
chi Srepreimyha [mtkn 10 


m5 rome yo 


for a Joynter 3 
\Now Signior firke. 
| Cutrpurſe. Madainz take me and be wide, 
Bret hioble, and rhoſe ary rare in one man, -. 
Every mans pocket is my Treaſury, 
And no man weaves a Syte bur firs tne neatly 4 
Clothes you ſhall have, and weare the pureſt Linnen, 
{1 have a tribute. cut of woo > nr 
'Meat you ſhall eat, | have 
The beſt and luſtieſt, and d 
quickening, Wine, Wine chat yay 

And at the WOIlk own 'Y 

Foole. Tr is bur capring ſhort, Bir, 
= ſeldomettay for Agues or for Surfets, 

fit of a whip ſometimes o*re takes ye, 
- ou dye moit commenily of deliigs 
jons of the halter are your ends ever 

{Pray leave yout horne and y your kniſt for her to live 4n-4 || 

wo Poarswoached jrop why dayou wrong your 

ves [ * 4715..7 

Though 1 fear'd Yeath, I ſhould frare you! ren tiches mare, 
You are a new death, add en odio, | 


a Lady, 


<4 


[And now beyond 


bs. 


li £5 


4 A Pri 


Fred, Wie add. 1245 
Evas. On'that conditlod id had it certaine, | 
mn tre es rs you ſhould injay we, 
How ever in ar you” ©® 
Yeras ive | would be hiadien ro ory) 
Bur when your time canie how | ſhould rejoyce, 
[Hor chan! ſhould beftir my (fe co thapke ye 
ode our throat cut;bow my heart would leap Sig, 
rp wire edits mnyghac 

cow yait ah your o 
mn ae 107 fits an. OI 
Still make'ye.feare, and ſhakes diſpiſed, (till laugh at ye 
Fred. Away withher,let her dye inftaraly. | 
[i ti ons vo ee be tin batt 

r no 

goo *Y 
Fred. Say Siva nd whar you are: 
#:d-Jimdlcndednobdje Prins by ita by 


ow tbe m forth, 
My Parems:Duke gener, abd lin Egly! 


ts. 


—_ 


= —T 5 


My Pareags Duke Agenor and faire a His minde and noble mold he ever thov'd-iny> - 
M, (O.xencw My - And wor bis fiend ecaus bo whe wonby of hy 
Wits of om. noble ſpirit, call'dValeris; The wr ara tm | 
was at Sea; tn fighc Andinmcl 
render ym mee nd Wary a tout one, in 
Hh Lyon-like I aw him ſhew bis valour, 
And as he had been made of 


complear vertus, 
d fdull earth in him. ' him. 
Ea: o (keſt 


LE. A = en ——— LM - — 


eager 
And round about his reach invade the Tarks, 
He had intrenche himſelfe in his dead quarryes3 rn CRETE 
area nee eas ro lr rg fb V —_— cre ras ela thaw | 
Shranke in their heads to ſec Shots Harke, hatke, rederich, that was King of milchiet. 
And from his fury ſuffered (ad Dr ming mg eTrwar re. | 
meet WO GEO —_ WTR Doe's not this bell ring in thine cares thy ryine'? - 4 
wancon i his milchietcs, Fred. What dell is .chis ? | 
Ava js ranks hollow ras fel on his ruines. (tor,| Cam. The Caſtle bell: Stand ſure Sir ,and move nor, if 
_ Heaven args (his Gentleman from being a Sut- you do you periſh. | 
For { ſhall ne're deny himyhe's ſo noble. Mens. It rings your knell ; Alphonſo, King Alphanſs. | 
Val. Bur what can laſt long ? firength and (ſick waſted, All, Apbays King ; Apbenſ. 
And freſh ſupplies flew on upon this Gentleman, Fred. 1 am _—— | 
Breathlefſe and weary with oppreſſion, + Cam. Web. veallhe keyes, _ | 
And almoſt kill'd with "Twas my chance patron i or | | 
In a tall Ship I had to view t fighc ; "EL Clean, Do you ſhake now Lord Sorano ? no new trick ? ; 
[ſet into him, entertain'd the Turke. Nor ſpeedy poyſamto prevene this bullet | 
And for an houre gave him ſo hot a breakfaſt, ay medication now to fly to? ' 
He clape all linnga up he had to fave him, reaſon, Treaſon, Treaſon. | 
And like a Lovers th he fled war fary 3 | >> Yes, we heare ye, 
There firit 1 ſaw the man I lov'd, Valerie, Eu Apborſ Rage Mere ofrebin, Ripa, 1 
There was acquainted, there my ſoul to him, - | 
dad bis tome we were the endanef Tlendiide: Andurtuntent.cs Den | 
Eva. Fortune oroceltehls man, vr 1 ſhall ruine him. Wee'l keep him faſt toa. 
Val. I made this voyage to behold my friend, Fred. recover'd | then I am gone, - © al 
To warme wy love anew at his affeftion ; | The Sun of all my pompe is ſet and vaniſh. (derich# 
Bus ſince 1 landed, have heard his fire Alpes Have you not forgot this face of mine, King Fre- 
My Fathers had not been to me more cruell, Brother 1 am come to ſee you, and have broughr | 
| have lamented too, *and yer I keepe wm ky merry with your Grace ; 7l 
The treaſure of a few teares for you Lady, pray hiedowne, I do beſcech your Ine | [ 
For by deſcription you were his Evanihe. fr | png = Sir, why do you ſtart ? 
Evan. Can he weep that's a ſtranger comy tory ? Have you no ſmack co the meat I bring you } 
And I ſtand fill and looke on ? Sir, I thank ye ; Dare you not taſte? haveye no Antidotes #, 1... 
lf noble ſpirics after cheir departure, Tap need ner iaqaee Znanry 0 pot onphenert 
Can knaw, and wiſh, certaine his ſoule gives thanks too ; } Me thinks you looke not well, ome freſh wine tor him, 
There are your teares againe, and when yours faile Sir, | Some of the ſame he ſent we by Sorawo ; 
Pray ye call tome , I have ſome tore tolende ye. Your | I thank youtor't, ic ſav'd my li, I am bound to ye, 
Val. Urbino, (name ? | But how 'cwill worke on you— I hope your Locd(hip 
Evan, That 1 way remember, . Will pledge him too, me thinks you looke but ſcurvily, | 
_ time I have to live, your friend(hips, And would be pur into a better colour, | 


(hall ſtudy b8&th. (Urbino 7 | But | have a canded Toad for your goodLendfiip. 
Jon you come hither, only to tell this ſtory Prince | Sor. Would I had any y ching har would dſpcch me, 
Val, My bufinefſe now is, Sir, to wooe this Lady. So it were downe, ahd I out of this feare once. 
Even. Bleſling defend ye ; ” Fred. Sir, Thus low as my duty —_—_ 


—. A 


Val. Yes, and | feare i not, dabger's ct Ido confefle my unbounded fines, my | 
Since I was man 'thasbeen — ITT Abd feel wichinmy Fe the finares already 
mar deans, wh thre dna omar | Hide noe the noble natare of a brocher, | 
And then his life you take that marries her. The pitty of a friend, from my afflitions ; 
OE "Tis true, nor can your being borne a Prince, | Let me a while lament my 

on accept thie offer, free you from it. Andcaſtthe load off of my y wanidnineſe 

Val. I nor defire it, 1 have caſt the worſt, Before 1 finde your fury, = ſtrike home, 
| [hpi obpln bp Ace how wikis, O death Ne hee the, 
my f1 Not ur'd our y eat meet 

Nor hired by circumitance of place and honour, Abp. Riſe, Madam,choſe ſweet tears are porenc ſpeakers, | 
bu for his wealthy felfe and worth I lov'd him, And brother live, but in the Monaſtery, 


[iiiji2 - ___ Where 


— ——— ah . Leama 5 
_ - ” 
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| Where I lived,with che ſelfe ſawe fence too, » res 2 : | And ſee you bedded your 6wnelefires too zw 

with brocher,-- |. Fabre Lon, whole nor marry _——_— 
Your os bug ey | Onely Sorane ſhall nix beare 

--.- + | Come, now forget vid puines and 
The dail pilgrimage ro ny father Towbe, Ronen poem pains cat ings ealchs 4 / 
Teares proames, you all rare our your daie That Kingdom's bleſſed; where the King begine | 
wichy. His true love fick, for there all loves are rwins- 

on oir ſhall performe deare worker ; LE i 7365 Exeane-Onines, 


have; domes —wih to inforce theſe zto light a pen- | 


nance, Str 

f » 00741) YOU Natl oe 3 "TIE | 
eh Prologue. 
Hanging's the leaſt part of my penance certaine. . 
$7 


Evantbe knedles.  "\ 7 Os ng cats 
Alpb. What Lady's that that kneeles? | wy "_ 
ber 


. The chaſte Evantbe.” 


/ 


4 gy 91 > pan", freer bad a Maſter, 
And both ſhall be confin'd within the ; 
His ranke fleſh (hall be pull'd with daily Pyes 
\ But once a week he ſhall ſinell meat, he will elſe, Gel Ck heal 

' And his immodeſt mindeicompell'd ro prayer ; Ny eat "em 

[On the bare bords be ſhall lye, to remember Then dreſſe ſe fr ſido phe camper 
\/The wantonnelſe he did commit in beds; ' -» -0P1 JOE RR 
hell abate werdtyher ntl ne're inflame him z And you have confeſt be - rao 
He fav'd my life, though he purpo("'d to deſtroy me, Pre... 47 You were wore to be 

For which 11s ſave his, ] make it miſerable : ſtomacks 10 the Ty 
Madam, at Court | ſha}l defive your ny, : be dare yet, he 

You are wiſe and vertuous, when you to viſie Shallmakeyos [well 6, nd hell 


las brother Fredericks ſhall have our Licence, 


7 pr et SS: 0. bd dss 
| O Long i Aphun, King of u, and Np 
| Abb $ this the a I L 
TOLL inConn,” oth Epilogue 


The King now gives her, ſhe is thine owne withour feare : WH have your favovrrs Gentlemen, and you 


Brother, have you ſo much provition that is good ? Have our indeavours , (deere friends grudge not 

(Not ſeaſon'd by Soreno and his Cooks ? now) R 

[That we may venture on with honeſt ſafety, There's none of you, but when you'pleaſe carr ſell 

'We and our friends ? Many a lame Horſe, and many a faire taletel!! ; 
Fred. All that I have is yours, Sir. Can put off many a maid unto a friend, 

' - Alph. Comethen, let's ing and end chis Nuptiall, That w4$ not (6 fince the a&jon ar Aik-end 

"Then to our Coronation with all ſpeed : + \ | Ours is a Virginyer, and chey char love 

My vertuous maid, this day 2” Cs SN Untainted we hope our —_— prove. 


| 
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Enter Sir Porn Old-craft an old Knight, and L my gfoatones oft : forget; en 


Witty -pate bis Somme. {carce writ mays. 


| | The degra Tha neg 
ay. ; {e mene Bop me deepe In one ayd | ! nb intelligencer ri "Wl, | 
V1. ca trge Gaal ti | 
v Thclemnd Yar aprohting. ous JE rants haw y _ {3e#2 
S109) RS OUK. A on__ Chamber many "ag Exc | 
_— Fora youth 9 the by bls int hen = bo enches, here Taaa 
ſhould thi ough never many confelle, | 
[fra he main 9 make account of any They have a trick co utret war nh. _ | 
 Wics Sie? © | _ | Tknew which Lady had a pi 
oy I wits Sir, if it. be (6 range t6 hs | Which Gendewoman new, varc'lh, which Tde 
me ſorry I {| chat time to get oole, 


[ might have unploy'd my paines a great deale bettgr 3 The pricnof hey fant hel bike” 


Thou know'? all hat I have I ha got by my wits, ; \| And where t6 raiſe each ni which ha Teamnon 
And yet to ſee how urgent thou art too; "i That would giye Vgver want —-" 
I grieves me thou art ſo degenerate Which Peeces, Angells, Suppers, — 
= ute = for mea 1es, 1 (cipher 'dit: I knew how he _ and nk my 
y ts from a Schoole-boy,paſt nineteen once, give ence where the Pox 
See what theſe times are growne too, before twenty | 7 then to ſee the Lerchers ſbifr a <4 "—_ 
Iruſhc inco the world, which is wn "Twas ſport and profit tooz how oy would ſhun 
Much like the Art of Swim he that will atteine to'r : Their Mord Mutcis a wa Sor run ally 
Maſt fall plumpe, and duck hinelfe ac firſt, Like Rats from burni broughs I 
And that will make him hardy and adventurous, ' | My Clyenes a the WTI 7p 
And noe ſtand putting in —_— And noble Ga loy d ove, and I fele ix: 
And then draw tocher after, like a quake-bugrock; Give me a man that lives by hls wics ſay I, 
Well he may make a padler i” the world, And never left a Groat, theft's the true Gallanc. 
From hand to mouth, but never a braveſy immer, When I grew ſomewhat parſe ie, I grew then 
Borne up byth* chin as | bore up my (el In mens opinions too, and c 
With wy ſtrong induſtry that never fay They yore ings call'd Executgrſhips upe ” 
For he that Iyes borne up with Parrimakts, The charge ot Orphang, *\ 
Lookes like a , rx great Aﬀe that ſwims with bladilers, Whom in their Childe-hoods ! = co [ OY 
Come bur one prick of adverſe fortune to him wakers,  - 
He finkes, becauſe be never try d ro ſwim To make 'em loſe and work away theic | 
o—_ = layes with the billowes that choackt him. Diſguiſe their tender natures with ax ace | 
hy is it not a faſhion for a Father Sir, So wrought *m our in cime, there I rizze ungeaely,... * | 
= of his yearely thouſands, to allow | Nor do I feare to diſcourſe this unto os, | 
His only ſonne a competent brace of hundreds, Pme arm'd at all points againſt treachery, 
Orſuch a toy ? * [1 hold ag humour fra, hen Gageeehiakh® 
, Old K. Yes, if he meane to ſpoylehim, Thy wits while 1 live, 1 ſball have the more courage -__ 
Or mar his wits he may, but never | Totrult theewith my Lands when I dye; if noe, ; 
This is my hamour Sir, which you'te finde conſtant ; ' The next beft wit I can heare of carries em: +» Tk 
[love wi ſo well becauſe L liyd by', For ſince in my time and ;Jobwngdicg 
That ile give no man power out of my megnes to hurt it, (X the Gly conchude in hengeeys Tas | | 
| And that's a kinde of gratitudeto my rayler, Make a wiſe ſtranger my Executor, then a na fol @.canr | 


——_— 


a Toy : , Sonne 


ms 
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Hetre, andto 8 att aftermy © 

Wit, thou afrer my name; and that's my nature.” 
2. Madonna grmnnen oo heue gar ie I 
pf brew eng 1 


I did (he, 
IO 


:tty. If 1 —_ ont _ 
think * fiboad ke yu _ >ulle ho Exis Sir Greg. 
0. K. Ler me bur beare thou livſt by ; \L he offer io underftand you area Fs Sir. | 
Thou ſhalr have any thing, thou'rt none of | "ane one that Fortune ſhewes ſmall favour 
Then why ſhould I ake care for he? a. *o. 
Winy. "Thanke your 
0. K. Som ed ng i 
As 1 do love the man that live 


VE SGe Gich a wk. | 
He comes ſo neare my nature, f oodcocks fo , bet not them 
And ev'n arriv'd at my laſt cheat 1 know ſo much, 


But twill make (hiG co bury me, by dey- > _ 0. K. A Peſtilence mazard, a Duke Hwn;brey ſparke 
94" ep all my Legacies, "tis (o x | Had rather loſe his Dinner then his eſt, 
And never trouble any Intereſt money :, 21 fa rr pions oo ret 
IV'e yet a Neece to wed, over whoſe ſirps | OTF | ſelfe. 
I have plac'it a truſty watchfull 0. 'K. Ha giny wen meewice now 
Toreem mor Lan, bro al *t has Enter Neece and 


pop | Allah « bred, Trhank kin bue that lov a wh 
—— VL ONE, | Ifhould be heartily i ch Negce, 
of FfF op-hall, Ye wrices hi You know the arbor 4h her, 
Fo: antient,ſt'Fop in England, »>\ — 'Tme privetely Cn. Witha woman ? 
| for the third part of her Portion, lata piled eo 


gog Fop, ſr Fes ae 
Nr Gre, welcome, hare rf To This the Gel 4 
Young Conningy en, 6 ty OR "Ware that Arrow. —— 
Onthetel upon the Fops, my kinred, O.K. Dellver ave the tenth gore ed fide M 
Ever fince my ends robe ai 4 fume HY | Can. Pme ſpoyI'd already, that 
And weall frjve to have him, nay; *is certaine . | Should befound out as | am, 
Sorte of our name has gone to Law for him ; 0. K. G6 ſet too her Sir--ha, ba, ha- 
Now 'cis my turne to keep him, and indeed Cun, - 1dr ures dog +0 
Hee's plaguy chargeable as all your wits are, ſeeme to commit thouſand 


BurT will give him over when I lift, On nba ſervants, which cruly taſted 


I ha us'd wits fo before {| Conclude all in comforts. 
Ge OS kB orb in O. K. Puh, 


Sir Greg. tdo you take me to be, old Father | Nyece. It rather ſhewes what a truth worth can make, 
ls A do yourdink ile have any of the Fits | Such at yours is. 


hang upon me t am married once? none of my O. K. And that's not worth a groat, 
ever had befo:Cme; but where's this Neece? iſt a [wing him Neece ? 
faſhion in Lond.# to marry a waman and never ſee her? t ſhall appeare how well Sir, ICE 4 
0.K, Tn cont ne Whats I humbly thanke you for him. 


Perhaps had ſheBeen ſecn, you you had never {cen her; 0.K, Hah? ba, good gullory, he does it well ifairh 
There's many a (pen hears, rb an't like your honour, | Light, as if he qeanc co purchaſe lip-land there : 
Thche l wekfie burke P, ſhe's a Counteſſe, | Hold, hold, beare of ay et your pr hangs can. Taj! 
Drawne with ftxe Mares t | Flen-frone, and'a| Cur. My joyesarem 

Coach-man, Neece, Yave exprelt aworthy caryand love rg | 

Sicting Bare-headed to their Flewnders buttocks, Had mine bcen ſer at liberty, 

| broom orko To make a publike choyce {atuove my truth Sir) 
| Prop kev clapupthebainaſe Sr, _/ Ic could nos tia done better (9 ay 


e her;are you have her Then your good 
oy my ? O hark. , | If ogg 
| 5; O.K. How £'s that Sir > 


Greg. Every Caroach goef by, = pommspe <= yo eene tees _ 
ow wea 

GD th banefas , Nee. How? NP 

| O. K. llc have that donbe card Sir, 


Iſty cody car'd, Sir and now! yhink on't - wes 'of thouſands. 


ſeeing your friend there, m—_ 
—_ ſport, give you but way tok, Emer Sir Garegary- 


eick x , Hove wit | Sir Who calls me ? 
Ne be yer, wee'e tale your &ſt, News Thc nnd hin) he Madel of Nt 
f 1% pleae da hes fag forte Anat: ( 0. K. Agcoſt her daintily nowglet meadviſe thee. 


Greg. ER AD. v8” Sir Greg. Iwras advis'd to beſtow daimy caſt pp yoÞ. 
| hone ih 


__News: 
PIR _—. dt —_ X _— __ - _ 
y—_—_ . 4 £ - 
— * 
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| Netee. You were ill advis'd, back,and take better coun- | Vir Greg. Lara xe dum, gum dure, dadum. Sf 
Neece. Hee*s qualified too, beleve mie." | w 


ſell 
You may have good for an Angell, the lealt col ou . hagree dntpdedhny doen; 
You can beltow a woman bere was my j F EY 
Trebles ton Counſellors F ee, in Lady-ware, | Lum te dunydumydam, to dam te dum. : 
Y'art over head and cares ere you be aware, | Nome erieftions cover'd | 
Faith keep a Bacchelour ſtill, and to bowles fin ir Greg. mam. yet | 1 
Follow your Miſtris there and prick and ſave Sif,, Neece. It ſmoakes apparanly, parden fweex Sir 
ay > wg TY Miſtrefles will make you a ſlave Sir. Theerrour of my Sex. i 
5.6. Win I have may lerrepoop already. 0. K. Why well ſaid Neece, | 
way how now Neece, this is the man I cell you. Gee: He k pardon ber now-Str. , 
Sir Greg. lie © by courle, ds you ink 'me an aſe | 


him Sir, know you do buc mocke, 
would 


© ra Feeon file xp yo 

0,K. The Devll des Iuhink: hand, now' goes to the-Stale Office. 
Can, | muſt uſe naing ber Hr 0.K. Formally Sniſke, how goes this Suk forward Þ 
0. K. Make me uſe him with all reſpe®t, Cun.. I netaking meaſure 1g *s 
This is the man | fweare. [ hope to fit her heart. 1 
Neece. Would you could me to thats | Guard. Who-would havedreame FIN 
NG Jen connet beyond me Lindley {| Of a young marſell now? thi come minutes. 1; 
arnhs oh NR — Y $i ry: Truſt + wr vr heclsa younger "Wi 
or a man 

0. K, I'me wenghe belide Harte fend bedtoreins hook wineark ads | 
Cun. "Te wrohebebe my ke = -| Guard. He brings more comene to'a woman With chat 


Guar. O good ſweet Sins pray offer not theſe-werds nothing, 


Then he that brings his thouſands without any chinky ? 
Neece. Sir. | W »t a We have for chat amonegit grear Ladies. i 
. Can. Away fiftcene, 0. A , come, no Language now | 
Here's fifry one exceeds thee. | 
Neece. 's the bulineſſe ? | kar pour Love paſte bello procridþibh o 
Cant. Give we theſe mocherly- creatures, Tome, ne're rg rn eng wry} gag 
\mocher it, | Win. Pax; there's norking] jues me belies my-wjtd]; 
| know but chis fourth, | 
Ge Trchaprang Oearimch ex. might do much Think Si This lay illicerare ſhare, there's no conſclencein't.. ud) I! 
Cun. Go too then. Rxin, Sir, it haseverbeen fo where'd havy praddis'd, | 
| Gulrd. And 1 ſhould play my partyor I were ingratefull. and. muſt be ! 
Neece, Can youſo ſoone neglett we? Sill where am, nor has ighetn unfeſer'd ak the yeates | 
A i'me bufic. End, and ſhuffle the Almanack togecher, vacationeand/... 
This. crofſe. point carne in lackely, opadens vane EIN pon no's 59. though Lſay'c, wy with | 
a 
rom the Gentleman, art thou not afham\d Woman of a good ſpirit, then tis no lay-thare. | 
Tobea Widowes hinderance? Prif. Faith tor -rhis five yeare, Ego poſſnny probere, b 


Can. Are you Sic? | have had 
0K. You're weevme, praycourton,Ihall dui pm. Lrgryy ſhare withem, and the havbad wi | 
Your honelt wiſe acquaintance; vexe me nor * 
After my care and paines to finden vatch-ioe thee, As + Talwaye 51978 | 


| Let L confine chy life ro ſome out chamber, * [4 ſent or noe preſens. | 
Where thou ſhalt waſte the (worrneFe of thy youth, Priſ. Reſidens aus non refidens, perfidem. 
Like a lighr in her owne (ocket, /*'// aFoakends wag err EP TEY 
And not allow'd 4 male creauure about thee; ''' ' the & his Twrpis and only mibi difipals, beahine rand 
A very Munckey thy neceſſity 9ft1 never got any thi Uſcerea 


Shall thouſand | did afowie, 
yp prizeat a pound « Chiimmey-Fnceper a 
Neece. But are you ſerious Unckle? : 


0. K. Serious. 

Neeee. Pray jet me looke cbs geelentiah nings, a @ 

Withinore heed, then 1 erty ned. ae Pri. SEE 1 
mart be hls MI! 


in hate, ood uw 0 1 ſheetesy'”” ” | vtmwway, 
(= nag a mnnrpytn' tx Yen Winy. tera dowry 1 


Now I diſtinftly read _— | Pol tony ap ane dvr ec 

Nw Gy beech kevuad wry good ht - || *PufTate Wh econ, pee ood Yeh oe 
Say he de b « gerbe: 
CE | or ererally hey are all odd Tr OJ, £ 
As ifchop-wouke nor \ {why SEAN Eris Hp | 
| The rednefie teh Face, why tharkth faſhion, from halfe a ſhare pref trmedwonlacpv pref 
47 == og kigh hoods hand iy gn of Ft: cn cer wo rot & you a 


quiet conjuntion awougſt 


anbenchardomnbems with Widyithivet,. | 
Gd om Lady Sed For hr Medi 1-w] 


————— 
As... — _—_ = _ = —_ _—_ ——_—_ 
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Wit at ſeverall Weapons. 


ſerve that Gerundine maw of yours, chat without Do will 


| 


about one. 
Wity. My Father, put on Priſcian, he has Latine frag 


tle more haire and releive. 
0. K, Tuſh Nephew ( ile call yoaſo) for there be 
No other obſtacles then thole you ſpeake of 
{ They are but powder charges withoug pellets, 
} You may (ately front *emzand warrant your owne 
"| Sir Greg. No other that I can perceive ifaith Sir,' 
put her to't, and felc her as far as I could, and the ftron- 
; geſt repulſe was, {be ſaid, ſhe would have a lictfe Souldie 
| ' _ that (if nee were ) 1 ſhould defend her repu-) 


"0. 'K, nddnly Rnghetlon guladyls 
Amon Ladies, 
45 0 v0 jen dr ur 

Sir Greg, And1 allow mn ueſts ifaith, as well as a*' 
| ny womans heart can knew where to get va- 
lour, I would as willingly ——— it as any manthat' 
blowes. 

0. K. Breathes, breathes Sir, that's the ſweeter 

Sir Greg. Blowes for a Souldier, ifaith Sir, and mein 
Praftiſe that way. 

0. K. Fore forkdies, Lomas 

Sir Greg. Slidile waliow fome bullets, and good round] 
ones too, bat ile have a liccle Souldier in me. 

Ruin. Will you on and ſteale and be hang'd.- | 

Sir Greg. And ſome Schollar ſhe would have me belides, | 
Tuſh, that ſhall be no bar, "tis a __ ina 
Gentleman, bur of the leaſt quei 

þ« 5 Satvete Domini beni fend, cnaifas ſins. 

Sala dicie od ms 2-Fyheo 6 ſaborre 


- 


1 4 


ments too, but Efeare him not, ile caſe my face with ali 


|| And whaft you both beg togerherthen } 


f no: the breadth of a ſwords point uneven bn our diy 


| cater every Morni 
| ſhould finde ttrange things in his ſtomack. 


Ny Sir, we have Latine and other mettall in us too, 
Sir, you ſhall Ke me talke with his fellow now. - 

Sir Greg. I could finde in my heazt to talk with him to0, 
If I could underitand him: . 

Priſ. Chariſimi, DoGiimiq. Domini, ex abundamie, 
Charitatis __ # eſtote poopitii in me junenem, 
axperem, & omni conſolatione exulem. 


| —_— 


/ || countred here?: whar ftellowes are theſe ? 


OT —__— OO —_ 


Pauperiat babitat. '- / 

O.K. Sud qual ftv ner & qui dad Reſponds 
riſ. Hem, hem. 

Wuty. He's dry, hehems, on q 

Ryin, Courteous 


face nds 


nn Fe dogg 


now, what Armesand Arts both go bey 


| 48 Such is the poaſt of cold * NOW a 
dayes, who( for heat.zo her frigid' limbs) in {6 
(Pagan that twoat the keaſt had necd be to ſtay 

Is £ 
Sir Greg. «= Hb let's reward um 1 y you and be gone, 
if any quacrell ſhoul& ariſe amongit-us, I am ableto an- 
{wer neither of. .thenay this Lron and Steele tongue is- as 
hard as the tothers Latine one. 

O. K. Stay ſtay Sir, I will talkea licdewidl kim fict, 


Let me alone with both, will ery whether they 
Live by their wits orno; for ſuch a mant love, 


Priſ. ConjunGis manibus, 


profelio, Domine. 
Rain. Wirh 


equall —_—_ equall diſtribution, there's 


fion- 

Sir Greg, What ewo qualities are here caſt away 
wo if a rdan had um that could maintaine 
um, what a double man were that, if theſe two Fellowes 
might be bought and ſedden, and boyl'd to a jelly, and 
ing, I do:noc thinke but s man 


''0. KyCome Sir, joyne your mar page, gs 

congen py | 
a man have a « vas F+ for bis 

| ny, I would:beſtow amon.abbis, | ” 
Witty. Save you Gentlemen, how now? what are you ene 


0. K. *Faich Sir, here's Mars. and Mercury, a paire of 
Planecs it ſeemes, that Jupiter has turn'd our to live 
y thels |wits; and-we yo a lictle ſpacke of 


0. K. [TELE Schollar by my faith Sir, butileto him 


«agen» 
Sir Greg. Does he beg or ſteale in this Langrege can you 
tell Sic? 


| He may take away my good name from'me,and I ne'ce 
The wiſer. - 


0. K. He begs, he begs Sir- 
Prif. Eee, ecce, in oculis fiumen, iv ore 

Fames, futaſqgnis in vu/t, |  & imppudentis, | 

inp hype py ethy 

..0.K, Anda w ics iu Solis, fe imei. 
on acneapyyr ,mark now Sir, now L fetch +. 


| "5; Gree: Fhave heed nba 4 bundrad does os, | 
Ye nl rim o much... 
| 9. Kdnta  nprda be 


| Nomeny og, gud 
i nar, dimco'r Sit | 

* "op . Yes Si lthink fo. -. pa. 
| in, che raſa is par ro is pen ec, | 0 
And be can ge 00 farther, 


nomeneft 


hd 


ty. So he's almaſt in agen. 


> 
| 


' | that 


S Rmaay the, which Galere be eaded ).je yecanc 


charity to Wnancw fire. 

Wu, $wy youſtay Sir, you may abuſe your chr 

rity, nay — in you no better then 4 

vice, ſÞ mnginegeiives ,walke in thee ſhadowes now 4 

a_ that cemainly-your bounties were k chen 

erv'd to ſp lewdand.icious uſch which is he thatgeo! 
felſes the Souldier? 

Roin., He thas prdfeſſcs his owne aeok-dom! $16; and 
the dangerous like he he bath led in jt: Ftiia paire.cf balk 
ſcore years. * ' (24 VOY 

Witt. In what fie have you been Sir? . + 

Rain. The. fick that flelks mg a Teuldier Sir, was that 

preat butort at ior Baharie, where the noble Eng! 
l, and aybece (has royal Bojchgell hh 
_ is untimely dayes. 

Witty. Are ow Sebaſtian dyed there? 
Rain. Faith Sir, there was ſome ather rumoye hop't 
he waugded eſcap't arid. tourh'on bl 
Nay, om gens ageny where finding bis Country at hows 

ceſt by the. invabion of che Sporierd chen hiplok 
| abroad, Fas ee Kill-< miſerable and an- 


| 


a 


in 


* | | ag, "{em—ew rar he (pmnkesahe neal farm! 
"1 Fe Hood eas gras or rganids 1 $ | eruth i this. ; ; 


| 


_ _ —_ 


W-_ 


"Witt at ſe* 


* Rein. Since Sir, [ ſery'd in France, the Lav Comntrics, | 
laſtly, at ther munncable Bhtiadh evdhage, where the 
nd bold Scot there ſpent hls lik fo frbchy that 


from every fingle heart thac 
his reſolution a double honour to tp done 
40 This ſhould be no counterfeit, Sir. 
1 do not thinke he is, Sir. 
Witty. Bar Sir, me thinkes you do not rb mark 
fa Soukdice, could you ſo freely on Ar ere 
home no ſcarres to be your-chronicle 
Rain. Sir, | have wounds and many, 4A 
-—_ and humanity bids we ſhare ro 


home from 


Je ood Souldier cannot want thoſe b 
ow'am not of your minde in ” 6 1 
old him the bet ſoldier char beſt, alwaies at a 
| | Cocke-fencing I give him the belt that has thi fewelt 


Wit. Nay ile have a bout with your Schollar too, 
To atke you why you ſhould be poore I, 
Were no queſtion, at leaſt you can 
Anſwer it; but whether you have pm 4; 
To deſerve to be poore or no ( fince; poverty is 
Commonly the meed of Learning )is yet to betryel 3 
You have Bs Lan , I meane the ch 
As the Hebrew, Sy Greeke, Latine, &c. / | 
Pri ; Allgndnchain, vo tetelibey, Dunkin, Gn 19 
dren nerR penny aca? vor 
e you Sir he is very well grou 
Witty. 1 will prove him in fome of the reſt. - © 
Toi miois fatherois ifte Cock-ſcomboy ? 
Prif. Ki pnernigyes fend Af. | 
TR | 
Pri 0MS ad - (Greeke. 
Winy rolaarad ——_ Se ave 8 Schollar in the 
> roeaonia annghy rd OO 
ir | the Trojans out 
on yea ( as "ris reported ) againſt the Greeker, if 
pm rh this Tongue? , do not thinke but he 
—_ ſhaken dowhe the walls in a ſeventt-night, 
Fin, Ivilleybin hr a] ln the Syrlack: 
uy, 431i can 
Kinen! by dnouny 8 ns dell mathon; *' 


Priſ. Hoſhagath rabgabaſþ ſhobos oneriadks. ' 
ha Coheed obety grnawertbem "JT 
wo, CentemenZ hots Gdanangaiheg chat canggo fr- 
FR wy + at a '(ther, 
aith not | Sir, I was at my fartheſt in my 


—_—_ guage, I was never double-tongud T thanke 
hard fortune. 


" Well Gentlemen, *ts ds picey Calke walke farther off a ( for you: —_— " 
lite my friends)l ſay," fo endow'd; Cagrier:never 
{o qualified with the gifts of Nature and Arts, yer ſhould Nam epmrany—— 


nſec Eurby of ens bal, m8 blame 
0, K. "Tis hr, cod cr Shs lie- 

” 2 - 
Come Sr, = _ ng richer, ee 


Et etc: —_ | aw.) 
With. rag wrongs og 


=p 7 ee ere lodgings, cc —_ 


pur my | 
fellowes, there's between, you, take Purſe and- all; agd'(l | And tm wy 
would it were heavier 4 your ſakes} there's. x: aire of [ hope you'l inde my 7 
2 162801.% 


/ 4 | 


_ 
—— — 


-. as ts Fon — though 1 never be | 
| 


' | Looke you g6od fllowes, 5 one round 


| IFriC: Gratias, mhanimer gr atiar, benigni 
VO. . This wan Ucxam at boigrifime Denim = 


to day. | 
as Fa n__ we "muſt bad omega oy. 


dier or Schallar while 1: brys hart friends, there's a} 
that if he were divided would make a paire. of 


for metoo, in the love Ebeare to the Sword and | 


brought | the Ton 


0.K, X. My Hirgefſe tall be «qual too, and pane 1 


dey == els Downey is a lictle abaterhent ; | 

Ns Cade er dſt tick "14 

Es por fermon, -"1 
ma 

Seq the Aron ponds 8.me 


4 inade the 
hoe orgs 7 , 


.. 6 Soc yu She 

wits, yon ue CP IOOL Fn: 7 

gk. Dn 
1ty. Oh'St, I Kopeto ericre pm 

never wants his eb prebne 

axon ego ce pcs eos 2h, 

Carr e | 

nn] as 


. Sir » I .@ man were as | 
reaſonab © Thieſs, ab an Ong 
rs By 5 Gold ben TRIO 7 
od e* Evter Winy-pate 


= more that'lay conceaP'd. 
Oe « Sir, aa, we hall bed fri ito hin 


— A po ofthe Fools, he live by his wind 1 Hl 
eo llave oe 
wits luv lee lang er tim what he beggs TY 


ry ſhordy, = 
Rain, Thisbreakfalt parc omprokydc opt 
. was 
Wity. Tuſk, a by-blow for mirth,” we miſt hive betiz 
Gree we want a fourth tt ocher yooleY ie | 
Ve 


n 
My wify the ſhares, and deſerve it. , 
Wan! She can: her ſhape, ind be maſculine. , 
Ruin. Tis one of this and oe Cre, 
— HO EIN 
Priſ. Probatum fuit, profeBio, Domine. 
Witty. Good, 


— 


Fil 


_ 


diſpatche wich her wo | 

©o morrom (at a certaje pls and time appc | 1 
the maſculine Gender, my Fitherhas x Neph 

an owne Couſen -Fromt'th 7e 

he loves moſt i 


in doe tas Lo 


Wa afeucrd Weapons. 


— 
—l 


Aus Secundus. 


Scena Prima. 


© — 


er Lady,Gengry, 4nd Servants. 
Favs not in minde an at 


= 
pc flo 


Hah, what are you 


14, ENT por (oe Lode, 


For young os ome | 
Priſ. ane ne 
Sir Ku a 


Since your ſtout Lady 


Hewes 
1 > 


Ladys. x - . 
F Gallant. m Pant: 
PA MED GFRPens whe 0h 
l Nay then—— 
. Well, well, 00n, let's heare Sir. 
 * Here” $2 mo_—_ of a Hunger'd, REES 


— = 


-  —_ 
A " 


oo Compunalh oojploms face Groates 
Of whize I'the mouth on'r. 


ready Sir, 


women 
OD flow to'cm, 1 was made (ce 
To help my fortune, not my fortune me. 


Coming ame. 
Cc and the night Elke 
Ap nn 


= ſelfe-love in har falls; Iam (o felfe-foole, 
oO 
| 


To iy abroad, ad cyan thee labour 


Gard, W have neſt 
That will «ll, you — 
weather wrecks and ane day it 
pe ſeaſon $00,chen I hope 
ANT en he. 
oma 


; Crag Es 


Can. Nay <>» od ce divide his? 


Rird- 
ny 0g perm yer likely hope of hor 


— — — - 
a — — ——% 


ts Cn OO nIrn—_ 


— _—— —_ — 


wala, 0 


| | necks alt diy, (6 "Wy" he Iefice © throw hts Kolghtl 
'" "| armeſ. » 

Neece. But then Flea him off a nights. = © 
| Clow. Why then he & rife low, a ruffian,a bold adven- 
My <ha | Yau. - | terous errant to do any rough ſervice fo- his Lady. 

Cw. Ot qabforwbation 09 4 00 a | 107 7 | Nee. A witty and uybappy couceir,do”. he meant 
Gad. F or. Biydake, 1 meas {o, I have beard hal bay As he ſcentes to ſayvineo thar reverence? Taward 
A hundred times finceher Uncle gave butc | f He does —_ her fare. | Cuning” 


about you, that ſhe'de.dofoiew har Claw. To tglk you'Trarh Lady, his conceit yas fac' dere 


* 


Eibebings went well together, - - | then 1 baveblaz'd iryer, 
bold things and things; | Nee. Do you tit! fts, Sir? 
|>tdlyouall, bur you'le finde >11:: Clos, Na ay I know ix forſooth, for it was two da 
wrong V$4k bo _ I arg rjde a TE for your L,; by 
be not (ating) mes ATLLEs to | 1 Fu 
y my Lady L FD: bf Ne hid be rol have 4 | 
on me forth, "(vero fine | | hdeed, bug ont his 
TORT viſe ie oe Gran g withal!, thatwhen 


= 


ever it is foule, ; Jour (wich your dwne hands ) would by- 
-/ [|ftowtheſtacching of it, | 
wt } "New, © ſa ſhe wobes Him, now Rv eycribooes his way; 
TY. 'And what was the reaſon for that Si C - 
i] | Clow. There lyeshiv maine coneets,[ady, for (ayes he, | 
-- In ſodoing ſhe cannot chuſe bur m the ſtare | 
For 'ths Fort _ kei bu bountitl, | wee ic often Ter Ira and ſo ſhe' 1b reac Iikiog | 


She loves 8 te, and loaves youzoo _ ap 
Cn. How fhidIL a, | calle dra ol kiſl 


"ou to her with reſt dudyv/:i"! $230 y8 f P9efull diigrace, he drew the evile tron” , 5 

od now in; ikavu tell. (1 v! vi Ho HF # , | 

Nt _ | at] opt yo la eterenbeds go 07 000 ' Nee. 1 warry Sir, thiswas a ich ig indi 

off you may kiſſe ycauiliand, blaſt}; 5oy vu) Clow. And far fetch'd, therefage good a IN: | 

| rp! war algo ro. $3124 Uorls | oP ! Gard. A the Fore ich way aye good wy | 
| Can. Whoape | i paphemod. oy 2711 | Can. Atihe fralfl orlook LD] 
| Gad Jealous? why there'e no true love without Dm} | GardiAt the Fot FhereWhat need that? 

Imuſt be of thee, butfor hers .\ Nee. Ile fit him = either ile awake, * ny. 
(Were it w rr wes ye th 4 44 | His wits ( if he have affff'or far& "Him | 
dueſt t ith che ſtrongeſt rempeer 11 :»-\ Toa addr s” bo rd LP - 

And f dare care her How as ares Vidgl 2161 bu 4.Withoi any, Sirfdhy'ttN me ont'thing ite ON 

Ort was welcom'd to nas pres Vii :-i! T That I ſhall aske you now, Was this deviſe | 

| oughes may be uncainted, bers are fo- þ Your Maſters owne? I doubt his wic It Ir; EY | 
Can. Add where's the calle of your fare then *? > It's 41 He's not (6. ingenion$,”* 

Gad. Well, well; . $+© _-_ His owne [ affure you, Madan. 

When things are vaſt, and the wedding Torchs / 1] Nee. Nay, your maſt not lye. © | 

hted at niatches, to kindle berter fice, / Cl. Not” with a'Eidy, i'de Father 1yr e with'you then 
ile tell you more. 1 lye with m Le þ Maſter, by your leaye in ſock a ap as this, 
' Ch, Come, come, 1 ſee further, ' ©, | Gard.:Yet agen your eye? | 

That If we were married you'de be jealous. Iz Can, The Fa oole make mirth Ifaith, 

Gard. I proteſt ſhould « Iiele, bue rioe of her, e | I goal heare ſome; OSS OY. | 

leis the tnartied woman (if youmark it ) ; Gard. Cone blur nib: | 

And fot the maid that longs, the appetite | | Nee. Come nr —_ » Nay-Come nearer ne; mE 7 
allowes the firſt tale, wheh we have reliſhe ' | Thy Maſter ſend & het wiſe, * | 

We wiſh cloyirig, the talle once pleas'd before, Bur #4 dt ſhew ie mtich in thatz n&\ſomerin'ts 

our define is wherted on to more; | | May wrong themſelves unaware, when they leaſt thinke 
| reveale womuch to ifaith Bird, - *. | Was Uulcancver foynwile, to ſend Mort . Con? IS 
= Not a whit "faith, Bird, berwixt youand I; - ++ | To be his'(okeſman When gy 9 \ 
aft debiing for bettering of my knowtedge. Send thay heigh-b6, # pretty rowling ey Ec.ou6h 
ay you ſhall know more of met youle be rul'd, Clow. I can ture upthe white at dg Black 
Ka Make not things common. Nee, Why, here's ati armgrous 1 pee 
Can. Va o,your Lady ? Clap Youfetheworit of my bot _ : 
 G#d. |; *tis no matter, ſhe'le like well of this, 1 NetA cheek, how 1'c6ald PIEX oh d; - 
Our fatniliariry i is her content. | A paire of lips, ot that we were 


Emer Netcs and Clonene. | I could ſock Sugar from, 'em, what beard's my 
Nee. This preſent from Sir Grego 97 When will the-Knight t Maſter have fuch a © |... 
| Claw. From my Malter, the Wor ſhipfull right Sir Oh Stampe of man- hood on his face? nay; do not bluſh. 


- 


gory Fop. | Clowi' Tis nothing bur my flefh/4hd blood thatfe o., 
\ A A Ruffe? gnd what might be his high conceie- Cu, Dear h, (he cotitrs the Foole.” 
In fend Ing of a Ruffe? (high too: Gay4; Away; aw4y, tis fport, dg'not minde it. 


| Glow. 1 thinke he bad two conceits in itforſooth, coo | ' Nee- Give the thy havid, come'be familiat; * 
-_0 Ruffe high, becauſe as the Ruffe does embrace _—_ I, here's a promiſing paline; what a ſofc 


£40 RM TT FS 1 


#4 . fy 


F T7 d 


Handfull of T9 TT EY a5 ny. 'd | Clow. Verhum inſapienti, 'tis enough to the wiſe, nar } 
Wich Flock: and quilted Straw, thy 7 Rights tapes -hink ic ls noe fic the Kniek ghrſbbukd know any yer. 
Are leane mattricerubbersto theſe F Nee. By no INE ponent 4 ——— 
I prethee let me leane —_— — Clow. For the: things that ave paſt, ler us uſe cur ſeerers, 
What a ſoft pillow's here ? Nee. Now ile make a firme hall of your love, 
Ch Hum, umh, hu, ham. Ag you love me, not a word mort at this time, 
eece. Why there's a couragein tha cl pulſ Not a Glldl, "the eu ob lows take bod. 
Meare her ll te, there enoca ine 
Bat has his full run eg is my vayce, 
There's no compare betwixt the and worn 
The goodlier man by halfe, az once now What? your eyes your lieart, 
I ſee thee all over, Gard. The cauſe is ea 2 ne me 
Chex. If you had ſeen me ſwim rxhr day x. WY | have been gubd ina Canbancie, ' 
you would have fad you had ſeep, thre | Avery Glo-worme, ths Ithongh had wo wh, 
bermaidsthat ſaw me, _—_— by chance wer "tis as cold as Ice. 
led in rhe Fagns and when they w how I was cece. And -juitly ſere'd, «(| | 
cryed out, O hel ten they wow Jar hang Wouldiithwn enozehiaethar fa an ering Spring 
ws They could do no lefle in pitty,come, thine arme,,| Would dote upon thine Autumne ? ol 22 
wee'le walke together. Gard. Oh, had you heard him 0G 1 
| Cn. Blindnefſe of Love and Women, why ſhe dates | Bur proceft. ' wi 
- 3. wc [fs I would not have belerdhims Gy 
r low'il mocke 
LS re auhate Fea talk 
Go weepe the fin of thy 
Not of thy lofla, faric was 
_ = >> 1 ve. nr 2 rigs 
ay yet thou'rt ſtupid 
Why thou wert but the bait to if with, not 
Why do you not love me ? | The prey, the ſtale carch anocher Bicd wich, 
Cun. No, never did? Gard. Indeed he call'd me Bird, 
I rookethee downe a little way to WS... Yer thou perceiv'fi noe, 
Enforce s Voce foo my offended flomack, Nexce he loves would @ thou be made 
Now thou'rt agen I lou thee icy, 
Gard. Oh 
Cun. Why doſt thou not ſee a fight go effi: - 
Would make a man abjure the fight of women. . A pangnis ' 
hg Ys , ha, ha, he's vext; ha, ha, ha, , And rare's but ſeldome in the Y 
4 . (.f 
\ Gard, Wh Pa EE nndateFay my abuſe? 
et u nothing elſe ifaith. blood wrong me} ile Aunt her for} 
Cn. She has but mockt I Go ecnen ' Enter Mirabell, 
The boſome of my ; tome other way Now Gentlewo z thou blefſeſt me 
Muſt make me know wr hor and mey Chance cal menarche) 
The fige dexterity ofher Lad Exit. _ our friend I pray? your Camingame # 
Nee. PE lerabr Geka of thy Maſter, hat ſay you Aunt ? 
Now, what he would think if he altar 4 Goa Come, come, your Caningame } 
Glow, By my troth Ilaugh at him tao, faith Sirrab, | 1 am not hlinde with age yet, nor deafe. 
hee's but a foole to ſay the truch, though I ſay't that | Afir. Dumbe | am ſure you are not, what ayId you Ant? 
ſhould not ſay't. Are you not well? 
_ Yeuthou hol ay en, and I beet Gard. = 77 erty my wits, nor flee 
, for this time wee” part, you perceive nor w nor nothing, nor any thing; I know 
Our tongues betray our hearts, there's our weakneſle, 1 1 > ms , 
But pray be filent. Mir. Mercy cover us, what do you meane Aunt } 
| _ As Mouſe in Cheele, or Gooſe in Hay ifaith, Gard. | meaneto berevengid. 
COS On Gr any bog hers/ Mir. On whom + 
ps would be. ' Gard, On thee, 
MET wy erm thy Ups, farewell, Exiz. | Mir, Revenge ſhould tollow injury, 
Nee. Now Gartlioneſle, 1 need not azke where you have | Which never reach fo far as thought in mo 
Gard, O Lady, never was woman ſo abus'd | _ Towards you Aunt. _ 
Clozw. Do't thou heare Lady ſweet-heart, I had Gard. Your cunning, minſon, 
to tell cheeif you will I will come back in the Exnieg - { Nor your Camingamccan cither blinds me, 
Nee. By no meanes, come not till-I ſend for you. The gentle Begger loves you. 
Goto eny anger eny not hage hes Afir-.'Beſrech you, 

l am may be convey'd into your chamber lye un- | Let me ſtay your errour,'T begin to heare, 
_ the bed while midnight, rf or you ſhall put me up | And ſhake off my amarcment; if you think 
bene em app hoon bs That ever any paſlage treating love 

——_— ——— QA Hath been betwixt us yet com menc't, an 
Kot nt for you. | lene ezw-glencothee might tux ſparkle fre, 


——_— —_—_——— — 


: - - "WE" Td — 


| Take a farewell with, the 


_ 


Wis at a ſeveral Weepone. 


77, 
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So much ao brocher and he might mee wit, 
The lip-ſalure; fommack as ſtrangers 


Nay, _ che leaſt ih theo ag Z 
lo eroth you ook a. 4 boſume, by that truth , 


be bale fo , 
| rrecicedyey Tat you du A ”_ 


As all chis 
Gerd. May | believe this ? 
Mir. of ems 1 believe truth : why, 1 chought he 


had ſpake love ; and if his heart prompted his 
ſo much, 


ER OMEGA man Lies plagne fell 
on 
end kg | 
ag > by ten Arey erent" 
caule m fer ans, 
Rs CORES nd help in my rvegs 
And you ſhall $02, '6r ne lm. 


le ha him quired at his equall weapon, 
Th Seen 


parne 
clime my ftars, and fit above, 
Coo ron ang Away ot 
Mir. This will be 4 irange rſt, Aunt, and an 
UwiMfing labour, yer in your injuntion 
lam a ſervant to't. | 
Gard. Thoy'lt undertak't ? 
Mir. Yes, lee he eecefle commend it ſelfe Keltaker: 
Gard. Effetir Girle, my ſubſtance is thy ſtore, 
Nothing but want of Jill inakes woman pocye- 'Exexns. 


Enter Sir and Clowne. 
—— Why Pompey, art noc ftarke mad , —_ 
Cones doe's? 
Clow. Your ? lay 


Sir Greg, Did ſhe receive the thing that 1 ſent herkind- 


ly, orno? 
Clew. The thing that you fent her, Knight, by the 
thing that you ſent, was for the fake thar was ſent 


y, fare you well. 
12+" jay thee, 


DE ; as for 
lay eh ſhe Ka, ery 


—— ia 
on hone? ata vertinnh 


7 bonus tom 


low, a blab of hls rongae,and will make 
paſt berweene the Lad 


ne rm whom I will not name at thisrime, 
lay ſhe is vertuous, and honeft, and I will maintaine it, as 
wv I can maintaine my ſelfe with bread and water. 
ny A Why I know no body thinks otherwiſe. . 
man that doe's but thinke ic in my hearing, 
reoy Ao thinke on't while he has a be in his 
bolome ; ſhall we ſay that kindneſſes from Ladies are 
common ? or that favours and 


rabery, La 
is a baſe 
cat theſe 


5s rg Why heres no body ae Py 


nd rhe? Tay ll whe 
19 moment betwixe parties and parties ? I ay 
| berwinr the Lady autihio party which 


| neſt Lady, whatſoever 


Sem _ ——_ honeltand _ bt honed, what 
oever ſhe doe's or he, by lighcor by dark- 
nefſe, with IT RIEW . 

—_— Why 1 ſay ſheis honeſt. ' 

he honeſt? inwhar ſenſe doyou ay the who 
neſt, Knight ? 

Sir Greg.” If 1 could nor finde in my heart to throw my 
Dagger at thy head, hilcs and all, I'me an afſe, and no 
Gentleman. 

—_ Thea, ame! do noc Knight , 
ce warning, cbr awa Os, x 
You hall have no other words of me, che Lady s an ho- 


and thoughts, and works, « hey rh anita here 


cho perry ORE a ie eos Te See ads 
ſtand, That anocher man may have as good an eye, as 


| amorous a noſe, az faire a ſtampt beard, —_—_—_—__ | 


Sir Greg. If the fellow be not out of his wi then wil 
I never have a morewit while 1 live ; either t hs. 
the Lady has 'd him, or elſe he's drunke, or be 
walks in his , or elfe he's a ſoole, or a knave,or bogh, 
oneof the three I'me fure *tis ; yet now I think on't \ the: 
has not us'd me ſo kindly as her Uncle ba me ſhe: 
ſhould, but that's all one, he ſaies I ſhall ave hery and 1 
daretakehis word for the beſt Heſs Thos, ad Ger vs 


—_— hinges s Lady, I'me ſure on't 


i 
and robing ber, ee eb Scarfes ) Credalows 


bagge. 
Lazy Ruin. Nay, 1 am your owne, 'tis in your fare 
How you'l radi on goat intreat, ple 
Yau will not make that which is bad enough, 


When it can render _— no ſecond profit ; 
If it be coyne eeke, you have your ri 


All m nn 


My life, or _ _ __ 
—_ 

LE. Fin. Ya As Lan a xe WI I never will; 
Onely wee'l binde you to quiet behaviour 


Till you call our for Bayle, and on th'other 

Side of the hedge leave you ; but keep the peace 

Till we be out of hearing, for by that 

We ſhall be our of danger, if we comeback; 

We come with a miſchiefe. 
Lady. You need not feare me. , , - : ++, + -- 
Priſ. Come, wee'l beſtow you then. Exit Ruin, Prif. 


(and 
Wit. Why law you Sir, is not this a ſiwiſter Revenue 
then Sic probas « 0's & igitur's can bring inkwhy is not this 
one + << Syllogiſines i in Barbara? Onne wtile eft ho- 


 Cred. Well Sir, a lizele more of this acquaintance, 
Will make me know you fully I 
Wit. You have (at firſt fight) mademe conſcious 
Of ſach a deed my dreames ne're pcompred, yet 
I could almoſt have wiſhe rather ye'ad rob'd me 
Of my Cloake; (for my Purſe "is a'Schollers) 
Then to have made me a robber. 
Cred. 1 had rather have anſivered three difficult queſti- 


Thien this one, as caſic as yet it ſeems. (ons, | 
3829. 


boo god adi Fepg avs Doe aa 
Doodle may as well 

Gregory F Al 

«y 


( as a man) Witt P ate, Sir Rad» | 
and Maſter reduloxs, 2 (Hnding 


Worfe then it need be, by a ſecond ill, | 
| 


| 


\ 


| Ali ſhall be clole 11] our meeting, 
' And then all thall cut 3 where's the;theefe that: ; rob Ly ? 
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 Wik.at-ſevetll ago 


| ie. Why go to then, IT hope I know your Uncls,., 


vx doc's ke u! e his Sunne, neaier then you? 


Rain. Come, Sir, wee'| b: your guige, 
Cred. My hone! ty, which till ROW ' 


Exis Cred. and Rein 
Wit. Tuſh, I bcliev'c, 


Enter Lay Rwinod?. : 
L. Rus n. Here Maſter Olds ft, all tollowes now... ...._ 
IV 8. "Twas ncatly done, wench,noxv to turne that bag | 
'r counterfers to current pieces, & aun eſt, 

L. Rain. You are the Chy miſt, wee'l blow the ficetill, 
i; you can,mingle the ingiediems. 

Y it, I will not miſſe a cauſc, a quantity, a dramy; 
You know the place. 

/'ril. T have cold her hat, Sir. 

t. Good,turne Ruins to be a Conſtable, .*me "7 
q : 1ht uot beards of all Courts, from the 


'|0.. yp 


As a man can *., is lips to. 
O,K. How were you bred; 
Did 


ag never make a foole of a 


WS; 


gt 


To tk a "OY 


eſe Greg. Ther _ eno' oh, Sir 
k-—3 3 


—_—_— 


\ oifhiprull Magiltrate to the under Watchman ; 
-caule we mult have no danger of life, 
ac leanly cheat, attach Credilows, ©, 
e cal; is plaine, the rhett forund abaut him 3 
ten £all 1 ih his owne Corens ſhape. 
\ / r9eere accident , where finding him dittreſt, 
ich ſome dithculry mult fetch himoff, 


+ With promiſe that his U.:;cle all ſhar up all 


With donble reſtiuntion : Malter Conſtyble, Rwinows 
His mo .th (ball be ſtop't 3 you, Miſtris cob- theet.:,-. 
*hall have your ſhare vf what we cau gull my t:ther of ; | 
, !&r plaine enuugh ? | : 
L. Rain. As plaine 4 cuzcyage as can bs, raith. 
Wit. Father, I come againe, and agatine when thig-is 
| Pait too, F ather, one w:ll beget R240 al ; 
T'de be loath tv leave your-poſterity barren, 
| You werc belt to comne to co: npoſicion Father, 
| Two hundred pieces yearly allow me yet, . 


Ic will bee wr (F athe: ) then my wit, 
Forl will chexte done buc you, deare F ather. 


F xcront. 


ew 
f a 
| Chprins for? GE Et 
Awifene're OTH, : 18 4 
Pr wen 
Wa 
Es know 
[cou *y lope oo 
UE "pan; ef 
Wha au. h me; 


atz ar Ct cope? 
Pag., And ove $A, my 
Under her window, 


We Pe In ggod 


. Boy... Indeed good timedoe's 
Str Greg What Connerman,F 
By. Sic, borueas Eh, we all fer 


OO | ® OO 


—- da 
ra SOUR they hy” mads ſometoolexfor 


Latime poſerthet aprons. 
ſkew. you the way 


fckoo It f 


ior ocÞ, 


Th ity. 1.ſh, you ſh.ll nevec come. to, ter anne ol % We 40 bas we das oy 
for's = UMTS 23991 3! 2411.6 
'an you confefſe your penurious Uncl:, me. &; | oo _ iiaveo1st 5 
7 13s ful tace uf ad G be {© ttrict J - Aus Fer on Y 
 Nigard tG y mr Commons, that you are faing 445 = = P/1V7 11G 
' Toke your belly out wich {huulder ters TY x4 v -» br voy 3-y kd | 
| Bk ith Ru-ps and Kidneyes, and cues of fnglc Breeze, CAN Enmasr r 41312410 97 
| fn yetmake Pn y to teed mo! :e dainti'y, .n:( Obs) 31617 #/ id Us > 
| A this caſi:r rate? fe Malter Credulous, — --- I 
| } bluſh tor you. 2 1] 
Cred. This is a truth undeniable. _— 1104s ” Enter Pld Knight FE 9 A 9A; 


d bib 1 Ko 
Hy, naw.;yow tae. 0 cotirg 


—_ Faith like his Jade, Upon the bare Ccomank,. 85 TUTSLITTS: þ u vo | 
| Tur 1d cut to pick is jade as he can getir z | could abgen er a Wl] lf, bug | "} as Y 
| He would have been glad to have (har? of fo ſuch: ; | That s geptly is a oarevanginemny _ 1 
A parchaſe, and thanke his good forune too 3 | Have you prope Ay oilzd I 4 | 
Emer Ruins, and 4 res | Sir Greg.” | 6: | * Falt wi 
| Bat mam no more — is a1 lafe, Bu lics? 0. K. Why | x Sui60ny.!, op «nid vv 
«cure ?the Gentleman chinks hi 1: p: oft appy in TI They mult bg, wy; Waiehy'7 17; 
W ich his ſafe Jife and limbs, and r 2 »ibe ] dies! Before you obtaing the WOW A 
firit vow, as he is a Gentleman, © © ..,,,...1 | Tis anodde windij 
ver ,O putuz us TE" val The Serpent has Alda 
Wat. W el! away then prope And then hex | 
 Dilperie you with Maſter Creds' Wis "who Kill | Sir Greg. A Las 6 4-man <iphieo fect 
Shall beare the purchaſe, Prijcian and 1 | O.K, But the phe wits at meu 
| WHI cake ſome other courle ; You know our meeting. | There is no creazyy ; 956M \ 
|'þ Arthe Three Cups in Saint Cyl:7, with this provido, my Gr Wes a Sir, 
[ t or *tis a Law with us) thit nothing be-open'd - - ; | tke 
'T:1 alt b: preſent, the looſer ſaies a hundred, , | Si Ge Da pc 
| Andit cin weigh noleſle. They're ks 2g: warrant, when eye tame 


ughter ? 


Maldepy beach Knight] 
3 (qa a Cloak-bag } 
j © pc to Jeaye it with z 


er; nor head Olllers wife } 
Was nocke old Wit Monger, . 


e, ſhee'l laugh at thee, 
ate bellors penny, 


þich poogrelle clans 


_ "th WaYs 


ge 
hk a 


Sir reg W Y; may I call yoy Gentleman ? 
poore ſeryant ro the Violl, I'me the Voyce: Uc- 

good time Malter V oyce. 
potgy 


But our houſe comman]y breakes in Pn, Shire: 


Sir 


plainlier, || 


Exit. * 
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A. 6 lace by my faith,it may well break Aker I have rh thee ewice } falch he unreafonable = 
"2g by Sir Greg. Say you 10? I'le know thar preſently, 

It breaks many a mans back 3 come, ſet to your bulinefſe. ON 


Song. 
Aine would I wake on; Saem, har ſhore 


T our day-delights, ſo well —_— 

That gr you Fg we = all : 

| x no 

| Tow Hremt nigh, yaw change ly ds 
pany, woke, 


Sir Greg, 1 heare her up, here Maſter Voyee, | 
Pay you the CR DO UANSECEE 
Enter Neece ab ove. : 
To keep you when you're crackt, Exits Boy. 
Neece. Who ſbould chis be ? 

| — + 


Pra bi ng: Good moron 
wocrow Miſtris. 
ill day and a thouſand come upon thee. 


pray "Light that's ſixe hundred more then any Al- 
mayack has, 
© 4-4 = RE itis the mangict Mubick 


———— Neyo ſo Lady, 


Nhrw nt an ec about *em, 
eece- I could curſe | 


-— nr—_ powers, for giving entrance to't ; 
is no boldneſle like the impudence 
Thas's lock't in a faoles blood, how durtt you do this ? 
In conſcience I abuy'd you as fuffciently 
As woman could a man ; inſatiate Coxcombe, 
The mocks, and ſpi I have given thee, 
Veal a my life ba ſerv'd cen reaſonable men, 
contented too, Eat, 

on at abuſcs, never ſatisfied ? 
ner 

en all thy 4 a 
A miſchiefe of that mawe z ED. 
lntroth I am weary of abuſing thee ; 
Got thee a freſh Miftris, thou*: ado 
[do nat thinks there's ſcorne cancils Tore 
To ſerve thy turne, take the Court Ladies in, 
And all their women to 'em, that exceed *'em. 

Sar 


| Doſt theu count all this but an carneſt yet ? 
{!de thought I'de raid thee alt the whole fame, tral 


Thou't begger wy deriſfion utterly 
[Thor beggr wy derfgneely 
[f 1 knew where to borrow a 


contempt 
- —_— thee tack, tay and be bang thou ſhouk!'t 


But thou* it no conſcience now to extort hate fromme, 
When one has ſpenc all ſhe can-make apon thee 3 


T oc warm EI toaſty bargutne, 

O my x0 

But I have better ware alwaies ar hand. | 
And layby chis ill when he comes to cheapen, 


Emer 


Camingeme. 
Can. I met the Mafick now, carmot learne 
Ce _ from her. ; 
There's ſome « already, T moſt to'r, I ſe 
Well, well, Sir _ be 
Cars. Hah, Sir 
Neece. Where o'r you cen you may well boat your 


Cun. 's loſt y'faith, has fortane then 

Remembred her great ICE | 
Neece. He was the elieſt man at firſt, 

To have my love, pager 
Can. A you pn Gt 

I never knew it faile yer, whereer'c 

It never comes but like a ſtore of haile: | 

Dt 5S 


There's not one match eweny made without Ic, 
Wy dur fhreto dave0t Tth haunches. 
———_— that ſhould ha* told me, when thing 


old bt had him, hd ben at pitteouſly, 
— age at pt | 
's a beeles © O the deckiefull pra 


Cun, H 
ſes of love! 
What truſt ſhould a man pat ith lip of woman ? 
She kiſt me with that as if fad meant 
To ha' ſet the faire print of her ſoale upon me. 
Neece. I would ha* ſworne *twould ne're ha* beekic a 
match once. 
Cun. He heare no more, I'me mad to heare fo much, 
Why ſhould I aime my thoughts at berter fortunes 
Then younger brothers have? that's a Maid wich no- 


thing, 
Or ſome old Soap-boylers Widow, withour teeth, 
There waits my torrune for me, ſecke no farther. 


_ ——_ 
Emer Knight, and Sir Gregory. 
—_ You tell me things ; Aras, that cannot wg 


She will not, nor ſhe dares not. - 
Sir . Would I were whipe then. 
le make as little ſhow of love, Sir Gregory, 
Ponca» yon not know 
You have my heart a while. 
O. K, Heard you that? 
Neece. Man wilt infult fo ſoone, 'ris his condition, 
'Tis good to keep him off as long as we can, 
Pack ada, fweare ; and lore Ph end 
Will have his conrfe, let Maids do what they can , 
They are bur fraile Hl they end'in man, 
0K, ' Whar fay you ts this, Sir? - 
00g This is fomewhact handſome. 
* way, & by that © liedle wrangling that Feln'd, 
Now ; Ill ery howconſtant his love is, 


'r went ſore againſt my heart to chide him. 
Eo . 
O/ | 


[tl begin 10 pay thee hire agglae? 


——_——__ 


— — 


—_———_ 
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ile go no farther then your name, Sir Gregory, | Nee. No, weare'c itill, 
Ile right my ſelf there ; were you from this place, But long I hope thou ſhalt not, 'tis but caſt 
You ſhould perceive I'me heartily angry with you, —_ thee, purpoſely to ſerve another 
Offer to ſowe ſtrife *ewixt my Neece and 1? That has more right to't, as in ſome Countries they con» 
Good morrow Neece, good morrow. | Their treaſure upon Aﬀes to their friends, ( vey 
Neece. Many faire ones to you, Sir. (morning? | If mine be but ſo wiſe and apprebenfive 
0. K..Go, your'e a Coxcombe, How doſt Neece this | As my opinion gives him to my heart, 
An Idle ſhallow foole : Slep'ſt thou well, Girle ? It ſtayes notlong on thy deſertlefle armez 
Fortune may very well provide thee Lordſhips, Ile make theee're I ha' done nos dare to weare 
For honeſty has left thee little manners. — _ of mine, although I give't thee freely; 
Sir Greg. How am I bang'd a both fides Þ ifle it you may, and make what ſhew you can, 
O.K. Abuſe kindnefſe ? Wil't take the ayre to day Neece? | But ſure you carry't to a worthier man, 
Neece. When you pleaſe, Sir, And ſo good morrow to = 
There ſtands the Heyre behinde you I maſt take, Sir Greg. "Hu hum, ha hum 
(W hich I'de as live take, as take him | ſweare.) (now ? | I han't the ſpicit now to'daſh my braines out, 
0. K. La' you z do you hear't continued to your teeth | Nor the audacity to kill my ſelfe, 
A pox of all ſuch Gregories ; what a hand Neeet lets | But I could cry my heart out, that's as good, 
Have Iwith you? (fall ber Scarfe. | For {o't be out no matter which way it comes, 
Sir Greg, No more y feck, I ha' done, Sir : IfI can dye with a fillip, or 
Lady, your Scarte's downe. At hoc cockles, what's that to any man ? 
Neece. 'Tis but your luck, Sir, If there be ſo much death that ſerves my turne there. 
And doe's preſage the Miſtris muſt fall ſhortly, Every one knowes the ſtate of his owne body, 
You may weare it, and you pleaſe. No Carrion kills a Kite, but then agen 
0. K. There's a trick for you, There's Cheeſe will choak a Daw;time I were'dead ifaith, 
Your parlouſly beloy'd, you ſhould complaine. If I knew which way without hurt or danger. 
Sir Greg. Yes, when I complaine, Sir, I am a Maiden-Knight, and cannot looke 
Then do your worſt, there [le deceive you Sir. _ a naked weapon with any modeſty, ' 
0. K. You area Dole, and ſol leaveyou, Sir. Exie, | Elſe *twould go bard with me, and to complaine 
Sir Greg. Ah ftrrag Miftris, were you caught y'faith 2 To Sir Perfid:ow the old Sagan agens 
We overheard you all ; 1 mult not know Were to be more abus'd; perhaps he would beat me yell, 
[ have your heart, take heed a that, | pray, But ne're belceve me; 
I knew ſome Scarfe would come. Enter Cuningame. 
Neece. He's quite gone, ſure : And few men = beating, that were Joſt too : 
Ah you baſe Cuxcomb, couldit thou come againe ? Oh, here's my friend; ile make my moane to bim. 
And ſo abus'd as thou walt? Cz. | cannot teare her memory from my heart, 
Sir Greg. How ? T hat treads mine downe, was ever mano fool'd 
Neece. *Twould-ha* kill'd Thar wit ? For4 | 
A ſentible man, he would ha' gone to his Chamber, Sir x: O Cuningeme ? 
And broke his heart by this time, | Cn. Sir Gregor? | 
Sir Greg. T hank you heartily. The choyce, the Vitor, the Townes happy man ? 


Neece. Or fixt a naked rapier in a wall, Sir Greg. what doſt meane?- come } to thee for 
Like him thar earn'd his Knighthood e're he had it, comfort, and doft abuſe me roo ? ' 


And _ _ upon't, naw to'th hiles. Wick jen =_ R 
Sir Greg. Yes,let him run for me,] was never brought ith rjoyes? | 
I never vrofeſt running ? my life, F 34 1 Sir Greg Pray hold your hand,Sir Pve-bin bold enough, 
Neece, What art thou made on? thon tough villanous You come with a new way now; ſtrike me merrily, 
Will —y thee ? (vermin, | But when a man's ſore beaten a both fides already, 
*Bir Greg. Yes, yes, aſſure your ſelfe Then the leaſt tap in jeſt goes to the gurs on him 
Unkinde words may do much. Wilt ha the truth? i'me made the ranckeſt afſe 
Neece. Why, doſt thou want *em ? That e're was borne to Lordſhips. 
'vec'ne conſum'd my ſpleene to help thee to 'em, Cuxn. What? no Sir; 
Tell me what fort of words they be would ſpeed thee? Sir Greg. I had not thought my body could a yeelded 
lle ſee what I can do yer. All thoſe foule ſcurvie names that ſhe has call'd me, 
Sir Greg. I'me much beholding to you [ wonder whence ſhe fecht *em ? 
Youre willing to beſtow huge paines upon me. Cen. Is this credible ? 
Acece. T ſhould acconnt nothing too mnch to rid thee. | Sir Greg.She pin'd this ſcarfe upon me afore her Unckle, 
Sir Greg I wonder you'd not offer to deſtroy me, Bar his back turn'd, ſhe curſt me ſo for wearing on't, 
All the while your Uncle was here? The very brawne of mine arme has ak'd ever fince, 
Neece. Why there thou betray'ſt thy houſe , we of the | Yetin a manner forc'e mie to weare's ſtill, 
Old-Crafts But hop't I ſhould not long; if good luck ſerve 
Were borne to more wit then ſo. I ſhould meer one that has more wit and worth 
Sir Greg. 1 weare your favour here. - Should take it from me, 'twas but lent to me, 
Neece. Would it might rot thy arme off : if thou knewſt | And ſent to him for a token. 
Wirh what contempt thou haſt it, what hearts bicterneſſe, | Can. | conceit it, I know the man 
How many cunning curſes came along with it, That lyes in wait for't, part with't by all meancs, 
Thoud*t quake to _— it. Sith In any caſe,'you are way-laid abour it. 
Sir Greg. A pox, tak*c againe then ir Greg. Sir?>way-laid? 
Whois Bod 1 ade of all hands ? | yg of a Scarteſay 1, 


— 
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] prize my friends life Trp encilieees) em, — In ſecret then 2... 
You (ball be cul, gir, | know more then you. | fir Greg, Manteca Marry call ek, raſcall. . 
Sir Greg. Tf you know. more then [, let me be cid on'e; Scarfe -»- the Scacfe I gave you--» 
Lafſe ws et for my wearing, bf cnave hall miſe | OK aphropwatars cho ak bog Q 
Cn, No,no,give me't,the ve is purpoſe, | 1 ne're ts gave ? 4 
And you ſhall liye. What apfwer from you ? the gaye your 
$5 Greg. | would, as long as1 could, Sir. ; | Sir Greg, Fo way-laid about ir, my life threarned ; 
_ Ch Na more replyes, you ſhall, Ile prevent this, | Life's life, Scarfey buc a Scarfe,.aud (o ſp * yarced from'./ 
ſhall march wirhour it. Neece. Unfortunate woman ! my firſt favour roo ? l 
mb Gre, Whar, is'r he ? 0. K. , Will you be till an afſe? y-<p-eeogyee | 
My man that was ? Taigg you and wie? are you {© far fallen outs | 
Cun, Call bla your deadly Foomany . ” AY You _— c.? [cell yoa rn, I 
You give him too faire a namie, you deale too nobly, =_ lo 2d on you, d 
He beares a bloody minde, a crugll fagy Sirg | at's t owhl ahan'l 00, | 
[ care not if he heard. me, & rl Thas bayting 08 him ; now his heart's hook\.ln, , | 
Sir Greg. Bur do you re, Sir? He make him, ©ce 1 ha' done, take her wich nothing, 
Can't ond with S's Dould afeft him? | Toros man chatting by his wits alife 4 - } ,, TY 
Cu. cad wich ef te Bog het thought to have | Nay leave, ſweet Neece, 'tis buta Scarfe, lex ic goy | 
heard t 


Such ee. RET EL IO reaſon io love? 

Would you give that; no DoRor could e're give ? 

Has not a Deputy married his Cooke-maid?._ .., 

An Aldermans Widow one that was her turne broach ? 

Nay, hasnot a great Lady brought her Stable , : 

Into her Chamber ! lay with her Horle-keeper ? 
Sir Greg. Did ever love play fuch [Jades tricks, Sir? 
Cur, O thoukellachonbade: Beware a ſhirdy Clown 

ere while you live, Sir; 
Tis like a huſwifery in moſt Shires about us ; 
You ſhall ha* Farmers widowes wed thinne Gentlemen, 


Mach like your ſelfe,but put'em yo na ſtreſſe z 
What _ cance Gor fall A ok leggs ? 
They Keep Clownes to ſtop pom in peggs, 


Adrudgery fit for Hindes, c e 
You'r ſafelt at returning, 
Sir Greg, Thinke you fo, Sir ? 
Cur. But how came this Clowne to be cal'd Pompey firlt? 
Sir Pres Puſh, one good man Ceſar,a Pump- r ker- 
ſen'd him ; 
ve þ & he writes himſelfe, but his right name's Pampey, 
ſtunke too when 1 had him, now He's cranke. 
Can. I'meglad I kpow ſo much ro-quell hil pride; Sir, 
Walke you ſtill that way, Ile nj uſe of th of thjs, 
Toreſolve all my doubts, and place this fayour 
On ſome new Miſtcis, only for a try, 


y if ic _ ay thoughts, Ile ſweare *cis T. Exit. 
Tir Greg. ls Pot growne ſo malepert ? ſo frampell ? 
The _ cutter about Ladies honours ? 
Enter Old Knight. 
And his blade ſocpigſt out ? 


0, K. Now, what's the newes, Art 

Sir Gre. | dare not ſay but good good ; 0 h exceHeng good, Sir. 

0. K. I hopehow you'r reſolv'd fel layes you, Knight? 

—_ Cads: _ what CRY ? - os 's wn to dqnow. | 

ou would not think how deſperately you anger'd 

When you belyed her goodnefle; oh you vext me, (me, 
Even to a Palſey. 

Sir Greg. What a thing was that, Sir ? 

er Neece. (gone 

Nee.” Tis, that "tis; as 1 have hope of ſweetnes,the Searfe' 
Worthy wiſe friend, 1 doat upon thy cunning, 
We two ſhall be well matche, our Iſſue male, ſure 
Will be borne Counſellors ; ir'c poſſible ? 
Thou ſhalt have ayother token out of hand for't : ; 
Nay ſince the way's fqund,picty thou ſhouldſt wang,yait 
Oy beſt j 1oy, and deareſt. 

0. K, Well aid, Neece, 


k %*() 


eece. The going of ir never grieves me, Sic. 
[t is the manner, the manner—— 


Sir diſſembling Marmaſet ! if I eas 
Or whey; | be believ'd _ [ ſpeake, rk 
What atale could I tell, ro ws haire ſtand uprighg now? 
Neece, 29 » Sir”, at your requelt you thall- perceive, 
Uncle 
With what Tenewing love I forgive this ? | | 
Here's a faire Diamond, Sir, levy bowlong þ. 
You can keep'that } 
Sir Greg. Not very long, you 1 know' $9ph, 
_ a cunning witch as you are. =; 
eece. ve _ let - 4 that too. 
Sir I think, there were no living elſe, 
| Gp as venom handled the matter. ho 
O. K. Why $his is muficall now, and Tueſday nexy 
Shall tune your Inſtruments, that's the day ſer. 
Neece, A march, good Uncle. 
O. K. Sir, you heare me too? . 
Sir G 5 ecoym er, for you- 
Nee.e. at e*ce you heare, you know my m 
: Dow Old Knight, ze 
Sir Gre. | 2 —= On't, too well, if I do not wander how 
we two ſhall come peter + I'me a beare whelpe? he talks 
of Tueſday next, as ta miliarly a3 if we lovd one another, 
but "ris as unlikely ro me, as 'twas ſeven yeare. before I ſaw 
her ; I ſhall cry bis cunning, it may be he has a way was 
never. yet thought on, and it had need to be ſuch a one, | 
for Fi that I can thinke on will never do't; 1 looke to: 
have this Diamond taken from me very ſpeedily , there- | 
fore lle take it off a my finger, for if ic be ſeene, I ſhall be ; 
way-laid for that tqa. X | 
xit. 


Inn Oni 


"if 


Aus Quartus: 
Scena Prima, 


II Em 


Enter Old Knight and Witty-Pate. 


H torture!torturg!thou ws (= ale 
Thou never brought*t good 


Thy taile, | 
[of 
And that's an i]! quality, leave it BE hw how mile 


yet | 


| So violent fore your Uncle ? what will you do 


mm. 


Call you not this good ne 


Wity. Why you receive a bleſling the wro way;Sir, | 
wes? to ſave at 33 ba 


LI 


our 


FECIEES EY 


.. . wo Wit a ſwoer Weepons. 


Wie. Nay, not {6 loud, fi br rt 
| LE ay, not (6 loud, ſivcer facher 


| Your credit and d——_ __— 

Woald it not vexe your peace, atid gauie your worth ? . Thereſt are fled, bur F ſhall meer with * 
| T have one of your name hang'd?* Hang one of 'em 1 will! certaine, F ha* ſwore is, 
0. K. Peace, no ſuch words; boy. / A, And 'twas my lack tolighe upon this firſt. 

Wir. Be thankfull for the bleffing of then. | O;K. A Combridge men for this ?theſe your degrees Sir 
O.K: Le me fee, there was none hahgfd our of cur honſe Nine yeares at Univgrlity for thiz fellowſhip? 

ſince Brute, - 7 Wit. Take your voyce lower, deare Sir. 
| ha*fearetvt both Stowe;/and Hollinſbead. Hil 29? 0. K,. What's your loſſe, Sir ?/ iGo 

3 WADI AWENY or Kone enp nyo Le 
O;K, He fee v dycbronicon fales anon too. © | LP cs t af | 
Wit, "Twis a miracatons fortune that Fheatd 68%. | | But I will not receive it. _ Wy 
0. K. I would theifdR never heat on't, | | 1 | 0. K. No? not the'thoney, Sir, 

Wit. That's true tooy | TALES | Having confeſt 'ris 41 94h 
| So it had ne're been dotie y to fee the lack on'e,” 7 - ' + 495. "Tis all the Money, Sir, 
He was en brought to Jaftice Aurimy z © | | Bur'tis notall I loſt, for when they 


| Theretiatl flewen forth # Mittimar (traight for Newgate ; vi ret Man 


Y 
$ 


CM —_—— - * — — 


And note the fortune'to0, Seflions & Thurſday, ' © Which re of life 
ho —— _ a Monday PF . Twine a great Lawyers hter and my ſelfe. 
eo 
Miſe n : nabel Y- by | | Wit. I told ner omiory.an ; what ocs the Diamond 
Brery ny yl bim, il} he pall hisleft. Concerne my Cotzen, Sit ? | 
«6.9.44 wa; ow "is an ill theame: where left | 

iy Hoch Conftables hands below 7th Hall, Sir, 
Poore Gentleman, and his accuſer with him. | 
0. K, Whar's he? £ 't | 
Wit.A Judges Sonne,*t'sthought ſo much che worſetoo, | 
He'l hang his enemy, an't ſhall colt him nothing, 


That's a | 574 apem, | 
0. K, Wichin there ? 
Enter Servant, 
Serv. Sir? 
OK; Call op the folks i'th Hall. 1 had fuch hope on 
him, 4 
For a Scholler too, a thing thou ne*re waſt fir for, 
Therefore ereted all my joyes in hin ; ©46z.Sir,finde "ent gat in your own blood, and take *em. 
Got a Welch Benefice in reverſion for him, Wiz. Gotake your courſe, follow the Law , and ſpare 
Deatix of Cardigan, has his grace already, not. . 
He can marry and bury, yet ne're a haire on's face ; O. K. Does fury make you drunke? know you what 
Evter Co hier, 857 Rodnows ( as a Conſt able, ) and you ſay ? 
 LathGmmtyy (as aman.) Wis. A hondred dog} do your worſt. 
Like a French Vicar , and doe's he bring ſuch- fruits to O.K. You do I'me fare; 1 def nrrſbedy 
Town with him ? Wit. Whar his owne : ? 
A thiefe at bis firſt lighting ? Oh good den to you. O. K. Not in ſuch a caſe? 
Wit. Nzy,ſweet Sir,you'r ſo vext now,you'l grieve him, | Wie. You ſhall haye bur three ſcore pound; ſpite a your 
And hut your ſelfe, *' teeth, 
0. K, "Away, Ile heare no counſell ; He ſee you hangd firſt. 
Come yon hut once in ſeven yeare to your Uncle, O. K. And whats ſeven pound more man ? 
Ard at that —a—_ you be brought home too ? "P wo coyle's about ? ſtay, I ſay, he ſhall ha't, 
And by a Conſtable ? #, It owne , may do what. you - 
W = Oh ſpeake low, Sir, with - ROM bar, youglk 
| Remember your owne credit, you profelſe Pardon my 2eale, 1 would ha ſay'd you money ; 
You lovea mana* wit, begin, at home, Sir, Give him all his owne asking ? 
Expreſle it 1 your.ſelh. | | O. K. Whar's that ro you, Sir ? 
Lady. Nay, Maſter Conſtable, | Be ſparing of your owne, teach me to pinch 
| Shew yourſelf a wiſe man, *gainſt your nature too, | In ſuch a caſe as this? go, go, live by your wits, go- 
Ruin. Sir,no Diſh-porrtdgement,we have brought home | Wit. I I can. 
As ama. O. K. Follow you me, Sir, 
6 K. Out, a North-Brirraine Conſtable, that tongue | And Mafter Conſtable come from the knave, 
Will publiſh all, it ſpeaks ſo broad already ; And be a witnelle of a fult recompence. (Si 
Are you the Gentlewoman ? Wit. Pray ſtop the Conſtables mouth,what ere you do. 
Lady. The unfortunate one, Sir, O, K, Yetagen? as if 1 meant not to do that (elle, 
Thar fell into the power of mercilefſe thieves, Without your counſell ? As for you,precious kinfman, 
Whereof this fellow, whom I'de call your kinſman, Your firſt years fraits in Faks ſhall go to rack for rhis, 
As little EEES (for utenrvigcrmery : Tou lye —_—_ houſe, He pack you our, : 
[ owe to fame and yeares) was the prime villaine. And pay for your lodging rather, cexent- 
| 0, K. Awicked pritne. | 24 ; (i ——_ * 


— - - — - 


f 


"Wa in feveraltWedpone, 


* Witty. Oh fie Cozen, 
eſe are il] courſes, you a Scholler too, 
hy I was drawne into*t molt unfortunately, 
By filchy deboytt company. | 
Wit. 1,11, 
Tis eventhe ſpoile of all our youth in England; 
What were they Gentlemen ? wi 
Cred. Faith ſo like, ſome on 'em, 
They wer ev'a the worle agen. 
it. Hum. 
Cred. Great Tobacco ſwivers, 
They would go neere to rob with a pipe in their mouths. 
Wit. What, no? | 
Cred- Faith leave it Cozen, becauſe my raſcals uſe it, 
Wit. So they do meat and drinke, mult worthy Gentle- 
Refraine their food for that ? an honeſt man (men 
May cat of the ſame pig ſome Parſon dines with, 
A Lawyer and a foo of one Woodcock, 
Yet one ne're the fimpler, t'other ne're the wiler 3 
Tis not meat, drinke, or ſmoak, diſh, cup, or pipe, 
Co-operates to the making of a knave, 
Tis the condition makes a {live,a = 
There's London Philoſophy for you}; I rell you cozen, 
You n__ be _ pom——_ nice, or dainty, 
In your {ociety here, ec y 
When you come raw trom the Univerſity, 
Before the world has hardned you a little, | 
For asa butter'd loafe is a Schollers breakfaſt there, 
So a poachet *choller is a cheaters dinner here, | 
[ha' knowne ſeven of 'em ſupt up at a Meale, 
Cred. Why a poache Scholler? | 
Wit, Cauſe he himſelf forth, 
And all his ſecrets, at the firſt acquaintance,  * 
Never ſo crafty to be caten i'ch ſhell, + | 
Bur is ourſtript of all he has at firſt, —_- 
And goesdowne he's {wallowed with ſharp wit, 
read of Wine ar. 


Cred. 1 ſhall think, Cozer, 


ey 


. Servant. 
Serv. Maſter Credwlows, 
Your Uncle wills you to forbeare the Houſe, 
| You muſt with me, I'me charg'd to ſee you plac'd 
In ſome new lodging about Lane, 
What the conceit's, 1 kriow ride, but commands you 
To be ſeene hert yo more, till you heare further. 
Cred. Here's a ffratige welcome, Sir. 
Wit. This is the world, Cozen ; | 
When a mans fame's once poyſon'd, fare thee well Lad, 
| ExitCred, and Servant. 
This is the ha cheat I e're claim'd ſharein, 
[t has a two fold fortune, gets me coyne, 
F hin out of __ —— 
y fathers Cambridge Jewell, much ſuſpeRted 
Tobe his Heyre, RN —_ a barre in's hopes. - 
Enter Ralinow, and Lady Gentry. | 
Rain. Tt chinks, make haſte. 
Lat. The Goat at Smithfield Pens. 
Enter Cunningame (with # Letter.) 2 
Wit. Zo, 0, zafficient. Maſter Cunningame ? 
I never have ill luck when I meer a wit. 
Can. A wit's better to meet, then to follow then, 
ws l ha*none {ſo good I can commend yet, 


. [lam ſo haunted with this broad brim's bas, 


Rumour's 2s 


|| Alchough my Aunt enjoyn'd me to difſemble, 


womans , 
Youtalſk lo deſperately ? 'cis a great happitic 
| Love has made one on's wiſer {A ana oi | 
A' your porh'c Scholler, while T live. 


| A thing you muſt not rake, if you meaneto live, : | 


| , 


e, G- oF | 
'Tmuſt be ſome wealthy Gregory, Cogn to 2 Jelly, þ= 
That muſt reſtore you tothe fiate of new Gowyes, 


Will you acknowledge your time a 


To pay your fee before 


commonly men unfortunate to themſelves, Cxn. You'r ſhrewdly tart thay ge Pu ON 
Are Jackieſt to thelr friends, and ſo may I be. This is ara. ene yrrnteemgy _ 
Wit. 1ran 6're ſo-mach worth, going butin haſte from | Pick their firſt huzband fil out'of that houſey/ 17 + | 
All my deliberate friendſhip canoe equall. (you, | And ſome will have 'emrto'i 4f1 2&. (bang, | 
Cue. *Tis but to ew that you can'place ſomerindes, | Mir. me of Wes 5 10 ——_— 
2 -To-\ 


HT >. 
our a top verrues, 
This Gentleman may pleaſure me yer 


®. 
_ 
- eee 3 


Ofthe laſt efſe block,with the young hat-hand, © 
Made for a ſucking Devill of two yeare 
I know not where to turne my 
Mir, Sir ? 
Cun. More torture? -"— 
Mir. "Tis ramor'd that you love me. 
Can, > ron | 
ſe a knave as ever piſt then, 
Pray tell him ſo from me ; Tcannor faine 
With a ſweet Gentlewoman, I maſt deale downe 


* I heard, though you difembled with kg 
ry 


wy Atrit, 
And that makes me more confident. | 
| Can. There's no falſhood, 1 
Bat paies us our owne ſome way, 1 confeſſe 
I fain'd with her, 'rwas for a weightier parpole, 
| 
| 


But not with thee] ſweare. 
Mir. NorlI with you then, 


To right her (plene, I love you faithfully. 
Cun. I he, this is e then Dear, 
Mir. 1 ſuch worth in you, 

I cannot, nay I dare not dally with you, 

For feare the flame conſume me. | 
Cun. Here's frelh trouble; : 

This drives me to my conſcience, for *tis fowle 

To injure one that deales diretly with me. 
Afir. I crave bur ſuch a truth from love, Sir, 

As mine brings you; and that's p! (ble. 

Cun. A good Geomerrician, ſhrew niy heart ; 
Why are you out a* your wits , pretty plumpe Gentle- 


= — be both caſt away elſe; 
ex I love gratitude, I muſt requi 
| ſhalT'be hck elſe, bur to give y i. grout ny 


For a* aptrcck Fhardly cafaly ſelfe; | 
No wiſe Phyfttian will preſcribe me for you. © 
Alas your ſtate is weake, you hat] need of Cordials 
Sonie rich Elefuary, made of a'Sonne an Heire, 
An elder brother in a Callifle, w 


abu 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


French Ruff, and marble head tires, | 
Mir. But where is he, Sir ? EIN 
One thar's ſo rich will ne're wed me with 


. 
. ! 
Wa 4 
"Y 


Cum, EIS | 
Wouldſt thou have me then, that has F er?” 
What ſay you to Fop Gregory the firſt PRI 


y rok _ ” 
Full ſatisfaQion upon hn; 4 ch dey: 
Wichour any more (uit, if T combine you? | © 
Mir. Yes, by this honeſt kille. wu 
Cum. You'rawileClyent, © © CANT AM | 
che wodtalreedy rhaCebar ld 
You know t already, that'sthee beſt to "ou 
Mir. Iknowhe's a foole, '* © * ”: 


. 
. 


. 
t 
. 


| ;n 


© WiarſeverdIWarpons- 


| 


To run youths race with him, *cis very pleaſant, 
| Bug when I'me old, I'de alwajes wiſh a wiſer. 
You may have me by that time;for this ficſt buſinefle, 
Reſt x my perfo: mance. 
all thankfulneſle. 
oh Th have a proje& you mult aid me in too, 
Mir. Youbinde me to all lawfull ation, Sir, 
Pray weare this ſcarfe about you z 
I conjefture now — 
Can. There's a Court principle for't, one office muſt 
help ney PIE 4p 
As for example caſt a Manchits out a'th Pantry, 
He allow _ nf 23ed a'th Kitchin. 
Mix. Tis very ſociably dane, Sirfarewell, performance, 
I ſhall be bold to call you ſo. 
Ci. Do, ſweet confidence, 
Enter Str Gregory. 
If I can match my two broad brim'd hats ; 
'Tis he, I know the Maggot by his head ; 
Now ſhall 1 learne newes of him, my pretious chiefe. 
og Bow. I have been ſecking be you i*th bowling 
reene, 
Enquir'd at Nextletons, and Anthonies Ocdinary, 
T*ha's vext tne to the heart, looke, I've a Diamond here, 
And it cannot finde a Maſter. 
_ No? That's hard y'faith. 
Sir Greg. It does beldng to ſome body,a -— on him, 
I would he had it, do's but trouble me, 
And ſhe that ſent i ity is ſo ao_ $09, 
There's no TO ITy to her till*c be gone. 
Can. Oh ah, are you come ? 
Sir Sir Greg, hat's that friend ? 
ou note that corner (| 
5% Greg, Which? which : whic mi 
Cxn. At the Welt end a'the Caller. 
$ir Greg. Oh 1 ſee*t now. 
Cum. "1 is an apparent marke; this is the ſtone, Sir, 
That fo mack blood is threatned to be ſhed for. 
I Gr pray ? 
An tunne at leaſt. 
- They maſt not find't I'me then, they awult 
_ het, cis to be had. 
Cam. $ well it came to my hands firſt, Sic Gregory, 
| —_- where this muſt go ; 
Am1l diſcharg'd on't ? 
for yours now. 
hat naw ?. 
Cam. diſcretion, Sir, 
Ile ſtand on my wy Onan all the while I ha'e. 
Sir Greg.” Troth thou tak'ſt roo mych danger on thee 
To - ay" me alive. (kill, 
Cun. "Tis a ions 
Ne eideoa a toy tha I have 1: 
c 


Drawes. 


7 


Per though upon, 
Be nee: _ 

| act 

When gy mr way I ty 
oe | Sees ule yo lhe? mh 


Na, wt. A 
ry ine other ; ; Jet heo Uncle 
— day Je they a tueſday ; ay it did, Sir, 
—_ ſo familiarly us'd ro al me 
She" re fongeen ae me by my owne name, 
And bald in Law, nn [Ti 
leave all 


J-: EXES a Heanin?, 


1 


| © 


| 


bn 'Tis our Iack to love Neeces ; | love a N, 
LY would you did y'faith. —_ 
mine's a kinde wretch. 
. T marry Sir, I would mine were ſo too. 
oraſcall comes in her mouth. 
Greg- Troth, and mine has lixtle elſe in hers. 
Cxn. Mine ſends me tokens, 
All the world knows not on. 
Sir Greg. Mine gives me tokens too, very fing tokens, 
But I dare not weare'em. 
_ Mine's kinde in ſecret. 


Cas, And there mine's a bell-cat. 
Ee 


have a day ſet too. 
Hecht ae fone 


= 


'Slid, fo have we man, 
of ever comming 


Cun, Tell thee who «he, the old womans Neece. 
Sir Greg. Is's ſhe ? 
_— luck had been no worſe for mild- 


z 
Bur mum, no more words on't to your Lady. 
> . Foh! 


ob as you love me. 
Sie Gre None of our blood 
Were ever bablers. 
Cxn. Prethee convey this Letter to her, 
But at any hand ler not your Miſtris ſee't. 
Sir Jon, ? 
Cum. Il in't, 
Nach waa,” + - SP IIEY 
Sir : Say you ſo? 
And ſhe ſhall ſee' for that trick onely. 
Cur. aorta von ite cad aliv ad 
Sir Greg, Nay if I do not hang me. 
Can, ! e you z 
This is the onely way to returne a token, 
"_— he = Ay Fray cauſe he's charg'd to'ch con- 


a=. nam 11x" 

Po demgendays wan; Of AY AER 

The generation of a hundred ſuch 

Cannot make a man ftand in a ſheer, 

ene Learn ct, le 

eres gy vn for Bridewell in't | 
Clawns (4s « Gallen.) 

A lamencable caſe, be's got with a mans [irine , like a 


How now 7hah? what prodig brayery's this ? 
YT oe neg waging by 
Clow. Save you, Sir, 
Cun. Has pur his congve i the fine ſuit of words tq0- 


Claw. How doe's the 

Can. Takes me for a Scrivener. Which of the parties? 

Clow. Hum, favplicity betide thee—— 
I would faine heare of the party ; I would be loath ro go 
Panda atſk bes honour is noc a thing to þe dallied 
No moni repuaicn, no por fame , I take it, 1 mul 


not 
when I'me abroad , my party is wot 


— d with any in an Way 5 
Coy 
but ſhall be namelefle, 


CS 


” WOO 


"Wita fruerallWeapone. 


llc bice my rongur cat, e're it prove a Trakor. 
; by me, 


pon apa Edcle dy ich me 
__ aches not 


from theſe lips. 
Cum. The old Neece. 
Clow. 'Slid he has gov-be pox of his heart that old 
Can nothing be kepr et-me entreat you 
To uſe her name as little as you can, h. 
Cun. "Twill be ſmall pleaſure, Sir, rouſe her name. 


rt dogg oe, © 


| 


'Twixt P 
= ps 


[havean EAR a 
And y nigh, —4 
ſen me evo jd nagon wr rr 
| muſt have cw _ e're ic lights. 
Can. nn gens 
On For all takens, Sir, 

i' my name- 
yd I t cannot otherwiſe be. 
Clow. Sent to a worthy friend. 
Cun. I, that's to:thee, 
Claw. T'me wrong'd under that title. 
Can. I dare ſweare thou art, 
Tis but Sir Gregories circumvention, 
His envious whe when thou'rt at Paddington, 

Peng 
le 
Falle both  - | 
Com. What wil hou ay if Lberevengid for hin? 
Thou fit as witnelle? 

in ſtate then. 


Chow. T ſhould 
Can, OE Son, 


Claw. | fhonld be gaglad av.909 man alive, 00 foaihim 
well fob'd, Sir z but. now you talk of fobbing » Lwonder 
the Lady ſends not for me org 2 I ha? 
roma TomnertheR eng 


ted . 


W gets 
bel NT ſry pin = 

ha” got a times, . it agen, as 
narraveller from Cbelþ ſhall loſe the light of Pauls, and 
Ftit agen. 
Cun, Go to her, man- 
_ Not for a Million, enfringe my oath? there's, a 
toy catl'd a yowe, betweene Us, a POore tri 
"© _— the part pk Ces of a Gentleman, i 
(> ns EE in 

dthe new 


eager 
EIT ns — 
rp Rams ere hey ſhall have me locking ayon 
yo A = note ; this lovemakes us all. Mon- 


hwy work: Scarfe firſt? and now a Diamond? theſe 
ould be fare fignes of her affe&ions truth ; ; 
RR with my ſurer proofe. Exit. 
Enter Neecc, and Sir Gregory. 

| ? 

agua tro += AR a foe Jewell ins 
Therefore I broughe it to you, 


you 
tawny 


* 


| Sure | much wrong 


belies] 


Neece. You tedious Mongrill | ſet ace enough - 
To grace thee, to-receive this from thy hand; 
A thing which makes me almoſt fick ro dog 
But you muſt talke too ? 
_ - Tha” done. 
E ed” ly puppy 
et backer, backer yet, you unmannerly X 
oy ec about to reade it ? | 
ir golden daics, now I ſtay by' 
Sommer wes cole ler heal "Ty 
The wocld mends, I ſee that. 
Neve, What an 's here ? 
To the beſt of Neeces. Why thatr © may bemines 
And more ther tier's+! © |, 
the nhatneſſeof his are 3 
= certaine _ to me, ye gra 9 
cunning in the carriage 
Us the ame Fop for his. 
+ She nodded now to me, 'twill cond in.time. 
on hat's here ? an entire Rabye, cur inco a heart, 
And this the word, Iſtred Amoris opus ? 
—_ yah Lhevg beard lem Gy chnlore bid 


| 


Neece, Why chou ſawcy iſe of ſome cravelling Sow- 
| What makes love? thy mouth ? is'it-athing - '(gelder, 
That ever will concerne thee ? Idowonder 

How thou dat' thinkone ? halt thou evec hope 


To come i* the ſame roome where lovers are 3 


et? 
Twould Rt es *kill'd a Ty 
wh jel vnoas ar then hve ſeat then. 
- You muſt conceive 

Ame race ei 

Neece. Back, Owles face. 

Within O. K. Do, do. 
er ule Fran" oy om 

you 10 ory f 

lap" Sr1 fare, Sr gry? 

pe. ares ney han downe? Llookt for 

t 

Nee. He comes not this way yet : Nig eek RE 
Would, you offer to'come neare me, though i ſaid ſo? | 
experience, | [le make you underſtand my minde in time 3 
Your "et. bevades his breakfaſt, 
TP in head and all to beguile bis fellowes ; 

me to be caten, Sir, with Graceand leiſure, 
— diſcourſe, things that ne'ce trouble you z- 


After I have pelted you (ufficiencly, 


z I wo leacne more manyers. - 
. Sir Greg, I'me (till when we two come 
Tueſday's at hand, but I'me as facre off, as I was at firſt, 
I ſweare. 


Enter Gardianeſſe 
Gard. Now Cuningame, Ile be revengYl at large : 
Lady, what was but all this while ſuſpicion, . 
Is cruch, full blowne now, my Neece weares your Scarfe, 
Neece. Hah? 


Gard. Do but follow me, Ile ponſaſions 
Where you ſhall ſee her courted el Cog « 


Sir 'Wherearethoſe gad- -flies going ro ſome ] 
Wn old bumble-bee 47 ” yoig one forth ( 
3 


— — —; — 


96 


—_— - c—_—  --——-———-—- .  » — = 


To ſweet mears afcer kinde, ler ems Tooke tor, 
The thing you wot on, be not miſtor gone; | 
I bring a Maiden-head, and 1 looke Exe. 
Enter Cumingame (in iſco wich # Ma 8 Gen= 
tlewoman in abroad hat and fearfd;) Neece 
at another doore, 
Cun. Yes, 
Neece. OP nom, the fcecait all 
Cov [tcannot bey you're ſuch a fravefall fouls. 
Neece. Ile =; og pretr nry" from her. 
Cun. Will Frech ſo? Is md delire too ? 
- Neece, What a qgrounrstha ? Ie 
ſwear'tnow- 
Cun. 1 ſee my projeft = yonder's thegrace on'e. 
Ma yes Who would gn 
me plagu'd for my ambition, vo defwe: * 
re d man for a husband; and t fer '-. 
Fate will not have us go ond eur ſtine, 
7 terre one diſh, and that's Woodcock, 
lt keeps up wit to make us friends and fervants of, 
———_— any thing's good enough to niake us huabands 
Oh charwhores hat a' thine; a? the riding block, 
A ſhade for lecherous kiſſes. 
Cxn. Mike youdoubt on's ? 
Ls not my love of force? 
Neece. Y es, me it forces 
To teare that _—_ ſicumper from th* lmbraces. 


= Lad | 
hes chou haſt wrang'd TEN love 
ory What meane you Lady ? 
Neece. Mine, you'l anſwer for't. 
Cun. Alas, what ſeck you? 
Neece. Sir, raine owne with lotfe. 
Can. You ſhall. - 
Neece. I never mads fo hard a bargains. 
Cun., Sweet Lady? - 
Neece. Unjuft man, let my wrath reach her,” {a 
As you owe vertue duty ; your caaſe trips 
Now Minion, you ſhall feele what loves rage is, ++ 
Before you taſte the z ſmile you! falls, Sir ? 
10 How can chufe? to fee whac pales you rake, | 
pon a thing will 1: 797 er 
Jobs How? 
Can, See what things you women be, Lady, 
When cloathies are taker; for the beſt part of you? 
This was & ſhow you, when you think I love you net 
How y'are deeeiv'd (till, there To Morall lyes, 
Twas a Grapfiees emits yor, and the only bait ' 
To take a Lady nibling, I z Th 
Now I dare boldly thek you for your love, 
T'me pretty well reſolv'd in'tby this fir; 
For a jealous ague alwaies uſhers ir. 
Neece. Now bleſſings ftilt maintaine this wit of thine, 
And I'me an excellerit forturie comming in thee, 
Bring nothing el(e ] charge thee. 
Cun.. Not a groat | warrant 
Neece. Thou ſhalt bewonkly: welcome, take my fc | 
for't, 
Next opportuniey ſhall make as. 
Cum: The old Gentlewoman has fool'd her revenge 
ſweetly. 


Neece. Laſk tis her part, the knowes her place ſo well 
yonder z 
Alwaies when women jumpe upon three ſcore, 
Love ſhoves '«m from the chamber to the doore.. 
| Cam Fhou art a precious ſhe-wit. 


} : 


—__—  — 


' | That ſome Brokers 


Excyent. 


'» cM | Ie oy *- 


TR 


Cum. , mevin) che ce] 
” Fren a rad! 
it. I knew 
And that aadewl me mp HOY k 
Hooks, Rakers, Gleaners ; pry 
With a IN 
That as we faire 
You'l ſuffer &sto ao we RD | 
And if wednarch aka from- ee 
You will not looked tmricvs's” : 
Can. F riend, wee'l ſhare 
"Theſheaves of gold, only the Love Atev 
Shall be peculiar. | 
Wi.. Much good do you; vir, 
Away, you know your 
The Mufick ready, while we 
Kuin. We are a'tonfort © my ney 
ns And can ftrike up laftily. 
Wit. Youmuſt bring She Pop. 
Crun. That's perfe®t ke 


gy * Bring all che Fops you' can, the more he owe 


way, and yoorty; gr 
=/-obg 


Wi. Do ſo farit, and chen che Fo follow 
I muſt tomy father, ence pci ok k 
Enter rw Servants with s Banpeet. 


Crivi White 1 diſpatch bancſ wit he Kaigh, 


age you.' 


[The aQtion craves it 


Fw: They oper theo paabr wks Fog 
I Serv. re's one ® r 
- Crt, What ts he? nt ay 
1 Serv. Falth 1iktowhot what, fir, a foote IT thinks, 
thop has made half a Gentleman ; 
Has the name of .a Worthy too.. 

Cun. Pompey ? is't not? 

1 Serpi That% he; Sir. 

as "Ales poor Glow ether eve mh will yr 


Enter fern Servant with » Gewne, 
fre for Vitnſe Oh Gramercy 


comer, you know him 


ES Oh Mats Paapy, how lv aus 
Clw. *Snailes, Pays a Imoft ſiary'd with love , and cold, 
and one thing or other ; 
Has not my Lady lene for me yet ? 
Cur Nor that I hears, ſhre ſome iinfriendly Metſengy 
I imployed betwixt yau, 
Clow. | was ne*te to cold in my life, in my copſcienc* 
Ihewe bin fre aatle tn hgh leans River; || 
have ſcenes hundred fickle bags z I do not thinke bf | 


——_—_—_— will nc're be a rye w2ter- 


_——_—— 


A. 


Mm 


am _ MD. 2.4. =—_ 


k —_ > 


- _— ® 
” _ 
: : 4 
OpInRt © \ | 
— . >. _— ——c-_ 


ne 


hn haves your Bowman, 


Cle = Aretpangs 


DG yg 101 Ml; 


+ 
U 


GE wy "akig Gur 


i3C. 


wn | 


- Elbow, "'Whete for hi plambs ke — 


earvs to one moarh, 


l heare more = eat hO#e tow by Qates Hive - 
While lived 


. Cups Theres for im, had chat hall witneſſe the 


Coneratt. 

Clow. The old one 1 hope; "hve the Lady? 

Can, * Choak him fir; Ys one whilch thowthale fee, | 
Gee him, ſee him deceiv'd, ſee the deceit, only | 
The injun&ion is, you ſhall ſmile wirb 
Clow. Ile oa V9 h = as lamyer, the old one | 
Thope. _ 


k3 Ir, h 
Cue. Ud' bay ep 
Al's ravell'd out agen; | 


And you'le finde the very oppojrii 
Tocall yoo forrh, un place pou Tables © 


| You are welcome « ye Aft ſerves 
I When ic por crown'd wich ſuch 2 dainty as you 


have. 

Sir Gre ” Tal theſe fvet quota are bur fifice to that, 
Well, if if there be any honeſty or tree Bo me, 
She's mine owney nay, and chang exrrekmel 
Not the ſame woman. 

Cun, Who? rot the Lady? ( off, 


Sir Greg, No, not to me, the edge 
{Gives me very good words, turn" 
ad we live as quietly 20 e907 yy 
$ (he began in my dceame. 

| Cen. Nay, fare fend forth ſuch Prediflons, - 
Cece betnd co debioe 'hv,there's the watch-word 


ont i ee Cpt to your po 'd part now, 

Lo | Bb go rd Guons | 
Greg. Ywilt warrant you Sir, $to 

loa Gee, z looke you Brwged co bafinefſe, 

[lam an ey behind You place er t Chaire, 


And lt ee alowe to prope ber our. 


Car. Silence, Lady, your ſweet prefence iNaftcares 
This homely rooft, and as contſe entertainment ; 
But where affe&ions are both Hoſt and Ouelt, 
oy cannot meet unkindly; pleaſe you fir, 

Your ſomerhingtong ftay made meunmannerly, 
To place before you, you know this friend here, 
*my Gueſt, and more ROT 


lrolda choufand Rn 
evo ativan thing | 
Claw. avadifdhen Clnelt wi harpdichc "tay nota 


mat breeke hls word withu/ Lad Frouk Gindein wy | 


| word wichogry dede to 
Too ont 


w— 


- 


| That thiwdur1 


mm 


i fone 1s jofne Nate 


Wheree're 


| > Air. The 
. Clow. Oh. oh, w7 heart Have 
UPON A 

upon a good ret 
Mir. Y oe rake the 
Clow. Yes, yes yes Hetdorky oh toy frdek ſuch a Banquet 
make me grow fat in a fortnight. 


tnecting, with the cloſe 
thus 1 
oves acre 


Of tnurnall 


( Whick in 
| kifir this bo! 


Sir Gyeg. 


much, 


_—_— 


— 


Sg "008. 


hy a 


——_ One wank 


Can. Why 
arm'd, 


once a weeke, woutd 


Can. Well, now tocloſe our 


Here in Heavens eye, and all 


— zonal 
Nr, 


he be. . 


huts tv0 ww it Yeh, | 
= it be DE a acding in x" tute 
| rar ae 


1 Ms > kinde 
Wy ton ya 


{I Porte ig bares 


This flacteri 
Now you ft 


1ave 


him 
the lefſe if you 2 fay lo, Ir, 

you deceive bith, 
of yours Nx dow eV Had 
(right from hit, ahd''kh 
| ſhall have hate.for't, his Hate extreatnly. 


F thought you had not cortie fo meaty 


| Uo my i the Knight il foi you fort; 


| "I. Dp — _s you. 


bop him, 


<. bin, you might remem- 
at 
q bas (err helpin't, here's £6 kilk health 


ptedpe it were ic againſt my heaſth. 


retucne, oury Hops 


bands and bait, 


after ewelye mi 


d 1 walk $ Phe. 


laugh forwards and INT. 
Knights health Sie, 


75. PONY 


boly bind a 1% yo we rem "0 


The heare that owes this ark ever binding 
By force of this initiating Cdntraft 
Both heart and hand in love, faith, lo 
Eſtare, or what to them belongs, in all the dues; 
Rights and honours of « faichtull husband, 
And this fire vow henceforth till death to ftand 
Irrevocable, ſeal'd both with heart and band. 
A Which chus I ſecond, but oh, Sir > Uhr Org 
——&— en? this ts imeerpoliton. $il], belecve 

ere in Heavens eye, and all Loves 
[hte chts hots hand faſt, and with this hand : 
The heart that owes this hand, ever lr 
Burh bearrand hand in love, honour, ] 
Eitate, or What to them belongs in all the din 
Rights, and dittjes of a true faich full oo 
| Ant chis fire Vow hericeforth till death to ftand, 
Irrevocable ſeal'd both with heart and hand. 


loyalty, 


A full ; On both parts. 
Cun, I; hete's wr ro bn j 
Sir Greg, Nay, I have over-reacht you Lady; and that's 


not? 


| 
Tk 


| 
| 


- 


powers 


7 


EE eres 


For \ 


. \S G 
{$8 Wit.at ſeveral Weapons... 
Forany tin England togyer-reach Lady. -/ / || Unto the Lady; marke how it availes yixty!1 + " 
Mir. I tejoyce in my deceit, I ED |-And quiced|/her i»now hot 
Now, I thanke you Sir-: - | In purſuic of the match, and will enforce her 
Clow. Good morcow Lady Fop. nn ner pron heme eine Bade 
Sir Greg. *Snailes, i'me gull, made a worſhiptull aſe, 
chis is not my Lady. | 
Cun. Bar ic is Sir, an an ga year Aagenny OR Fat. F 
That your Lady was become another woman | 
$ir Greg, Ile have another Lady Si if here were ho 
tote Lathdin London, blinde-man is an unlawfull 
C Go | knees, and thapke |-bis aochoels fone wo ſob heoel y + 
KN. on wee \H9 wo 
your ſtars. Jour heb | Bed, and then to Church as Net as we can. 
$ir res A fire of my fats, IT may chanke you | Luhink, | 1 3# end Bw, 
Cxn. So you ma pray for and ho | Che. Ldo wonder, Idonorhs yet.' 
That have preſery'd you from a oy | in. hogons minute Bay room rage 
F Lag / eng wy you " wax py T” be c 4 »t ; 
Sir ne "a _ x chinke 'rpilLetre night yet ag 
you Mrs Ann . Clow. Well, 1 will go w = \M 
Cun, ay ſhould I ſuch a thankfull name. i | | medication, I am o're me fare apon the dry bank, 
Abuſe itin the a&? ry ce my fricnd | | this gullery ofmy Maſter will amp href ery 
Bafful'd, diſgrac'd, without any reverence |. /\ | | hourev400, if love de prot won 5Q 
To your title to Oe call'd a] raſca}l? | on: ve aw yow my _ Sir, 
| Nay curſt to your face, fool'd, ſcorn'd, beaten downe | | if ſhe { be and ep ellg, or 1 will cry what 
With a womans peeviſh wy | "_ ſtand | 1 can catch forluck ſake, I will fiſh for't. 
And ſuffer you to belo TY Oh Knight thar thou ſhould'ſt be gull's © ; ha, ha, i 
I would have ſcene you ve at quick iſ, 34 does me good 
| Your ſp rrs of Knight-hood co have wanted rowels, nan 4 owne my merry part. Exit 
And to Fe kicke from your heeles; ſlave, raſcall? = Emer 
Heare _ wage. Love, fivect Knigh CY OMG 
Mir. ea ye, tiweet t, my Lords. my ws. Here friend. 
—we tg Witty. All's afoot, and vill go ſ\mooth aways 
- Caen. So, this is not flayeand raſcal thene The woman has compre are gone, 
Mir. What ſhall your eye command, but ſhall be done, Whick I have com i'd coun Fucker 
[n all the w/e mp _ _ RARE" muggeſiing that Ir | h faloas Lg 
Cun. Good, , are not curſes r you? wer'c| from hisc illuſage, 
not babe” — _ {And that he oma vighendly 
Your head were broke with the handle of a fanne, On Genzries.wife( whom |] Dave call'd.a widow ) | 
Or your noſe bor'd with a filverbodkin? _.. And that without molt ſutldey 
' Mir. Why, I will be a ſervant in your Lady. He wilt be marcied to ber, 
Cu, Pon, Biz you ſhall hot] the's ood for you, Can. Foo, all thisis wrong, 
. The one A hl be «nullies, tle breniot off, © This wings his pur, and will be before me; am loſ 
And ſee you better beſtow'd. for .ever. 
Sir Greg. *Slid, but you ſhall not Sir, ſhe's mine owne, ity, Nog you ſhall not go 
And lam hers, and we are one anothers lawfully, and But with ay, youL wir ler it lye, 
me ſee him that will take her away by the Civill Law, if | You ſhall ap appeare a Fiend y aſliſtant, 
you be my friend keepe you ſo, if you have done me a | To helpe in all affaires, and in execution 
good turne, do not hit me ith? teeth with't, that's not the | Helpe your felfe as £0 
part of a friend. : Cwn, Would wy c 
Cun, If you be content —— Were ſronge in this afforance 
| SirGreg. Cont@nt? I was never in better conjention in | Witty. You ſhall credit it, = 
my life, And my wit ſhall be your flare if it deceive you. 
[le not change her for both the Exchanges, New gr the Enter Old Knight. 
Old; My Father — 
Come, kie me boldly. 0. K. Oh Sic, you are well met, where's the Knight 
Claw. Give you joy, Sir your friend? 
Sir Greg. Oh Sir, I thanke you as much as th he, Can. Sir, I thinke your Sonne has told 
did, you are beloved of Ladies, you ſee we are glad Witt. Shall I and totell';a en? Itell you he loves, | 
der women. | Put not my Kinſ-woman, her baſe uſage, | 
Clow. Ladies? let not Ladies be diſgrac'd, you are as | And your [lack performance which be accuſes moſt 
it were a married man, and havea Family, and for the | Indeed, bas turn'd the Knights heart upfide downe- 
| parties ſake that was unnam'd before , being Peſe-cod | O. K, Ile curbe her far't, can he be but recover'd, | #1 
time, I am appeas'd, Say park 7 pare ably apa dv He ſhall have her, and ſhe ſhall be ducifull, 
your tongue. _ loue him as a wife too. \ 
Cun, Nay, no difſention here, I mult bar that, Wity. With that condition Sicg 
And this ( friend ) I entreat you, and be advis'd, I dare recall him were he enter'd che Church, N 
| _ rivate contra be yet conceal'd, So much intereſt of love I aſſure in him. 
nill {6 4:50. luaiaeed 0. K. Sir, itſhall be no lofſe to youif you do. "= | 
DARN 


—  —— —_— — 


 — — 


— 


With. Lttanant Aill, will ace the dents | 
Be wanting at the recovery, if it ſhould be agen? 


Witty. To him? oh 
ther objeR, beleeve ir 

0. K, I never could nercetve it, 

#hy. Idid Sir, and to her ſhamel ſhould ſpeake it, 
owne Re ] _—_ dellinlice, 

A with a Owne, a e. 
| x ; <> it and ries! bor - nothing elſc? 
She love a Foole? ſhe'le ſooner 
Of gt a wile man. 

friend complaines ſo, 
ar Gr yes yes flatly ſhe p akcid a  foole of _ 

And thefe bold citcumſtances ao approve 
Favours have been ſent by him, e ignorant, 
Whither to carty *etn; they have underſt 
And taken from him, certaine Sir, there is 
An anfuſpeRted fellow Iyes conceal'd, 
What, or where e're he is, theſe {light 'negletts 
Could _ oa Knighc elſe. 

0. K. Well Sir, 
4 jou Che all Mena bruiſes? 

Cun. V1 

GK, I ihal ane you, coily Sr, and kindly too. 


m K, nh 9 Fond fit 
. Then litcle povd Sir, for wy adviſe, 
Why ather are you broke? your wit begger'd, 
Orare you at your wies end ? or out of 
Love with wit? no trick of wit to ſurprize 
Thoſe but with open Hue and Cry, 
For aH the worfd to calle ori? yd ogy 
You were not worit to ſhbber a projeft 
O0.K. Can you helpe at a wo fo? Dew ue elſe 
My ſonne; rl rag ve this to Your wit, 
uſe ile make a proofe on't. 
Witty. "Tis thus th | 
ono had late inolligatee Ws they are Le WY] 
ome as Bachns reve 
Teling the Muficks did@ders ers feet, 
Thee Ba the nf g cf premoniſht friends, 
% little dreading yt 
And ſufficient were well, roenter on um 
As ſomething like the abſtraGt of a Maſquez 
What though few —_— if beſt for our purpole 


That PT 
rakes 
T can profcaty furniſh 
vx that ſhall me that Scene» 


« Not at all, 
le diſ 
"a K. _ hat wants ae 

Hty, Nothi charge of Muſick, 
Tir mat hepal ef kno, 

O. XK. Thi be ny charges, ile pay the Maſick, 
OS katy Gs cul 

that be all your charge, 
Now on, I like it; there will be wit in't Father. 
Exit 0. K, and Witty. 

han I will neicher diſtruſt his wit nor friendſhip, 


0, K. Why here foole, ai provided, five hunder'd in- 
earneſt, 
Of the thouſands in her Dower, bat were they married - 


{ one, 

\ 744+ etit him thort that's my agreement. 

| Witty. I, now! ſome in you, Father. 

0. K, Burt wherefore is ſhe then out of doores to 
him ? 


——_ your errour, ſhe has ano- 


| Wiey. W Wil you talke away 5 UG 


d 


| Such a laboyr he was buhie in, ſome witty device, 


romis'd ( if we recover him 
|| He that 
| ke one of es minde, but I ſhall ne're 


{ 


_— I. 


| My reſolution now ſhall ſeize mine owne. | 


| Give us her ayde welcome, will betbe bel 


His kinde en 
1 L, Rain. > 25 endge: 


[* She hg 


| Labour to him. 


| 2i6 ſhe looſes nic toc ever; but for Sir Gregory, 


Een OE. 


riſcian, (wit Grenuemes 
L. Pa, Nan et kev Mane let thas ha | 
ar 1ca 


I feare this ruin'd receptacle will 
But that molt freely. 

Neece. My welcome followes me, - 
Elſe Tam ill come hicher, you affure me .  -- .- 
1 Sull Mr. Camingeme will be bere,and chat i was 
me mect him, 


chat ſhamit unto my Sax 


That all belcefe may' 
Neece. Continue {ti 

The —_ name unto my Gardianeſle, 

no other. 

He will, he will aſſure you  . 

Lady, Sir Gregory will be here, and ſuddainely 

This Muſick fore-ran him, is't not ſo confores? 


Ain. Yes Lady, he ſtaies on ſome device to bring 4 
Ne. 'Twill be long ere be comes then, for wit'a great. 


Gard Well, well, you'le ' 
Nee. Aer gen BI #10- RE 


Gard. Such a mock-begger ſuit of clothes «I led me 


Into the of Dice, with dewse 
mapa Miſtris Cn, —_ 


Forget Nim while I have a hole in my head, 


Such a one I think weald pleaſe becrer, 
Theugh he did not abuſe you, - 


Kr Fi Jes nr milo of him now, 
YourN Neece has Yo—_ 
ard. | hope 


Would he were come. I (hall ill anfwec this 
Hato! your Uncke elle, 
>... — CH tis his pleaſure 
11d keepe him com 
Gard, 1, and ſhould be yourow owne 


you did well too, Lord, | do wonder 


\ £y the nicenefle of 


ou La Ladicinow a dayes, wh. 
nds with ſo mnc{1 wit forſooth. 


hey muſt ke 
Wodbip and wealth 
n better requeſt Fme ſure, I cannoctell,. 
they ger ne*re the wiſer children thar I ſee. 7 
L, Ruin,La,layla, laSol, this HEIDI. 
Me thinks "cis dull to'lex jt move alone, | 
Ler's have 4 fetnale inotion, "tis in private, | 
And wee'le grace'c our ſelves however it deſerves, 
Nee. What ſay you Gardianeſſe? 
Gard. Laſei'me weary with the walke, 
My jaunting dayes are done. - | 
Ruin, Come, come, we le ferch her in by coarſez or 


elle | 
She ſhall pay the Muafick. | 
Gard. Nay, ile have a lictle for tny money then. 
. The Dance, a Cornet is winded, 
L Ruin Hark? apon my life he Knights is your fritad, 
This was the warning bis approach. 
Enter Old Keighs, —_ ming ave, 
Maſqu'd, and take them yq dane. 
L, Rain. Hat a6 wonk bas am? well Gaky  * TUY 
We ſhall need no counſell- | 
Nee. Cuningame 7 


————— 


Ce I 


190 


Wit at ſeoerall Weapons, 


- Can. Yes, teare nothing» 
Nee. Feare? why do you tell 
Cwn. Your Unckles here. 
Nee. Aye me- 

Cun. Peace. 
O. K. We have caught 'em. 
Witty. Thanke wy wit F ather. 
Gard. Which is the Knight thinke you? 
Nee, I know not, he will be found when be ſpeakes, 
No Maske can diſguiſe his rongue. 
Witty. Are you charg'd ? 
O. K. Are you awake ? 
Witty. I'me anſwer'd in aqqueſtion. 
Cun. Next change we meer, we looſe our hands no 


me of ir? 


more. 
Nee. Are you prepar'd to tye 'em? 
Cn. Yes, 
You muſt go with me. 
Gard. Whether Sir? not fram my charge beleeve me. 
Cuen, She goes a long. 
Nee, Will you ventur and my Unckle here ? 
Cun, His ſtay's pare for. Exempt they two. 
Gard. Tis the Knight ſure, ile follow. 
Exis Cun, Nee. Gardianeſſe. 
0. K., How now, the Muſick ty1'd before us? 
Rin. Yes Sir, we muſt be paid now. 
-r 4 Oh, that's my charge Father. 
| O. K.. But ſtay, where are our wanton Ladies gone? 
Sonne, where are they ? 
4» 7g chang'd the roome in a change, that's 
all ſure. 
O. K. Ile make *em all ſure elſe, and then returne 
to you. e 
Ruin, You muſt pay for your Muſick firſt, Sir. 
0. K. Muſt are there niuſty Fidlers? are 
ſers now ? 
Ha? why Wizty-pate, Sonne, where am IT? 
Witty. You were dancing ene now, 
ſure, Sir, 
Is your health miſcarried fince? what ayle you, Sii? 
O. K. Death, I may be gull'd to my face, where's 
my Neece? 
What are you? 5 
L. Rxin. None of your Neece, Sir. 
O, K. How now ? have you loud Inſtruments too? ilt 
heare = 
No more I thanke you, what have I done tro 
To bring the'e feares about me  Sonne, where am 1? 
VVitty. Not where you ſhould be, Sir, you ſhould be 
m h 
For Loca Muſick, and you are in a maze. 
O. K. Oh, is'r ſa, putup, pur up, I pray you, 
Here's a crowne for you. 
I. Rain, Pilh, a crowne ? 
Ry. Priſ. Ha, ha, ha, a crowne ? 
O. K. Which way do you laugh?I have ſcene a crowne 
Has made a Conſort laugh heartily. 
|  VVizy. Father, 
Totell you truth, theſe are no ordinary 
| Muſitians, they expeR a bounty 
, Above their punQuall deſert. 
O. K. A ---- on your Puncks, and their deſerts too. 
Am 1 not cheated all this while thinke you ? 
Is not ycur pate in this? 
' FVitty. It you be cheated, 
You are not to be Indifted for your owne goods, - 
; Here you trifle time to market your bounty 
And make itbaſe, when it muſt needs be free 


rs choo- 


in good mea- 


For ought I can perceive. 
0. K. Will you know the loweſt price, Sir? 
VViny. That I will Sir, with all my heart. 
0. K. Unlefſe I was diſcover'd, and they now fled 
Home agen for feare, Iam abſolucely beguil'd, 
That's the beſt can be hop'd for. 
Wity. Faith "tis ſomewhat too deare yet, Gentlemen. 
Rain. There's nat a Denier to be bated, Sir. 
O, K. Now Sir, how deare is it? 
VVitty. Bate bur the cocher ten ? 
Priſ. Not a Bawbee, Sir. 
O.R. How? bate ten pound? what's the whole ſumme 
then? 
Witt. Faith Sir, a hundred pound, with much a doe, 
I got fifty bated, and faich Father, co ſay truth, 
Tis reaſonable 4 men of their > 1m 
O. K. La, la, la, downe, a hunder'd pound? 1a 
| Youare a Conſort of Theeves, are you nor? » Us, i, 
Witty. No Muſitians Sir, I told you before, 
0. K. Fiddle faddle, is it not a robbery?a plaine } 
Wity.No,no,no,by no meanes Father,you have receiy'd 
For your money, nay,and that you cannot give back, 
Tis ſomewhat deare I confeſſe, but who can helpe ic? 
If they had been agreed with before hand, 
'Twas ill forgotten. 
0, + And how many ſhares have you in this? 1 ſee my 
orce, 
Caſe up your Inſtruments, 1 yield, here, as rob'd and 
Taken from me, I deliver it. 
VVitty. No Sir, you haveperform'd your promiſe BOW, 
which was, to pay the charge of Mulick, that's all. 
O. K, I have heard no Mufick, I have receiv'd none, Sir, 
There's none to be found in me, nor about me. 
_ = y Sir, here's witnefle againſt you, you have 
anc Q, 
And he that dances acknowledges a receir 
Of Mufick. . 
O. K. [ deny that Sirz looke you, I can dance without 
| Muſick, do you fee Sii? and I can fing without it too; you 
are a conſort of Theeves, do you heare what I do? 
Witt, Pray you take heed Sir, if you do move the Mu, 
fick agen, it may coſt you as much more. 
0. K, Hold, hold, ile depart quietly, I need noe bid 
you farewell, I think now, ſo long as that hundred pound! 


Enter Gardianeſſe. 
Gard. Ha, ha, am I ſnap ifaith? 
Oh, Sir, Perfidious. 
0. K. I, I, ſome howling anotherwhile, Muſick's too 
damnable deare. 
Gard. Oh Sir, my heart-ſtrings are broke, if I can but 
live totell you the tale I care not, your Neece my charge 


O. K. What, is ſhe fick? 

Gard, No, no Sir, ſhe's luſtily well married. 

O. K. To whom? 

Gard. Oh, tothat cunning diſſembler, Caningame. 

O. K. Ile hang the Pricft, firſt, what was he? 

Gard. Your Kinſman Sir, that has the Welch Benefice. 

0. K. I av'd him from the Gallowes to that end, govd, 

is there any more ? 

' Garde And Sir Gregory is married tog. ( her. 
O. K. To my Neecetoo, I hope, and then I may hang 
Gard. No Sir, to my Neece, thank Cupid; and that'sall 

that's likely to recover me, ſhe's Lady Fop now, ard 1am 

One of her Aunts I thanke my promotion. 


p_—_— 
. 


—_— ee 


þ 


—— — 


[v8 Wit it fever Weapos.' JT 

©. Eater Credulous, Contagone, N , Sir Oregory, ©" Wing. Oh fyel to receive favours, remrne falle hoods, 
" "and Mirabell. TG and hold 2 La#y in hand ——— + bop ne » hen, 

Cred. 1 have 'd your beheſt Sir. Clew. Will you believe me Str? if ever receiv'd Dias | 
0,K. What have you 'd Sir? or Scarfe, or ſent any Letter to-bery-would this. 


[ put this praftiſe on him as from 
A truth, a truth Father. 

Cred. I proteſt Sic, hetells you truth, he 
bs your ane 


were 
ould be beleeve ? 
0. K. Godden to 


And your faire Bride, my Coaſen nlagnc 
And how do you Sir Las ole your 
Sir Greg. A little better 
thanke y ou Sir, the dayes of Puppy 
call are Tp 
Verjuyce, I have 
Neece for nothing Ie not have her. 
Can. | thinke ſo Sir Gregory,for my 
Sir I wo'd thou had'ſt ſcap 
he had dyed 
in ſpigh 
love her in ſpight, and beger children of 


when I dye they ſhall bave my Lands in ſpighe; 
wy reſolution, and now 'tis out. 


fo eafie Mr. Credillews to be 


| Why looke you, | can love my deareſt Husband, 
With all the honours,duties, ſweet embraces, 
That can be throwne upon a loving man. 


Neece. How ſpightfull are you now, Slr Gregory? = 


mov'd me to't 

K. 1 Sir, he tald you a lye in my name, and 
one; ; ſeeve him? 

a mat ſhould not beleeve bis Couſen Sir,whom 

good Mr. Couſen Cuningame, 


Lady? | 
en you would have had me, I 
, and Slave, and Raſ- 
blowne over now, | know Crabs from 

both, arid thoud'ſ give me thy 


fake you would nor. 

d her too, and then 

of the greene ficknefle, know this, that did | 

ty pd LAN h _ 
in 


St _—— This is afore your Unckles face, but be- 
hinde his back in private you'le ſbew him another tale. ' 
Can. You ſee Sir, now the irrgcoverable ſtate of all 
theſe things before you, came out of your mule, they 
have been bat wit weapons, they were wont to love 


the play. 
; Emntcr Clowne. 
0. K. Let me alone in my mule a little Sir, I will wake 
| to you anon» 


him ? 


noxious ? 


Cun. How now Lady ? ER. 
Neece. Let me come to him, «nd in ſiead of love 
Let me have revenge. | 


be be guilty or no. 

Neece. He cannot be excus'd, _ | 
How many Meſſengers ( thou perjur d man } 
Would follow, and never till this unhappy houre 
Could I ſer eye of they, fince thy falſe dye 
my heart to it? oh I could teare thee now, 

n ſtead of ſoft embraces, pray give me leave ——. 


nk & 
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ſhould be w 'd thus? 


U_—_—_ 


Neece. Oh, the diſſembling falſeit wretch is come, 


| Cx, U'd ſo, your friend Pompey, how will you anſwer 


eece. Very well, if you'le but ſecond it, and help me. 
tow. Edo heare firaige fories, are Ladies things 


ob- 


Witty. Pray you now, will you firſt examine, whicher 


Haſt thou return'd with Vowes and Oathes? that thou 


 Wity.. Faith this was ill done of you Sir, if you pro- 
otherwiſe. 


Clow. By this hand, never any Meſſenger came at me 
e the firſt time I came into her company; that a man 


Neece. Did not I ſend thee Scarfes and Diamonds? 
And thou returnd'ſt me letters, ane with a falle heactin't- 


+ 


* | caſt away | cann6t 
1 ſpoke with a2 man, 


F 


p 


chen. 


Chow. Foot, if a man had been in any faule *rwould 
ne're have prier's him, Je, if youa a Ne tf 
Wiry. Nays' \ proe-nomons, Ido belleve Yoo, 

Bat you ſee how the is wrong'd by's; 
She has caſt away her fefeit isto be fear'd, 
Againſt her Un will, nay, any conſent, _, ./ 
Bur out of a meere negle@, and ſpight ro herſele; 
Married ſuddenly withour any advice. 44% 
Clow. wy who can helpe it2if ſhe be caſt away the th: 
thanke her ſelfe, ſhe might have further and far 
worſe; I cold do no more I could do, *twas vi 
owne pleaſure to commanid me that 1 ould not comb 
cill 1 was ſent for, I had been with her every minure of an 
houre elſe. © + * | The 
Wity. Truly I believe you: Fry 
Clow, Night and day ſhe might have commanded me, 
and that Gidkthew well '$ ere mined 
berween her and T, yer I proteſt ſhe's as honeſt a Lady fo 
my part, that i'de ſay if ſhe would ſee me hang'd, if the be 
helpe it, ſhe might have ftay'd to ave 


Witty, Well, "twas a hard mifſe on both parts. _ 
Clow. So'rwas, I was within one of her, for all this 
cpolſe luck, I was ſure I was between the Knight and 


| home. 


My Noe gone yet ? oh my heart! none regard my 
Wity. Good Sir, forbeare her a while, you heare 
how il the brodkes it: fight you 
Clow, Fooliſh woman, to over-throw her fortunes ſo; I 
ſhall thinke the worſe of a Ladies wit while 1 live fort—= 
I could almoſt cry for anger, if ſhe ſhould miſcarry now, 
*would rouch oy confcinics a lictle, and who knowes 


| what love and conceit may do? what —_— lay as 


I goalong ? there goes he that the Lady dyed for loveon, 
I am ſureto heare ont ith” ſtreets, I ſhall weepe before 


hand; fooliſh woman, I do grieve more for thee now then | 


[ did love thee before ; well, go thy waics, would'ſt thou 


| ſpare thy Husbands head and breake thine owne heart? if 


ſome other had been the 


that had any wit, I 
catife of png | Al be twitted i'th teeth with'e, 
i'me ſure of that, fooliſh Lady. Exit. 
Neece. So, fo, this trouble's well ſhooke off, Unckle, 
how dee? there's a Dowrie due, fir. 
Ci, We have NEE 
And ,__ your Unckle fully recoyer'd, kinde to both 
of us. 


Winy. Toall thereſt T hope ; 


0. K. Never to thee, nor thee, cali couſen Credulows, 
Was your wit ſforaw? 

Cred. Faith yours Sir, ſo long ſeaſon'd 
Has been faulty too, and very much to blame, 
Speaking it with reverence, LUnckle, 

Sir Greg. Yes faith, Sir, you havepaid asdeare for your 
time as any man here. | 


Wity. 1 Sir, and ile reckon it to him. Imprimir, The 


Py preface cheat of a 


paire of peeces to the you 


OT NE I_ 
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Neece, Take him from wy fight, if 1 ſhall for ro. amow. 
row. , : n | ; + , | a | 
Witty. Pray you fordeare the place, this diſcontent may. 


|} 


monds, | 
is et IT 


| 


| 


—— 


"I 


which indeodwhomo 
no This, bur all Cheauery chece wer. ohupder' Fe 
mack youthat. Laſtly, chis memorable 100. 
of Mufick, this was but cheats and wit too, —_———_ the 
afiance, this Gentletaan'to wy Couſen ( arwhich [2m 
ans eos rhe wer wages NEE a a” 
; ag nn ar 


you cotne 
| Cu. Yes faith Sir, d lo, two 
| eafer theri fo much weekly, 'do 
he ſhould be pac co'r agen. 
0:K, Why Cwnahrdapk looked : oy cthau al 


have't, - pts 


And the next cheat makes it Ip 
Lneoeepetiy co ood Venags, . | [Thave 'far's ohm 
Thos gr aus grey mens hou 's chy full That'sqne for | 


Cred. I thanke you Sir. 

Witt. Why there was the ſumme of all.my wic Father, 5 Gon my content 
To ſhove him out of your. on whe irard * [cares hack 29m, I wane b be loft for my 
NE EIRIED Si Gro, Well, *tis red, for mine ſake. 

ne it w on Owne _ 
Had not thy wit recover > x48 AEM - Mirob. Ihe vet 
by ogg race rh a ibook cory mo 
OK Neptr,pueshunder pool among, = 
repay it; wealrhylove me as | love witz | CI. ali; 
holds Somme have recelv'd the knocks, ſome giyen the hits, 


end Ard all conddudes in low there's bapyy wie Exam 


_ "I 


————— — 


Ci 


- The Epilogue at the reviving of this Play. | 


"E need not tell you Gallants, that this night Fudge er Cine, to org 

TheV Vitibave jumpt, or that the Scenes bit by therr Clothes, if they fit right, nor when 
#Twould be but labor loft for ts (right, | A Tao Gig 
P'Vbat Fletcher bad to do in; bis brick Muſe xy in Saws then all goes 


V'V as ſo Mercuriall, that if be but writ andwgdes 
An AT, or two, the whole Play riſe up wit, Tmnnw aver ene enge Fl 


Here endeth Wit at ſeverall Weapons. 


THE TRAGEDIE 


VALENTINIAN: : 


FOES NII—_ — — — — 


fx þ prin. Seiems prima. 


, ow Balbue, Proculus, Chilas, Livinias 
Ko ſaw thelike,ſhee's no more ſtirr'd 
another 


Then I am with the motion of my ownelcgs. 


= ane in theſe deſi 

You arca yet in Ignes, 

i luſt in Rear ; relieve, nnd telemetry 
Did yot ere know in all your cork of practi, 


laall the wayes of 


Cbi, ' = 010m nts MM Ulthis progretle, 
Pre, you Ifa rE in all this 
Ra Fr 4oth b of beauty, 
Ever fo rare a Creature, and no dogbt*® 
One that maſt know her worth too,and affeR it, 
land be flatter'd, <> tis none : and honeſt ? 
Honeſt againſt the tide of all temptations, 
Honeſt to one man, to her htsband only, 
And yet not cighicenc, not of age to know 
Why ſhe is honeſt Þ 
Chi. Iconfeſſ: it freely, 
Incyer faw her fellow, norer' ſhall, 
For all our Grecian Dames,a'l 1 have tri'd, 
( —_ _ tri'd n ——_— 

within c)at ies, 
And all the _ all theſe faces, 
_ Widdows, Wives, of what 


_ undertake and apa; a 


rd a Ax. nr grate ; 
Bat this Wench $me, 


Lye. Doc you ſes theſe Iewells? 
Here's hale the wealth 


Of any woman riſing 

on owl 
Could give her more; who Bogeals 
|. Irs Andcold ell 
4, Cold as 
Necto bodies 
Ck. Itrid her 


/: TA erm 


wottan haveronne through 


degree or callii x 
$ they be Grecekes , and fat, for there's my w_R 


You would —— baytes; now Ile affire ye 
Aſoa, 


_— 


nt 


_ CCI WY 


A 


—_—_—— 


—_———— 


1 She ſhould be held 


| She pointed toa Lacrece, that bung by, 


_ —_— _ 


Frem her aſpeR, todraw their good or evill 
Fixd in'em ſpight of F 
She ſhould be called, atker of all ages, - 
Time ſhould be hers, and what hedid lame vertye 
Should blefſe to all poſteritics : her airs 

Should give us life, her carth and ater food us, 

And laſt, to none bat to the Emper 

( And then but w heplat'sro eve itf,) 
wortall 

Lyc, And ſhe heard you? ... 

Ch, Yes, as a Sick man heares a noiſe, or he . _ 
That ſtands condetnn'd his Indgmeat, let mae periſh, 
But it there can be verrue, if name 
Be any thing but nameand emptie title, 

If it be ſo as fools haye been pleal'd £9 faigne it, 
A power that can preſerve us aſter alhes, 


Her —_— = it, every _—_—_ - 


; a new Nature 


And an. agcs, 
This Woman has s God of vertue in her, 
Bal, 1 would the Emperor were that God, 
(bs, She bas in hex 
All the contempt of lory and vaine ſeeming 
Of all the Stoicks, ko Go Cn 
And all their Meceny wounds 
Wheg (he was fiſt ; When ſhe bluſhes 
It is the boly tenet ooke upgng 
The pureſt temple Lora that ever 
Made aature 8 
Pro, > ms 
To take this Phenix Þ 
oye Neprtnuebrabe. - incining 
\ were way inclining 
To caſe or pleafare, or wE-Rcd glory | 
rar way bon a veature ; 
But on my ſoule {bs is chalter theo gold Camphire. 
Bal, [thinke #00; for all che wayes of wweman, 
Like a full faile (he bears againſt s I aake 
After my many offers, walking Seeks her, 
And her as many down-denyals, how 
If the Emperor grown mad with love thould force her ; 
A naanns * 8 And 


_ — —_ F — —— 


— _ — 


FRT 


= 


— 


—_ 


That takes off wrinkles : can it draw mens cycs, 
To gaz< upon youin your age ? can honour, 
That truly is a Saint ro none but Souldiers, 


| And lookd into, beare no reward but danger, 
| Leave you the moſt reſpefed perſonliying? 


Orcan the common kifles of a husband, 
(Which to aſprightly Lady isalabotr) 
Make ye almoſt Immortall? ye are cozend, 
The honour of a woman is her praiſes ; : 
The way to get theſe, to be ſeene, and ſought too, 
And not to bury ſuch a happy ſweetnefe 
Vnder a ſmoaky roofe. 
' Lxcs, Ile heare no more : 
Phor. That white, and red, and all that bleſſed beauty, 
Kept from the eyes, that make it fo, is nothing; 
Then you are rarely faire, when men proclaime it ; 
The Phenix, were ſhe never ſeene, were doubted, 
That meſt unvalu:d Horne the Vnicorne 
Bearcs to oppoſe the Huntſman, were it nothing 
But talc, and mceretradition, would help no man, 
But when the vertue's knowne, the honor's doblcd : 
Vertue, is cither lame, or not at all, 
And Love a facriledge, and not a Saint, 
When it bars up the way to mens Petitions, +» 
Ard. Nay ye ſhal love yoor husband toozwe come not 
To make a Monſter of yee ; 
Luc. Are ye women ? : 
Ard. You'l find us fo, and women you ſhall think too, 
If you have grace to make your nſec. 
Lac. Fye on yee, 
Phor, Alas poore baſhfull Lady, by my ſoulc, 
Had ye no other vertue, but your bluſhes, 
And I a man, I ſhould run mad for thoſe : 
How daintlily they ſet her of, how ſweetly ? 
Ard, Come Goddefle, come, you moyec too nect the 
It muſt not be, a better orbe ſtaics for you : 
Here : be a mayd, and takc'en, 
Lic. Pray leave me. 
Phor, That were a'fin ſweet Lady, anda wiy 
To make us guilty of your melancholly ; 


(earth, 


| Yes, and admire it too, for ſhe confiders, 


| 


And with an looke, that frem her cycs You converſation EV 
Shot Veſtall fire againſt me; The departed. $4 Phe aac vd, and what ſticks neer the conſcience 
Pro, This is the firſt wench T was ever pof'd in, Made cafic, and allowablc. 
Yet I have brought young loving things Lac. \c arc Devills, | : 
This two and thirty yearc. Ard. That you may oneday bleſſe for your damnation. 
Chs. '1 find by this wench Lac. charge & — of Chaſtity, 
The calling of'a Bayd tobe a ſtrange, Tempt me no more; w ugly yetſdea es : 
A wiſe, ang ſubtile calling ; and for none There is no wonder men defame gar Scx, 
But ſtaid, diſcrect,and underſtanding people And lay the vices of all ages onas, 
And as the Tutor to great Alexander, When ſuch as you ſhall beare the names of women ; 
Would fay a young man ſhonld not dare to read | If ye had eyes to ee your ſelves, or ſence 
His books, till after five and twenty ; Above the baſe rewards yeplay the bawds for : 
'So-rmuſt that he or ſhe, that will be bawdy, If ever in your lives ye heard of goodneſſe, 
(1 meane diſcreetly bawdy, and be truſted) (Though oxy Ragient off, as men hcare thunder) 
if they willriſc, and gainc experience, _ f everye $, and they ſoules : 
Welſteept in yeares, and diſcipline, begin it, { If ever Fathers, and not ſuch as you arc 3 
I take it tis no boys play. © . If everany thing were conſtant in you, . | 
| Bal, Well, '\yhat's thought off? Beſide your fins, or comming but.your curſcs, 
Pro, The Emperour mult know it. ; If ever any of your Anceſtors _ . 
Lyc. It the women ſhould chance tofaile too, Dyde worth a noble deed, that would be cheriſhd, | 
Chi, Astis ten to one, ? | Soulc-frighted withthig black infeion, 
Pro, Why what-remaines, but new nets for the You would run from one another, to repentance, 
(bi. Let's goe conſider then : and if all faile, a - ++: (his 
| This isthe firſt quick Eele, that ſay'd her raile. E£xexnr, | That made yet beafts. 
Sczne 2. Enter Lucina, eArdelia, and Phorba. Phor, Yepaas Lady; 
Ardelia. You ſtill infiſt upon that Idoll, Honour, A ſigne of fraicfull education, 
Can it renue your youth, can it adde wealth, If your religious Zeale bad wiſdome with.it. 


eArd. This Lady was ordain'd toblefſe the Empire, 
And we may all give thanks fort. 

Phor, . cive 

Ard, It any thing redeem the Emperour, 
From his wild || —— this is ſhe ; 
She can inſtru& him if ye mark ; ſhe is wiſe too, 

Phox. Exceeding wiſe, which is a wonder in her, 
And ſo relig ious, that I well believe, 

h ſhe would finne ſhe cannot. 

Ard, And, beſides 
She has the Empires cauſe in hand, not loves ; 
There lics the maine conſideration, 
For which ſhe is chicfly borne, 

Pher, She finds that point 
Stronger then we can tell her, and belicve it 
I look by ber meanes for a reformation, 
And ſuch a one, and ſach a rare way carricd 
That all the world ſhall wonder at. 
' Ard. Tis true 

never thought the Emperor had wiſdom, 
Pittic, or faircaf:Rion to his Country, 
Till he profeſt this love : gods give'a Children, 
Such as her vertues merit, and his zcalc. 
I looke to ſee a Numa from this Lady, 
nmr Ofaviss. 

Pbor. Do you mark too, | 
Which is a Noble vertue, how ſhe bluſhes, 
And what a flowing modeſty runs through her, 
When We but name the Emperour ? 

«Ard, But mark it, | 


a #4 «© J—=Y 
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| nonrgay 6q Seen ee 
As holy to 

—r fray} pr mf ae, we I 

Which ſhe is bound to offer,and (heel doit, _ 
And when her Countries cauſe commands affeR1on ; 
She knows obedience is the key of yertues, 

Then fiye the bluſhes out like Cupids arrowes, 
And though the tyc of marriage to-ber Lord, 
Would faine cry ſtay Lacizs, yet the cauſe 


O— 
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The T, ragedy of \falentinian, 


 — 


Andgencrall wiſdom of the Prinecs love, 
Makes ber find furer ends and bappier, | 
and if the firſt werechaſte,thisis twice dobled, 
Phor. Her tartnes unto us too, 

eArd, That's a wiſe one. 

Phor, I rarglyAikey it ſhewesa ring wiſdom, 
That chides all common fooks as dare enquire 
What Princes would have private. 

Ard, What a Lady 

Shall we be bleſt to ſerve ? 


| Lac. Goc gety from me. 


Ye are your purſcs Agears, riot the Princes : 

Is this the vertuons Lore yec traind me out too ? 
Am I + woman fit to imp your vices ? 

But that I had a Mother, and a woman 

Whoſe ever living fame turnes all it touches, 

Into the good it (celfe is, 1 ſhould now 

Even doubt my ſclfe, I have been ſearch't ſo-neere 
The very foule of honour : why ſhould you two, 
That happily have been as chaſt as I am, 

Fairer, I thinkyby much, for yet your faces, 

Like ancient well built piles, ſhew worthy ruines, 


| After that Angell age, turnemortall Devills ? 


For ſhame, for woman-bood, for what ye have becn, 
For rotten Cedars have borne goodly branches, 
If ye have hope of any Heaven, but Court, 
Which like a Dreame, you'l find hereafter vaniſh, 
Or at the beſt bur ſubjzeR to repentance, 
Study no more to be 11] ſpoken of; 
Let women live themſclves, it they muſt fall, 
Their owne deſtruQion find 'em, not your fevours, 
| Ard. Madam, ycearcſocxccllent inall, 
And I myſt tell ir you with admiration, 
Sotrue a joy ye havs, ſo ſweet a feare, 
And when ye come to anger, tis ſo noble, 
That for mine own part, I could ſtill off:nd; 
_ you Arprrx; that want thar, 
your way guid: count it 
Rn 7 a 
Phor. She were a Miſtris for no private Cc, 

Could ſhe not frowne a raviſhd kifſe from anger, 
raja oft ay me lcarnes us, 

with ſach-pleaſing dangers. Gods (1 aske ye 
Which of ye all could bold trem? ( ? ye) 


Las, 1 wveye, 
Your oivne dark figs dwell with yee, and that price 
You ſell the chaſtitic of modeſt wives at 
Runs to diſeaſes with your bones : I ſeorne ye, 
And all the nets ye have pitch to catch my verwcs 


- "4 a” k 
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m _ ht. M.A. 


1 The worlds weight groancs beneath him ; where lives 


| The glory of 
1Of men made up for goodneſſe fake, like (hells 


{ Burnes ever there ; we mult not put*sm 
| Becaufe the Prieſt that touch tholef 


I never can : I'have a Noble taysband, 

Pray tell him that too, yet a noble riame, 

A Noble Family, and laſta Conſcience : | 

Thus much for -yoar anſwer : For your ſclves, 

Ye have liv'd the ſhame of women,dye the berter, ZExiz 
Pher. What's now to doe? Lacind. 
Ard. Ev'nas ſhe faid.to dye, 


| For ther's nv living here, and women thus, 


I am ſure for us two. 
Phor,” Nothing ſtick upon her ? 
Ard, We have loſt a maſſe of mony;wel Darne vertae, 
Yet ye may halt if good luck ſerve, | 
Phoy.. Wormes take her, 
She has almoſt ſpoil'd our trades 
This is ill bed Phorbe, 
IS is i P 
Phor. If the women 1,1 
Should bave a longing now to ſee this Monſter; 
And ſhe convert'em all, 
Ard. That may be Phorba, 


| But if it be, Ile have the young men gelded 


Come, let's goe think, ſhe mult not ſcape us thus ; 
There is a certain ſcaſoh, if we hit, | hank 
That women may berid without a bit. Exenne, 


Sczn. 3, Enter Maximus and Ecins. 


Max, I cannot blame the Nations noble friend; 
That they fall off fo faſt from this wild man, 
When (underour Alle geance be it ſpoken, | 
And the moſt happy tye of our af:Hions) (vertue, 


Honour, diſcrttion, wiſdom ? who are cal 


| And choſen to the gy the Empire 


But Bandes, and ſinging Girles ? & my Aecime, 


a Souldier, and the truth 


Grow to the ragged walls for wint of aRion } 

Only your happy ſelſe, and 7 thar love ye, 

Which is a larger meanes to m2 then favour, (truths, 
Kcins No more my worthy frienu, though theſe be 

And though theſe truthes woald aske a Reformation, 

At leaſt alittle ſquaringz yet remember, 

We arc butdubjeAts Maximarz obedience - 

To what is done, atd griefefor what isill done, 

Is all we can call ours : the hearts of Princes 

Arelike the Temples of the gods ; pure incenſe, 

Vntill unhallowed bands detile thoſe off. ings, 


tes re witked ; 


Like Spiders Webs, I ſweep away before me. We dare not deereſt Friend, nay more we Cinnot 
cbs Emperour, yee have mer a woman, | While we conlider why we are and how, 
plan his owne perſon, which is Godslike, To what lawes boiind, much inofe to whit Law-giver 
IG d he rhhes, nor what that world canpurchaſe, | 1-16 majeſtic is made to be obcycd, 

7 alche glories abjat toa (ofar, And not inquired into, whileſt Gods and Angels 

Cur nant gui v rh dur Make but a ruleas we do, though a ſtrifter; 

Ne pes, gifts, ercrlaſting flatterics, Like deſperate and unſeaſon'd foolds let fly 

-> any thing that's bis, and apt to tempt me; Oar killing angers, and forfake our honors, : 
Ow be the Mother of the Empire, Mak, My noble Freind,from whoſe laſtruQiong 

Co, pencof all ths holy ſixes he warſhips, I never yer tooke ſurfer, weigh but hus minch, 
| amake a Whore of, | Nor thinke 1 ſpeake it with 4mbition, 

77% You miles he Lady. | | Forby the Gods I donot, why «Edu, .._ 

Ro Yet tell him this ba's thus much weakend me; | yy are we thus, or bow betome thus wretched 5 
—_ Oy Boares, nnd ou his Matrons, Acinr. You'lfall againe ito your fit. 

Fit Nurſes for his hos, which gods forgive me; Max, I will not. 

—_—_ to be. leaning to his folly, Or arc we now no more thefons of Reweves, 

hag aght to love his Iu him, No niore the followers of thiir happy fortioes; _ 

from her moutli, whol life ſhal make ircertain» | | gu conquer'd Gawler, or Q the Pdrtbias? | 
222424 2-—- _—--V 
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why is this Emperor, thiswman we honor, | 


| Empe, Bid Mfa.xitr come to me, 2nd be gone then: 
This God that onghteobe ? Mine own bead be my helper, thete arc fookes ; 
eEcins, You are tþ9-carious. | How now </£izs, arc the Souldicrs quict ? 
Max. Good,give me lraye, why is this Author of us? | «£53, Better I hope Sir, then they were. 
e/£c1, 1 dare not beare ye ſpeake thus. Empe, They arc pleas'd 7heare, 
_ Adax. Ile be modeſt, To cenſure ave extremebyvor my plcalares, 
Thus led away, thus vainly kd away, | Shortly they'l fight ayainſt we. 
And we bchokders, miſconceive me not, 1 Ec, Gods defend Sir, | 
I fow no danger in my words ; bat. wherefore And for their cenfſures they arc ſich ſhrew'd Indgers ; 
And to what cnd, arc we cheſoancs of Fathers A donative of tcn Seſtertics | 
| Famous, and faſt to Kawe ? Why are their verrucs Ile undertake ſhall make 'cm ring yoar praifcs, 
Stampt in thedangers of a thoutand Bartailcs, More then | —__ —_ 
For goodneſk fake, their honors, tumc ont daring, Empe. 1 
I thinke for our example, Art thou in love eos yet ? 
£5, Yeſpeake nobly, e/£6, OnodSir, 
Mac. Why are we ſeeds of theſe then, to ſhake hands 
= _—_— an OO m—_—_ d ot rae it, 
A et like a Maris? pray, yaz 
You'lfoy the Emperor is young, ol ape 
To take impreſſion rather from his plkcafarcs 
Then any conſtant worthyaſie, it may be. 
But why do theſe, the call bis pleafarcs, 
_ the moderation ofa _ ? 
ay to-iay juſtly freiad, why arc they vices ; 
PA arebearh our worthes with igne Nations ? 
+£c. You frarch the faare tos deep, and I mult tcl ye, 
In any other man this had becn boldncſk, y thing concernes ye, 
And tb rewarded ; pray depreſlc wag , That's fit for me to ſpeake and yon to pardon. 
For thouzh1 conſtantly belecve ye honeſt, Emp. What fay the ſoldiers of me,and the fame words, 
Ye were no freind for me clſc, and what now Mince 'cm not good e/£am, but deliver 
Yefreely ſpake, but good ye owe toth Empire, The very forms and tongues they taike withall, 
Yet take lited worthy Maximss, all carcs e£c1, Ile tcll your Grace, but with this caution 
Hearenot with that diſtinRion mine doe, few —&& | You benorſtirr'd, for ſhould the Gods live with us, 
You'l find admoniſhers, but urgers of your ations, | Eventhoſe we certainly brleeve are cighteous, 
And to the heavicſt (freind; ) and conſider Give'em but drinke, would cenfare them too. 
Weare but ſhadowes, motions others givc us, | Empe, Forward, 
And though our pittics may become the times, | too much 
Tuftly our powers cannot ; make me worthy nor ory 
To be your ever freind in faire allegiance, Apt to nd 
But not in ſotce : -Fordurſt mine own ſoule urge me { And when youto not ſkerpe, 
(And by that foule, I ſpeake my jult afeRions From which they feare fapi 
To turn my hand from truth, which is obedience, 
And give the helme my vertuc holds, to Anger, 
Though I tad both the bleſſings of the Braty, 
And both rheir I rh ay choogh my cauſc 
Carricd a face of Iultice beyond thcirs, Fooules, and fo regarded ; 
And as I ama ſervant to my fortunes, But I belcive *cmnot;for were theſe traths, 
That _ mga fir Toogtt Nw ience, Your vcrtue cancorretthem, 
Should feele t example : Say the Prince, Empe, ſpcake : 
ASTrmay well belceve, feemes vitious, Ec, They 1 >= CON grace wil taveit, 
Who juſtly knowes tis nor to try our honors 2 For they. wall take rheir freedoms, the ſword 
Or fay he be an ill Prince, are we therefore Were in their throat ) that of hate time, Hike Nerv, 
Fir fires to purge him ? No, my dearclt freind And with theſane of 1 
The Ekphant is never won with anger, You have got a vaine of hling, {© they trttme it. 
Nor miſt that manthat would reclaime a Lyon, drunken dremnes</£rvar 
Take him by*th tecth. 7, So I bapeSie,” 
Max, 1 miſtake me not. | | 
e£ci, Qiir honeſt aQtioris, and the light that breakes 
Like motning from our ſervice, chaſte and bluſhi 
Is that, that pills a Prince backe; then he fees, 
] And not till then truly repeats his crrors, 
When fubjeRs Chryitall foulcs are to bim. They fay you ror 
Max, My ever honoted freind, llc take your conncel: | Fed with the far © rh Empire; they 
The Emperor appeares, Ilc leave ye to him, thar abaſe 
And as we both afſe& him, may he flouriſh, Exit Adax. 
Empe, 1s that thebelt newes * - F Enter the Emperor 
Chil,” Yetthe beſt we know Sir. Zavd, Chilax. .. 
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Empe, What ſin's next ? As let me brag, ſome havebin worthy notion, 
For 1 herceivertey aver mindto fple the. x eoky Arora dap ok | 

Ei, Nor hurt ye'6 my foake Sir \ but fhch geopie ] Deferv'd | 
(Nor can the power of man ' 0a; he y yourh, colds, burnings, wait, 
mRny arcfall ot coeat and cafe, axift pracele. &- or yoo nd forthe Empire be not vice, "Y | 

Empe, Forward. titile ye have me, Souldicr, 

v/E£c4, I have ſpoken toomuch Sir, Li: menotAlimoth hands of wrerrhes. 

Ile have ” not. 
— oe ie, Let noe this ved 


Your cares ſhould heare their vanities z nOprofit 
Can jaftly riſcto you from their behaviour, 
Ro yen thoſe crimes. 
It may 
I ELOEES forward. 
4d Thave cver 
Learn'd Habs nor - == "gpopr it. 
Empe. No more . 
ci. They yoedre-betides Str, 
To - OE Igr Sem! ancient verffe |, 
With many a weaty and comquer'd; 
With Joffe of many 2 daring obo ark 
Fall from their fairc obediwente, and ovon manure 
Toſec the warlike _ mew their honors 
In obſcure Townes, that wont to prey on Princes, 
cry for enerhics, wnd td the Coptuines 
The fruits of 7:afy arcluſcions, pre as<Afy wt; 
Or ſandy Africk to our valoars, 
There where - wmandrs _— met, and Jangcr 
Digeſt aur well got our werpors 
And bodycs that were made for{hining brat, 
Arc both uncdg'd and old with ef,'and women ; 
And then they cry agen, whereare'the Gonraines, 
Linde with hor , Ur Gate, bring 'om on, 
And let the fon © yd © Mithridanes, 
Lead up his wr od Parthian likea fiorme, | 
Hiding the face of Heaven with ſhowresof arrowes} 
Yet we dare ; thones Souldiers 
Tyr'd witha weary march , chey td chox woands 
Even weeping PRE were nomore nor droper, 
And glory in thoſe fearrs that make 'eaylovedy, 
And fitting where a Campe was, Hie1ad Allgriond 
reckon up the times, and bi 
Of /aliw of and worer 
That Rams, who turrets once 
Cinnow forget che Cultome of 


waretopt with homies, 
== 


ber comquolts + 


ke States wore oar Fachery ' 


”p 
Why doc youheare theſe things ? 
Aec. Why do you do'cm >, 
Itake the gods to witneſſe, with mobe ſorrow; - 
Ard more vexation, doc ſheare thalenainaires, 


Aec, + nog | 20000 © Fn 
Nom if Mee pig eames Y 


our Grace, and-ay whd. loads its; | 


That has lookd bravely i ints bload for (far, 
And covetous of wounds,and for yoar fafery, 


nt 


mine Armoar, 
The Scas, and chirſtie 


was 
"obo pike 
For Slaves, and baſe = + vl Nanghter 
And death look through py Regagr hol 

Pr Frans Pods eee har mande the 

A munccanetetto Meworld Tembriceh embraceit; 

Only my laſt Petition fiered ('4/ar, 
_—_ 


The honeſt 8 

Whois i = Ard wed - wark of the Empire; 
Has div'd ſodcopinto me, that of all 

| mt po row Teraieg + 
Wh much repentance, now T.contd 
Burtheinfach a n=; 


[? That though 1 een wo ey 6 


th 


con Secundus. an monk, 


Emry the Emperaiy, Maximus, Lycinias, Pracubus: 
({ bila, «as ar Dice. , * 


Arya inp ule, tisnot oft 


Tf T have 
| Yooturedlimy: Cloterorgood 


Sn, i 
| Pro. And | 


Chis. And mine to: 
= Alia ac Grace will credirin} © 


AASEE — 


Lye, And't pleaſe your Grave, 
= RAS 


Jos Why krewel Fig-trees, | 


(5 my Hoch fir, 


Emp. 


Lye. 
But 


Speniaril ? 
Chr He. 


Emp, He's mine, Jp 
(bl. Heizo; 
Max, Your ſhorthotf i oqtertarigl 

Chal. So it ſeemes Sir, 


So may your Ware betoo, if lckferve; ; 


"Y 
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Y-2 ord but grieving at my fortune,(thus Runnin So life, they look 
Ch,Nothin Li : grieving at my ome on my li 

Emp. Cone Aﬀablens, were not wont to flinch | Forall the y_-_ like old hactht hilts, 
Aer, true wench. 


Aax, By Heaven Sir, I cloſt all 2 -—— IR % 
Emp. '$aring yer, | | yet, | well too, 
Mex. | —_— to looſe Sir, | 1] One might diſcover where the gold wes worne 
Emp. Somg love token ; Their Iron ages. 
] Set it I Gay; Clas, If my judgment faile not, 
1 Max, Ido: beſceech your Grace, { They have becn ſheathed like rotten ſhips, 

Rather name any houſ: 1 have. Mar, It may be. 

Emp. How ſtrange, Clas, For if ye mark their rudders,they my weekly. 
And curious you are growne of toyes?redecm't { Aer, They have paſt the line belike:wouldſi live Clay, 
If GI win it, when you pleaſe, to morrow, Till thou wert ſuch as they arc ? 

1 Or next day as ye will, [ caxenot, _ j Clas, Chimney pieces. 

Butonly for my lack fake: Tis riot Rings Now hcaven have on me, and young men, 

Can make me ticher. | I bad rather make a 4 till ; 

Max. Will you throw-Si?. there *tis: | While I were able to endure a tempeRt, 

Emp. Why then have at it taircly myns. And beare my fights gut bravely, till my tackle. 

| ax, Your Grace | Whiſtled ith wind; and waognse weather, 
Is only ever fortunate': to morrow, | I were able to beare with my tyres 

An't be your pleaſure Sir, Ile pay the price on't; . | And 'em, I would willingly 
Zap. Ts morrow you ſhall have it without price Sir, | Live not till barnacles - 

But this day 'tis my victory : good Haximn;, Bred in my fides.. _ 

Now I bethink my ſelte, goc to £cixs, 1 MAfar«s Thouart ith right wench, 

Jod kia all nCernagertly: Toe who week a w { any a —_— 

mutin y1 a you | To at marke, and Cry a bow 

Aſſiſtant to in; whie you know theiranmbers | Were then, not men came hither too ? 

Ye ſhall have monyecs for 'tm, and above Clas, Brave cllowes. | 

Something to ſtop their tongues withall, I feare me Bawdes of five i'th* pound. 

CES, udnan SE  . 

Andg eyouin this i ill. Clas. ve me great lights to it? 

Emp, Shottly lieke'em march my ſclfe. Mar. Tako heed Clandsa. 


Max. Gods cver keep ye, _— Exit Max. (now? | Clav, Ictthem take heed, the ſpring comes on; 


Emp, To what end doe you think this ring ſhall ſerve Mar. Tomenow, 
For you are fcllowes only know by roate, They &em'd as noble viſitanes. 
As birds record their leflons, Clan. To me now 
(bil. For the Lady, - Nothing leſſe Marreking, for I marke'ctt, 
Emp, But how for her ? | And by this honeſt light, for yet tis morning, 
Chil, That I confeſſe I know not , (Eunuch | Saving the reverence of their guitded doublets 
Emp, Then pray for him that do's: fetch mean And Millan skins, 
That never faw ber yet z and youtwoſee 5 Exit. {bil. | CHMar, Thouarta ſtrange wench Clandie. 
The Court made like a Paradiſe, 
Te Prof feet and Muſiques all beg'd 
Emp, ire ſhewes ar z all your arts | I know 'em by the breeches that 
AsT ſhall give ions) ſcrew. to'th higheſt, Mar. [> mm what may that be ? 
or my maine pecce is now a : and for ſcarc Clan, A Sumner Emer Lucina, and 

- | You ſhould not take, Ilc have an other engine, That cites her to appeare. Lycias the Exnuch, 
Such as if vertuc be not only in her, Mar. No more of that wench. 
She ſhall not chooſe but leanc to, let the women Exn. Madam, what anſwer to your Lord ? 
Put on a graver ſhew of welcome, Laci, Pray tell him, I am ſubje& to his will, 

Pre, Welifi SITY FN | Zow. Why weeps you Madam? = 

Emp. are a thought too cager,——\I Enter (bilex | Excellent Lady, there arc none you. 

Chr, Here's the Eu and Lycias Laci. I do beſeech you tell me Fir. 

Ems, S_ ar. the + | Eman. WhatLady? L 

Emp. ce you Lycias : | Lacis Serve ye the Empetor ? 
Come let's walk in, and then Ne hew yeall 3 Emxn, Ido. o 4 
IF 530men may be fraile, this wench (hall fall. Zxeunr, |  Zaci, In what place ? 

Scznc 2. Enter (lexdia, and Marcelling. Lani, Da yeleve kis will ? 
| 2. Enter 7 arce i too 
| Ems. In faireand juſt commands. 

Clerdie. Sirrhd,what ayles niy Lady,that of late - Zaxl, Arc yea Romane ? | 
She never cares for company ? Em. Yes noble Lady, and a Mawves. 
| Afar. I know not, Laci, What office bore your parents? 
| Valeſſe it be that company cauſes Cuckolds. Ems, One was Pretor. | 
| radi \maag rar pre lg 7] | ——_ boed then bow-you ſtaine bis reputation, 
| wezei dye, | worthy. 
From the Court * 
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, but what honeſty, 


Emn, Norba \ Yo 
prafd tne to doe this office, I have done 1t,"- - + 
It reſts in you to come, or no : 

Exc, 1 will Sir ; | | 

£wn. If ye miſtruſtme,doe not, 

Lac. Ye appeare fo 4 

And to all my ſenee'fo horelt, | 
And this is ſuch a certain figne ye have brought tac, 
That I believe, 

Ews. Why ſhould I couzen you ? 

Or were I brib'd to doe this _—_— 

Can chony proſper, or the foole that takes 1t, 
When fach a vertne falls ? | 
Luc, Ye ſpeake well Sir ; 
Would all the reſt thatfervethe Emperour, 
lend And © uy Babe clangues 

Cland, ve : [ 
Luc. Pray tell my Lord, I have receivd his Token, 


befcr you goe, I doe beſecech ye too, 
Aslitthe notice as ye = deliver 
Ot my appearance there, 
E A It ſhallbe Madew, | 
And fo I wiſh you happineſſe, - 
Lac, I thank you. E xemnt. 
Sczn. 2. Enter Kcins purſuing Pontins 
the Capt eine, and Maximns 


; within, 
Max. Tempet your felſc Erine, | 
Pow, Hold my Lord. 
lama Rowen, and a Souldicr, 
Max, Pray Sir ; k 
Kci. Thou art 2 lying Villaine, and a Traytor ; 
Give me my ſclfe, or by the Gods my friend 
Yeu'; make me dangerous ; how dart thou pluck 
The Souldicrs to ſedition, and I living, 
And ſo Rebellion in 'em, and .cventhea 
When I am drawing out to ation ? 
Pon. Heare me, 
Max, Arc yee a man ? | 
Ec. I ama truc hearted Marini, 
And if the Villaine live, we are diſhonourd. 
| CMax. But heare bim what he can fay, 
£4. That's the way, 2 41's 
To pardon him z I am focaficraturd, 
That if he ſpeak but humbly I forgive him, 
Pom. 1 doe beſcech yee Noble Generall, R 
Eci, Has found the was already, give me rome, 
One ſtroake, and if be ſcape me then ha's mercy ; 
Fox, 1 doe not call yee Noble, that 't feare ye, 
I never care'd for death ; if ye will kill me, . 
Conſider firſt for what, not what youcan doe; + | 
Hf tt nd, Cn 1 
that Prerogative may kill ; 
Butdoe it Foſtly then, 
Eci, He with me. 
By Heaven a made up Rebell, 
Max, . Pray conſider, 
aine groands ye have for this. 
fc, What grounds > « 
Did 7 not take him ing to the Souldiers 
Oy TRE what diſhonours 


The Trayeth of 


Te was to fervex Prinesfafull of 


of mens luſts ; Yourhugband, 


And will not faile to meerc him ; yet good Sirgthus much 


T uwmult 
& noe 


——_——R 


_—_—_ 


{ Their 


jt 


—" 


aynt menot,” 1 [2 


1 


Firſt thank 
Next from 


this 


Ha's yet 


t priviledge to ſpeak my Lord ; 
Law were not <quall clſe, 
Max, Pray heare eAccins, 


For wr py Bm Faalc he has committed, 


Thoug ieve it mighty, yet confidcreg, 
mercy may be thought upon, will prove 
Rather a haſtie fin, then heynous, 

Acc , Speake. | 
'Pon, Tis true my Lord, ye took me tir*de with peace, 
My words, almoſt ag ragged as my fortunes. 
Tis true / told the Souldier, whom we ſery'd, 
And then bewaild, we had an Emperour 
Led from us by the flouriſhes of Fencers; 
Tblaard bim too for women, . 
Aec. To the reſt Sir ; 


. 


Pon. And like enough 7 bleſt him then as Souldicrs 
Will doe ſometimes ; Tis true /told *em too, 


We lay at Home, to ſhow our Country: 

We durſt goe naked, durſt want meate, and many, 

And when the Slave drinkes Wine, we dur be thirſtie: 

I told 'em this too, that the Trecs and Roots 

Were our beſt pay- maſters ; the Charity | 

Of ey , that had png our bodies, 

Our , Taylers, Narſes, Nay /told 'ctn, 

(For yon Butamrghe granteh Go, 7 61 Sir) 

y that time there be wars agen, our bodics 

Laden with ſcarres, and aches, and iH lodgings, 

Heares, and perpetuall wants, were fitter praires, 

And certaine graves, then cope the foe on crutches : 

Tis likely too, / counſelld cm to turne. + - > 

Their Warlike pikes to ſhares, their ſure Targets 

And Swords batchr with the bloud of many Nations, 

To Spades, ind pruning Knives, for thoſe get mooy, 
warlike Eagles,1wo os, 


To give an Ave Ceſar as 


Dawes, or Star 
he paſſes, ©, ... - __ 
thouland dragma's : 


be rewarded with a ove 
EEG 


Were part of me4 G Sir z 
And way tolive, and where wedge vicions, 
-Bred tp in mutiny, my Sword ſhall ecli ye, 
And if you pleaſe, that place I held, maintaine it, 
-Gainſt the moſt daringfocs of Kms, Iam honeſt, 
| Hae an nertie chm kpe for Cafe 
| His life go 
Weigh ve (Tetns lo hn avplmenhetech you? 
What my rudeton ”— mg vw}, Au, 
Ted res Fe Teed, dot tanking fr mp Cxngtey, 
| my 
And both beheld the wounds 1 geve took, 

Net like a backward Traytor. ' 
e/£c5.. All this 
Makes but againſt you ontins, you are caft, 
And by randey love to Ceſar, 
Dus never be ; In 
I will not have a tongue, though to 
Dare talke but necre edition z 97 yen 
All ſhall obey, and when they wane, thlr ety 
And ready fervice hall redreſs their 
Not prating what they would be, 
Pon. Thus I leave ye, 

Yet ſhall my praires ſtill, —_—_— 
Muſt follow you no more, be about ye 
| Gods give ye yowher pe ightre Vifry, 


Ears v5 agen 2 


.  Sczn, 4. Enter Chilax at owe dore , Lycimins 
| and Balbus at another. "a 


Chs. Shee's come, 

Bal. Then Ile to'th Emperor..__— Exit B albxs, 

{t, Doe ; Is the Muſick placed well ? 

Lyc. Excellent. 

{{*hil. Lycimins, you and Procter receive her, 

In the great Chamber ar her, entrance, 

Let me alone ; and doe you heare Lycinizs, 

Pray let the Ladics ply her further off, 

> 4 SER 25m one word more, 
L ; 
Chil ne tndlant ute repatef Pareſe, 


Lyc. How now ? + 


'L The UE of Valentinian. 
For thus we gee. beots. cit oF inchol ', by tome Ladies, _ 
OntarEs be pokes hp Ogata - op. 


Pre, I warrant ye, —E xeurt Emiparer Ballas and Pre, 
Emer = and Marcebins, 


Chr. She enters 2 who are waytors there? the Emprror 
Calls for his Horſe to ayre himſeifc, 

Laci. I am glad, 

1 come fo happily "to take him abſt, 

T his takes away * katie I know him, 

Now 1 begin to feare agen : Ob honour, 


If ever thon had in weak woman. 
And facrificeof med Lorne to then, 
Hold me faſt now, p me 3 

Chil. Noble Made, 

Ye are welcome to the Court, moſt nobly welcome, 
Ye arc a ſtranger , 

rr rn ſtranger berv, 

.Aw 

Nothing fo ſtrange : : 
And therefore need a guide I think. 
Lac. I doe Sir, 
And that a good one too. 


C bil. My tervice Lady. 
Shall beyour guard in this pace; But pray ye ell, 
Are ye reſoly* 
Lac, No 1 hope Sir ; 
(as. Yon are Sir, 
{bil, Yes my faire one, 
Clan. So it » 
Youare fo rcady to beſtow your ſcife, 
"_ coſt thoſe Brecches ? 
you weare'tm, 


Moalan yehuvea wir woman. 
ir, 
Ca as 
Lac. Leave your talking : 
Bur is my Lord here,/ betecch ye Sir ? 
Wea mm 16 tO I mar: 10 YEN 
cenme ferent ine Lognidere 
rreto 
&xc. Whether ? " 


(bil. Why to your Lord, 
Loc. Is it fo hard Sir, 


| To find him in this place without a Guide # 


ForI I PRIRCINE 
It wi area firanger ; 
ti porno rey 
To fach a worthy , and befideg —— 
AMear. I (ce be will with us. 
Claw, Let him 


Shoul wg _ ww; 


Layd in the way ſhe paſſes ? Emer Em- 
Lyc. Take no care man —Exrane De. , Bad- 
Emp. What is ſhe come? Pro. 
Cbil. She is Sir; but Ower befl; 

Your Grace were ſeen laſt to her, 
Emp, So 1 mean; 

Keep the Court emptic Procalxr, 

Pro. Tisdone Sir. 
Emp. Be not tooſudaine to hir, 
Chil. Good your Grace, 

Retire. and men yourfelfe, ict us alone, 

 Weare nochildrenthis way : doe you heare Sir ? 


| Tis nepeflary that her waiting women | 


clas, 


mor 
7h I mean without » man ; Your! for tho Eaperor? 
Luc. Alas / am not fit Sir, 
Chil, You are wdlenough . 
iy it wondrous kindly : Harke," 
God Str, nomereof tit 
Chil, Well, I but tell ye 
Lac. Will ye ——_# ſince I muſt be mand, 
Proy tak your plc 
Cland, Cannot ye man us too Sir? 
(il. Give tne but time. 
Mar. 296 26206]. .rocmpneg Ci 
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Chil, No? ; (bi. All ours love 'em, | | 
Hmake ye no ſach promiſe, Lac; Tis like enough, for yours are loving Ladies, + 
If ye doe Sir 3 Lyc. Madem,ye are welcometo the Court, Who waits? 
Take heed ye ſtand tots. © Atrendants for this Lady ; 
Chil. Wondrots merry Ladies. - | Zac. Ye miſtake Sirg + 
——Enter Lycinixs, and Proculus, Balhusr. (Exit | Tbringnio triumph withme, - | 
Lac. The wenche's are diſpoſd,pray keep your way Sir, | Zyc, But much honour. mes . | 
Lye. She is comming up the ſtaires; Now the Mulick; | Fs, Why this was nobly done ; and like a neighbour, 
d as that ſtirs her, let's ſet on : perfumes there. So freely of your falfe to be a vifttant, + 
Pre. Diſcover all the Lewells : The Emperour (hall give ye thanks for this, 
Lye. Peace, 11 + + —_ Lac. OnoSiry” + ' \ 
' SONGS. : wy pm ap 
Now the luſty Spring is ſcene, . Pro, Yes, your preſence ; : 
Golden CE Blew, 3 . Good Gentlemen be patient, and believe 
D aintily invite the view. I come to ſee my busband, on too, 
Every Where, on every Greene, ; I were no Courtier clſe, 
Roſes bluſhing as they blow, Lye, That's all one Lady, 0 3 
eAnd inticing men to pull, 76 Now yo are here, y'are welcome, and the Emperor 
Lilies whiter the the ſnow 1 Who loves ye, bat too well ; | 
Woodbines of ſweet bony full. © _ . Lace, No more of thatSir, | 
All Toves Emblems and all cry, -| 1 came not to be Catechizd, 
Ladyes, if not pluck't we dye. Pro, Ah Sirah ; 
4And have we got you here, faith Noble Lady; 
| Tet the luſty Spring hath ſtay, ,| Wee'l keep you one onth Courtier, 
Bluſving red ani pureſt white, '} LZxc, Gods defend Sir, 
D aintily to love invite, | Lneyerlikd atrade worſe, 
Every Woman, every Mayd, 'Pro, Harke ye : 
Cherries kiſsing as they grow ; Zxc. No Sir ; REY. ” 
And inviting men 10 1a#te, 4 Pre, Yearegrown the ſtrangeſt Lady, 
Apples even ripe below, | Znc, How ? | 
Windng entZy to the waſte, Pro, By Heaven, +: + 
eAll loves emblems and all cry, is trac I tell ye, and you'l find it. 
Ladies, if not pluckt we dye+ 4.'- Zac. 1? 7 
SECOND. erather find my grave, and ſo informe him. 
Heare ye Ladjes that deſpiſe, 4 Pre, Is it not pity Gentlemen, this Lady, 
What the mighty love has done, (N ay le deale roughly with ye, yet not hurt ye) 
Feare —_ and be wiſe, : hould live alonc, and. give foch heavenly beauty, 
Faire Caliſtowas 4 Nun, Only to walls, and hangings ? 
Lzda /azling on the ſtreame, | Lac. Good Sir, patiencez * +: | 
To deceive the bopes of man, I am no wonder, neither come to that end, 
Love accounting but a dream, Ye doe my Lord an injury to ſtay me, + - 
Doted on 4 ſilver Swan, Who though ye are the Printes, yet dare tell ye 
Danac in 4 Brazen Tower, He keeps no wife for your waycs. 
Where no love was loy'd a Flowre. + Bal, Well, well Lady; 
| How ever youre pleald to thinkof us, 
Heare yee Ladyes that are coy, - | Ye are welcome, and ye ſhall be welcome; 
What the mighty love can doe, Loc, Shew it + (ft © o / | 
Peare the fierceneſſe of the Boy, | Ip that I come for then, in leadi mo | 
The chaſte Moon be 5 to woe : here my lov'd Lord is, non atery 2— Jewels 
Veſta kindling boly fires, , Nay yemay draw the Curtain, have ſcen'em 
Circled round about with ſpies, But noneworth halfe my honeſty, 
Never dreaming looſe deſires, Cland, Are theſe Sir, 
Doting at the eAltar dies, { Layd here totake ? P 
lion is 6 ſbort T pwer higher, Pro. Yes, for your Ladys Gentlewoman ; 
He can bwild, and once more fire, Mar. We hd becn doing cli, 
| Bal. Meaner Tewcls |. 
Enter (bilax, Lucina, Claudia, and Marceliine.. - | Would fit your w TLELISEHT 
. Lie, Pray Heaven my Lord be here, for now I ſearc it, | Clewd. And meaner clothes your bodics, 
Wal Ring, if thou bec'ſt counrerfeit, or ſtolne, Lac, The Gods ſhall kill me firſt. 
Thr or Mites prey Sir forward, | 716 Bmgerors arm gre, bes be not angry 
betraid thy Miſtris : pray Sir forward, mperors arms goc tob, not angry —— 
I would Excurapn, henry on Theſe are but talkes ſweet Lady, - 
How doe ye like the Song ? | Phoy. Where is this tranger? ; Ladyes, raſhes, 
| Las, Illike the ayre well, | Ruſhes as greene as Summer for this, ſtranger 3 
But for the words, they arc laſcivious, ? Pro, Heer's Ladics come to fee you, 
and over-light for Ladics: | Lac, You are gone then? Kone | t 


— 
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Therefore wee'l leave you for an hore, and bring: 
Your much lov'd Lord unto you-——Exeant. 
Lac. Then Ile thanke ye, 
| I am betraid for certaine ; well ZAwoime, 
1 $6867 fall from vertuc, way the earth 
That after death ſhoatd ſhout up gardens of thee, 
Spreading thy livi © into branches, 
*Fly from thee,and the hot Sun find thy vices, 
Phor, You are a welcom woman ; 
e/rd. Bleſk me heaven, | 
How did yon firid the way to Court ? 
Luc. I know nor, 
Would I had never trod it. 
'Phor. Pre-thbec tell me, 
' Good Noble Lady, and good ſuyect heart love us, 
For we love thee extreamly; is not this place 
A Paradice to live 11;? 
Lac. Tothoſc people 
{ That know no other Paradice but pleaſure, 
{ That little I enjoy corſtents mc better, 
Ard, W hat heard ye any Muſick yet? 
Luc, Too munch, . 
Phor, You mult not be chus frowmd ; what, this gown 
Is one o'th pretticlt by my troth Ardebe, 
Tever faw yct; t'was not to frowne in Lady, 
Ye put this gowne on when ye camc. 
Ard, How doe ye? 
Alas poore wretch how cold it is ! 
Lac, Content ye;* . | 
] am as well as may be, and as temperate, 
If ye will ler me be fo: wher's ny Lord? 
For ther's the bufſintfle that 7 came for Ladies : 
Phor, Wee'l lead yeto him, hee's ih Gallery, 
Ard. Wee'lſhew ye all che Court too. 
Lye, Shew me him, 
And ye have ſhewd me all I come to look on, 
Phor, Come on, wee'tbe your guides, and as ye goe, 
. | We have ſome pretty tales to tell ye Lady, 
Shall make ye merry too ; ye cott2 not here, 
To be a fad Lacina, 
Lac, Would I might not;,—£E xemnt.-- (Enter Chilax 
Chil. Now the ſoft Muſick; Ba/bus tun- ? and B atbne. 
Bal. I fize Boy ——Exit Balbns. 
+ Chil, [he women by this time are worming of her, —— 


If (he can hold out-them, the HMinfche. 
Takesherto taske : he Nas berghark the Muſick : 

Lc. Good your Gract, 
Where are my women.Sir ? 

Emp. They are wiſe, beholding {bravery : 


What you thinke ſcorne to looke on, the Courts 


" 
forars eres a. Nay more, 7will becotne fo leprous, 

oe i ——» o Wi T hat ye ſhall curſe me from ye: My decr Lord, 
F'oit are batter fitted Fratams, we but tire ye, H'as ferv'd ye evertraly, fought , 


MII ng 


| 


As if he daily longd to dye for ( ſ«r, 
Was never Traytor Sir; nor never tainted 
/n all the ations of his life, 
Emp. I know it, 
Lac, His fanic and family have growne together, 
And ſpred rogerher like to fayling Cedars, 
Over the R omen Diademy; & let not, 


As ye have ariy fleſh that's hnmanc'in you, . 
The having of a modeſt wife deeline him, | 
Let not my vertue be the wedge to break him, 


| I doe not think yeare laſcivious, 


Theſe wanton men belye ye, you art Ceſar, 

Which is the Father of the Empires honour, 

Ye are too neere the nature of the Gods, 

To wrong the weakeſt of all creatures: Women. 
Emp, I darenot doit here, riſc faire Lucins, 

1 did but try your temper, ye are honeſt, 

And with the commendations waitcon that 

He lead ye to your Lord, afld ye to him : 

Wipe your faire eyes : he that endeavours ill, 

May well delay, but never quench bis hell, — Exemnr. 


C————— 


A tus Terthus. Scena prima. 


Enter Chbilax, Lycinins, Proculas, and Balbiw, 
Chil. TT'Is done Lycinins : 
Lyc. Ho? 
( #il. I ſhame to tell it, 
It there be any juſtice,weare Villaines, 
And muſt be ſo rewarded. 
Bal, If it be done, 
I take it tis no time now to repent it, 
Let's make the beſt o'th trade, 
Pro, Now angſages take it, 
Why ſhould not he have fetled ona beauty, 
Whoſe honeſty ſtuck ina peect of tifſue, 
Or onca Ring might rule, or fuch aone 
That had an itching husband tobehononrable, 
And greund to get + if hemult have women, 
And no allay without 'cm, why not thoſe 
= wan the = , and we 
o play againe with judgment ? ſuch as ſhe is 
Grant they be won withlong ſtidge, chd!eſſe teqvell, 
And brought to 6 nfty with millions, 
Yet when they come to motion, their cold verriie 
Keeps 'em like cakes of yoe ; Tie melta Chriſtali, 
And make a dead flint fire hinwſebe, etc they 
Give greater hcatc, then now departing embets 


Would you baverun-away © flily Lady, Gives to old menthat watch a, 
And not have ſeen me? - Lyc, A good Whore 
Luc.I beſeech your Majeſtic, Had ſav'd all this, and happily as whollome, 
Conſider what I am, and whoſe, ], and the thing oneedone tos, os well thought of, 
Emp. Idocſo; | But this Gme chaſtity forfooth, 
Zac. B+ lieve me, I (hall never'make a Whore Sir, Pro. A Pox Oh't, 
Emp. A friend ye may, andtothatman that loves ye, Why ſhould not women be ay freom weare? 
More then youJoye yoar vertue. They are, but tot in open, and far freer, 
Lac, i anthu wt | And the more bold ye beare your flfe;trrore welcorne, 
Emp, You ſhall not kneel torhe $Swoer, And there is nothing you darc fay;but erurh, 
Lye, Lookuyon But they dare heare. . 
Aid if ye be ſo erudll to abuſe me, | { Chi, The Emperour! away 
Thiok how the Gody wilt take itz do's this beauty And if we can repens; Iet's hortie and priy. 
Afli&t your ſoule ? Ile hide it fromyouever, Yo Emp. Your only vertuc now isPitieriee, 
| EDES : 


nr.  "£i2DDWXWL.. Am = 
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— —— - — 


(As thou haſt: 
% | | Made more, and 


. 


Th Tel Vena 


The facrilegious razing'of this Tempke, 1 
The mother of thy (ms would bluſhed at, 
Bchold and rtrſe thy felfey the Gods will find thee, 
That's all my refage now, for they arcrightcous, 
Vengeance aod horror circle thee z, the Empire, 
In which thou liv ta ſtrong continaed ſarfeit, } 
Like poyſon will diſgorge thee, good tnen raze thee 
For ever bcing read again, ——but vicious -:: | 
Women, and fearefull Maids, make vows againſt thee : 
Thy own Slaves, if rhey hearc of this, (hall hate thee ; 
And thoſe thou haſt corrupted firſt fall from thee ; 
And if thou let'ſt melive, the Souldicr, 
Tyrde with thy Tyrannies, break through obedicnce, 
| And ſhake his ſtrong Stcele at thee. 
| Emp. This prevailes not; 
Nor any Agony yeatter Lady, 
If Thave done a fin, curſe her that drew me, 
\Curſe the firſt cauſe, the witchcraft that abuſd me, 
Curſe thoſe faire cyes, and curſe that heavenly beauty, 
| And curſe your being good too, 
| Laci, Glorious thei TT 
What reſtitution cant thou make to fave me ? 
Emp. Ile ever love, and honour you, 
Lacs, Thou canſt not, 
For that which was mine honour, thou haſt murdred, 
And can there be a love in violence ? 
Emp, You ſhall be only mine, 
Lacs. Yet I like better - 
Thy villany, then flattery, that's thine owne, 
The other baſely counterfeit ; flye from me, 
Or for thy fafety fake and wiidome kill me, 
For I am worſe then thou art; thou mayſt pray, 
And ſo recover ;T am loſt for ever , 
And if thou lets't me live, th'art loſt thy fclfe too 
Emp. I feare no loſſe but love, I ſtand aboveit. 
Laci, Call in yqur Lady Bawdes and-guilded Pander's 
And let them triumph too, and ſing to Ceſar, 
Lacins's falne, the chaſt Lucmia's conquerd 35 * 
Gods, what a wretched thing has this man made me ? 
For I am now no wife for Maximer, 
No company for women thatare vertuous, 
No familic I now can claime, nor Country, 
Nor name, but Ceſars Whore ; O facred Ceſar, 
(For that ſhould be-your title) was your. Empire, 
Your Rods, and Axcs, that are types of- Iuſtice, 
Thoſe fires that ever burne, to beg.you bleſſings, 
do ra —_— yh Gt eG 
Vi can bring what cle 
Then Eleonenns ke your ſervants, -, 
Evenlight it ſelfe, and funs of light, truth, jaſtice, 
uy ſarlike pictic ſent to you, 
And from the gods themſelves to.raviſh women ? 
The curſes that I owe to Enemies, 
Even thoſe the Sabines ſent, when Rowales, 
any corgees their noble Maydes, 
| vicrs light on. thee. 
| Laci. The fins of Targuin be rememberd inthee, 
[And where there has achaſt wife been abuſde, 


"ol. 


y_—_ _ al mp, x. T nna_abhny — — - 
Take heede, and fave your honour ;; if you talke, / Lat in bo thine, the ſhane thine, thins 3 ag 4 

"Lee. ds orig ethinets warden ima body, _| And laf foreyer, thing, the feard" Is: IT 
And life to give me words, Ile cry for juſtice, Where ſhall poore vertne live; now Tam "KAW 
Emp, Taſtice (hall never bearc yes 1 am juſtice, What can your honoars now, atid Empire take me, 
Lac. Wilt thou not kill me, Monſter, 5 But a more glorious Whore? * L;, NP 
Thou bitter bane o'th look upon me, Emp, A better 68 F0094-00 24 

And if thy guilty cycs care ſe theſe ruines, 

Thy wild luſt hath layd levell with diſhonoar, 


1 And be the fame you 


mp 
And every help to hold me row the +," 
Dar Fernoylas rage | 
jt power to ſee ye ;  RrSn-c104 
How can I chooftbut rr then dif pods. | .- 
Be mine, and only mine, for ye are pretiogs;” _ 
That yo Gander pes FI 
on ez ang your axe. 
Shall know-h' as an Offiing from the Empire, | | 
Too holy for his Altars; be the ieſt, - o 


pI 4 = 


More then my felfe He make it 2 it ye will not, +. 

Sit down with this; and ſilence, for which wiſdom, 

Ye (ball have uſe of me, and much honourever, 

were; if ye it, 

Know I am far above the faults I doe, 

And thoſe I doe I am able to forgive tooz 

And where youb credit in the knowldge of it, | 

May be with gloſſe cnough ſuſpeRed, mine. *  -- 

Is as mine owne command ſhall make itz + -. Verkp 

Princes though they be ſomtime ſubjeR to looſe whil- + 

Yet weare they two edge ſwords tor open 1 

Your husband cannot help ye, nor the Souldier, - 

Your husband is my creature, they uy weapons, _ 

And only where I bid'cm, ſtrike ; I ſeed" pager 4 

Nr can the Gods be angry at this ation, | 

For as they make mo moſt, they meanc me happielk, 

Which I had never. bin-withaat this pleaſure 3+ | 
| 
| 


Confider, and farewell : you'l find your women * 

At home before ye, they have had ſonje ſporgeop, 

But are more thankfull for it —— Exit Emperor, 

Laci, DeſtruRion finde thee, +» | 

Now which way muſt I goc ? my honeſt touſe 

Will ſhake to ſhelter me, my husbanJ flye me, 

My Family, becauſethey are honeſt,and deſire to beſo, 

Muſt not endure me,not a neighbour know me ; 

What woman now dare fee me wi 

And pointivg as I paſſe, there, there, be ber, | 

Look on her little Children, that is ſhe, - 5 + 

That hanſome Lady, mark z O my fad fortunes, 

Is this the cnd of- goodneſſe, this the price --—--- ,;, 

Of all my carly praiers to protect me, An 

Why then I ſe there is no God but power), ' 

Nor vertue now alive that cares for us, ' 

But what is cither lame or EIT 
Enter Maximus 


ſenſuall, - 
How had I bin thus wretched cl ? 
£13, Let Tituis » +++ tt Candeficim © 
Command the company that Poxriws lolt, 
And ſec the Foſſes ASS! 
Max, How now ſweet heart, 
What make you here, and thus ? 
| Hci: Lacine weeping ? 
This muſt be much offence, - F 
Max. Look up and tell me, ©* * © -- 


-why't . 
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TREE b 
Lac. Yes, this br 
Ai." Riſe, and goc home : I have my fearcs e/£w: 
Oh my beſt friend, I am ruind ; goe Zara, 

 Alrca in thy tearcs, I have read | wrongs, 


A a Cefar ;, go thou Lilly, 
Thou ſwee flonre: go ilyer Swan, 
And fing thingowne ad requiem: goe Zacine, 
* And if thou dar'ff, ont live this wrong- 

Luc, I dare not» - . 

Ec, 1s that the Ring ye loſt ? 

Max, That, that, eZ, . 
ſcife,and all my fortunes ': 


? My Ring? © friend] have found ie, 
ought is thicker 


Oh my «£ciur, kaveIHiv'd to beare this? 
Luc. nn. 
| Max, Thats * ying, | 
B ut ſuch a one becomes En | 
And yct me thinkes we not part fo lightly, 
|-Our ſaves have bernot lenger growth, more 
Then the ſharp word of one farewell can ſcatter. 
| Kifſe me + T find no Coſer here ; theb lips 
Taſte not of Raviſhcrin my | 
Was it not fo? 
Lac, O Yes, 
Max. I darc believe thee, 
For thou wert over truth ir ſctfe, and ſiyoctnefſe 
| Indeed ſhe was £&criae, 


ong . | 
And as I hawe been loyall, Gods think on me. 
Max. Stay, let mo once more bid farewell Lacins, 
Farewell thou excellent cxample of us, 
Thou ſtarry vertue, farcthee-well, ſecke heaven, 


Vs en ree tab ncdieny 0w pochevecher, gf 

 e fc. Nay, I muſt kifſe too : ſuch a kifke againe, 
And from a womanof fo ripe a vertue, 
RET hes Feeds, 

If thou wilt dyc Lxcin« z which well weighd | 
If you can ceaſe a while from theſe ſtrange thoughts, 
I wiſh were rather alterd, 

Lac, No; -. ; 

1... FO 

I would not ſtaine your the Empiro, 
Nor any on agar! eye i 

Tis not-my ; but a Villaine$ : 

1 find and\fecte your loſſc as deep as youdoe, 

And am the fame e/£tevws, ſtill as honeſt, 

The ſame life I have ſtill for Maxime, | 

| The ſame ſword weare for you, where juſtice willy mec, 
[And tis no dull one : t miſconeeave not : 
[Only I would have you live alittlelonger, - 

'But a ſhort yeare, 


| 


my life can 
| Which whilſt 


CA ——_ 


Lac. Why vir, 4 { 
AmlI not ak ice already ? 
<£c. To draw from that wild can a tweet repentance, 
and goodneſs in his daies to come. 
| Max. They arco, 
And will be ever i e/Ecins., 

yy we harann, ny wrrgt 

is ſwolne fins at the full, and your faire verrues, 
Ns foro wenn? | his follics, 
(If yanr dark wrongs give you leave to read) 
|Is morc.thea death, and the reward more glorious: 
Death, only cafes you;this, the whole Empire « 

cy and forcd with violence, 

To what ye have done, the deed is none of yours, 
No nor the juſtice neither; ye may live, 
And ſtill a worthicr woman, till more honoured : 
For are thoſe trees the work we trare the fruits from? 
Or ſhould the cternall Gods deſire to peri(b, 
Becauſe we daily violate their truths, 
Which is the chaſt1tic of heaven > No Lady, 
If yedare live, ye may 2 and as ar fins 
- 929 P90 aL. gr ESE a 
this compulſive ma more $ 
The Empirs eo walthe on "yy oe 
Max. Noble Sir ;' 
If ſhe wero any 
And that that's 


oy res honour, © 
wedded to ms too, layd in 


come; and when they read, ſhe livd, 
Muſt they not aske how often ſhe whs raviſhd, 
And make a doube ſhe lov'd that more then Wedlock? 
Therefore ſhe muſt not live. 
To exchthe word ch duteceoperſitio: 
's} , ” 
Lac. The tongues of Angels cannotalter me ; 
For could the world agairy ny i 
The words Teens ; 8 
By get nothing but my tory, 
breath maſt be but his abuſes - 
And where yocounce-me to live, that Ceſar 
May ſee his crrors, and repeat, Ile tell ye, 
His penitenee is but encreaſe of 


yet 

t glories in his penitence, 

Ilc leayc him robes to mourn in, my fad aſhes, 

Aec, The farewells then of happy foules be with ther, 
And to thy becver ſung 

The praiſcs of a] and conſtant Lady, 

Para Ar obnehann 

Full of thy noble &fe with teares watold yet, 


gordon Sci be OP dia i 


4 


Max. Althatis chaft, nj 
All ring Bpitaphsbethine, Time, tory; —= | || 


There where the heppy foukes arc crowned with 
There where tis ever 
arebldangd ary regent thirder 

arc $ » 

For here thoa livdſt haſte fret otter dianter, 

Aeci, And fo our haſt farewells. £188 


| Ares, His honghts bogin to worke; ſear ity, ye 
Heever was k noble Zomene, bat 

I know not what tothinke on'e, he hath ſuffered 

Beyond a man, if he ſtand this. 

Am I 2 live, or has a dead ſlerpeſeizcd me? : 

It was my wife the E abus'd thus ; 

And I mult fay, Iam had tet for him 

Moſt I not my Aecins? '" 
Aeci, I amftricken 

Withſuch a ſtiffe amazement, that no anſwer 

Can readily come from me, nor nd comfort 2 

Will ye go home, or go tomy hoſe? 
UMaex. Neither s | 


T: p mecompary, 1 wap ron 
cope Jams 
[My own Sword would forfike, not tyed unto me 2 
1A Pandar is a Prinec, to-what I at falne; 
By beayen I dare do nothing, 
| Hers, Yedoberree, 
Max. [am made a branded ſlave Avcing, 


of} anne ; 
Death & Ay ſoule, muſt 7endure this tarnely 2 
Maximns ye mention'd for his tales ? 

Iun4thild too ;; whit ſhonld 7 do rayling ? 

Tcannot mend my felfe, tis Caſa did it, 

And what am /to him > 

.' Hei, Tis well confider'd; 

How cver you are tainted, be no Traitor: | 

Time may 6at-weare the firſt, the laſt lives ever; © | 
Max. O that thou wert not living, and my freind. 

— Aeci, Ile beare a wary cycupon your ations, 

rare ye Marimes, nor can Tblame thee 

out, for by the Gods thy wrong 

rune « do ye love tne? 

Max. That'sall-7 have to live on, 


and ever fummer. - 


I 


wi, - 
fits and rites, 
#. 


| 


| 


= 


—_— 


ms. 


-_ 


FI 


.f The Trape hof Valencian, 


And what is leſt bettind to price car lives, | _ 4, Nomore Menkunr, | 

Shall be av more abgy'd with takes and rrifics, | To one that 6" 97,0 oy 

But full of thee, Rand to eternitic. 3099 | 2fax,Why then 7care not,7 can live wel enough Aecias, 
+£ci. Once mote farewell, go find Ein, { 


| 


AMax. But chaſtitie is not # thing / take it 
Te ger eTI IEG 
A handred yeate before; is it Aerizs ? 
by'r lady, and well tandled too I*th breeding; 
Aeci, Will ye go oy way ? 


- 


£ 


Mas, Ile tell thee freind,— © | 
It my wike forall this ſhoald be a whore now, ; 
A kind of kicker ont of would vex me, ; 
For I am not | 


he | 
[ ain not wretched, for ther's no man miſerable 
But he that makes himRife fo : 


Aer Contr come ie ure ot ye ied, uh 


7 


Max, Come, come, 
She knowes the-inticing ſweets and 

Ofa young Princes and I thanke her 
She has made a way for Marin to rike by ? 
Wilt not become me bravely? why do you thi 
She wept, and faid ſhe was raviſh'd? keep it 
And Ile diſcover to you. 

Aeci, Well. 

Max. She knowes _ - 
Ilove no bitten fleſh, and ont of that hope 
She might be from me, ſhe contriv'd this khavery ; 
Was 1t.not munſtrons freind ? 

Aeci. Do's he but ſeme fo, 

Or is he made indeed ? 

Max. Oh Gods, my heart! 

Aecs, Would it would fairly breake. SPY 
Max. Me thinks I am ſomewhat wilder thenT was, 
And yet I thanke the gods I know my dury-Evrty Clas- 
Claud, Nay ye may ſpare yout tears ; ſhe's dead. dia, 

She is ſo, 

Max. Why fo it ſhould be : how ? 

Clavs. When firſt ſheenter'd 
Into her houſe, after a world of weepirig, | 
And bluſhing like the Sary-fer, as we fee her ;; 

Dare I ſaid ſhe defile this tionſe with whore, 
In which his noble family has flonrift'd ? | 
At which ſhe &, and tird co more; we tubd het; Exic 
_ omen wn gon: now thy Hrcins, Clas. 
Ift o me pleafare, weepea lirtle, 
I am fo parch'd 1 cannot : Yonrexample © a. 
Has br the raine down now : now lead the freind, 
And as we walke let's pray together troly 
I may notfall frotfit#ith. 
Aeci. That's _ 
' Max. Was I not wilde, eArtins ? 
Aeci, Somewhat troubled,  .. 


fle dos withiye. 
ug wn 


= 
- - 
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Max. Sol have now friend. ©: + 


The Trugetly of Valentinian. ” 


4 A man that has commanded | for the Empire, © 


| You mult if bere you would plant your 
| | Learneas wedoe, to like what thoſe afſet 


| And 


— 


% . %.. ak a+ 


1 Of my dcep lamentations here's ap ende——Exexmr., 


./..] Enter Pontius, Phidzary and Arete, 


Phidiar By my faith Captain Ponyine, befdes pitic 
Of your falncfortanes, what to ſay I know not, 


Souldicr necre him : 


For tis too true the Eepercc deſires not 


But my beſt 


Are, And when he underſtands, be caſt your fortunes 


For diſobedicnce, how-can we incline him, 
(That are bit under perſops to bis favours) 
Toany faire opinicn ? Can ye ling ? SOT, 
Pontius Not to-plcaſe him Arenns, for my Songs 
Goec not-to'th Late, or Violl, but to'th Trumper, 
My tunk kept on a Target, and my ubj 
ns 
* And thoſcheu $s not. 
Pont, He ſhould Phidsas, | 
eFre, Could you not leave this killing Way alittle? 
bl 


e, or women. 


Thatafe above us : weare their ations, . 
And thinks they keepus warme too : what they fay, 
Though oftentimes they ſpeake alittle fooliſhly , 
Not ſtay to conſtrue, but prepare to exccute, 
And.think how ever the end falls, the bulineſſe 
Cannotrun empty hande4, 

Phid, Can yeeflatter, 
And if it were put to you, lyc a little? 

Pont, Yes, if it be aliving. 

Are. That's well aid then : 


Pon, But muſt thelelyes and fatterics be beleey'd then? 


Phz. Oh yes by any meanes. 
Poin. By any meanes then, 
I cannot lye, nor flatter. 
Ave. Ye muſt ſweare too, 
If ye be there, X 
Pox, I can ſweare, if they move me. 
Phs, Cannor ye forſweare too. 
Pont. The Court For ever, 


IF it be growne fo wicked. 


eFre. You ſhonld procure alittle too,} 
Pont. What's that ? 

Mens honeſt fayings for my truth ? 
Are, Oh no Sir ; 


| { But womens Honeſt a&ions for your triall. 


Pon. Doc you doe all thee things ? 
Pls. Doe younot like*cm ? 


| . Pom,Do yeacke me {crivuſly,or trifle with me? 
| Tamnetfolow yet, to be your mirth : 
Are. You da miſtake us Captain, for ſincerely, 


We aske you how you like'em, 
Fa pp nrnrey; | 
tell ye Tabhor 'cm : they are ill waycs 
Peril terre been A non? 
The docrs of *em their baſe bungers 


Cares not whoſe bread they cate, nor how they get it : 


eAre, What then Sir ?- 

Pon, If you profefſe this wickedneſle : 
Becauſe ye have bin Souldicrs, and borne Armes, 
__ ro_ of the bravee£cs;, 

y tam put to'th Emperor, give me leave, 

Or.I mbſt tike ir elſe, toſfay ye 64 villaines, 
For all your Golden Coates, deboſhd; bake villaines, 
Yet Idoe weare x ſword to tell yelo, .. TR 
Is this the way you mark out for a Souldicr, 


lYe 


| A way to credit, but the ground 


Ard borne the | wn of a mini? 
Arc there not lazic things! b cald fooles, 


Then you doe wine, cate my 
uo 
a$ 


And mend upor't, your diets are d 
As atty Pander of ye 


And riſe a giieat deale honeſter ; my 


4 Theugh not as yours, the ſoft ſins of the Empire, 
and rather: 
: When every 


Yet may be warme, and keep the biting wind out 
4 ſingle breath of poore opinion of 
Finds yout hall your Velyets... | 
Are. You have hit it,' |, | 
Nor are we thoſe we Feme. the Lord Aecias 
Put us good mento'ch Emperor, fo we have ferv'd him, 
Though much negleted for it : Sodarc be ſtill : 
Your curſes are not'ours : we bave ſeen your fortune, 
But yet know no way to redeem it : Mcanes, 
Sach as we have, ye ſhall not want brave Ponies, 
But pray be temperate, it we can wipe out _ 
. The way of your of , we are yours Sir ; -- 
And you ſhall live at Court an boncſt man'too. | 
Phs.Thatlittle mcat and mcans we have, wer'l ſhare it, 
Feare not to be as we areg what we told ye, 
Were but meere tryalls of your truth :; y'are worthic, 
And fo weelever hold ye; ſuffer better, 
And then ye are a right man Pontins, 
1f my Maſter be not ever angry, 


command "JF 
CE on ufe my li, 


For it is yours, and all I have to thank ye——Eximww, 


Sczn. 3. Enter Maxine. 


Max, Ther's no way elf to doe it, he muſt dic, - 
This friend muſt die, this foule of CHaximae, 
_ whom I tran. ſhame, 

is perfeneſſe that keeps me trom opinion, 
{On Ws IN Ss Oo | 
A hard choice, and a fatall; God's ye have given me 


to gon on, 
Ye have levelld with that ite I love moſt, 
Yet I muſt on, and through; ſor it1 offer 
To — {1 "ptr mp like a Sea 

e bares his high command, twix me and vengeance, 
And in my owne road finkes me, he is honeſt 
Of a moſt conſtant to Ceſar, . 
And when he ſhall but doubr, I dareattempt him, 
But make a queſtion, of his ill, bat ſay 
What is a {oſar,, that he dare doe this, 
Dead ſure he curs me off: Aecias dics, 
ey re 7 -._=— nog 

y ſhould I kill my dl ris my killing, 

———_ my roots, and whiter him, 

ike a decaying branch, to nothi | 
Is he not mA > roi wiſe,then Ce/er ? 


— 
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. The Trayedyof Vilenrinian. 


Kd. 4 
ry 


h I had now ay fofe revenge upon him, 
he Ed bake they ractour, wil og Feld 
Sweeter then the love of wotnen? Whats boror 
We allfo rc bewirct'd withall ? 

Can it relieve me FI want? he has 3 

Can hotor, twitt the incenſtd Prince, and Envy, 
Beare up the lives of worthy mien? he has ; 

Can honot pull the wings of fearcfall cowards 
And make *can turnieagaine like Tigers ? he has, 
And I have liv'd toſee this, and preſerv'd fo; 

Why ſhould this empty word incite me then 

To what isill, anderu:1? let her periſh. 

A frcine is more then all the world, then honor; 
She is a woman and her loſſe the leſſe, LIES 
And with tier go my gfeifs: but hark ye Afaxmmr, 


{Was ſhe not yours ? Did ſhe not dye to tell ye 


She was a raviſh'4 woman? did not juſtice 
Nobly begin with her, that not deſerv'd it, 
And (hall ye live that did it ?* Stay a little, : 
Can this abuſt dye here ? Shall not mens tongues 
Diſpute it after watd, and ſay I gave 
(AﬀF:&ing dul obedienes,and tame duty, 
And fed away with fondnes of a freind{hip ) 
Thaonly vertaz of the world to ſlander ? 
[s not this ccrtaine, Was not ſhe a chaſte one, 
And fch a one, that no compare dwelt with her, 
Oneof fo ſweete a vertue, that Aeciar, 
Even he himſelfe, this freind that holds me from it, 
Outof bis worthy love to me, and juſtice, - 
Had it not been on Ceſar, h'ad reveng'd her? 
By heaven he tol8*me fo ; what ſhall I do then?--- Enter a 
Can other men aff& it, and I cold? Srrvant, 
I rare he muſt not live. 

Serv, My Lord, the Generall 
ls come to ſeeke ye. 

Max. Go, intreate him to enter : 
Obrave Hetivs, I could with thee now 
As far from freindſhip to me, as fron feates, 
That I might cur rhee off, like that I weigh'd not, 
kthere no way without him, to cotne neare 11? 
For out ot honeſty he mult deſtroy me 
FT attempt it, he muſt dye as others, 
And I mult looſe him; tis neceſſity, | 
Only the eitie, and means is all the difference 3 
|Bur yer I would not thake a mutther ot him, 
[Take him direMy for my donbrs ; he ſhall dye, 
1 have found a way todo it, and a fafe one, 

It ſhaltbe honor to hith too : 1 know not 

What ro determine certaine, I am ſorroubled, 

And fuel a deafe of confeience preffes ine ——— Enter 
Would 1 were dead my flfe. .  AFeeiws, 
| Aeci, You fan wall; 

How pot you from the freind ? 
| Mat. That thit icads fmad men, 
| A Im made me wander. 
4eci. [thought yt had beet more ſerled, 
Max, 4am well, ' } 
But you muſt give th leave 4 little ſornetimes 
Tohavea I my brains. 

Accs; Ye are ons, 

lle prevent it it / can; ye told me 

You would po to'rh Army. 

Max. Win. to have ray throat cut, 
Maſt he not be the bravelt tan Aecius 
That irikes me firſt ? 

' Heci, You promiſed me «freedom 
From all theſe thoughts, and why ſhould any ſtrike you ? 


o .- 


uwaACC_C. 
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| CMax, ] ah in Evtny,+ wicked o6nc, 
Worſe then the foes of Rowe, I am a Coward; 
A Cuckold, and  Cowatd, that's two cauſes 
Why every one ſhould beat me. 
Aeci, care neither; 
And durſt autre ot hindls BEG 
For thus far on mine honor, Ie you 
No man more lov'd then you, and for your valoar, 
And what ye may be, faite ; no man more follow'd. | 
Max. A doughty man indeed : but that's all one, 
The Emperor, nor ail the Princes living 
Shall find a flaw in my coat; 1 have ſufſerd, 
And can yet; ket them find inflitions, 
aq Crd— ton ht - 
Tis not a wi odor yer ys bo 
mcz 


But let *em looke till they are blind with | 
They are but fookes, yet there is anger m me," - 
That I would faine diſperſe, and now I think ont, 
CS Teton WW 
We ve I what's dangerous, 
A Bane forte rein me. = "P 
Aeci. Why do ye eye me 
With ach a ſetled looke ? 
Max, Pray tell me this, 


{ Do we not -love extremely? 7love you ſo.: 


Aeci, If 1 ſhould fay 1tov'd not you astruly, 
I ſhould do that I never durſt do,. lye. ; 
Max, If I ſhould dye, would it not greiye you mach? 
eAeci, Withont all doubt. 
Max. And eonld you live without me? 
Aecci.. It wonld mnch tronble the to live without ye. 


Our loves, and loying ſoules havE been fo us'd 
But to one houſhold jn us ; But to dye 
, Becauſe I could not make you live, were woman 


| Far much too weake, were it toſave your worrh, 
Orto redeeme your rpame from rooting out, 

I o Quit you bravely fighting fromthe foe, 

Or tctch yeoff, where honor had ingag'd ye, 

I ought, and would dye for ye, 

Max, Truly ſpoken. , 
What beaſt but I, that muſt, could hartchis man now ? 
Would he bad raviſh'd me, / would have payd hum, 

I would have taught him ſucha triek, bis Eunnches 
Nor all his black-cyd boycs dreamt of yet; 


By all the Gods I am mad now ; Now were { afar 
Within my reach, and on his glotious top | 
The pile ofall the world, he went to nothing 3 
The deſtinics, nor all the dames of hell, | 
Were [ ont gtapphd with bim, ſhould relitve him, 
No not the hope of mankind mote ; all periſhed; 
But this is Words, and weakneſſe. 

Aeci, \c looks ſtrangely. 

Maxx. Tiooke but as I am, I am a ſtranger. 

Aecs. Tome. ; 

Hax, Tocvery one, I am no Remane; 
Nor what I am do [ kitow. 

Aeci. Then Ile JE: *: 1 

Max, 1 find I dth belt , if ye meet with UUurxints 
Pray bid him be an honeſt man for my (: 
You may do much upon him ; for his ſhadouw, 
Let me alone. ,- RN 

Aeci. Ye were not wont to talke thas, '. - + : 
And to yer Freind; ye have fome dangey in you; 


That willingly wonld run to ati 
Take heed, by all ofrlove - ' 
. AM - ] danger ?. Cio'4 LP 4 | 
I, wittivg t6do any thing, Id 


Liz. 
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The Tragedy of Valentinian. 


—_— 


Alas not my wiſe becn dead two dayes already? _ 
Are not my mournings.by this time moath-catcn? 
Arc not her ſins diſpers'd to other women, 
And manyoneTaviſh'd to relieve her? 
Have I ſhed tearcs theſe twelve houres ? 
Aeci, Now ye weepes 2 
Max, Some lazic drops that ſtaid behind. 
efeci, Iletcll ye | 
And I chuſt tell ye truth, were it not hazard, 
And almoſt certaine loſſc of all the Empire, 
1 would wyne with ye: were it any mans 
But bis life, that is lite of us, .he loſtit @— _ 
For doing ofthis miſchcife : I would take it, 
And to your reſt give ye abrave revenge : 
But as the rule now ſands, and as be rules, 
| And as the Nations hold in diſobedience, ' 
One pillar failing, all muſt fall ; T dare not:; 
Nor 1s it juſt you ſhould be ſuffer'd in it, 
Therefore againe take heed : Qnforraigne focs 
We are our ownrevengers, but at bomec 
OnPrinces'that are eminent and ours, 
Tis fit the Gods ſhould judge us : Be not raſh, 
Nor let your angry ſtcele cut thoſe ye know net, 
For by this fatall blow, if ye dare ſtrike it, 
As Ice great aymes in ye, thoſe unborne yet, 
And thoſe to come of them and theſe ſucceding 
Shall bl&&d the wrath of Jdaximas : For me 
As ye now bare your ſelfe, I am yuur freind till, 
If ye fall off I will not flatter ye 
And in my hands, were ye my foul, you periſh'd: 
Once more be carcfull, ſtand, and {till be worthy, 
Iſc tave ye for this bowre, —- Exit, 
Max. Pray do, tis done : 
} And freindſhip,fince thou canſt not hold in dangers, | 
Give me a certainc ruin, 7 muſt through ir, Exu, 


A tins Duartus, Scena prims. 


———— 


. Emer Emperer, Lycinius, Chilax, ani Balbas, 
Empe. Dead? 
(#1. So tis thought Sir, 
Empe. How ? 
Tycsi. 'Greife, and diſgrace, 
As people fay. 
| Empe, No more, I have too much on'c, 
Too much by you,”you whetters of my fullics, 
Ye Angell formers of my fins, but devills | 
Where is yonr cunning now? you would worke wonders, 
There was no chaſtity above your ic, 
You would undertake to make her love her wrongs, 
And doate upon her rape : mark what 7 tell ye, 
If ſhe be dead — — 
Fire Alas Sir. | 
Empe, Hang yeraſcalls, 
Yeblaſters of - Lager it ſhe be gon, 
T'wer better ye had been your farhers Camells, 
Ground under dayly waights of wood and watcr: 
AmI not (ear ? 
_ Lyci. Mighty and our maker: 
Empe. Then thus have given my pleaſures to deſtruRtion, 
Looke ſhe be living ſlaves. 
Empe. We arc no Gods Sir, 
If ſhebe dead, to make her new againz. aa 
Empe. Shc cannot dyc, (hc muſt not dye ; ate thoſe 


-| A mcare-perpetuall | 
| Am 7a man totraffique with dilcaſes ? 


| Empe, Tis Oracle. 


I my love but common livers ? A 

Se reeds ad eau they deaſkes? 

Why do ye flatter a bclick: ioto me 

That I am all that'is, the world's my creature, .. . 
The Trees bring forth their fruits when / ſay Summer, 


| The Wind, that kdowes no limit but his wildocſl?, 


At my command moves not a leafe; The fea _ 
With his proud rmountaine waters envying heaven, 


| When Ifay ill, run into chriſtall mirrors, 


Can I'do this and ſhedye? Why ye bubbles. 


Ye moaths that fly about my flame and pcrifh, 
Ye golden canckcr-wormes, that cate my honors, 
Living no longer then m ſpring of favour: . 
Why do ye make me God rhat can do gothing? 
Is ſhe not dead ? | Ty 
Chil, All women are not with her, . .._. 
Empe. A common whore ſerves you,and far above ye, 
The plcaſures of a body lam'd with lewdneſk ; 
motzoa makey ye happy: 


Can any but a chaſtity ſerve Ceſar ? 
And ſuch a one the Gods would kacele to purchaſe ? 
You think becauſe you have breed me up to plcaſarcs, 
And almoſt run me over all the rare ones , ; 
Your wives will ſerve the turne : I care not for 'cm, 


g 


1 Your wlves are Fencers whores, and (hall be Foormeny, 
| Though ſometimes my nyce will, or rather anger ® 


- ® 4 "* 


Have made ye Cuckolds for varicty; 

I would not have ye hope, nor dreame ye poore 

Alwaics fo great abicſfing from me; go 

Get your own infawy hercaſter raſcalls, 

I have done too Hobly for ye, ye enjoy _ 

Each one an heire, the royall ſeed of Ceſar, 

And 1 may curſe ye for't ; your wanton Gennets 

Thar arc fo proud, the wind get's 'em with fillics, _ 

Taught me this foyle pI : Thou Lycinias 

Halſt fuch a Me(ſaline, ſuch a Lair, : 

The backs of bulls cannot content, nor Srabons, 

The ſweats of fifty men a night do's nothing. 
Lyci, Your Grace but jeſts I hope, 


The ſins of other women put by hers 
| Shew off like fanQitics : Thin's a foole Chilax, 
Yet ſhe cab tell to twenty, and all lovers, 
| Andall lien with her too, and all as ſhe is, 
| Rotten, and ready for an hoſpitall. 
Yours is a holy whore freind Balbss. 

Bal. WellSir. _ _. 
 Empe. One that can pray away the ſins ſhe ſatfers, 
But not rhe ptiniſhments : She has had ten baſtards, 
Five of '*cm now arc liors, yet ſhe praics ; | 
She has been the ſong of Rowe, and common Pa/quil; 
Since /durſt fee a wench, ſhe was Campe miltris, 
And muſterd all the dann, yard 'cm too, | 
They have it yet to ſhew, and yet ſhe 
She is now to enter old men that are children, 
And have forgot their rudiments: am 1 
Left for theſe withered vices? and but one, _ 
But one of all the world that could content me, 
And ſnatch'd away in ſbewing ? Tf your wives 
Be not yee witches, or your now be fo. 
And fave your lives, raiſe me this noble beauty 
As when 7 forc'd her, fall of conſtancy, 
Orby the God ——<—<—<— 

= Moſt facred Ceſar. 

wpe., Slaves. 


- > ——_ 
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That with my lcaſt breath break, no more remembred ; 
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" The Tragedy 'o of Vatencinlan. 


| Lyckas, Good Procalas 


It may concerne the Empi 
Empr, Ha : what faid'lt thou? 
Is ſhe not dead ?. 


And bearing danger in it. 
Emp.' Danger? where? 
Double our Guard, 


Toacke heaven merey 
Even ravi againe her 
I find there mult be di 
Why doe I ſtand dilſþt 
For What is nor the $nds? 


[ hav 


out in prayers: 
How ? 2 whats this? 


The Army's bis, t 
And as fome will not ſtick 
Youſtard a conſtant nan ia ef 


Perſwade hion, he is loſt cle : Neat ry 
Bethe laſt ſin he touches at, or never ; 


Yet what the people made EF, 


And as CITE y deſire 2 


Pro, By heaven you ſhall not xt 


Pro. Not any one 1 know Sir, 
I come to bring yoar Grace a letttr; here 
Scarterd belike i'c Court : Tis ſent to Aaximr, 


Sou che no cara know; 
What now he is / feare, for hisabuſes 


mu Nay no-where, bit i'th letter, 
Without the 


. What an afflicted conſcience doe 1 live with, 
hat abeaſt Tammy wne ? 1 hid forgotten. 
r my faule, and was now 


memory, 
in this deed : 

ag, then and whining? 
e6 givs they cannot 
Theanghthey wank Lal GO GEN 
This tnay berray me, get ye gon Exount 
And waite me in the Garden, guard the houſe well, 
And keep this from the Empreſſe ; 
Rannes ex throgh me like a feayour;'this = 
| Some private Letter upon private baſineſſe, 
parry rar 5s Lv why ſhould I 

une hint Wrong enotigh alread M. 

It may concerne me too, the tithe fo 
The wicked deed I have done, ſacs tho ris fo 
Be what it will, ile Ge it, if chat be'not 
Par af hue, , among my other ſins, 

t 


PY 


| Zle findea da for him too; times are dangerons, 
The Arm rhe doubts : 
[finditivtoo whey 
(thick. | x, Axe bad iavet fo make weedions; 
3, to ; a terror, 
What view Twas rand xr ar pwr 
: The name Maxinens pon nag pre 7 


oy anger ge 


RD nn 


ar ape mat rrwesc 1+; 
Vo wa 2 gan 


Litter red, Lord Maximas, you loveeAicinh, - 

and are his noble friend too ; bid him be lefſe, 

I meane eſſe wit ty people, rg depgrne 
potnar in go | 


I rather think he&'s wich " Array; 


I ; mo not oe Army: goc unto him; 

And bid him ſtraight atten& me, and doe ods ha 
Come private, Without any; haveuſine "| 
Oaly for him. 22 | 


| What Souldier is the fans, T hve enables: 
lor ig” 7” 7 I Agee | 
| Arc, Me Sir ? | bY 


py om ren. I 2h | 


UA He hall receive the bulinele,andeownrd forts oh” 
Ile 


dare draw bloud who waits there? 
| ——E vw 4 Sven. 
Aretas hither : 


Servant, 


Emp, Call Phici 


henotrcell me - 


bate agua} me not | 
(Were this Azcias more then ) wick 


adfued one; 
Fnttopats 


Tg ar, 1 ak | 


Phi. Life toſs (far : ' 
Is Lord e/£cinss waiting? 
rugs this morni 


A 


Phs, Your Graces Mleauret =o Zee Phidiic, | 
Emp. Goe ; J 


| 22v0l x* ef þ am 
rh bo Y 


ﬀ. 7 2 £ O70 


ds | > ' i3 02219 
Emp. Bid h per AUDI Ay 


Ccececcce 


——_— —_—_ Os. Ee i, 


LN 


| Te fr him ftad tpoymnd'es 6 Senbdice 
We ſhall wantdoeh. 


doe hi Famleath rumour 

12am in , 
And fo Le keep my ſelfe, Here comes Aevdas 
I fe the bars ral +4 hebe ll 
He is my ddertyr,q my way itands open, | 
Athens his Lond is reckon. (armd : 
Aec, Why how now 


Aec, Now or we 
Truly I doe, ye avea worthy-Romax. 

ax. repentance of my Prince to me 
- an ar nee TR ——_—_— 

o eyes ſhall weep her rains, owne. 

ter Still ye take more love from me: vertuous 
The gods make poore «cis worthy of thee : 

Max, Only in me y 'arepoore Sir : and I worthy 
Only in being yours : 
But why yoar arme thus, 
Have ye bin hurt e/£cias ? 

Aec. Bruiſd alittle z. -» 
My horſe fell with me friend : which till this morning 
I never knew him doe, 

Max, Pray gods it boade well ; ; 
And now 1 think 'on't better, ye ſhall back, 
Let my perſwaſions rule ye. 

Aec. Bagk; why Adaximms ? 
The Emperor commands mc come, 

Max,/T like not _ | 
At this time bis command; 

Aec, I doe at all times, 
And all times will obey it, why not now then? 

Max. le tell ye wh $6... + have bin governd, 
Be you ſonoble : The Courts i Guard, 
Armd ſtrongly, for what mu ceo 
I doe not like your 

Aec, Wernig fires 


Son brand away." 
EE EES 
chars Z 
hereI wi | DN 
herpes 
I c 


: d þ *F. 
= 1r307 | Df 


Ke Go yemay othient. bars me «/Ecins, 
Shall == - gue doubts ? 
e/£c. Yem 

Max, 1 maſt not, od p green tl 
"Only to be a Carpet friend ? 
es Foe meagre et 

Ec, There is no death nor danger in my $9108, 
Nor none maſt goe along. 
XMax. I have a ſword too, 


IA i have uſd it For my friend. 
gr = Gooed.ror friend in this,pray leave ne 


e/£c, 1 no ſword,nor 
And as ye < miner ogy; 1 WE 
1 am commanded COME : Arfu 

Ile meet ye "and ware Geigk: 4 


need 
" detain, 
eons Rte beancof us 
Sh nr det che Pincgen, 


CA Aer Far grad dc Evi 


_ Farwell Maximes EP 
un CTININ 
cent rod leh be 
ofe Ceſars fo ceqor ty erent 


And if TE i ces 
In thy blond ſhall begin xx a IR 


# 
Scan. 3: Eater Priculus, and Pontius, 


The noble name «MR 
CEE yr boyrhere 
, or preſent being 
io yoark | 


by wy te 

Pike hq be heis a Traitor, 
{Nay may N 
Orcanyem word were a tub 
Pon. Is hefo fowke ay Ly 
Pre. been raytor., 


Pre, ments 
Pon, And y lives too: 3” x 

Pre. & 

*: Pos. _Hedid me wa 4 

| All the #iFtace heeorth} © 


4 


— 


CO ———_— 


- The Traptdyof Valentinian. 


Pre, And ſcurvily,: b vis is. 
Pos, Out ofa miſchiefe meerly : did.you markit ? 
Yes well cnough. 

Pre. Now ye have meancs to quut it, 


The deed done, take his 
Pow, Pray let me res. wart] 
Tisten to one I doe ir. \$4VE. tooth 
Pro. Doc and be happy..——E x: Pro. 
Pon, This. 1s made of naught but miſchicfe, 
Sure, Murther was his Mother :'none to lop, 
makes Rath hoes? open mann 
The man is truly honeſt, and that kalls him g 
For to live here, and ſtudy to be true, 
Is all one to be Traitors : why ſhould he dic ? 
Have they not Slaves and Rafcalls for their Offrings 


ſinging whores enough, and knaves too, 
And millions of ſfuch Martyrs to fink Charon, | 
fince he muſt dye) a way to doe it truly : 

or hoagh be beares me heed, yer (hall be know, 
I am born to make him bleſſe me for a blow, —E a7, 


Sczn. 2, Enter Phidjas, Avetar, andeFcinr. 


Phi Yet ye ma ſcape to'rh 
Arerus Lock noe your life ſo baſcly Sir :. ye are 


Maſt follow your adventure, 

Aec, Get ye from me : 

Is not the doom of Ceſar on this body, 

Doe not I beare my laſt houre here, now ſent me ? 

Am I not old eFecizs, ever dying ? 

You think this tenderneſſe and love you bring me, 

Tis treaſon, and the ſtrength of diſobedience; 

Andif ye tempt me further, ye ſhall feele it ; 

Ikekthe Camp for fafety, when-my death 

Ten times more glorious then my life, and laſting 

Bids me be happic : Let the foole feare dying, 

Or he that weds a woman for his honour, 

Dreaming no other life to come but kiſſes z 

/£cins 18 not now to learne to ſuffer : 

If yedare ſhew a jult af:Rion, kill me, 

Iſy but thoſe that muſt : why do ye weep ? 

Am 1 fo wretched to deſerve menspities? 

Goe give your teares to thoſe that loſe their worths, 

Bewaile heir: miſeries, for me wear Garlands, 

Drink wine, and much ; fing Pcans to my praiſe, 

Jam to triumph fricnds, and more then Ceſar, 

For Ceſar fearcs to die, I love to die. 

Pbi. ney ! p 
"N©O More, { lay; 1 

ns not gy, wb deſerve none ; 

Dare any man Jament, / ſhould dic nobly ; 

Am grown old to haye fach cnemics? 

Thers —_ | ny nay» on 
is, my memory from dying; 1, 

There if you needs maſt w mama. | 957 _s 

A tcarg or two will ſeem well : this I charge ye, 


(ecanſe ye lay you love old Aeciar) 

my poore body OP 
About my Pile, and what 7have done and fuiferd, 
If Ceſar kill not that too : at your banquets 
When I am gone;if-any chance to gumber . 
The times that haye becn fad and dangerous, 


Say bow 7 fell and tis fafficient ; 


———_—_— 


In full abundance; Bawds more then beaſts for Gaughter? 
- | Have {they not 


But the beſt ſons of Rowe mult faile too ? I wil ſhew him 


And many when they ſee your ſword out,and know why 


Camp, weel hazard with | E, 


Y OY 


—_— I EI TIT 4. td. th... es, 


| ko 
But never ſaw the'Encmy. | 
Le? | 


No more I fay, he that laments my end 

By all the gods diſhonours me ; begone } _ 

And fodainly, and wiſly frog my dangers, 

CS DEIIEN ib 8 

 ————_ x; 2W0 | \ 
Aec. ct fearca wiltull death, the juſt Gods hate it; 

1 need no company to that that children 


| Dare docalone, and Slaves are proud to purchaſe ; 


Live till your honeſtics, as mine has done, 
Make this corrupted age ſicke of your vertucs, 
Then dye a facrifice, and then ye know ' 
The noble uſe of dying well, and Romer. 

Are. And mult wr teave ye Sir? 

Aec, We muſt all dic WE | 
All leave our ſelves, it matters not, where, when, . _ 
Nor how, fo we die well : and can that man that docs fo 
Need lamentation for him ? Children weep 
Becauſe they have offended, or for feare, + 
Women for-want of will, and anger ; is there 
In noble man, that truly feeles both IEP 


Of life and death, ſo much of this wet weakneſſe, 


Todrown a glorious death in child and woman ? 
I am a ſhamd to ſee ye ; yet ye moveme, 
And were it not my manhood would accaſe me, 
For covyetous tolive, I ſhould weep with ye. 

Phi. O we ſhall never ſee you more; 

Aec, Tis trae ; | bs? 2 
Nor I the mifcries that Rome ſhall ſuffer, 
Which is a benefit life cannot reckon : 
But what I have been, which is juſt, and faithfull ; 
One that grew old for Rowe, when Rome forgot him, 
And for he was an honeſt man durſt die, 
Ye ſhall have daily with ye : could that dye too, 
And I returneno trafficke of my travells, - 
No pay to have bio Souldier, but this filyer, 
No Ammalls of e/Ecixs, but he liv'd,.. . 
My friends ye had cauſe to weep, and bitterly ; 
The common overflowes of tender women, 


; And children new borne crying, were too litrle 


To ſhew me then moſt wretched : if tcares mult be; 

I ſhould in juſtice weep 'em, and for you, 

You areto live; and yet behold thoſe ughters . 

The drie, and witherd bones of death would bleed at : 

But ſooner, then I have time to thinke what muſt bee, 

I feare you'l'fiad what ſhall be ; 

If yelove me, | "<-.Y 

Let that word Erycfor all; be gone and lcave me ; 

I have ſome little praiſe with my ſoule, 

And then the ſharpeſt ſword is welcom'lt ; goe, 

Pray be gon, ye hayeobcyd me living, 

Be not for ſhame now ſtubborn; ſoI chank ye, 

And faryewell, a better fortune guide yee— 
Exeunt Phi. and Aretins, 

I am alittle thirſtic, not for feare; : //- | 

And yet it is a kind of feare, Lay ſo; F | 

Is ittobca jolt mannow eb" ton efiq 

And leave my fleſh unthought of, tis departed : 

I heare 'cm come, who ſtrikes firſt ? 

I ſtay for ye ; 7 Thy 

——Enter Þ albus, ('bilax, Lycinins. 

Yet I will dye a Souldicr, my ſword drawae; 

But againſt none : 8-57 1 p 

Why doe ye feare ? come forward, 

Bal. You were a Souldicr Chilax, | 

Chil, Yes, I muſterd T 


Lyc. Hee's drawne, 


—— 
b 


—_— 


th... Ml Mt 


4.414 WC C11. 
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| 


The Tragedy of Valeminiian. 


Bal. 


The Emper 


Or not ſo (ta 


Chil. Oh I 


Pon. 


Orart 


eAec. Yes, 


 Look.to your 
(il. I told ye, 
eMec, Strike me manly, 

And take a thonfand ſtrokes, _— £#ter Pontiar, 
Bal. Heet's Pomtins, 
Pon, Not kild him 
Ts this the love ye __ 

Nay then I fee yee are Traitors all, have at yee—Lyc. 


Exennt Chil, and Bal. 


Ye arc the merriclt murderers ary ma 
T ever met withalt ; Come forward fooles, 
Why doe ye ſtare ? upon mine honour Bawds, 
[1 will not ſtrike ye. 

Lyc. Tie not be firſt, 

4, Norl 

Chil. You had beſt die quierly : the Emperour 
Sces how you beate your ſelfc, 

Aec, 1 would dic Raſcalls, 
If you would kill - > ry 4 


He protnifd us to bring a Captaine hither, 
That has been uſed to kill, 
Aec, Ile call the Guard, ; 
Valeſſc you will kill me quickly, and proclaim 
What beaſtly, baſe, and cowargly companions, 
or has truſted with his ſafctic : 
Nay Ile give out, ye fell of my ſide,villaincs. 
Strike home ye bawdy ſlave. 
Chil. By ticaven he will kill us, 
I markd his hand, he waits but time to reach ns, 
Now doe you offer. 
| Aec. If ye doe mangle me, 
And kill me not at two blowes, or at three, 


me, my ſences faile me, 


VES, 


am hart, 


Balb. And Iam killd 
Bawdes ; 
As yc have liv'd and flouriſh'd. 
Aec, Wretched fellow, . 
What haſt thou done ? 
Pon. Killd them that durſt not kill, 
And you are next. 
Aec, Art thou not Ponein ? 
Por. I am the fame you calt e/Erine, 
| And in the face of all the Camp difgracd 
Hor _— _ noblcr, as thou wert 
| : is it revenge provoked thee, 
t thou hir'd to kill ?F 
Pos. Both, | 
Aec, Then doe it? 
Pos. Is that all ? 


it, 


? 
beare the E 


Pou, Would you not live? 
Aec, Why ſhould I, 
To thanke thee for my lie ? 
Pon, Yes, it I ſpare | 
| Hee, Benotdecciv'd, / was htimade to thank 
For any curtcſic, but killing me, 


mo——— 


? 


(rans away 


a Souldicr, 


_ 


| 20 
By heaven I dare not dor it. A fellow of thy fortune ; doethy duty. 
_- Why doc yerremble ? | Pom, Hake be Lhe 
Tamto die, come yengtnpw from Ceſar, Aec, No. | 
To that cnd, ſpeake? Pon. Nor love me for it? | 
Bal. We doe, and we muſt kill ye, Acc, That's as thou doſt thy bufinedſe, 
Tis Cefars will, Pon. When you are dead, 
Chil. Lange yonyaryany vert up, Your place is mine Aecins. 
That we may doe it hanſonty, Aec. Now I feare thee, 
Aec, Ha, ha, ba, —_ yy eee c— the Empire, 
My ſword up, tunſomly where were on. ,Icn 
y ups Y mon Y rae pear ; 


—_— 


And firſt thy flfe : Thou cynſt fighe well, and bravdly, 
Thou canſt endure all dangers, Heates, culds, hungers ; 
Heavens arc not iner , 

Then I have ſcene thee executoz nor more mortall 
TE gn 

I have flood and viewd thee mow away like ruſhes, 
Dot he oe ine —_—_ hin dang 

Bat ns roug ors, 

1 died tokeave alupyy hekee dekind we; 

Come ſtrike, and be a 


Pon, Prepare then : 

And for I ee your honour cannot lefen, | 
And 'twere a for me to ſtrike a dead man, | 
Fight your ſhort ſpan out. | 
Aec, No thou knowſt 1 muſt not, | 


As diſobedience ; 
Pon. Dare ye not defend ye; 
Againſt your encmy ? 
Aec. Not ſent from Ceſar, 
Thave no power to make ſuch enemirs ; 
For as I am condemn'd, my naked ſword 
Stands but a hatchment by me ; only beld 
To ſhew 7 was a Sonldiet ; had not Ceſar 
Chaind all defence in this doom, Jet ham die, 
Old as I am, and with ſcarres, and frrowes, 
Yet would I make this witherd Artne do wonders, 
And open in an enemy fach wounds 
Mercy would weep to look on. 
Pon. Then haveat ye, 
And look npon me, and be ſare ye ſeare not + 
Remember who you are, and why you live, 
And what I havebern to you : cry not bold, 
Nor think it baſe juſtice 1 ſhould kill ye. 
eAec, I am prepard for all, 
Pas, For now Aeciwr, 
Thou ſhalt bebold and find I was no traitor, (bin 
And as [doc it, blefleme ; die as I doe. — fanier bl 
Aec. Thou haſt decety'd mie F entries, and thank thee; 
By all my hopes in lIrxuven, thou art a Rowas, 
Pon, To ſhew you what you ought to doe, this is not ; 
For flanders ſelfe would ſhumeto find you cowatd, 
Or williag to our-live your honeſtic - 


But noble Sir, ye have becn of me, 

And held me in the rancks perſons, 
And 7 muſt dying lay it wws but 

Yecaſt me from my credit ; yet believe ax, * | 
ENIEnY nov but truth to five me, 


And of a trove fine, ths lhe fe 

Turnes all co flames i nweoes wick, ye miſtook me; 
If I were foe to any thing, t was eat, 
Want of the Souldiers doe, rhe , | 
The nakednefſe we found at home, wil orne, 
Children of 


Cs Cogan; 


—_——_. 


To 


"—_— 


— 
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The Tragedy of Valentinian, 


Toraſty time, theteneotr bodimay, 


F 
And mting wh ahatprtalotrig 
Grow full and numbcrleſſc : to this { am far, 
Not to the ſtate, or any pcint of duty: 
And let me (peak bas whar a Souldicr may, 
Truly I ovght'tobeſe ; yer Larrd, 
dear ogra 
Sh-wd me y Co patience, x 
This is the end I die Sie ; to livebaſriy, 
And not the follower of him that bred mae, 
In fa'l account and vertac Porins dare not, 
Much lefſe to out live what is and flatter. 
Acc, 1 want a name to gi vertue Souidicr, 
For only good is farre thee Pomrims 
The 5 ſhall find thee one ; thou haſt faſhiond tcath, 
an excelleat,and brantcons manner, 
I wonder men can live : Canit thon ſpcake oace more, 
For thy wards are fach barmony, a foulc 
Would chooſs to fiye to heaven in 
Pow, A farcwcell : 
Good noble Generall your band, forgive me, 
And think what cver was diſplcaſing you, 
Was none of mine : ye cannot live, . 
Aec,I will not x 
Yet one word more, 
Pon, Dye nobly : Rome farewell : 
And nay fall, thou ITY clades, | 
In joy ye given mes 
lwould ifT bad morebreath—— | A 
efec, Is chere an boare of goodrefiebeyondt this? 
Or any man would out-live ſuch a dying 
Would Ce/ar double all my honors on me, 
And tick me ore with favours, like a Miſtris ; 
Yet would I grow to this man : 1 have loved, 
But never doated on a face till now 2 
+ par ar gy ney Fr np} v1 
oak erity : Come friends and kilene; 
Cf ok and ſend a thouknd (words, 
ter is my fall : why Ray ye ? 
— ifſe your weapons i ſeere me not, 
By lhe gods Ne lnacer yoloe billing 
Appeare, or through the Coart, and worid, lic fexreh ye: 
My ſword is gone ref are Traiters if ye 


w ye, and cre I dye proclaime ye, 

The els 0h; ; the droſſe of nature ——— Zxie. 
Where arc traytors, ſlaves. 

Emer P;ocalas , and 3. others running over the Stage, 

Pro, Tknew 
Had killd the Captain, 
i» Here's hi frword, - 
Pro. Let it alone, 'rwill fight it ſelfecti ; friends, 


An doe 
On ——_ —— ie, 


——_———— 
— hi. 


Whilſt there is people, nd 
Now for a ſtroak ſhall turne met6 a Star 
I come ye blcſſed ſpirits, makemeroom 
To live for ever in Elizium: 
Doe men feare this? Othat 
Could learne from him butt 


Nor none arc loſt, but thoſe that 

ZacerPrecnlie udrwohers, VI 

1. Withis, Hee's dead, draw inthe Guard againe, 
Pro, Hee's dead indeed, 

And Iam hee's gone ; he wazadevill : 

His body, 7 tee nt eats Dias) 


Has given'cm that : Let no man & þ a__R 
—Emer P hidias and 
PAs, O my moſt Noble Lord Jook here Aretas; 
Heer's a Gd light. 
| O Ceſar, 


Are, O cruel 
O times thar forth nothing but deſtruRtion, 
And overflowesot bloud : why wa'ſt thou kild ? 
Is it to be a juſt man now 
As when Tibeins nd wild Neroraignd, 
Only afſuranoe of his ever-throw ? 
Phit. It is Aroiwe : hechatwould tive now, 
_ like the Toad, feed only on 
nd grow with theſe ro 
truc Rowes honour, faith and velour 
That have been ll the riches'of the Empite 


Now like the fearcfull tokens of the Plague, 

Are meer fore-runoers of thrir eqds that owe'em. "=_ 

| Are. Never enough laavented Lord : deer maſter-- Pater 

Of whom now ſhaf we leerr) to live the men? Aaximeas, 

From — and worthy ; 

Oh thou art gone, and x0 gong = F344 
( 


The great example equitic, 
Orhou alone a Rowen, thou art 
Faith, fortitude, «nd rayon - A | 
Weep Kone, weop wap r knew , 

And Touther feard him az a noble Foe, | 
(1 if Sanmales have hen curable tearcs 


DD 


wy Frey yn rey 
This was yapt worthy friend, 

Max, The mc : 
Think netrhe work thy Giends, I ſhed not tears; 
Great 
Would I hed never knowne the world, nor woman, 
Nor wint that cyrſed ramgof honour was, 
bothis wete oner againe e/Ecdu : 


erred mn R al? 


| rn © have ngpeet loſe 
, yet to ſay truth 

Tn juſtice tis not : I amnext, *, - 

And were it nw, 1 woukd b glad oat « friends, 


Who ſhall preſerve younow? 
Ave, we are loſt too. 


Max, [we you, for ly Gnkasov 


Rome, farthcewell : "ant long nd toconqitt 


his wound, 
There i atall ind 
is no paine in _— \ wh 


The Emperor outef his love to vertue, (——Ex%. 


lament within; yet now 1 fave found” cms. 


*7 
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The Tragedy of Valentiaian. 


Phi. Tis moſt.truc Sir ; | 
Max. He fed your Fathers too,and made them meancs, 
Your Siſters he preferd to Noble Wedlocks, 
Did he not fricnds ? 
eFre, Oh yes Sir : 
Max, As] takeit | 
This worthy man would not be now langaneen, 
| I tell ye to my gricf:, he was baſel'y murdred ; : 
And Crnerh thing would-be done, by thoſe that lov'd him : 
And ſomething may be : pray ſtand off a little, 
Let me bewaile him private : © my deareſt, 
Phi. Ares, if we be not ſodaine, he out does us, 
{ I know he points at vengance; we are cold, 
And baſe ungratefull wretches, if we ſhun it ; 
Are we to hope for more rewards, pr greatneſſe, 
Or any thing but death, now he is dead ? 
Darſt thou reſolve ? 
Are. 1 am perſe, 
Phi. Then like flowers 
That grew _—__ all wee'l fall together, 
And with us that that borceus: when tis done 
The world ſhall tile us two deſerving ſervants z 
| I feare he will be before us, 
= night PBidiaes : 
Phi, No more. 
Max,Now worthy friends I have done my mournings 
Let's burn this Noble body : Swcetes as many 
As ſun-burnt : Neroe breeds, Ile make a flame of 
| Shall reach his ſoulc in heaven : be that ſhall live 
Ten ages hence, but to reherſe this ſtory, 
* | Shall with the fad diſcourſe on't, darken Heaven, 
And forcethe paincfull burdens from the wombs 
—_— a -=_ with _ . _ the Grave 
mighty Sylaſlceps rend aſundex 
And give + nk up,to come and groane 
About our piles, which will be more, and greater 
Then greenc Olimpas, 7da, or old Latmws 
Can feed with Cedargor the Eaſt with Gums, 
Greece with her wines, or Theſalie with flowers, 
Or willing heaven can weep for in her ſhowres: Exexor, 


=_ 7 


LA ns Duintus, Scena prims. 


Emer Phidias with bis dagger in bim, and 
: eAretins poy 
Are. HE has his laſt, 
| Phi, Then come the worſt of danger; 


The man that's falne, and have been nouriſkd by him, | Aecins to thy foule we give a Ceſar, 
Doe not ſtay long behind : Tis beld no: wiſdom, How long is't fince ye gave it him ? 
I know what I muſt doe 6 my «/£6ss, Are, An | Ie 2, 
Cunt thou tee pri, placke ap ay 28500005 Mine owne two hourcs before him : how it boyles mee ! 
And no man fecle thy worthineſſe > From boycs Phs. It was not to becur'd I hope. 
He bred you both I think, Are. No Phidzas, 
Phi. And from the pooreſt, 1delt abovehis Antidotes : Phyſicians 
Max, And lov'd ye as his owne, May finde the cauſe, but where the cure ? 
eAFre, We found it Sir. | Phi, Done bravely, 
AHMax. Is not this aloſk then ? Weare got before hus Tyrrany Arers-. 
Phi, O, aloſſ. of loſes ; Are. Wc had loſt our worthucſt end cls Phidsas: 
Our lives, and ruinesof our familics, Pbs, Canſt thou hold out a while ? 
The utter being nothing of our names, Are. To torture him | 
Were nothing necre it. Anger would give me keave, to live an age yet ; 
Max, As I take it too, That man is poordly ſpirited, whoſe life 
He put ye to the Emperor, Runs in his bloud and nor in's wiſhes. | 
Are, He did fo, And yet I ſwell, and burne like flaming 4'erne, 
Max, And kept ye till in credit, A thouſand new found fircs are kindled in me, 


| 


But yet-I muſt not dic this fourc bourcs Phidias. . 

Phs. Remember who dics with thee, and deipiſe death. 
Fn ul wma yer rp + An 

what I have done, and why, makes poylon plcaſure, 

And my moft killing torments miſtreſſes. 
For how can he have time to dye, or 
That falls as fooles unfarisfied, and fimple ? 

Ps, This that conſumes my life, yet 
Nor doc I fecle the danger of ady 
And if I but endure to che cur 
Ot this fell Tyrant dead, 7 have halfe my heaven. 
Are. Hold thy foule faſt but foure houres Phidkes, 
And thou ſhalt ſee to wiſhes beyond ours, 
Nay more beyond our meanings. 
Phi, Thou haſt ſteeld me : 
Farwell Aretss, and the ſoules of good men, 
That as ours doc, have left their R pmas bodies 
In brave revenge for vertur, guide our ſhadowes. 
I would not faint yet. | 
And as we havz done nobly, gods look on us, — Exexnt 


it in me, 


- 


Scxn. 2. Enter Lyciar, and Proculus. 
Lycias Sicker, and ſicker Proca/n: ? 
Pro. Oh Lycias, 
What ſhall of us? would we had dide 
With happy Chilax, or with Ba/bus, bedrid———Exter 
And made too lame for juſtice, Lycinins, 
Lycinins, The ſoft Muſick ; 
And let one ſing to faſten ſleep upon him : 
Oh friends, the Emperor. 
Pro. y mem na rr ig Fe 
Lycin, For us a ying,he is poyſond, 
Dan all cure too, 
Lye. Who? 
Lycin. The wretch efretwo, 
That moſt unhappy villaine. 
Lyc, How doe you know it ? : 
Lyci.He gave hum drink laſt: It's diſperſe and find him; 


And ſince he has miſery 
firſt : Lokly he flmbers 


Let it begin with hi _—_ - 
is 4 (baire, Wi E adoxia, 
1 and Attendants, 


Mufick and Song. : 
{are charming ſleep, thou eaſer of all woes,” 
Brother to death, ſweetly thy life diſpoſe 
On this affiifted Prince, fall like a Cloud 


In gentle ſpowres, give nothing that is lowd, 


wt 


 ——— — 
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"TheT rapedy of Valentinian. 


howkery week, 
ory lon of 


Jmo this gent = To 
Er. Cer like « Bride, 


Emp, Oh gods, gods : drink, drink, colder 
Then ſnow on Scythias Mountaines : d 
| Eadx, How do's your Grace. 
pt The Emprefle ſpeakes vir ; 
Emp, Dying, 
Dying Emdexe, dying. 
Phy. Good Sir patience ; 
Eudox. W hat have ye given him ? 
Phyſ. Pretious things deere Lady 
args ſhall comfort him. 
Emp. O flattcrd foole, 

See what thy god- heads come to : Oh Eudeoxs. 
Enudoex, O paticrce, paticnce Sir, ' 
Emp. Danubixs, 

lk have brought throagh my body. : 
Endox. Gods give Aro, 
Em, And Yelga,on whoſe face the North freczes, 

[and an hundred hells, an hundred Piles 

Alrcady to my Funeralls arc flaming 

Shall 7 not drink? 

Pby/. You muſt not Sir. 
Emp, By heaven 

—— na _ out that —_ ye all 

It ye deny me ; tem OW Mc, 

And inundations > hae have drunk up kingdomes 

Flow over me, and b me ; the Villains ? 

An / immortall now ye ſlavcs ? by Nuwe 

It he doc ſcape : Oh, oh, 

Exudox, Deere Sir ; 
Emp. Like Nero, 

But tarre more terrible, and full of Naughter, 

Pth mid(t of all my Games ile fire the Empure z 

| Athouſand fans; a thouſand fans tg coole me : 

 lovite the gentle windes Exdoxe.. 

Exdox. Sir ; | 
Emp. Oh dye not flatter mc, I am bat fleſh, 

A man, a mortall mag ; drink, drink, ye duoces ; 

What can your doſes now doe, and your ſerapings, 

Your oyles, and Mithridetes ? it I doedic, 

You only words of healtb, and names of ſickneſſs 

Finding no true diſeaſe io man but mony, 

o___ Elrca imo Roveman,oh 

ac ye paticnts, or 'em,, 
lebaveye fad, and dride 
Pre: The Villaine _ 
The moſt accurſed _ : 


This oo fo 


The Gods + have ſet thy laſt boure V alentinian, 
tart began, 0 bell nan 00, ahgely 


And like bloudy thing thog diet. 
Pro. | nar = ty 


And howle le your miſpries's come wretches, | 
You taught tobe ponfond, "" ;t 
| Emp, Yet no comfort ? | | 


Pe IT 


{mm "HR 


—Emer 
Proculns, Li- 
mus with 


4rs, Cork yoarklya yo flatrerers, ried) £211 4 


anm__k_ Xl 


| 


| Now breake. 


Aret. Be not abald with Pricfls, wor 'Potheraries 


They cannot help thee : Thou haſt now to live 
A ſhort halfe 00 More, and I ten minutes * 
l gave thee Azcrucs lake , 

Such a poyſon would kill rature; 
And for thou ſhalt net dic I took it. 
ener nn. Ni murder 

9 more to people car agaia, wings 

Of old time clipt forever, reaſon lolt, 


In what I had attempted, yet © Ceſar 


mee Oh villa 7s Re ined albbac 
villaine : / grow hotter, hotrer, 


| pr. Yes; 

But nor neere Canes dd GT 
Marke me with Ceſar, are but Embers 
Ofluſt and thou haſt commirtcd ; 

But there be flanzes of murder, 


Emp. Fetch out tortures, 
Are. Doc , ancl-ileflatter thee, nay more ile lovethee : 
Thy tortures to what now I ſuff:r 26h 
eight end morghll of wxech then Logkine 
1ghter, e 
Emp. CITE I maſt drink, 
eAre. Now be mad. 
But not neere me yet, ” 
Emp. Hold me, hold me, hold me, 
Hold me ; or I Gall burſt elſe, 
. Are, Sce me Ceſar, 
And ſec to what thoumult come for thy murder ; 
Millions of womens labours, all difcaſcs. 
Emp, Oh my alflited oulc too, 
Are. Womeas feares, horxors, 
Deuires and lhe Plagoy th hor Sanur beedy— 
Emp. /Eciur, © /Ecins: Y 4 4nd 
_— ——— 


Emp, Hide mgmountaines ; 
The gods haveand my ſinnes 2 


Are. Not yet Sirg - 

Thou haſt y pull beyond all theſe. 

Emp. Oh bell, 

Oh villaine, curled villaine : 

Are, Obrave villaine, 
My poyſon danecs in me at this dead 2 
Now: Ceſar,now behold me, this is torment, 
And this is thine hefore thou dicſt, | sm wildfire : 
The brazen Bull of Pha/oris was ſeignd, | 
Pome omen pre = TS 
_ Ob rhe qe ms, quench me, 


= ; of fad y —_—_ 
0my 


Tu! © 


p> ont eg +19 mY 


| not Yowesenaigh, andflaming 
| I tft 
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The Tragedy of Valentinian. 


And where that failes, the blood of thoutand captives 

tes yer rg incenſe: 

I do deipiſt ye all, ye no mercy, 

And wanting that, ye areno Gods, your paroale 

Is only ?d abroad to make Fooles 

And women made of aye, beleeve your heaven : | 

Oh torments, tormeats, torments, paines above paincs, 

If yebe any thing but dreames, and gheſts, 

and truly hold the guidance of things mortall ;\ 

Have in your ſelves times paſt, to gorne, and preſent, 

Faſhion the ſoules of men, and make fleſh for ein, 

Waighing our fates, and fortunes beyond reaſon, 

Be morethen all the Gods, great in forgiveneſſe, 

Breake not the goodly frame ye build 1n anger } 

For you are things men teach us, without paſſions, 

Give mean howre to know ye in : Oh fave me 

But ſo much perfc& time ye make a ſoule 1n, 

Take this deſtruRtion from me; no og 

The more I would beleeve ye, "Rs 

My braincs are aſhes, now my heart, my eycs freinds ; 

I go,I goe,more aire,more aire;I am ——He ayes. 
Pro; Take in the body : oh Lycinizr, 

The miſery that we arc left to ſuffer 

No pitty ſhall find us, . 

Licmi, Our lives deſerve none : 

Would I were chain'd againe to ſlavery, 

With any hope of life, 

| Pro, Aquict grave, 

Or a conſumption now Lycinizs, Kt 

That we might be too poore to kill, were ſomething. 

Lycins, Let's make our beſt uſe, we have mony Procnlss, 

And if that cannot fave us, we have ſwords. 

Pro, Yes, but we dare not ye, 

Lyc. lhad forgot that : 

There's other countries then. 

Pro, But the ſame hate ſtill, 

Of what wearc, 

Lyci, Think any thing, Ile follow —Exnter a Meſſenger, 

Pro, How now what newes? 

HMeſſ. Shift for your ſelves, ye are loſt elſe : 

The Souldicr is in armes for great e/Ecinr, 


- 


| My way was crooked to it, that'tondemnes me : | 

= 5 
t were preparers to my reſt a 

The lines to lead me to Elizinm + 

You that but ſtept before me, on aſſurance 

I would not1cave yotr freindihip unrewarded, 

Firſt ſmile upon the facrifice I have ſent ye, 

Thenſee me ing boldly : ſtay; Tam fooliſh, 

Somewhat too ſuddaine to mine own deſtruRion, 

This great cnd of my vengance may grow. greater : 

Why may not I be ({{z/ar? Yet nodying; | 

Why ſhould not I catch at it ? fooles and children | 

Have had that firength before me, and obtaiad it, 

And as the danger ſtands, my reaſon bids nic, 

I wilh I dare ; my dcare freinds pardon me, 

I am not fit to dye yet if not Ceſar; 

I am fare the Souldicr loves me, and the people, 

And I will forward, and as goodly Cedars 

Rent from Dera by a ſweeping tempeſt 

Winted againe and made tall maſſes, defie 

Thoſe angry winds that ſplit 'em, ſo will I 

new peece againe, above the fare of women, 

And made more perfe& far, then growing privar, 

Stand and defie bad fortunes : If Irife, 

My wiſe was raviſh'd well ; If then I fall, 

My great attempt honors my Funcrall, ——Exi#. 


SCxn. 4 


1. Guard all the poſternes to the Camp Affraniss, 
And ſee cm faſt, we (hall be rifled clſe, 
Thou art an honeſt, and a worthy Captaine. 

2- Promiſe the Souldier any thing, 

3. Speake gently, . | | 
And tcll'em we are now in councell for em. 
Labouring tochooſe a Ceſar fit for them, 
A Souldier, and a giver, ; 

1. Tcll'm , 
[Their free and liberall voices ſhall go with us. 
2. Nay more, a ive ſay weallow 'em, 


— —— — —— ——— 
—— . —<———— _ 


Enter 3 Senator, and Afranias, 


3- And if our choice diſpleaſe 'em,they ſhall name him, 


And their Licvtcnant gencrall that opt 'em, 1, Promiſe three donatives, and large, {fr anine. 
Cut in a thouſand peeces 1 they hither : 2. And («ſar once Eleed, prefeac focs, | 
Beſide, the women of the Towne have murderd | With di of all necefſaties, 

Phorba, and looſe Ardelia, (sſar: (he-Bawdcs, Corne, Wine, and 'Oyle, | 
Lyci.' Then here's no ſtaying Procalu? 3. New , andnewArmes, = 
Pro, OCeſew, © And cquall portions of the Provinces | 

That we had neverknown thy luſts: Lets fly, To them, and to their familics for ever. 

And where we find no wemans man lets dye. —Exeant | 1. And fee the City trengthned, 

: = > itt Aﬀra, Iſballdo it, —Exit Aﬀraviuc; 
Sezn. 3 Enter Maxime, 2, © Or 
| . rutss, C 
Max. Gods, what x ſlace of blood have I let open! wet againe; theſe Ca/ars, 

My happy ends arecometo birth, he's dead, What noble Conſuls got with bleod, in blood 

And Ireveng'd ; the Empires all a fire, | Confame featter, * © 

| And defolation inhabirs : + 1, Which way ſhall we? 

And ſhall Tlive that am'the authoe of it, '' + 2. Not any way of fatety Tear thinke on. 

To know Rome from the awe oth world, the pitty ? 3. Now go our Wives ro rain, 'and our daughters, 

My freinds are gone before too of thy ſending, | And wee beholders Falvins, 4 

| And (hallIſtay? is onght dl& to be liv'd for? 1. Everything” 

Ts there an other freind, an other wiſe, Iscvery mans that will. | 
o linger h  {or?- Is not vertne 12t Muſt only feed theSouldiers fire of  tuſt 

In their two everlaſting ſoules departed, | © © | And ſenſuall Gods be glatted with thoſe Offtings, 

And in their bodics firſt flame fic#o heaven ? - 1 Agclikethchidden be of the carth Fr 

Can apy man'difcover this, and love'rme? © ' © Open'd wirh ſwords for Treaſure. ; 

For though my juſtice were as white ad trath;- | | Gods defend us, | "22 
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The Tragedy, of \Valentiniancy +: 2 
|We arechaffe before their fary cle. . Way of Anagram ? 1 hers pour 4, 
| 2. Away, Meopoae gl ho beares#he Empire. a vel 
'I:t's tothe Temples. Lyc. Get big wheels too, of | 
1, Tothe Capitoll, Twill be a cru:l! carriage cl{c; lqapt; - 
: tjsoot a time to pray now.let” s be rengrhend—Zxter Pas, Some ſongs too. 
;- How now Affrenius : What good news, Affranins. | Lye, By any meanesſomofongs 3 hut very th SY 
' Afr. Aﬀcſar: And honeſt. language Paxlss, barſtio 
' y, Oh who? Theayre will tall the fweeter. - 
| Afr. Lord Ierimes is with the Sonldier, Pax, AGrace mult doe it. 
| And allthe Camp rings, Ce/ar, Ceſar, Ceſar : Lyc. Why let a Gracethen. 
| Ke forcd the Empreſſe with bim for morc honour, | Pax. Yes it muſt beſo; -. 
| 2. A happy choice ;{ct's meet kim, And in a robe of blewr100, 25 I. takoit. ET 
3. Bleſſed fortune ; Lye. This poet is a.littlekin to'th Painter |: 
| 1, Away,away,make room there,room there,rounh. That could paint nothing buta,ram Lion, 
| —— Exexnt Senators, Flowriſn. So all arm fancics arcblew rc 
Fithin, Lord Maximns is Ceſar, Ceſar, Ceſar 1 Pax, What think yeofs Sca+ and abeaven ? 
Baile Ceſ«r Maxine, | Lyc,Why what hold (he do tome thex's n9.water, 
Afr. Oh curning «+1 I Pas, BY th maſſe that's truc, it muſt a gracqzand yet 
Oh peopleexcellent in war, and governd Me thinkes a Rain-bow, ebvv . 
ſn peace more raging raging then the furious North, Lay. And inblew, - 
When he plbughes up the Sca, and makes him brine : Pay. Oh yes; -..! « 
Orthelowdf, of Nile ; +] ues way, Hanging ran above himyand Fr mica 
Alchbongh. I neither love nor hope (ſar flouriſh, Lyc. Aſhowreof raine. 
' Oclike a rotten brid _ that darcs a current, Paw, No, no; it muſt bee a Grace, Be TO 
| When he is (weld and high crackt,aad farwell. Lyc. Why prethec Grace him then, 
Enter Maximmns, Eudoxa, Senar. and Sonldiers, | Pais, Or O 
Sen, Roome for the Emperor. Comming from belt. -_ | 
Sold. Long life to { ofa : = «P n blew. took | 
Afr. Haile Ceſdr Maximus, is the better 1 
Emp. Max. \ our band Afﬀ. anias. Anda as he riſes, _ fires. : 
Lead to the Pallace, there my thanks in generall, Lye, Now bleſſe us, in 
le howre among ye all : gods give me life, { Will not that ſpoiſe his aa Pabladd . 
Firſt to defend the Empire, then you Fathers, Pax. Singing, 2 
- raliant friends, the heires of ſtrength and yertu*, | And croſling of his armes. | 
an 0x of o!d Rewe, of us the refuge ; Lye. How can he play then ? | 
— open this day all I have, Pax. It ſhall be a Grace, ile doe it ; 1 
Evenall the bazard that my youth hath purchaſd, | Lyc. Prethee doe, | 


Yeare my children, family, and friends 

| And ever fo reſpe&ted ſhall be, forward, 
Ther's a Preſcription graye Semproiue, 
Gainſt all the flatterers, and lazic Bawdes 
Led lookeliv'sd Palrntinian to his vicer, 
Feit effeRed; - 

| Sex. Honour wait on («/ar. 

| Sold, Make room for (ſar there— Excant all bus Afﬀe, 
| Afr. Thou _ my feares, 

But Valentinian keeps m yy ; oh gods, 

' Why doe we like to feed the Raven 

Of theſe blowne men, that wg os Sn they (t ſtand, 

And fixt in eminence, "caſt life on life, ; 

And trench their ſafetics in with wounds, and bodies ? 

| Wel froward Rome,thou wilc gre 


—o—_—F ler. 


ow weak with changing 
And dic without an Heir, that lov'ſt to breed 

Sonnes for the Miling hate of ſons; for me, 

lonly live to find an cnemy. 


Sczn. 5 Enter P awlus (« Poet) and Lycippar, (a Gent, ) 
Pas. When is the Inauguration " 
Lye. tomorrow. . 

Paul. T*will be ſhort time, 

Lyc. Any deviſe that's hanſom, 

A Cpid, or the God o'th place will doc it, 
Where he muſt take the Faſces, 

Pas. Or a Grace. 

Lyc. A good Grace ha's no fellow. 

Pas, Let me ke, 
Wl nt his ame yoo fomehing} Adios 


Ws 


Exit, 


tht —— 


And with as good.a grace as thou can(t tpoſlile 3 
Good fury Pawns, be i'th morning with me; 


And pray take meaſure of his mouth that ſpeaks it fxems 


Sczn. 6. Enter Maximus and E waoxa | 
Max. Come my teſt lov'd Exdoxa : Let the Souldinc 
Want neither Wine ner any thing be cally for, 
And when the Senat's ready, give us notice z 
[r, the meane time ſcayc us} | 
Oh my deere ſwetr, [ 
Ead, Is' —_— your Grace 
Should undertake fuch dangers for my beauty, 
If it were excellent? 
Max, By heaven tis all 
The world has lefe to bragge of, 
End. Can a face 
Long fince bequeath'd to wrinkles with my ſorrowes; 
Long fince razd out o'ch book of youttr and pleafare, - | 
Have power to make the ſtrongeſt man o*th Empire, | 
Nay the moſt (taid, and knowing — 
The greateſt aym men liv'd: 
The moſt true conſtant lover.of his wed 
Such a ſtill|blowjng beauty, earth was proud 4 
Looſe fuch.a noble wife, and wiltully ; 


Himſclſc prepare the way, nay make tho rape. « /| 
Did yenot tell me {© ?;, 4 
Max, Tis true Exdoxa. $ 51 400g 971 
Eud. Lay«delolate his dereſt yiceoe of frierid(bip; wii] 
Break hig ſtrong holmc he ſtecrd by, ſinks thatwertuc; | 
nfm nr [1.9554 
i 7 Od 409d Aa with} 
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26 The Tragedy of Valentinian. 


Without whotn he was nothing; with whom welthicſt, | 7 «ul. Ile hang an other Grace in, 
Nay more arive at Ceſer; and kill hit'too, | Lye. Grace be with ye, —Exexa; 
And for my fake ? cither ye love rwo'deerly, | | | 
Or deeply ye difſ-mble Sir ? Sczn, 2. Enter in ſtate Maximus, Entloxa, with Seuldzer; 
Max, I doe fo; | ' and Gentlemen of Reine, the Senators, and Rods and | 
AFC wide hy fo 1 muſt doe ; " fant = yg as v1 cy | 
Yet would , and'Winchad faſhiond out A Synnet wit With a Banket prepard, with) 
Some fafer way theſe things be Frldoxe, Trumpets. e 4 Hoboic Muſicke,Song wreath. (| 
And I diſſemblc ? Can there rm ery | | 
And onely thine decr Lady, any end, © + do PRETTY imperiall honour facr=d Ceſar, 
Any imagination but a lot one, - -- And from the old Rowe take theſe wiſhes ; | 
W by I ſhould runthidh#:ard? Othou vertoc | You holy gods, that hitherto hayeheld | 
Were it to doe agairit; nnd-Yalentinien As juſtice holds ber Ballance <quall Loy, 
Once moreto hold thee ſfinfoll Va/ontinien, This glory of our Nation, this full Rowen, 
In whom thou wertRr, ts pearlcs art in falt Oyftets, qaren dr le Iowa he eg 


As Roſts atoin ranck ; | wotild find; Looke on this Sor 6 ſupiter bur helper, 

Yet to thy ſacted ſe a deerer danger, And R omules, thou Father of our honour, 

The-Gol%s know how I honour thee; - - | Preſerve him like thy flfe juſt, valiant, noble, 
Exd, What love Sir ? | Alover,and i er people, 

| Can I returne for this, but my obcdierite ; | | Let him begin with Nama, ſta with Cato, 

| My life, if ſo you pleaſe, and tis too little. The firſt fire yeares of Nero be his wiſhes, 

| Max. Tis to6 muth to redeem the world. Give him theage and forrane of Zmelias, 
Exd. From this how e, And his whole raigne, tenew a great Augnitur. 

The ſorrowes for my dead Lord, faryewell, 

| My living Lord has dride ye 3 And token, SONG. 

As Emperor this day I honor ye, Honor that it ever living, 


And the great caſter new of all my wiſhes, Honowr that it ever giving, 

The wreath of living Lawrell, that njuſt compaſſe Honoxr that ſees all and kwowes, 

| That facred head, Exdoxe makes for Cefar : Both the ebbs of may and flowe?, 
I am me thinkes too much in4ove with fortnne ; Honour that rewards the beſt, 
But with you ever Royall Sir my maker, Send: thee thy rich labonrs veſt ; 


The once mote Summer of me, meere in love, T how haft fined ftill to phaſe her, 


| 7s poore expreſſion of my doting. T berefore now ſhe calls thee Cefar : 
ay Sweereſt, Chorus, Hayle, bayle, Czlar, bayle and lard, 
' End. Now of my troth ye have bought me deere Sir ; thy name out live the Land, 
Max, No, Noble fathers tobit browes, 
Had I atlofſe of mankinde ——Enter a Meſſenger, Bind this wreath with thouſand vews. 
Eud, Now ye flatter, ; All. Stand to eternity : 
Meſſ, The Senat waites your Grace, Max. I thank ye fathers, 
Max, Let'tmcomeon, And as I rule, may it ſtil grow of wither : 
And in a full forme bring the ceremony : Now tothe aw hor ye arcall my gueſts, 
This day Yam your fervant (deere) and proudly, This a be liberall friends, to wine we give it ; 
le weare your honoured favour. | And ſmiling pleaſures : Sir my a, a ; 
End, May it prove fo, Exewit, | Fathers your places : Theſe are faite Wars Souldicts, 
And thus 1 givethe firſt charge to ye all ; 
Sczn, 7. Enter Paxins, and Lycippar. You are my ſecond (ſweet to every cup, 
I adde unto the Senat, a new honour, 
* | Lye, Is your Grace done ? And to the forines of Afar: a donative. 
Pax, Tis done. SONG. 
Lyc, W ho ſpeakes? get Lizus ever young, 
Pas. A Boy : ver . ever ; 
Lyc. A dainty blew Boy Þ ax/x; ? Staind with bloud of lot Grapes, 
Pax, Yes ; In a thouſand lafby ſhapes ; 
Lye. Have ye viewed D axce upon the Maters bring, 
The worke dbove ? Is the Crimſon liquor Swinms 
Pax. Yes, and all up, and ready : . From thy plenteons band dive, 
JO penny: way tn Lit a River runne with Wine ; 
wreath race preſent, ſhe made. God of youth, ttt thi 
But harke bikes the Souldicrs ? : 4 either _—_— _ 
Pas. That's done too : Boy, Bellonia's ſecd, the glory of old Rowe, 
Ikebring em in I worrant ye. Envie of conquerd Nations, nobly come 
| Lye. A Grate too? And to the fulnefſe of your warlike noyce, 
; Pas, The ſame Grace ſerves for both. Let yoar feete move, make up this hoare of joyes ; 
: Lye. About it then : Come, come I ſay, range your faire Troop, at large, 
CO Ogtabarddcetns Paula: gymnng Ln monnatet pena wen 
our Grace , may deanly : Semp, The Emperor's ne hcavic with his wine, 
It there ſhould need an other voice, what then 7 Afr, TheSenae fiaics Sit for your thanks, 
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| Atubje& not for ſwords, but pitty : 
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ET Travedy of Vitertitian, 
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— 


Era Gyr, Geer SS 
E- Wilt CD rf fats him” 


Ex1, Yes,'but he will not heare Lords. 


Semp. Stir him Laciws ; ——_— | 


2. Sev. Luc, Your Grace, Sir Ceſar wr 
Exd, Did | not tell you he was w 


Souldicrs, your Ceſ@rs murdred. 

End. Make no tumiile, 

Nor arme the Court, ye have bi idier wb ; 
And the juſt cauſe, if ye can ſtay the hearing +» 

1 was his death ; That wreath that mace him Ceſen, 
Has made him carth. y 

Sold, Cut her in thouſand pecces. 

Exd, Wiſe men would pr :to dic, 
Is that I wiſh for Romans, and yourfh 
The heavieſt _— of death : yet nt me 

honour LT you 


That was your Empreſ area c-7 
But ſo much time to tell ay ho 
And waigh my reaſons well arcds 
Then if ye dare doe cruelly condemne me, 
Afr. Heare her ye noble Romans, Tis a woman, 
Heaven 
If ſhe be guilty of malitious murder, 
uu gine ela to mala "Mg 
If only of revenge, and bloud hid 
Let us conſider firſt, then execute. 
-=p Speake bloudy woman. 
Yes; This Matimes, 
That was your Ceſar, Lords, and noble Souldiers 
(And if I wrong the dead, heaven me 3 
Or ſpeake to wyn your favours but the truth) 
Was to his Country, to his fricnds, and (*{«r 
A moſt malitious Traytor. | 
__ Take heed woman. 
I ſpeake not for Cn Bravee/Ecins 


o 
©. FE EI , 


(Whol 


13 
Sewp. Dead ? treaſon, guard enbnelyiee w paſſe, 


| Seale my new j 


CEE 


was the maſter 
er roy of Aron fricnd of bis, 


HEE: coul Sole our _ Arme noble Romans : 


a, 


me? -; :: 
; that knew not 
d fearcs ; 
on nn yd forit; 

Was a to, Rome have bluſh at 
Was this worth h being 0 kt a w 
pron tnlef] 

it 
4s mo ler me nottell ye} 
ghar did yet 40d bis end 


And weep 


Wo only ae, dC "ROD Be 


Ly xpaot> Goyy and my dead be fuſtie 
Now as I havedone well, orilL look on me. 

Ffr. What lefſe could nature doe, 
Had we knowne this before ? Kovuanc, the i8 righteous ; 


And fach a pecee of juſtice heaven muſt fin 
Bend all your ſwords on me, if a difpleaſ yo ye, 
For Thnalt kno and on this verttons bang? 


Sew, arms, ye {trike a Saint cls & 
May'it thonlive ever - r} 


Roow yet as thagy motle hekens Lefo in 


And pray before we chooſe, then plant a (*/ar 
Above the reach of of envie, bl ; and murder, 


March. 


y his wiſe 


{ds 
what leſk had lone, 


and thankes,thou haſt done waly. 4 


ho body, bi ck 
Aougon Node i tote ares Erna 


— 
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38 The Trogedyof Valeatinian. 


We would faine pleaſe yee, and as faine be pleaſi; 
Tis but a little liking, both are eaſd : 

Wee have your money, and you have our ware, 
eAnd to our undertanding good and faire : 

For your owne wiſdomes ſake, be not ſo mad, 

To acknowledge ye have bought things deere and bad : 
Let not abrack 'th ftuffe, or bere and there, 

The fading ploſſe, a generall loſſe appeare: 

We know yee take up worſe Commodities, 

And deerer pay, yet thinke your bargains wiſe; 

Wee know in Meate and Wine, yee fling away 

e More time and wealth, which is but deerer pay, 
And with the Reckoning all the pleaſure Wa 
We bid yee not unto repenting ofl: 

The price 1s eaſe, and ſo liyht the Play, 

That ye may new digeſt it every days PIG 
Then noble friends, as yee would chooſe a «Miftru, 
Only to pleaſe the eye a while and kiſie_, 

Till a good wife be got : Solet thu Play 

Hold yee awhile, untill a better may. 


—— O'S  *——- 
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Co 


| xecenretotevntoonteſtene | 
THE - 


FAIRE MAIDE. 


OF THEINNE. 


Mc. — 


Hitns wks Scena prima. 


—_——— —_— 


— 
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Enter Ciſais, and Clariſſa. 


Ceſario, YN not Clari =, mp tg 

mee ng — on 

That ſhould confinea — 

And peace of mind (which honourlaſ will leave you) | 

T labour nr OR though you yet a© 

Purc and untaintcd, and reſolve to be fo : 

Having a Fathers eye, and Mothers care 

In all your wayes to keep you faire, and upright. 

In which reſpes my beſt advices muſt 

Appcarc ſuperfluous; yet ſince love deere ſiſter 

Will ſometimes tender things ary; 

Miſconſter not my purpoſe. 
(lari/. Sir, I dare not : 

Bat {till receive it as 4 large addition, 

Tothe much that - already ſtand ingagd for, 


da 


pur ras. 

what flig 

To render gt pms hot 
Or from my fame or vertue. 


Ceſar. Far be it from me, 
To nouriſh fuch a thought ; and yet excuſe me; 


£ 


keaft doube canbe raild 


As you would doe a lapidary, whoſe whole forfuncs 
upon t thefatety. of one Icwvell - 

- think no caſe pretious cnough:;- 

0 


it in full luſtre nor no locks, 
to Iron doores ſufficitnt 
cine ur purer urge 
Then Vſarers dostheir muck, or great mentitle. _ 


wi 

from the mcutnitalch ic, 

bl en chore er ck —_ 
diſcovered moment | | 

Woudaandes wiketbebrorerics of Florence" : 1: /} 11 


-- 
CES 


a wot 
Who Ignorance or Malice ſhall have 
Tocaſt one cloud por it, bit ſtill keep 


iv 


—_—Y 


+ 


| 


v2 Orthat Bianchas name bad 


Her ts native { 


lendor. 
Ceſaris. well, I commend you 
And ſtudy your Lemay | 
AS Teadatidoon fide, whom tave 
With more then common order, - 
Clout That bamningy 


' Thope'sreturnd to you. 
Ceſario. I doc confeſſeit, 


 Yevlet me tell youſbut (till with4hat love; 


[ wiſh to increaſe between us) hat you are 

Obfſrrvd againſt the gravity long maintaind 

—_ "where to ea mayd unmagkd 
beter aqua 

In giving or recaving viſits. ,.. 


 Clari. How? 


' Ceſa,Whercas the cuſtome is here to wooe by piure, 
And never fee the fubſtance: youre fairs, _. 
And beauty drawes temptations 0n;. You know it; 
1 would not liveto fay a wing grant 
From pou to onemnworthy of your birth, 


Feature or fortune; yet chere have bcen Ladics 
Of ranck, proportion, — meanes beyoad you, 
| That have prov'dthis.no miracle. 

Clariſ. One unworthy > 


Why pray you gentle brother, who are they 
Thx {vonchlsſe the» bouoties to? I hope 


In your ſtri& Criticiſme of me, and my manners , 
Thar you kenny they are your equalls, 


Cefer. Angry:?: 

Clariſ, I havercaſan; butin cold bloid tell me,. 
Had we not one Father 2 | | 

Ceſar, Yes, and Mather to. 

Clarif. And hed Sonidicr, 

Ceſar. Truz ; 231 

Clariſ, If Ithen borrow TT 
Alittle of the boldneſſc of his temper, 


Tot did that 
id you think 
Wy didyo rn il 


m_— _ MM. 


4 


— ew a. 


| —— 


Thy faireeMaideof the Inwes. 


& ; 
our 


6) 
Rs LW 
arch erierr, | whbyredk, 


And fach as cry meat for Cats mult be 
And all this pother for a common trull, 
A tempring ſign, and curiouſly ſet forth, * 
To draw in riorous poſd 
Toevery Ruffiac ; ; ard ſubjot 
For a poorc.falaryy to Wans haſt, 
| Though made up of di | | 
 {lariſ. And this a Miſtris for Alberts: fonne, 
One that I ſhould call ſiſter ? 
| Cafar, Part not with 
| Your modeſt y in this violent heate; the truth 1s, 
' (For you ſhall be my Confeſſor) I love her, 
| But vertuoully ; report that gives her out 
| Only for faire, and adds not ſhe is chaſt, 
| Derra@ts much from hec : for indeed the is, 
' Though of alow conditiony compoſi 
| Of all thoſe graces, dames.of higheſt birth, 
| Though rich ia natafes bounties, ſhould be proud of; 
| But leave her, and to you my neereſt ear, ' + 
| My dearcſ beſt C/ariſs, Doc not think” + +. ' 
| (For then you wrong me) I wiſh you ſhould live: 
A barren Virgin life ; I rather ayme at 
| A noble husband, that any make you mother 
| Of many children, onethat when I know him 
| Worth your ombrates, I may ſerve, and fac to : 
| And therefore ſcorne goes Creed 
That man, that happy man z you to. . | 
Clarif. "aagen_4" it, for I will like | 
With your allowance : 
Ceſar. As a pawnedf this ; ; / 
Receive this ring, but cre you part with it 
On any tcarmes, be certaine of your choice ; 
And make it knowne to me. | 
Emter Servants with lightr, «Alberto, Baptiſta, 
Claril. You have my hand for't ; 
Ceſar, Which were it not my ſiſters, I ſhould kifſe 
With too much heate, 
Clarif: My Father, and his gueſts Sir. 
Alber, O my old friend, my tryde friend yoo B aptifta : 
Theſe dayes of reſt, and feaſting, ſute not wit 
Our tougher natwres,thoſe were golden anes, 
Which were cnjoyd at Sca ; thats our true Mother + 
The oneat ps ys ren there we toughe 
Honour, and wealth t _ ; yet thoſe dangers 
Delighted more then their great ones, 
And worth the undertakers : here we | 
The Kitchin arts, to ſharpen appetite, 
Dulde with abundance,and diſpute with Heaven; 
If that the leaſt putbo0Fthe rouzh Northwinde, 
Blaſt our ties burther | 
Thec ] 
If we had bi 


$21 


We da 
Baptiſt. And feard lefſe, 
- "3ghapaortr vet BN 
6 rye nl 
. true Bayrift a - | 
There, there, frown atuill aydes eat teach order; Rl 
| And vertuous cmulation to exceed 7” 
In manly dari , thetraeſchoole of flend{hip, | 


| —— 


bnobleadtivn) 


erm. 


We number on our compaſſe, ring 
To inake the Sczn moreghaltly ; 1 have thee 
Sirra, I muſt, If once you proplowith. 

| An cacmics ſhip, to boord her, you ſeo 
The d t Gunner ready to give 


| Prevailing more then honourable ation ? 


. 4 


| A te icd there, for bells the roring 
A loy&proclaimd it lawfull, and a 
Thea newly tane and equally divided, 


Foyt op 7h nr die 
4 % 
Fel 2.5 2 5 0 


"With n&4 Horror. —_— wa 

| AMarig," if fo is fit Sir 

| Naw you it, that you ſhould enjoy it 
In peace, and quiet ; I, your ſonne, and dau ghtcr 
That reape the harveſt of your winters labour, 
Though debtors for it yet have 0 


How yon came by it. 


Of your ſex may excuſe you, Ile not argue, 
Dat code wart how cre T bold thee yoble P 
[| ſhonld oy fomecowards baſtard, 
And net the Image of -— — 

lf when ſome wiſhd occaſion calls him forth, 
ſo # brave one weake artery 

Of his ſhonld ſhow 8 feaver, though grim death 
Put on athouſfand dreadfall ſhapes ro tright him ; 
The Elements, the fea and all the windes 


Re EE ES 


And blow the deck up, or like Cyſ@rs Soaldiour 
Thy hands like his cat off, hang bythe teeth, 
And dicundanred. 
Maria, I cven dyeto heate yolt-.. 
My fonne, my loy'd Ceſari» runne fuch hazards 7 
Blcſd Saints forbid it 3 you have done cnough 
| Already for one family, that rude ys" 
Ile keephim fafe at home, and traine him up 
A compleat Courticr : may I live tofee him, 
By ſweet diſcourſe, and gracious demeanor , 
Winne; and bring home a faire wiſe, and a rich; 
Tis all I reſt z0f. | 

Alber” AWife! | To 
As if there were a courſe to purchaſeonc 


Or any [atercefſſors graves farre, 
To take aMiſtrigof'u noble ſpirit; 
As the truc fame of | 


We learng thoke principles, which.coofir md us friends | 
4a 4 AS | 


ſten trembled, | 
When its way of difoark, you have related | 


k . 
Alber, Trembled ? how the foftneffe | 


No Carpet Knight-" 


ha tin grores,ceglad 
Or trccing 064 Con ine mes, 


Sung to his Lute fach ſoft and mclti | 
As Ovid, nor Anacreon ever knew, 727207 25) © 04 


q ll tht. QMhDtths. DAM. DMN hon. a 
——D— —— 


Could work on them; nor | 
Tho h he cane M1 101 I, 
$abea, or drabie;of. ther wealthy: : 409 f | 
And ſtord it in ancfate:: on [16 
I ſtill remember; -175l |! igM 70 23'12:00gl Sod 
And ſtill rememberit'withjoy Bepeefbe,: - > 


—_—_— wr RF mw 


ml <2 2 = tay. wed wn 


———  — 
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THC Cali woOb, EARS HoOtDsS> 
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a 

farprizd one an Gatties ” 

Thou dia tay epi, 

| How lovely in thy honord wounds andfcars 

[Thoudidſt Ju awhae worldsot mw 
City{where they ſtood, 


Mgopaportayt>n poornny 
Shot from thats Tooele ce chant ewie firds 
The lendote fine 


TE. 


arr tens. nemo 
Borne through theſtreets/? nlerayatetans 26. 


— 


[The Duke ire Nerve, though garded with-their great- | Tha 


- this gallang bye laying by 
Diſparity of fort cyber pars 

Yeelded her (clfc thy priſoner. + 

| Bey. Oray you chuſe ſome other theame. 
| Mari, Canthcre be one more pleafing? 
| Bp, That triamph drew on me « greater torture, 
' And tis in the remembrance little lefſe 
[Thenever Captive ſuſferd. 


| Mail How? togaine' the favour of fo greara Lady ? 


| Bap.es,ſince it prov'd fatall,t*have bin happy Madata I can boaſt little of my horſmanſbip; 


Adds to calamity, and the heavie loſke 

Of her I darſt not hopefor once injoyd, 

| Turnes what you thinkea bleſſing-0 acarſe, 
Which griefe would have forgotcen. - 

Alber, Iam orry Frouchd upon it. 

Maria, I burne rather Sir, = 
With a defirero hcare' the ſtory of | 
—_ and ſhall reecave it as a fayour, 

Which you may grant, 

Bqp. You muſt not be denyde, 

Yet with all brevity Towalt report it ; 

Tis true faire Jaane (Grnoar pride » 
| Enamord of my a&ions; likd my perfon ; . © 
Nor could 1 but with joy meet her gion 3 
Since it was lawfall, for my firſt wife dead ; 
|Wewere cloſly marricd, and for ſome ſew months 
ne fate, bo 
Envyin our too much happi rn n 
A fate fervanr, privie to.our , = 
{And Cabinet Councellor to Juliana, 
 Whoeither for hope or reward, or feare, 

[Diorerd us to the incenſed Duke: wh R 
crage made her cloſe priſoner, and pronounce 

On me perpetuall E— : foi thade yeares - 

| wanderd on the Seas, fineventerraind 

'Bythe great Duke of Florence ; but-ywhyt fate 

Attended her ? or Proſpere my friend, X 

| That ſtayed ac Genoa, to expeRt the iffic, 


| Is yet uncertaine. Enter a LOR 
| _ From the'Duke : 


Alber. In 8{ariand Tn 
Bq, Nay leave us, we muſt beprivate, 


UMearia. Stay not long Cys b, 


Memos Sotheliold men hl | hos a lows, 
Dare may ſpeake, and how fo ene Srdr nin oo 
Neg he ene, - 
Pre <9 Wears lick ; 


— 


| Ceſariol ichif well i d, , »Þ 
| Will noe alone continue, bel ereake | e * AN. 


—_— 


— 


And ticker to be natitata cs, 
| Ornot to be attempted, 


Mew. Vie not [- 
What other port to co8rtaina the tine with 
wing $. 
Ceſar, Any wp <URNT, 
Mens. Is the 


In a fit plight torynne? 19% #1 
Ceſar. So my Groom tells me, 


Yet upon his affurance, {dare wager 


For an cight myle courſe, 

Mem, | would not win of ou, 
[areſpe&t you are im tof loſe 3. 
Elſe I Jurkt match him with my Barbary 
For twice theſumme, 


Menti, Tuſh. _— pen eps 
Ceſar, pts ug 
Put it to by my life ile 


Emer l wormyon 


| With the next rifing ſuancs 
Menti, A match. But ber | 
Appearcs a Cymtbian, that ſearnes to borrow 


Which ſhe vouchlafcs her brother ? 
Clarif. You are wanton 2 


_Y 


My Mother will not ſicep before ſhe fee you, - 
And ſince you know her tendernefſe, 


6: .99 


Ceſar. I m cave you, bat will ane fail to mevt you. 
Menti, Solt (leepcs to you. 

Within Marians : nes, 
Clarif. You are calld againe; 


tia he —_— —_— 
Ces ama 


Conſulting = No, jle put it ; eat 
Clariſc Who wantes there merelights 
HMents, You need them not, they'are 


Nature then wiſbly prog 
To lend two Sunnes. | 


WL »: , 
ry | V *F 5 + by 4 
| .Eccecce > 


bore Vine nx you, 


A thoaknd Crowns, gia oy bark in Flr 


"1 


Ceſar. You don wdll toexcuſe it, being certata wo be 


A beame of lighe from the greateye. of Heaven + 
Shebeing her ſel6all brightnalſe; how] envie 
Thoſe amorous (miles, thoſe Kiffes, but ſure chaſt ones 


Pray you think me not Ziexchs, leave I pray you; 


mer $4 


— —p—_ | in heir Neri 
inco too much t Mot ; 

I of too much i antes 
Clariſ. You arc her 


rit care, therefare leade the way, 
Ment. Se ie ek oppor, ata? 


hea mgoy (crrle eto wen 


Tin Pe Inv s. 


Ca. Pray you 
Theſe gay 


Iam delighted with: 


Ere I came to a period, 
Along 
Both 


A good opinion from me. 


(le , a Playne tuns 8ir: 


Mm. You alrcady-+, 
Have beene 


A confirmation of ft. 


| Ment. Tis far me, 


In taking notice of my poore 
magnificent, and twill appeare 

| A frontleſſe Impudentee to aske beyond this , 

Yet qualific, though not excuſe my error, 


This xe: OI 
rake not me,tis fimple faith 
Honelt ' Coogriey, andlawſull flames 59, 


Ment. Sych Ibring with me, and-therefore Lady, | 
| Cla,Butthat you tookeme off - 
I had added 

ience muſt bee- requird - - 
faith and truſt with- whoma virgio 
'| Trafficks for whats deareſt in this life, 
Herlibertie,and honory I'confefſe 
I oft have viewd you with mn cycoſfavour, 
And with your generous parts the many tenders 
Of doing me all faire offices, have woone 


Ment. Oh ſpeake ever, 1 never head ach cul; 


Buttis a hearty one; when I perceive- 

By evident proofes, your aimes are truly noble, 
And that you bring the Engines of faire love, 
Not of foulc luſt, to ſhake and undermine 

My maiden fortreſſe: I may then make good 

' What now I date not promiſe, 


defervings, | 


Though now I am ambitious to Jefire 
Cta. So it wrong not my modeſty to grant it ; 


| We our heavie avger. For my &lic 


| That durſt attempt you, 


Nor would I 
To what you 
Worth'the great ſpeaker, though.that the demuall 


thus mueb;if a blunt Seldicr, 
fomochfrom the old tongu'd Courticr, 
ccchoes what fo ere the Prince allowes uf) 


= fortific your afſetions,thenſuch 
po <t out.of abfreies meealy 
Aint 


p_ Aro ot nmr 6 EE encmy an affront 
is Gon the firſt 


it will 
boldnefſe: and ſtrike feare io them 


Your. 


1. Mags. Vidtualls and ammunition, | 
And mn too theſinewss afchs war are tor'd up ini 
yy d the gallics and traind 
3, Mags. Andt new up. 
And at two dayes x ples ney rigdanders 
Duke. We commend your . catc, 
#1 0 rd tre Our cools 
As we doubt not your. you Bapts 
Shall tay with us ; that Merchant is not wiſe 
That ventures his whole fortunes in one 
e1berr. Be our Admirall, ſpare your thankes , 
His merit in you that jnvites this honor , 
Preſerve it ſuch ; cre long you ſhall heare more, 
Things raſhly undertaken end asill, 
But Seatatts thrive when reaſon guides the will. 
—— Exeunt Enter 3, Gentlemen. 
E No twas not well done in Ceſario 
the horſe of younge 
Ine middcſt ofthis courſe. 


3. Would that both the 


We ſtand here 


td beret neck wben 


2.That was not all, Engines him, 


TINO leave to me. 


Ile bring you tothe doore, 


Duke, ye finde by this 


Would 


great i 
My judgment 


Ment, Youſtil more binde me, 


We have met him oft and beate him ; now to 
uc want of courage, and 7 hold it 
ic for us and our fignorics 


A rhe on yo, | 8- 


Shall witnefſe how I prize you, itgrowes late, 


E xexnt 


Ents Florence; Alberto : +B AM, 
— os - int ariftrates, 


the 2a 
Tw as. 
feare him 


I only am'a fator, you would me And when they have cut ——egethme hrcnte 
With foe toy, but made rich in that you wore it, Emter CMentivole, and { eſarvo, 

To watrant to the world that I ufurp not | Make in to. part em. 

rome when" my {lf your ſervant, « 2, There is no ſuch hazard, . 
A from your ſhooc, Their fathers freind(hip,and their love forbid it; 
Cla. You are too humble , | See where they come ! 

Ile think upon't;and ſomething of more value | 1. With fury in their loookes. 


_—_ You havethe wages, with what fowle play g* 
not 


Ceſar. 
Mens, 1 
In a fairer tnd if ome relpedhs 
Familiar to my felſe chaind not my tongue, 
I ſhould fay no more. I ſhould, but Ile fit down, 
Wh Sing bwa oem: no farther. 
For if once more provokd , youl underſtand 
I dare no more ſuffer an Iojury 
ThenlI dare doe one, 


ute 2 


owle play, . 
cannot 


in this ſhall carric it, 
Me en Uh ber 
h drawe 


Ceſar. No 

on rene 

3+ This I forclaw 
2, Hold 


Sit! e 


2. 


IS. —— 


Caſar : Jam 


a. Mt. 


—_——_——_—_— 


The ſuis ada ue Dy #1 C. 


To 


My guilt 


To 


—_— 


| Aſcond 


As to his 


And bri 
Or by my 


Q——_— 


Ment,Andi 
That ponrd upon 


To bee a dari 


Recover, as 1 


A friendſhip fo 


Bur as a ſtranger to my 
And fuddainly without reply, have laid it, 
Ment, And in it oa _—_ ond me 
cruell you are m 

to be ſervd, eadact difuced 
By x that a your ons: bur ile obey 


When you command my ac 


ny 


ns Ris Moos ris death, / 


If he O ptr 
Mm 

Ne Rand the ſhock ot.” * 
2. Gently, he will faint ciſe——Exexzt, Gene. with 


917 ph gr c0e yas pr 


1 ſee my folly , / and iewhat dearetoth 

I have.cxchangd areall innocence 

gaige a meere fantaſtical report, 

{ Tranſported only by vaine popular wind, 

nay foole hardieman, "Ent. Baptiſta, 
But cuuld I fatisfic my ſelfe within here, | 

How ſhould I beare my fathers frowne? They meet me, 


conjures him hither, 


Bap. Sirra : 
AMentiv, 
| Bap. I have met the trophies of your ruffianfivord : 
Was therc no other Anvileto make triall 
How far thou durſt be wicked, but the boſome 
Of him which under the adulterate name 
Of friendſhip thou haſt murder ? 
Ment. Murderd fir ? 
My dreams abbor fo baſe a fa; true valcr 
a to keepe my reputation faire 
ge, cannever merit 
To be branded with thar title ; you begot me 
Aman, no coward ; and but call your youth ' 


Sir: 


auſtereſt jud 


me, beare him off w-}—yakk 
did the wrong, 4 


, when injur'd you could never 


memory 
| yr of the Aſſes forenwle, velike paticnce : 


ou-might juſtly doubt I were your ſoane, 
1d entertaine it ; if Caſario 


tryall 


other fortunes . 


Baptiſt, Boy, to nexther : 
But on this ſtri& condition, which jntreatics 
| From Saints,nay Angels, ſball not make me alter. 
, and ſo continu'd 
Betweene me and Alberts my beſt fricnd, 
Your brawles ſhall not diffolve; it is my 'will 
And as I am thy father, 1 command thee, 
That jnſtantly on any tcarms how ponr's 
$o ere it skils wa thou defirc his 


bis wound's not mortall, 
whart 1 dare doe 
In a juſt cauſe, ſhall give ſtrong witneſſe for me 
I am the true heire to Bapriſtas courage 


sfirance to me has Ggn'dity . 
thers ſoule ile never know thee ; 


blood; performe it, 


Crack Bo e, make it known, 
cultics arc your own. E xexn: 


—— 


—_—_ 


Ep ſecandss. Scans —_ 


., 


Emer Alberte,Phyſution, 
Ave patience, NobleSir; y« 


”H 


M eee into chtba 


EF 


= 
— I 


—_— without 


from a friend, 


ad « C 


oY 


miſe'd an gan 
the aire againe 
| (the/r0cdaies, 


| At ſight of you ; why ——— oF 


fltnefſe of his grave 
Have added — tneahtremurma 
wo 
out wine; 

He ſhould have dicd of a furfeit. | 
Maris. Oh what comfort ? How ixit wich our fn Six? 
Alber, His ape ones 2; | 
Beare in my as Lawyer does, , 
When I havea rack title, cxbadfaein Law, 
All.ſhall goe well. 
ys 0» 4 try you Genel what tink youathis wound 
Phyp, Tis but a ſcratch, 

( !ariſ. Bur he recciv'd le fecara hi 
And the unkindneſle rane at that, may kull him. 
Mari, Let me ke himz © | 

Phys. By no mcancs, he ſlumbers; 
Mari, Then | cannot beleive you, 
When you tell me ther'es hope of him, | 
eAlber. Yet many Ladyes | 
| Doe give hich more faith to their Phyſition 
[ 


Then to their Confefſor. 
Clariſ. O my poore loſt brother, | 
And fi iend more deere then brother. | 
eAlper. Morc loud inſtruments 
Todiſturbe his flambers { goe;goe, take Caroch1 
And as you love me, you and the Girle retire | 
To our Summer houſe,%.th y ; Jebe with you 
Within theſe rwo dayes.. 
Maria, l am yours inal 
Though with mach ſorrow to leave him, Exeant Maria, 
Alber. I pray you Gentlemen, Clanif, 
With beſt mon_ tend your Patient ; | 
The loſſe of my heire Male, li:zsnow a Ing. 
Emer Mentrooie, _— . '% 
And think what paymznt his xe Exeunt of | 
Shall (howre upon you, 
Of all men breathing , + - 
Whercforedoc you arrive here ® are pas ad \ 
My injury begins to bleed a freſh . 


" 


wo 
S 
I receive morc 
Your ares acip Ange pans | av 
But your (ight to mee is death; why come you hither * | 
Do RE Ee SIR 
And glory in them? tg inotham. | 
Mens, Rather worthy Sir, to powre le 

eAlber. ns darmsl 2 | 
Leaſt part of Courtier, and underſtand 
By a 99 A 

Your preſentils 

Ment, Sir, remat 4 Fathers Gke acl 
To be borne a Gentleman, noſlave ; I ever+- 
Held flatterers of: that brendp do mot mibenſires 
In your diſtaſteof me; the true intent- 
Of m y comming hither, for I doe proteſt 
I doe riot come to tell you I am furry 

For your ſonnes hurt. 


FR 


——_— 


- | As 


IEA. 


— 


eve) ye pe ior, 
I notſo 


ng 


To doc him noble reaſhna- 
Aller, {ew kin wigndrvns co 
hear en evry on pod 
or I bri pemitence, fariohu ions. 
Alber, SartafaRtion? My nie tray, 
You were not forry for his-wounds. :, 
. Mend. Noram |: cinladsaicn which [bring 
You area Gentleman ne'r injurd-mne... 
Oncever lov' right ways 
And moſt 
aad gy hart yarns for on 
r 't may 
A gricte tancat theſe op oath 
ain 


-= hazard yours : 

aa you: Aabrtrs Law fat 
w Jbo hovieg chid me almoſt tothe ruin 
Of a diſheritance, forwialating 
So continucd and ſo ſaered a friendſhip 
Of 50. winters ſtanding :-fuch a friend{bip, 
That ever did continue like ing z 
Ne'c ſaw the fall o'ch leaſe 4 by him / am fent 
| To ſay the wrong I have done Sir, is to you ; 
And that / have quite loſt him for a Father, 


 VatillI _ X= pardon-znay there followes 


A waightier vation; his eſtate 

number of ſighes part with, 
Fortune | + 94 4." aces 
pt = earner 
To ſettle and confirme that fortune, no where ; 
But only here. Your pardon, give me that ; 
And when you have dane, kill me; for tis that 
Takes from me the cf of excommunication ; 
ga —rey = etc 

eAlber may 

Li roche on ina for ſending thee in this minute : 
view as deafe to all 

fight, or moſt horrid tempeſt. 
That Ihad drownd ih Sea a thouknd duakote, 
Thou hadſh normade this vifit:z raſh young man, 
Thou tak'ſt me in an ill Planet, and haſt cauſe 
To curſe thy Father ; for /das-protelt, 
If 7 had met thee in any part oth, world, 

But under my own rooks, I would have kilkd thee. 


| Withintbee, ———£xter Phyſtian,Chirnrgies, 


and Servants. 
| Locke you't -* (Maſter. | 
Heres a triumph ſenc for the denthof your young 
; Serv, Shall we kill him? ... 

| Alber, No, Ile not be fo unhoſpitable ; bat Sir, 
'By wy life, I vow to take aſſurance trout: you, 
\That more (hall frike my: lone. 


do irs . You cannot be Gnightrenptogentony bo- 


For if you do procecd thus 


Serv, Sir; the Duke 
Ship all 


Take away 
To be accounted for my 


Hens. Pray. 


TheringI1 
Without my 


cr 


CHMenti, By m 
_—_ I pied 


Oa that 


Ever fight on your 


Some gage from you, 
Menti, Any Sir. 
Ceſar, Deliver me that 


| ——— 


| TK . O ir,colle& ye IETED 
five: te jr con ti 
ee es | 
Iam 


Emer ; 
(oſer. Oh er horonry hay yu te prpc 


not al © 
Whgt I parpale, cannat be alterd- 


| With all ſpeed ex Youmull inltzntly 
edn Yom 

Alber. M Ky lag ap with ch upon this condi, 
Lis ale Ggheing 395 rDou {t 


(ſar. harms (ma be hey 

thee take it 

Oaly this rings this beſkefiecoed Icurdl 3 

I will not give'e to'th hangman chops it of; 

It is to dearc a relique, dleremove it acer wy heart. 
Ceſar, Ha, that ring'«my ſiſters, 

———_ EEE: 
wicdgez come fir, we arc 

Pardon my fathers beate, and melancholy ; 

Two violent Feavers whickhe caught at Sea, 

And cannot yet ſhake off: only one promiſe 

I muſt injoyne you to, and ſeriouly. 
Gellamm dro (mes 
To the prejudice of my 

bekgond an nag 
ver me your ſword 


't, SR. 


Menti. 1 Thelen it hereafter 


Ceſar, Noble Ar, boa you; 
But jor performance of your vow, 1 intreat 


riog. 
AMenti, Ha, this ring ? indeed thus Jewdll bindes me, 
It you knew the vertue of it, neves more 
Todraw my fword againſt 
Ceſar. Thereforg t will have 8. 


your. 


A ea arias aide | 


—_ — &* 


CZE SJ) JJ #7] Rap” 
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The faire Md ade the 4 


= Wh, whether nba. 


| AlThy Mage erink Sa Winch 
| Clow, A witch? Nay hee's oneſtop, of the Ladder to 


ports tie is « Conjurer? 
HoRt, Is title. 


Clow, Yes, I EN ra Conjarer is the Devill 
| Maſter, and commands him; whereas a witch 
isthe Devills Preaticeand obeys ham. 

Heſt, Bound Prenticeto the Devill ! 

Clow. Bound and inrolld I affure he cannot ſtart ; 
nd therefore I would never any Gencleman to 
\rne Witch. 

| Hell: Why man. 
| Clawr Oh hc looſes his qr, Devill in 
[this caſe cannot helpe him, he muſt go to the Herald for 
ww armes bcleeve it, * 

Heft. As 1 am truc Inkeper;"yet a Gentleman borne , 
Iene'r turne witch for that trick, 
And thou haſt bin a great Traveſter. 

Claw. No indeed, not I Sir ; 

Heſt. Come you ate modeft. 

Clow, No I am not modeſt,for I told you a lye,that you 
night the better underſtand / have bin a traveller. 


. Sofir,they os + AA Gahran one my 
. He was no 


Fon take a great dcalg of 


Clow. Both a 9m Pe: 

obey aye here "ke Phyſee for fallen. 

y Ladyes there ta 

Claw, tag ro wort > mais fo 
Hoeft. How ? dyeto keep faſhion 1 

Un, Yes, Hakohnorence [Lady ficke of the ſmall 
| keepe her face from Pitholes; take ld, 
againe, kick up the heeles and 
Hoff. There was up the heeles with « witneſſ. 
Claw, No Sir, I confefſe a good face has many times bin 
the motive to the kicking up of the heeles with a wit- 
teſſe : but this was not. 


PEI as, to ora i pr 
wortrhs « Gallery + 


_— 


. | Heevmes| 


And the reft 


It waites only the 


Vlarer, 


D- | boxes ſober. 


Ta Ive not hk 


Hoſt Peace wike. My honourable guelt , 
Fore, My indeard Landlord ? 
o'cheomiplements 


(ow. And m 
Ere you ET py 
——£xeun 4ll but Foroboſto 


; 
Foro, We will inſtantly be with Tye 
Now weareall 


No 4 Nocerraine, tis ; of is 
c Lawyers complain it? men 
lice avever theyhidto w 

whether ſhould this 


Fore, To the Deviltl1 


Foro, Oar lubih as 


. | wontto 


{oW, No fare; why in 
WERE as he 
1erie. 


' = Tem rant in 
Fore, T'* Lt 


DE ge 


o'thihouſe 


Het. err re” is _ Sir __ 


fort like» late Opie: 
not of that! pray. / 


oY emo: 


<IN 


Froen 
alien 
hay 


 Yo9Ne! © ds 


- out 


+ li 1 20k 


I 
teagh hoeutomeof I was begs io ) | 
7 


_lln0p F 


Clew. Tis with bis oft Tha brtins hs the 


36: 


The faire OMLdideof the Inxs, 


Clew. Irold 'em in the Market place you 
Feroe, What language (bal's coofurcin 
I thinke , that'sfull1'ch mouth . yy 
Clow, No, no; Spaniſh, that roares 


Clow, No no, 1 will aottede 
/trump, for thou art | i 
and when we have nd red addy, 
Inn-keepers daughter, Vie 
moveable : and wee will 


A requitallanfwered with ſuch contu 
A ts Newidzen that had fock'ta 
Would not have bin ſo'barbarous ; 
| Tocut thy hand off? 


Bapt, What hindred it ? 
- Ment, Onely bis fonnes 1ntreaty. 


Bapt. Noble youth, -- : 
I with thou wert cot of bis blood ;thy pitty 
Gives mes thou art not. 
. from 


Ment. You miſtake S 
The inj utfclowed 


above i 
Bap. Take thy Nord bom thee ? 
Heſtole it like a thic@ racher, be could not 
I'ch ficld deprive thee of i. 
Ment He tooke it from me, 
And ſent me forth fo thinne, and ſo unmade up, 


the ſonne, 


. 


Iwill | 


with fuch a figuary-/ 
? high Dat 


ide 
purely 


Ment, Yes Sir, and his ſlaves were raady.to perform't, 


F 


- | How 


| 


I't grave my name 1n't. 


I gayc unto Hfemtivole, fare the lame. 
You put me to amazement Sir; and horror; 
came yon by that ring ? 
Cy. Docs the blood riſc ? 
Clar, Pray Sir reſolve me, & for pitty doe ; 
And take from me a trembling at the , 
That clo will kill me : for I too much feare 
Death could raviſh ir from his band 
That wore it. | | 
Ceſar. Wasit given to Mentivola on that condition? 
Clar.” Tell me of hig: bealth firſt, | ' 


| 
And theg I'lc tell you any thing. 


- Ceſar, By my life he's well, 
In better health then Tam. 
Clear. Then it was Sir, 

Ceſar, Then ſhall I ever bate thee, oh thou falſe one; 
Haſt thoua Faith to give unto a friend, 
And breake it'to a brother ? did Lnot 
By all the tycs of blovd thee 

ever to part with it without my knowledge ? 
Thou mighr'ſt have given it to a Mauliter, 
ran ahi whe with him in a ſtable 

r as cheap a price of my vengeance : never more 
Shall a Womans truſt beguile me ; You are all 
Like Reliques : you may well be look't npon, 

But come a man to'th handling of you once , 
You fall inpeeces, * 1! | 
Clar.; Dear Sir, | have. no way 
Toponrmlagyrwia oei lure 
$ mour , 
And ons farene, cegba agaiy 


Aod ould of the French, and Engliſh ; this Signior Ginger- | 


n—— 


i. AD —_———— —_— 


AcdaireicHier in moient, ome ſix! mew! | ' ** - 
That were upon the deck were" laved » the reſt - 


Of the injury late off xd inany houſe,” 

Have vowd a moſt ſevere;nd fell revehge 

"Gainſt alFoar ſamily, Hut cſpccially's © 

"Gainſt you my —_ £9029 | 
Caſer, Let them , Tam prepardtooppoſethem, 

f Maria. And is your loffe thery © © ©+f | 

Of otifieur eftimariory, what comfort 

'Have I bu* ty yoat Life and your late danger 

Prifents afore me what I am to ſuffer , 

Shonkd you miſcarry; therefore ile adviſe you 

When the Funcrall is over, you would travaile, 

Both to/prevent their fury, and wenre'62t the injury. 
Ceſar. No Mother, I will not travaile, 

$o in my abſenec he may-marry my Siſter, 

I will not travaile certaine.” f 
Maria, O my Caſario,” 11 

Whom [ reſpe4 and love b wemy owne life, 

Indeed witha kind of dotage, he (hall never 

Goe forth a doores, but thecontrary ation 

Will indanger's life, and then am I moſt wretched. 

Iam thinking of a ſtrange ems 

Waich I'ſhall witneſſe with a bleed ing oye, at 

Fondneſſ: ſometimes is worſe then cruelty, —Exeanr. 


E, 


_ 


_ Ailing tertins  Scena prime, 


Enter Hoſt, Hoſbeſſe, and Bianca, 
wy = ogy my-bouſe is hanted with goblins., 1 
hal be frighted out of my wits, and fer up a 
higne only to invite carriers and Foot-pots ; ſcar-crows 
| tokeep off the Cavelrie, and Gentry of” the beſt rank. 1 
' will nail& ap my doors, and wall up my girle ( wife) like 
'an Anchoreſſe ; or the will be raviſht before our faces, by 
 raſcalls and cacafugo's (wife) catafugo's, _ | 
| Hoſteſſe, Theſoare your Thccomes, rewember your own 
; prozerb, the favour of every gaine ſmelt ſweer;thank no< 
| dody but your ſelfe for this trouble. | 
| Heſt. No guulling (deere Sponſe ) no ulling, 
every dayes n2W vexation abates mee two inchesin the 
' wat, terrible pennance for an Hoſt, Girle, girle, girle, 
which of all this gally-maufry of mans fz(h appears to- 
to. thy choice ;- ſpeak (hortly, and ſpeak truly : I 
muſt and will know, maſt and will ; here ye that? 
Bias, Sir, be not jealous of my care and duty ; 
Iamfo far komentertaining thoughts / 
Of liberty, that much more excellent objets 
Then any of fachcourſe contents as theſe are, 
Could not betray mine eye to force my heart ; 
Conceive a with of any decrer happineſſc 
Then your dire&ion warrants, I am yours fir. (at 13; 
Hofteſe What thinks the man now? is not this gc 
| Hoſt. Very good words,ther's a tang in'em,and aſweer 
'one, tis mualicke (wife) and now I come ee. Let ns a 
little examinethe ſeverall conditions of our Paragraphi- 
; Ricall airors, The firſt, a travailing Tailor, who by the 
 miltery ofhis needle and thimble,hath ſarveyd the faſhi- 
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| wales and inſtead 
conceit 


bread iiche ap iirebeſbreds of « gaudy oli, @v4e 


lincings with hi  legdcomy 
4s oY aſe: ahey | 
cs hi fi L C- T2C 9:7 val TRA I 
Hoſteſſe. Out aporedns; pike + 19} dit *gV. a3 
z 
I 


: 
- 
: 
” 


Hoſt. _ d, a lavoltetcere, a gnnlled preg 
a Kit at hisdum, one that p 
w—_ = mica rc rnged we ihe 
a cls; 7 | 

inſtead 64 denfidle difcornſe vento!thwowi- 
/ inc from aMagkeyor's 


-» 
- 
. 


= 


this toy pratesto | 


little ck; ſhall's go drink, 
de'c forſooth, ye heartily; 1 feare no art in him 
to catch thee, avd yet wee mult bee tormented with this 
buzzard a the reſt. oy 


Heſteſe. Tis your owne folly, forbid him the hook. . 
Heſft.The 4th,a mk wnkaps + oy & a harſh knave: 
the fifth a School- Maſter, a very amoroas Pedant;run Al- 
moſt mad with ſtudy'of Sonnets and Complements ont 
of old play-ends,the laſt an Advocates clerk, that ſpeaks 
pure Fuſtion in Law ternties, exccllent Courtiers all, and 
all as neate as a Magnified's poſt new painted at his en- 
trance toan office; - thot ſhalt hive none of 'em.. Laugh 
at 'em doe. I fay thou ſhalt have none of *ean. 
| Bias: Stillyour command to me ſhall ſtand a Law. © 

Hoft, Now they throng like ſo many horſe- courſers at 4 
faire; in chaſters abont the man of arr, for love powders, 
ingredients, potions, counfailes, poſtares, complements, 

hulters : the devill and the——how now ? tamvles ? 
attcrics,noiſe ? ha, get from my ſight, (own cries within 
Enter Foroboſco and Clowne, bis head bloody, | 

{ low. Murther me, do,pound-me to Mummye,doe ; fee 

what-will come-on't. © + | | . 


| » Foro, Dogkave thy ſnarling,or i'le cut thy Bngue our, 


Thou unlikt beare,darſt thou yet ſtand my fury, - 
My generons rage? yet ! by the fulphcrons'damps 
That feed the huogry and inceſſant darkneſſe, 
Which curles round the grim Alaſtors back, 

Mutter againe, and with one powerfull word, 

Ile call an Hoſt up from the Stygian lakes, 

Shall waft thee to the Acherontick feanes z 
Where choik't with miſts as black as thy impoſtors, 
Thou ſhilt live ſtilla dying... -. ._ * 

(low, Conjurc mee to thedevill and you can, Tlive in 
hell upon earth 'emalready, and you had any mercy, you 
would not praiſe upon a kind heart thus, | 

Hoſt. You have drawne blood from him Signior, Is bis 
off:nce Ropes | pra TE TIO OTTOC 
' Foro, A lamp of ignorance, pray ſpeak net m, 
A drowhie grolſeneſl:, in all chriſtian kingdomes, 
The mention of my art, my name, my practiſe 
Merit and glory hath begot at once 5 
Delight and wonder; ile not beencreated ; 
Sparc interceſſion for him, —S thon ſcorne. 
Of learning, ſhame of duty z muſt thy'floth + .. | 
Draw my juſt fame in queſtion ? 1 thes 


From my ſervice ; ce me nomore heaefderh, .. ++, 
6. + > +, 61 BOOOOVE uns" =» Clapp: 


ws s 
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'S 
bulke begins 


Shoubd any rough 
The ootions tinfture w 


Hoſt. Wiſe, Marke, 


Fore, You command it 


Heftefe, An honeſt 


Muſick. And *ewill be 


H, By any means,for 
Ridiculous, that it will 


Fore, Solam relolvd. 


To ſet their Faces by it ; 


hill of cortuption hath y 


Enter 
Heft. Well donemy 


' This Gold, and drink as 


| 
| Fore, Away, Attend 


— 


Worthy your laughtcr,ſhal they 


Tam 


You would look for ſome mot i 


Hoft. Dance all and part, tis a very 
Emerdejarin, They all mike ridicu'ous conges, to Bianca : reach thew- 


to ſwell 
{fra » Helioftycoraw, 
"mm Clap your rk chem whllheys law | | 
| s E OUNCES z ” 
C pate 4 __ Ke 


Maſter, 


cribles res thou talee? 


bich makes nature proud 
Of her own workmanſhip. 


that wife. 


Bias, Shake then your anger off Sir; 


Holtellc, with your leaves 


I have a motion joyntly to you all, 


| © Sie 
Heft, Well put io \ 
Fore, A very neceſlary une, the Meſſe 
Stooler out, And halle of ſuiters, that attend touſher 
| Their loves fir reverence to your daughter, waite | 
With one conſent, which can beſt pleaſe ber cyc ; 
Incfring at a dance, I have 


I dare 


the affurance of their 


| Mifcrablc fooleries, but no longer trouble with 'em here, 
Then they arc in theſe May- games. 


Hefteſſe, Nor any wiſe word of Enceleſk love. 
Foro. Not any ; 1 have charm'd them, did you fee 
| How they prepared themſcl we they ſtroak 
Their foretops, how they juſtle for the Looking- 


CTA 


forth the 


NP 


as you danc'd. 


Heſt. My noble Lotd Ceſar, clecr the roows firs. 
your an{wers. 
——Exexnt Fore. and thoſe that D anc'd. 


I muſt refuſe your bounty. 


wh TINS 

. —_ I Furr threſt of horney the. 

potch © noW,now,now,now, 
Shoes borthen 


Of fights, taſte of new delights in wantonneſle, 


blouds, precioully well done, 
| Oneluſty rouſe of wine, and take leave on all fides. On 
cevells Gentlemen ; accept 


Co/ar. With your favour Kolande, 1 would change 
wordor two with your fare danghex, pars 


blood and thine, to (hun occaſions 

of with the Ladics of the time : 

Noble,and faire, only for love to th 

Muſt of neceſſity invite tenderneſſe ; | 

As low as naturecould have ſtampt a bond wamans. 

To entertaine quick motions of rare gratitude... 

fog neem ou oe AL AL 
. as far as can 

I freely thank your carahes, .. > | 


as 
I parted with the gift ngto the ownnr, az he beſtowd it. 
| Ceſar. But I pow're before thee 
> 5 nn FRA 
w to returne 1onable 
One for a thouknd, . x 
conclude 


Bien, You 
tor > DO—_ 


my i 
a paiment, 
[ over thought a finne ; and thercfore juſtly 
Without conceit of ſcorne or cnrious rudenefle, 


Zan. Love | is there fuch a word i 

That care hooel 6 ; a in any language 
3 4 Sway 
Info fweet-ſhap'ta love Biexcs, 
Is that firme knot which tycs two hearts in one, 
Shall ours be ſo? 

Bien. Vic a 


then batter reſolution, novelty 
or 


ſurſcit more then apperite in any 
Refrrv'd to noble vowes; tay excallent maide 
Live thou but true to me, and my contents, ' 


— wa may pertake 


landlord fach as you art 


By | 
|" inaiRrolerga Loxd vicious | 
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O where ſhall innocence find ſome poore dwelling Of my foule muſt be layd downe'xforoyonsy = 
Free from temprationsfirrafy. | | Wherdo if Ge ] eRhonch 6; 02 5b Ie 
Ceſar. Nay prethee ; ; My frailty is ©'; x 

Byan, Gay clothes ah Palin, afabapet bank youhyg many  , . ''s 
Change ſights; with baſe diſcourſe, {| And heare a tory that willftrike all reaſon 
Draw curſcs on yoar Pallaces ; for my part | Intoamaſemenr. RE 

This I will be confirmd in, / will cate. | Ceſar, lattend. | 

ſhe bread of labour, kaow no other reft BE | Mar. Atberto\(peice dwell 

Then what iscarnd from honeſt paines,cre once mors | Of my remembrance arid 


Lend care to yoar vild toyles'; Sir, would you were | 
As noble in deſires, as I conld be in knowing vertue. 
Pray doc tot aftiRt a poore ſoale thus. > 
Ceſar, I fweate,-—to me? ———BZiaxcs iFeales off. 
Gen. The Duke my Lord commands your ſpeedy preſence 
For anſwering agreivances late urg'd 


Againſt yoa by your Mother. | | 
Ceſar. By my Mother. >} f 

Gent, The Court is necre on fitting. 

(ſar. I waite on it Sir, Evennt. 


Enter Duke, Magiſtrate, Sicrntary; Baptifia, Attews 
dants, Mentivele : (they fit) Mlentivole flande by. 
Duke. What aſt jy mn _ ts, what diviſions, , 
What ontrages, uprores in a ſtate, . 
FaRtions though iſſuing from meane ſprings at firſt | The 
Have (not reſtraind) flowed to, the fad cxample Net 
At Rowe bet weene the Urſins and Colunrwies, 
Nay here at home in Florence, twixt the Neevs 
And the Bsa»chs can too mainly witneſle, 
I fit not at the helme (my Lords) of foveraignty 
Deputed Pilot for the Common- wealth, 
Toſlcep whiles others ſtcere (as their wild fancics 
Shall councell) by the compaſſe of diſorders. 
Bang #, This ſhort Preface is directed - --, 

icfly to you, the petty brawles and quarrels 
Late urg'd betwixt th* Alberts and your family 


} 


Maſt, yes and ſhall [ike tender anknit joynts -  \\ in xd rolighneſſe 

Faſten againe together of themſelves : | | Of diſpofitiotny; when hot caauy Monthes - 

Or like an angry Chyrurgion, we will fe 1 Aſter our marriage-were worne out, repin'd 
+27, nmr, ice; to cut off | Arche untraitkull bartennciſe of youth, : | 
| The rancuut of the limbes ctnding. + | Which as he pleaſd torerme ir, cut ourhops off 
| , Moſt gracious Florence, . - + | From bleſſing of ſomeiMne, to prevent it ; 

Dake. Our command was ſignified, - 0 | ow "y 

That neither of the followers of cach party | — to 


Deke 


- 10t 
p__ 
/ ] All former ſhaved) 


I and berwoeg the ewe ere 
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and Widdowhood, the burthen | 


 _ X 


of : 


Badges of- 


_ The fun O\tatdedf he Inns, 


| Of ranetory lee trait 
Of ———_ now to have 


| Were to defeat Rp my | 
| Of ber moſt lawful ch, monly hd, 


eſario,th'art a man Na By Education 
moulded thee a Gentleman continue fo ; 
linke thee lower 


One drop of his or mine. 

Dake Produce witneſſc. 

Marias. The wiſe his mother, 
And fach women 48 waited then upon me, 
Sworneto the privacy ofthis great ſecret, 

Dake. Give them all their oathes.. 

Ceſar. Oler me rare futheroggr,gradiony Se, 
Vouchſafe me hearing. 


Duke Speale Caſvrlo. / 


The ehved cs and with rounwlingals 
Attended the relation of my fall, . 
; what] fear'd - 


baſely 
foot bab-boen detraRts notirom the bounty 
Of natures freedom or an honeſt birch. 
Nobilitic claym'd by the right of. blood, 
She wes chiefly that our Anceſtors delir delir'd 
What we inherit ; but that man whoſe ations 
Purchaſe arcall merit to himſclfe, 
And rancks hinvio the fileof ofprayſe aud honour, 
Creates his owh ad { lot me want. 
The fucll which beſt feedes the frog. greatneſſe, 
Lordly poſſeſſions, wept graticude 
By ſome attempts bf mention. not unworthy 
Indeavour tÞ returne a fit acquittance 
_ large debyToweyour —_ (Madam J 
A cat Alperro ememory goodneflc 
0 that 1 could ſhake off of 
| For the loſſe of what great braveaan wan hakeof 
Remembrance of that once I was ; 


Since from his cradle you: have fed and foſtered 
Ceſario as your fonne, and train'd him up 
To hopes of ; which now in a momeat 
You utterly againe have ruin'd, this way 
We with our Councell are rcfoly'd, you being 
A widdow ſhall accept him for a busband. 
Maris. Husband to me Sir ? 
Duke. T'is in us to raiſe him 
To honours, and his verrues will deſerve 'em. 
Maris. But Sir, 'tis in no Prince nor hus preogative, 
wo me True, it then appar ihe juſtice, 
Dake. True, _ to J 
Our doome includes this clauic 
Out of your Lords revenues ſhall { eſario 
Afſure to any whom he takes for wiſe 
The inheritance of three parts ; the lefſe remainer 
Isdo 99 ITN on 
And we your prrogt 


_ 
palin ap _— rw the memory 
bt _ a Peer may livein him 
That can preſerve his memory lefſc you find out 
Some other mcanes which may as amply ſatisfic 
-—— $7 wc irrevocable : 
Lords? 

_—_ Duke is juſt and honorable. 
Bap. Let me embrace Ce/ario, henceforth cver 
1 vow aconſtant friendſhip. 

Mentrvele, I remit all former difference. 


Ceſar. Iam too 
In wordsto this Iuſtice, Madem alwayes 


| My ſtudics ſhall be love to you, and duty. 


Duke Replyes weadmit none. Ceſerio waite On us. 
Exeunt. Manent Mentivole, Bap, Meri. { lariſ. 
Bap. Mentivole. 
Menti. My Lord. 
Pap, Looks on Clarifſe, ſhee's noble, rich, young faire. 
Menti vole. My Lord, and vertuous. 


Maria, Tyranny 


in 
Wo Gann, _— 
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, Cla, Ifyou would uſa rivi 


courtſhip, 


Iam now fully nfible of runni 
loto a violent Lethargy, whoſe 
reaſon, I 


Jencater wy 


Will over-ſhroad me, yet poore youth his treſpalle 
Lics in his fortune, not the cruclty 
Ofthe Dukes ſentence, 
Cla.. 1darethbinkeit docs, 
Maria, If all faile I will learne theeto conquer 
Adverſity with fufferance. 
Mem. You reſolve Nobly. 


Exemnt 


Enter Ceſario and Servant. 
Ceſar. Let any freind have entrance, 
Servant, -Sir —_— 


M aferiontn ownchand, and U1c uſe it.” 
F Eater 2 Servants ond Blanca, If a 


Ti 
: Ro nay OS wy Lord, 
z He's here, goto 


EEE 
offices. «4 Bile Src va 


L- 


mack the netic: 

What D— 

Yet indeed tis a rare one, 
Prethee 


Cof. 
Bies, Sit I bave.hawed''”" | 


: 270707 (221117 ware 
£11 Al ST 
ny whruyd 


bao. 2 1s) note 


_ _ © of 25 104 #95 wow; whats 
] Sun <a pail NF\ 


pore 
dg'd of as mcanca birth as mine is, 


OE Gees 


m_ "5 


mp wrerhrmay 
| Ofmodetly Lcomera china iititticl 


To have undone your fortunes by 


——_— | (Fe ear olds 


2 Plate you to et him oder enw readily: 1011 
I — _ 


thee 
ha ha ha? 


"Y this ally 


focry 
| 1 warrant thee, alas good foule, Blanche, 
NE Bo et typi 
omg pnern prove mine toy 
148 you love 
V2 "I'willlovethe.” Y 
, My bn forage horny 


Bies. Without breach then 


| Your proteſtations both by yowes and lerter® 
Have made me owner of, from the firſt houre 
Ifaw you; I conſe 7 wiſht 7had beene © 
| Or not ſo much below your ranke and 
-not ſo muchabove thols humble flames 

ſhould have wart'd wha De rh bimprrats 


Lene ofaſhlink; 
ok oo 


on 
might turne more food to 
To what I durſt not credit nor yet hope 
Yet ſtill as moreT heard, NN wig mak 
of Didſt thou introth weneh | 


M £1 : bond 
y flfeto 
Ceſ. A "ge 


I bt por 


— 


Biaxchi, But asT $ 
Mn pres ut as argon dh 


Tamn a'thaid 


with ſo meage a moth Mor MH 


A marriage 
The fickneſle rharkgd Md we. = 


Brov. Now fince 1 kno 


e141] weld wer 
W ve 

: | eur 8, 
yo! T3 3 


SM 2. ruth 


Or Wy qr 
Baan. : Des ch idy phithpd ( Toner 


ST EE ETFT, 


I doe not ſcorne yours, 4, tak \ er wat T4 
Mecane folkes are as . wo PN 
neem Ole 116 24 


i 4"? at, 01 
: al your oaths | 
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| Asa free dower toa virgins grave, 

All goodgels dwell with yee —Ex16, 

Ceſ. Harmelefſe Biancha? unskild, 
What hanlome toyes are maids to play with? 

Enter Mariana and Clariſia, 

| How innocent. but I have other thoughts 
Of nobler meditation —my fclicity, 
Thou 5ommedt as I could with, lend me alip 
| Soft, as rye deer yarring els 
' After his firſt nights triall taking farewell 
| Of thy youthes taſted... 
Ceſ. 1 will be Lord ofmy owne pleaſures, Madame 


Y'arc mine, mine frecly, 
| og encfort : 


Come,no w c 

New con.the leſlo b 
That our delights may meet in equal meaſure 
Of ceſolutions and delires;this i 

Is ſcurvy, / like it not, 

And dots learne Celario 

Take a fad womans ward, how cx<thou doateſt 
Vpon the preſent graces of thy greatnes, . 
To vertae, nor the care which ] once icodred. 
For thy behoof that / prefer a ſentence \ 


my honor, _-.,,. 
"Aeris. Her meghou cl ihis gilt now theedabor 
Ofm ol re be ly - ns 9 22:1 We 


{ 4 
This courteſy a benefit, Maria, Yes and tis Iuſt Clariſe, I allow 
| Cf. Simpliesgys 24 Ce aide v'd young 'man | 
FF hd I o 0 
cer Of is petform'd, in life I'wil be 
Thoughnot in i widdow. | 
Cef. Pray a word Ter, 
an. Arc you Shall | in carneft never be yout bedfellowf 
Then1 amloſt ir op 7/15 Os ATE EO 
Youle grant it if you be a man. - Prove that. ' 
Ce. Lay ching, | hop ed. Mar, Alas too maby yearcs aro mumbred 
Bien, Pray doe not talke of onght what I bays laid ted. | /n my account to entertaine the benefit 
Ceſc. As I wiſh health 1 will not. Which youth in thee Ceſario and ability 
Bian, Pitty me, but never love me more. Might hope for and . it were 1njuſtice 
Ceſ. Nay now y'are cruel, To rob a gentleman memory 
Why all theſe tcares? —— Thou ſhalt not goe. Of1flue to preſerve it. 
Bian, llc pray Tor yee. - C2f. No more herein, caL 
That you may hayca vertuois wile, a fairc oe, You are an excellent patterne of true piety, | 
And when Iam dea&+— | Let me now turne your advocate. Pray looks into 
Cef. Fy, iy, -— The order ofthe Dake. Jnjoynd, admit 
Bien, Thinke an meſometimcs, } farisfie the ſentence without mariage 
With mercy fo this treſpaſſ, with you, how then? 
Ce/. Let us kiſe Aar. Cchario. 
At parting as at comming. Cef. If Tknow 
Bev, This I have .. + _ How to acquit your fearcs, yet koepe th'injaoRion 


Inevery clauſe whole and entire, your charity 
Will call me till your ſervant. | 

Ceſ: Right Madawz vow you deve it, ll your for 
The Genius of your bleſſings hath inſtruaed 
Your tongue oraculouſly, wee wil forget 
How once I and Clariſs cnterchangd 
The tyes of brother and of fiſter, henceforth 
New ſtile us man and wife. 

Cla. By what authority 
Ceſ. Heavensgreat appointment, yet in all my dotage 
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its. 


[Thar thou may" wull her wide, # Mothers curl: 


| Shall never leave her. 
| Cle Ag edt6thet ones" 


| goodneſls 
Which once taigyy'd in ye, appear'd fb lovely 
That fach as LE eretn 


Enter B aptiſt a and  Mentivete. 
Courted the example. 
(eſ. Left ind flatterd ices broad derifion 
Mar. Wihyteethinke of 
My Lotd 


vs pp—_ 
Have tomy wrong Le 
Bap. Wee colts Lady , to conſume the conraR, 


Ceſ. With is he the man? 
FRE a 
Ceſario are record 

So plaine and certaine, that except the hand 

veo* which writ it firſt, would blot it out againe, 

No human wer can raze ft. 

Ceſ. But ſoroe? young Lady, 
Lobo 
—_ heart rofalſhood, iy regarropeiſiny; 


Madam, y« u know the ſentence. 
Bap. From the Duke, 
Thugs particutr combcrrs whichrequie 
A private care. 
Mar. I ſhall approve it Yladly, 
Wee are refolvd a6 
Bp. Bc not inſolent upon a Princes favours 
Cla. po 


by fate. þ wich whar peed mathe down 


Frota hopes thet foare to high. Bievches row 
May ſcorne me juſtly too, « married, 
eAlbertos widdow dOoqttr 


Refaſd, and 1 forſaken, tet me ftndy, 

Ican bur dyc a Batchelor thary the worſt oft. Exit, 

Exter Hoſt, T ajlor, Miter, Dancer, Pedant, Caxcombe. 
Hop. ComaGenttmmen,- 


This is the day that our arriſt hath 

Promiſt cogive ald your £ faires (atisfaion, 
Daxcer. Is he ſtirring? 
Hoſt, He hathbecne at his booke theſe two hotres, 


Me nf him for mulriptying, 


x FC L—OvT_ 


7 rn 


"He, pam vete 

x 0a may drinker dreb inves 'P 

| ſhe betzer ho knowes a . 
The better he kmowes 


'} Foro, A 


RB | 


Hof. You 


"0 


> paſ, 


Daxc, But I wonder 
| Homer of Latge ohm 
| on Hy 4 ' Yirf | 
an, e great b 
ir ben 


en on 
Ere long we ſhall have emeoms + 
burririg bither in Fethoobeds, 


Dan, How? Je ol 
#. Naſi A pane opay wala 


Span Noſe, 
eas 


that they rai yok 


RR 


wine-ſcller; 
When I have made uſe of them fufficiently; 
I will intreat the conjurer to tye crackersto cheir ike, 


And fend them 
Enter Foroboſcd as in bis Study. 
Foro, Come hither mine Holt 


ht 
Hof, Whats that? 


from my man. 
Fore, He writes here if I meet him mot 


Hoſt Ofir, minde 
\/7#, Of indeprarpro pate the gradients 
Von _— 

arc you all prepard a 
» | That I may give my reſohition upon them, 
<5 We are fir, £ 

And have brong our mony, 

Fore Bach then in order, 


And differ not | 
way nd 4 mm HO 


——_— I am | 
to that purpoſe I would faine learne 
to difſemble conningly, 

Tu. —— to me ie for that? you ſhould wither 


eg pays but their Infteu@iorwarebut lhe waimn, 


—— — ———— 

ou area conjuzer, the devils maſte 

And I would leart it from Þ cxatity; 
Fore, Thatthe divill biokelie 

Might not go beyond 

Dan Your bright ie purchaſs- 
o70. mony for your 

Might come in "gin within a 12 month,” 
Dax, I would bea Graduate fir, no freſhuman; 

phy far mechodially, 

As i he dive hom bf fromthe great Turks 

ny Embaſſador 


In the 
princes at vavianes,, 


[44 


The faire Mlaide uf the In wits 


| C6 (0x. ' My fie r will henewes'® you-when I tell it, 
Foro. Pray of tf 10 —_— 


| With a ſpirit toin Ts 
| Cox. But as quiet4 Dis tbpctbavonie,:* Amr or: 


| The firſt day and a halfe after ſhe's married \' 
one it 


] can by no <heqkes Indare wretTible 
Foro, No, no, Ileualific him, ” 
| He ſhall ns ow —_ adage 's 
It ſball be the ghoſt of 
{A Spirit ſhall looke as if bu 
mouth, A new AMercarins G 
Þ} f#e;/ Orhert was a's , 
Foro. pr thinke of him, attend quflogy 
| Thoug avrita 
And waſte nroetetrony, 
| Ever did laxative 
| Yet wil I make you to ont ſritble bios, 
| And et downe'What you pleaſe, 
| Th&:world ſhall better belceve you. 
Cox, Worthy fir I thanke you, there's motny. 
Foro, A new. office - 
For writing pra Curranto's 
Pedant.] am a ſchoole-maſter fir, 
And would faine conferre - you 
About ereRing 4 new ſet of religion at Amſterdam. 
Foro, What t ll ſhould 
New ſeas of religion doe there? 
'Pedaot. I affure you I would get 
A greatdeale ofmony by it. 
| Fore. And whatarethe 4 new ſets 
| Of religion you would plant there? 
'Ped. Why thats it I come abour fir, 
Tis a Divcl of your taifing muſt invent *'em, 
I confeſſe I am too weake to compaſle it. 
Fore. So fir, then you make it a matter of no difficulty 
To have them tolerated. 
Pedant, Trouble not your ſclfe for that, 
Let but your Divel ſct them a foot once, 
I have Weavers, and Gfnger-bread makers, 
And mighty Aquavite-men, (hall et them a going. 
Foro, This is fomewhat difficult, 
And will aske ſome conference with the divell, 
Ped. Take your owne leafare (ir, 
I have agother bulines too, becauſe I meane 
. Tolcave Jealy, ' and bury my felfe in thoſe neather parts 
Of the low countries. 
Foro. Whats that ſir, 
| Ped. Marry ] would faine make g dayes tothe wecke, 
for the more ample benefit of the captaine. 
Fore,.. You have a ſhrewd pate fir. 
Ped. But how this might be compaſd? 
Foro. Compaſd cafily; tis but making 
| A new Almanackce, and dividing the compaſſe 
Of the yeare into 4 mm renee 
As a Chandler with 
' A Geometrick MR of the prin cheeſe 
He retailes by ſtivers. 
Bur for getting of it licenC'd: 
Ped, Trouble not your kclte with that fir, 
Theres your mony, 


| 


FS 


"l 
w4 Writ I CON 


tj You have Fenvy pre: 


"| Tow. by. Tot CEA 


[} Or 


Foro, Yes I aſſure 
Fer And peopld? 
| Foro, Omoſt y peopled. 


Foro. For foure new Rs ofecligions, | 
And 9dayesto the weeke, 


| Ped, Tobe oo” in at _— 


Me as 


= Away and will nll rom 
of that commceggation-I hay 


| Foro. At 


_orfeg Tam 


[8 = i 
Of circugnſbarjees, I will! eos. _ 
I would faine invent ſome 


lf And exquiſite news fulont... 


Fore, _ ou not travel'd ſirs \ $b4's'1/ 
T, OL EG 
=y veer bur does ith with now. pation I 
I wi W on 

Fore. Let me ſeo to deviſe pas ay”. x 
Wanyennmer hdndhend? | 

T af. Inthe Moone tavernel yes frzoften. 
Foro, No, I do means inthe new world, 


In the world thats in the Moone. yonder. 
Ta. How? a new world.ith moone? _ 


T ay. Nay certaige then ther's a PLIRE 
Foro, That there is I affure you, 

| Tay. Yet Thave talked with a Scotch taylor 
That never diſcover'd ſo much to me, 
| Though- he has travail'd far, and was a pedlar in Poland. 
Foro. That was out of his way, 
This lies beyond Chine, 
You would ſtudy new faſhions you ſay? 
Take my councell, make a voyage, 
and diſcover that new world. 

T ay. Shall I be a moon-man? 
Fore. Tam of opinion, the 
(Ff they be dotha cangeef climgtec they live in) 
Dovary the faſhion of their cloathes ofther then any 
Quick-filver'd nation in E 

T ay. Not unlikely,but what ſhoald that be we call 
Ca won 

oro an 

That ſtands there ſtarke naked, 

With a paire of ſheircs in one hand, 

And a great bundle of broad cloath in the other 
(Which reſembles the buſh of thores ) 
Cutting out of new faſhions. 

T aylor 1 have heard ſomewhat like this, 
But how ſhall 7 get thitber? 

Fore, Ie make a new compa: ſhall dire& you, 

T ay, Certaine? 

Fore, Count ms <l& for na man of direQion. 

Tay. Theres 20 dackats in hand, at my returne 
Ile give you a 100, 

Foro, A new voyage to diſcover new faſhions, 

Mui, Ihavebcen a travailer tos fir, 
That have (bewed ſtrange beaſts in Chriſtendome, 
And got mony by them, but 7 finde the tradets decay. 

Eaſt-Indian hedg-bog 


of that world 


Your or 

Gets very little mony, and your _ 
So much bread, brings in & little profit, 

His keeper were better cycry morning 

Cram 15 Taylors with white mancho, 

I would have ſome new ſpetacie, 


- — 


——— i 


—_ - 
_=_ lh «tt —_ 220” _— — 4 Pe 


— ——  — -— —_— — 


The Jaire Df ailleof the I wiv. 


maſtht be more attraRives-? >" 
Fore, Let the ſee, were yourver in'S pane? 
Adxlc. Not yet Sire - G 


Andone that' 


"ome great feſtivall, 


der of the world in thoſe parts 1 afſure you, 
Afade, A rare projet withont quelti 
Fero, Goe beyondall their farlike 
though you ſod one Iii Garqueriti 
more mony, then all thi 


ton. 


of Affrick, 


ntance, and one if ye knew him—— 
Foro, What is he? | 
| Hott, He wis once a man of infinite ſetters: 
es Ada 
. Noſir, a | ma 
{of many lette:'s, yourknow : then be was Mulc-driver 
\mdeagh ys. pers = feedes monſters, 
Foro. A moſt nogratefull callin 


z the Oxe Sir. 


rolne ſhire Ote, and a priate oner 
For a rare and monſtruus f 
| Enter Hoſteſſe, and Bianca. 
Hoſtef. Pray torbeare fir, we (hall have a new q 
Clow. EE not pe fickd,1 amt 
come to marner, 
Foro, its newes with you fir. 
Clow. Gentlemen, 
inably cheated, liſten, and be as wiſe as your plan- 


ht at. 
_ 


in ; 
PHop, — Lore is full of malice; do not mind him, 
Clow. This profeſt theating rogue was my maſter, 

and Iconfefſ: my felfe a more preternotorious rogue then 

himſclfe, in ſo long keeping his villainots counkll. 
Foro. Come, come, I will not heart you. | 
Clow, Nocourzner, thoti wouldeſt not heare mt, Ido 

but dare thee to ſuffer me to ſpeake, and then thou and all 

| thy divells ſpit fire, and ſponte Agua ſortts, 


Fore, $ on, 1 freely permit thee. £14 
Claw, Why then know all you firmple ariitmals, you 
whoſe are ready tocaſt the calfe, it they have not 


calt it already, if you give any credit this jugling raſcal, 
you are work then ſimple widgins, and will be drawrie 
into the net by this decoy ducke, this tame Theater, 

Fore, Ha, ba, ba, pray marke him. 

| Clow, Hegors profeſſe Phyſicke,.and counjuring ; for 
his Phyſicke ;be has but two medicins for all manner of 
diſeaſes ; when he was i'th low countryes, he us'd no- 
thing but butterd beere, colourd with Allegan, for all 
kind of maladies, and that he Called bis catholick med- 
cine; ſiiretheducth ſmele ont it was butterd beere, clſe 
they would never have endur'd it for the natnes fake:then 
docs he miniſter a grated dogs turd inſte4d of Rubarbe, 
many times of Vnicornes horne, which working ſtrong- 
ly with the conceit of rhe Paticnt, would make them be» 
ſummer to the height of a mighty pargation 

Fore, The togue bas ſtudied this inve&ive, . 
Claw, Now tor his conjuring, the witches of Lapland 
wethe divelle chaire-wortento hin, for they will ell a 


man a winde to ſome purpoſe; he ſells winde,and tells you 


OT 


_ 


| Fare, 1 wodld have yob g6 to: Afabil, and againſt 
| Ives f aro lies Me ide 
2 great Engilh Oxe, androlte him whole, 
witha padlthg in's belly ; that woold be the cight woi- 


like olla Podrithoes, 
ascauldron, bring in 


Heft. Good Sir do your beſt for him ; he's of my ac- 


carrier, which is alwaies a man 
2 
Mule, Ther's mony for your dircQion the price of 
Foro, A lnndred French crownes, for it muſt be a Zin 
, to be Kenat Man. 
08. 


you that come hither to be moſt 
net will fafer you, keep your mony, be not guld, benot | 
What meanes this? would I had my mony'- | 


mi tothe Virginalls of a tarts taile; h'as five tines been 
in the Gatlies, and will never-truly, rar bimiclfe our 
brearh, till he comes to the gall | 
yon: wrote 5. 

lying detraQing raſcall has 


._ Tx. Yescertainebar we have 
for yoo haveraine our mi _» 
or 


ſome chaltiſement 


and ingke tas Grey they reread bg 
not 4 mind to, Ile firſt give thee leaye to claſmeme for 
thy. bond fave, and when thou haſt done hang me.”.. , 
oro, Tis a inatch, ſirra, lle make you Taper ith' aire 


prelenely, , « + , $4 | ” 4 
Claw,  Thavetoofolid a body, and my belcife is like 

Puritans on en wn with capon.. 

. « Fore. I will firſt ſend thee to Grecke.Jand fora hannch 

| of veniſon, juſt of the:thiekneſſe of think own. tallow. 


Eaft 
ow, To Amboyna? 61 might be pepperd. = (bakei 
Fore Then will Locungigh thee trark naked to Develing 
| to beg a paire of brogs;to hide thy mountainous buttocks, 

Claw. Arid no doublet to 'em? Wns 1029 5; 
Fore, Nofir, I intend to fend you of a ſleeveleſſ er- 
rand ; but, before yowvanith, ir} regard you fay I cannot 
conJure,and ar fo (tupid, and vpi eed a ſlave,that hei- 
ther I, nor my artcan compell you todoany thing thats 
beyond your own pleaſure, the gentlemen ſhall have ſome 
rt; you cannot a cat firra? 
Clow, Whats that to.thee Iugler ? |; 
Fore. Nor you'ldo nothing at my entreaty ? 
Cl. lle be hang'd firſt, . -  (frighted 
Fore, Sit Graplempn,, and whatſoever OD gn 
Hofefſ: Alas I can endure no Toniuring, 
Hoff: Stir hot wilt, : & .ok\ 
Bien Pray let me go ſir; I am tot fit for thel: fooleryes; 
Hoſt: Move not daughter. TOONS 
For:l wil make you dance a new dance calld leip+frog. 
Clow: Ha, ha, ha, ++. | 
Fro: And as naked as a frog, 
Chew: Ha, ha; ba, I defyethee. 
Foro, looks 34 aboeks, ſtrikes with bir wand, Muſick, player. 
4+ Boxes Bf like Frogs, and dance, | 
Perdgnt: Spirits of the water in the likents of frogs; 
T ay:, he has filhe faire beleeve, me: + 
Male: See, ſee, he ſweats agd trembles, 
Fore: Arg you come to your quayers? 
Chw, Oh, oh, oh, » - 0s . of , d i; 4a 
Foro, Ile make you run diviſion on that o's ere I leave 
you; looke you, here are the pliyfc Lowes that 4re fo in- 
cerd tq you ; come fir, firſt uneaſe, and then dance, nay 
gon int einny 1h A 
Hof, im have his ſhire ot; s M6gols 
b » here are wotfienith? hodle.. Fab 


| 


G8g88888 


tht 
"_ 


—— 


__ Fore, 
— I * 


| 


| 


[46 _ ſave Dd ailif be wins: 


| Fore, Well for their ſakes he ſpalli.- fn 
Chnogts ffihia danbleryndoking range ar 
:.2i{ comprii rae, fall; ina tbe Hance. 

79 He dannces, what a wn v1 ergy this fy 
the gentleman could not 
| Snathaden phans prettily we ris voluntary, allure 
yo 7 yr ea Goupjurer 1 grace Actid.ree ma 
from thee /couplets ;\ af. all creattres {cannot endures 
Frog: 
| _—__ your dapoeing is voluatary, I can compell 
you -— nNotn! 

Hoftef:.© me, daughter lets take heed of this ſlaw, 
he'le make us dance naked, an' wevex him. 

wort Excunt Haite(e and Gionca. 
Ferodlow cuc ca —_ alogpather chin ofyonrs. 


like a pound of butter roſted, 
T. 7 He will dane bimiclfe to death, | 
- Fora: No matter Le fell his fas to wa greys and 


iy injucy that ap__— 

Enough in conſcience 

Fers.': Well, at your entreaty vani(h. Andinow I wil 
only make him breake his neck indoing a lomericr, and 
thats alitherevenge I means totakeaf him, + 

Clow, O gentlemen, what a rogue was I tobelyeſoan 
approved Maſter in the noble dark ſcience? you can wit- 
neflz, this I did only to ſpoyle bis practiſc and deprive 
you. of the happyneſle of injoyipg bis worthy labours ; 

roguethat I was to do it, pray Gr forgive me, 

Foro. With what face can(t thiu ask ut ? ' 

Clow: With ſuch a face as I ares, with a hanging 
looke, as all here can teſtifie. 

we nr you cup pereiv the good- 
nes of my temper, 1 W1 entertain this rogue 
hope of f amendment, for ſhonld I _ him off; "—_— 
be ed. 

Claw, You may read that in this foule co 

Foro. Only with this promiſe, you th + ooASBNSS 
any of my patients, 

Claw, Never. 

Fere. And remember hence forward, that though I 
cannot couryure,l can make you daunce firra,go get your 
ſelſe into the cottage againe, _—— Enter Ceſaris. 

Clew, I will never more daunce leape Frog : now I 
have got you into credit, hold it up, 4nd cozen them in 
abundance. 

Foro, Oh rare raſcall. ——Ex# Clos, 

Ceſar» How now, a —— mart bece, a Mountc- 
_ and his worſhipfull aaditory 

Het. They arc my ghueſts Sie. 

Ceſar. A———upon them, (hew your jugling tricks | 
in ſome other roome. 

Hoſt, And why not here Sir ? 

Ceſar. Hence, or firra I ſhall ſpoile your (i . 
ing, andall their radicall queſtions. oy —_—_ 

Cues Sir we vaniſh, —£xeunt. Manct Hoſt oh Caſar, 

Hoft, Signior Ceſaria, you make bold with me, 

And ſomewhat I muſt tell you to a degree 

of ill manners, they are my ghaeſts, and meri Iliveby, 
And I would know by what authority 

Tn command thus far. . 


- in your daughter. 
He In da you call*t?as F remember I never put 
her out to Vſury on that condition. 
(ofa. Pray thce be not angry. 
Enter Baanca and Heoſteſe. 


a. 
—_—_— 


: C{av..Qh, oh, ny logyeare red, 1 drop away [E 


Hefteſ, 1am came: to meke thee happy, 


A. 


Ceſare As Tlivel will but do noe ewertiot 
[tare brdomedyeoſ, 


With too quick an 
For that may hurt 


Blues. nag: «1 
Ca/ar Then ﬆ{ 1 faigne 
This proteſjation, I will inſtantly. 
Before this teſtimony, my new alliance, 
ContraR my iclfc unto ghee, theo & hope 
We may be more private. 


Heſt, But thon ſhalt not fir, -- ( baſtard gotten, 
[Hf many a maiden-head been loſt and many a 
Cef. Then to give you the any ip the 
Entreat thy father to goe fercha Peejlt - - ,-; (world, 


Wee will i to bed, and thera be marricd. 
Bias, Pride hath not yet folaken you 1 ſee, 
Though proſperity has. ' 
_ . Sir you are too conhdent 
Tg to your {cite a dreame of purchaſe 
When you are a begger, 
Ceſ. youare bold with ae. 


beer 


Hoſteſ. Doe we not know your valuc is cried downe 
hundred, 


Foureſcore i'th 

 Biex Oh fir I did love you 
With fach a fixed heart, that in that minute 
Wherein you llighted, of contewn'd merather, 
I tooke a yow to obey your laſt decree, 
Anil never mare logke up at any 


Ghanddbring 
oſter-mother, and the faire _— 


| Have in the way of marriage dalpis'd you, 


| 


That hath not any = >. papain 
But compaſſion rather. I have found 

So much forrow in the way to achaſte wedlock 
That here I will ſet d@wne, and never wiſh' 
To come to'th journics cnd. Your ſuite ro mee 
Henceforth bo ever ſilenc't. 

Ceſar. My Biancs. 


Heftef. Henceforward pray ny ne ng my houſe: 


She's a poore vertuous wengeh, yet þcr 
May weigh with yours in a gold balance. 


bring me comfort that ——_— though ſinct 


Hoſt. Yes, and her birth inapy Heralds office in 
Chriſtendome, 


HEE OP — Wb Whitei 
ys you Ve . 
Emer Baptiſta and A. 


Bop.Here's Co/avioi 
| My fon fir isto morrow to be married 
Vnto the faire (larife, 


Ceſ: So. 
Ment. Wee hope youle be a gueſte there? 
Ceſ. Nol will not grace triumph ſo much. 
Bop. 1;will not tax your 
Bet it alters not your birth fir, fare you well. 
Ment, Ob fir doc not greive him, 
He coed ein deady, Exennt., 
Enter 4 Sailor, 


C2, Every way ſeorn'd and loſt, 
Shame follow you | 
For I am growne moſt miſerable. 


Exits, 
Cef, How far am I growne behind hand wich fortunc? 


Sai. 


LO mt _—_——_—_ _ J_ 


aa cva.c.C-nqDS 


py md nw MX 


Es 


a 44> cc co a - 


« ww. «I WW DE SEE... a 


The faire Made of the Ini x. 


They cal Ceſario? 


| Sal, GREED 


Tai. Sivdoe you know # Ladies fon in towne bere 


Ceſar. Ther's none ſach I affare thee ; 
Soil. 1 was told yoo were the man. 
Ceſar. Whats that tothee ? 

Sail. A—on't, You are mxlancholy, will youdrink 
Ceſar. With whom ? *. 
$81. dairy mm nnnrhn pitche Canvas jt 


Sir? 


them lined with Spaniſh 


; JI 


——— 


tw rn Scene pins 


Dn |* 
(Om lt worchy P/4re aryl friend, | It —_—_ 
. O my z \lIttrwayo 
ſhe moblefivor 1 drm op - | Thel by A | 
| X 4 Pur hor otabur affliQt you ; for 
S: ry ed deliver ed eteates 
| =, 
7 om 
| For this preſent we leave you, s 
Ta ene Serta, t friendſhip, And (hall vifit you againe within the two bourty 
leay yo oval | Sailors, the E EET my Caſah, 
y leaye him, leayc him, —— Exe #, Ever to me welcome, —O 
A. Vero heartAend free inf landing - \ " Tach none'of yours Sir, o tis proteltell; 
Pop abtirtunr my Family, . | | And 'hambly beg, _ _ 
How isit poffible for any mari 7-318 4 | Iindw tionot fo your povedt to ems | 
Tobear't with a ſet = | &ny longer in « noble eoithe of 1 | 
ny bridges. wieetrrarrdmy 
Since your imptifonment Roo Alber. The youth is mad. ++ + 
Alber. [1 gt " Ceſar, Nay Sir, I willintruX youina wiy 
Now I am made 6 the fall heigh " { Tokillme honorably, - 
TEE yer | L t wer | 
arc [preſervers1 mens honors, turning 
their own the Dake-ro fetch mein ; and ic 
My Glremes blog, mad;I would reany Doh: 
- Queſtionleſſe he's 
a womans falſhoodfinde hi - | A thouſand crownes to free him fromthis ſorrow. 
A bog ie. þ (ee. Here's: the Phyfitian.__—Shrwer « Penhird, 
Alber, _— ir, / did ay i. 
To freeyott fromthe ſorrow, not from life, 


| | eh rmwgner 


Ext Albereto, Profpes aki, > 
Ha frm nk Lord?! 


Sal. Hall we bring your 
Alb, \I Do what you pleaſe, Jam d-Gcke wor by far 


— 


2 | Th ſhall be ſuted (7do vow) 


Why life 


= N_— 


| Tnthe ſame livery, ay Ceſeio 


ankparable, 


| 775; Tixthe maninto work recent | 
EN Oman 


- 


Fe: 


a : Ate, Thevemalos intereſt in ie 
= obl tur wny pare. ſro 
Parner — poore Caſaris,  - (for you 

pult ſt on thy moarnfull willow garland, 


| 


fore. 


———— 


_ in 


then! 


mongſt foureſcore 


—_ — - 


[args 


my c RE, an 


772 
tf 


Needs ' 
Both to ſence and full life, © molt ndble fir; 


wr wiſde Ivy; 


Spredds and thriv& better in fame r_ ruin 
Of tower, or defaeH Temple; theri ut focs 
Planted by a new baildioge fo ſhall i 

Make my adverſity my inſtrument - 

' To windenieup ford afull contcat.. 
Miber. Tis worthily reſolv'd; our firſt adventure 


thi marriage 


= Omy reroraſtall, We rout remove. 


Fore, Any whighr Europe is to lin beconned 
byns3 abies $o.h 
and I to ride qnont. brace 
| Cow. Andformy Sl _ 
you wil never get ſo mueh agfp1E 
many countrycs, and many 


over you (hall never mo 
mn my Englan d, ond cally your 


nos Twas an atraQtive and, race 

wy only admirexs, 

Clw, Anduli thei vii wes da to further their 
Hor rey 


ore Y 


cometo me ina morni 

DIS 

94 to have loſt their maidenheads. 
Clow. . By their. owneconteflion, 

beyour A in, od worke = em igate 


_ — 


har to oe, We of: ee] 
we _— A 


Like conjurcrs windesrait'd toe featefall baſk 
And doe ſome miſcheife, but domever laſt. 


Enter-Forebſco id (owe | 
|% Cw: Now fn will yon rat ackomingear hve 
mightily ad vanete. your 
|  Zerdbok Tisitonk 


wilmale thee groat man 


Clow, I take a cpurke tado that my feike, for I drinks 
abpndancs.. - 


banear raves thor 


jour Glo 


"hay fi ing. beleager 
rive iv ws hull nat "i 


6 opadn—y 
marriage, I hayc found above 


but /was faine to | to 


_ alt hb at 
Va an hype good | The 


that way T-will 
-—ancngy 


| IL Toth, they hoe 
Fes, nod though ano EE nk 
[ pos 1 will now as 


| he had done 
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a rare 
I 
(fe nie I hecratlonie Goate, 

w him this morning 
ba chinckeol wainſatechat divides 
Andt Hoſt of the houſe, withdraw wy H 


Þct jt up into 


ſcizethe Jews, cal in tape from Flee and wee 


are made for cyer 


Clow, But if hey ſhould goet5I true conjurer , and 


etch us back in a whirlewinde? 
Foro, Decniatbelecve therois eny fuck fotch in Aſtro- 


(ogy, and thd.eup hepa co mebeng ere honeſt 
low, The bur an ll roaf too! that lycs through the 


n__*; by ry 


Clow. Neyo, hep il I 


is thought Jokad made (IYIY 


_— And i Ball of your kl propher, hee's 


© doen 


oa. = FEM 


be He did meaſure te Darts 


og cetera mon 


a rothnqon 


; | Torob ime ;bt,and bo 
| Rotarimore hegeer 


/ 
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| 


big moſt wottviphs Dodhar Lam 
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The fins Mabe bows. 


I know I have 8 fonne, and the Dukes ſertence | 
A while delided, and this ove, 


When he aſſures bimfelſe IT 
 Knork within, ; Emer 
1can relieve and.raiſe: is whoight 


That preſſes on my privacics ? ck w/w 
LI WEEATEAS 


To reade my ſecret 
Rn ns te 


Bap. Ladyto 
Moe hall ber open 

TI —_— RR OK 
nay + families arc made une 
By this bleſſed marriage ; to whaſe honor comas 

7 onby all 

The braverics of his Coutt, to witneſſ> it, 
And then to be our gheſts, is the bride ready 


Trang parts; = | eaten res 
ee eggs of Foe bans = | Atarronds repos => 
The Dukevar hand— Maſti be lod voyes, | Soho pardla-urmigut - 7 
ts aro gregumdtoidice it, Exit, | Toonew Facher,and whob kanly 


En ag 
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wg farming hom heh pore To Tolook them dead, to mer'4an injury, 
þ ro Darth hs Dole, ep yon" A latisfuion. | 


Attendants : (A Song ) hilt 
they /alate, 
Dake Ie were impertinent to wiſh 


you 
EDS 


6 conhiſluddor to ice of of For my TT: 
Your certain pleaſares lawfidll 


'Q A Bat De 


rioce intheandya ef youre "i - +; Somuch] 
Confirmd already : would but hr *s 7? Fredo eee 
Aboaſterof var favours; t6 the pag c I meer 
One Diktowe nie, ll arg, Aber. Yor all m 
Great Sir grant,ah 
That I may 
Baptiit, 1 | 
Ceſar. And to approve my 
Wo. I'le be his ſecond upop any gde , 
| _ by 5 ye : 
wrong | enti. Alrcad 1D00Tt F DIS term 
= _y 1s cheat er than ir fa | 
| | i, [Pleaddenompre.' a 
In ren rs bezecr of F<; -- EY 
Th love dept Comer MO FEoae Porn ered pn” 
14 indo Ten o | —_—— | 
un purge 1 Th made irs By | 
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| /lignes thy pardon. += | ThiMror 
| _ lber, My pardon? Ican need roary With not With fk out 
Receivd for an offence I tamely beare'? | ng 
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we hon, 
with. 
Mar, Pride nun ann; 
Duke. Weethgn will lowe entrextis, $06 make a 
Ofour authority, muſt I cry 


To this un of infolence? 10 mpgabom 
To draw your ſwords, and as all reverence 


{A 
. And ming, rather then hare of peeacawpith his | B 
I nes .— Hm 
Your rage to reach my. 
Emter Proſpere, Ialiims, Bierchs: 


Alb. And ty name tobe no tnore remembred, 
Dake, What are theſe? 
JG Mlancks tis Fiexcba, (till Biexcha : but frog 


"age Tfrhat thirteene yeares 
could raze from my memory 


The figure ofimy feed. Tnight forges theez 


But if thy Image be graven on my beart, 
co fo ar je / 


Prof. Thou a? 
_ any Poop 
Bap. Idarc not aske OE fried 


. Kr Former ber wret mo 


I am unworthy of, but yet deny not | 
Tolet me know the hobathende brovy 


By having there het 
' Prof.” If your to vouchlaſe a paticnt 


o Pf youchignſe ple tonoud 
| rye yer ny 


Pop 


' A violent ſe if 


From theang! 


Duke, 


== werecnquir'd of,and Gilofher ha | 


= th. 


NE CPI 

or to it x 

Neyo 

Wee journy'd, a chrowcs only ne to women 

| Camethich ina private village. 

' Bp Shed... mw 6 

"Fre eons, fraharoghe to tha een 

nee dece \ but the ne 

_ increes'd, and lite grew tedious to her, 
croto ſe you; th injoyn'd 

To aps war py ons Ay 


mpeg her rp 
| monaſtery? asa P bare-foot, 
F > roy ns 


Prof, Pray you 
Now to m 
With a 
Made me a pt 


SIS ws py 
my delivezers I ferv'd, and gott 
To enticareich the Maſter 
over atall 
ſhip, where my eſt 
IT on 
at was like me Cortwgog! 
If fry wn had dyed ——_ 
from him learning 
aptifts liv'd d, od thei dſtlvd end 
I ry up! ſailes for wag Groves, found I=hand 
= ih Roaders havgag pada nowas 
iv'd ery ranges were; ſhe borrow'd 
ns 


| LTD je& pleaſe you, 


wt nun 1 = Wi 
Bape, Rage leave me- throfves away bis ſ1 
Tam fofull of happines, theres no room left 
Chamertong you, O my p long loſt lewdl, 
of mine tyes, my foules ſtrength. 

Eo My bet Lord, L faving Embrac'd you thus, 
Death cannot fright me, | 
Parloame i to do ſo though:F ſhould fix here. 

me Proſpero though 7 enquire my daughters for- 


"Pro That i 
Xi Bop mon «IPD is! 


Ce/. Biancha daughter to aprinceſſe. 

Prof. True with ey Fab Hel 1c ber, 
And with him till now ſhe bath reſided, 
Lencane Lots orb hn 


Bep, O my bleſt one. Ioy. Re Jr eadfolitng 


mc 
Ak doctegto tis get 
ro e too. 
Workecs much a uy 
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Shall call Ce/ario 


Ceſar, One in which you make 
, "mi Kneele not, all forgi ven, 


rs to 


Mer, Let day be 


Dake. What are they? 


By the Viceroy of Sievlja. 
Dske, Whats their offence? 


I meane the attempting 
Clow. Pleaſe on gr 

kt in carneſt, t is hope? 

of conjuring , es 
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held ſacred. 


_ eAlber. And me, and thas confirme it. 


Dake. And totye ir 
Eon 5 2 BY 
Of young Memtivole, and 


So you conſent great Lady, your Bianche 
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Deke. us Vokde 1. 
ment, and will have no denyall. » KL 
Enter Hoſt, Foroboſco, Clowne and 
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: won ad ” 
be ten eme 
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Prof. I can reſolve you, lareſces Go tÞ Callyes 
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-THE PROLOGVE 


ut bave their fates, not 41 in their true-ſence 
 » Theyre underſipod, but at theinfluence | 

Of idle cuilome-madly workes upon = 

The avofſe of many-tongi#d opinion. 


'.., A worthy Hat, bow foever writ 


For language, modeſt mirth,, thnceite or wit, © 
. eMeetes oftentimes with the ſweett commendation 
Of bang't, ti ſeuruy, when for approbation 

A lgg {ball be Clapt a, and eVery rime 
Praisd_ and applauded by a clamorous chime_, 
LetFpnorance and laughter dwell - together, 

"They are __ thee Muſes pitty. | Hether 


ome nobler Tudgements,. and to thoſe the ftraine 


f our invention 1s not bent in vaine. 
T be faire Maide of the Fnne toyoucommends 
Her hopes and welcomes , and withall intends 


In th Entertaines to which ſhe doth invite ye, 
All things to pleaſe, and ſome things to delight yee. 
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LOVES PILGRIMAGE. 


p 
Deed ala — LES IS ES SES Sr IL 


—_—_— 


oA tus Primus, Scena | Prins. 


— 


Enter [ucubs the Bayliff, Diego the Hoſt. 


Ia Gln cw Prat ISIS pmy 


Inc. Not with that 
[ger Driabode Bur I kiſs your hands 
| _ HY of an Hoſt ; 
ſorrow for thee, as my friend and 
the kiechen > 


To O the block. 
| De, Why, how ſhould I have anfwered > 
"Den Incubo de Hambre, and then 
titles ; Maſter Beyly of Caſtil-blanco : 
No ſmoak,nor ſteam out-breathing 
There's litle life i'th harth then. 


meh i, or an 


ny TB 


rye roy gpl 


keg boy thus? in 
Did 1, ny Lab 


- Eco Hoſteſſe. 
Hejreſ. What 


rapicr here. 
ology rb. 
Inc, Sled: ſo hang it on, 
;I mean 


that runs on errands; 
one 
in an Holt, is odious : 


, . 


your ſelf governing a great mans Mulcs then) 


————— 


Kemelpure 


You 


baſe blank, and half blank 
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Ev, es 
is, ay. we be enconnter'd: ty 
Hoſt. Luck then, and good, for 'tis a fine brave gueſt, 
hy nyt —tony P 
Inc now, belceve cuerpo 
gy Ora ny 6 ]ouabmangpne* 
T heo. to e,1 
Die, He ftul Sir.” EY 
Ine. Oh bow beneath his rank and call was that now ? | 
Your horſe ſhal be entreated as becomes 
A horſe of faſhion, and his inches. - 
Theo. O. 
Inc. Look to the Cavalier what ailes he > ſlay | 
IF it concern his horſe, ler it not trouble | 


EnterT beodefia. 


Pour opurmagr ny can 
Either of barley, or freſh _ m2 
Die. Good'Sir 
Look up. 
I=c. He ſincks, ſomewhat to caſt upon him, 
their erp ge | 
Di-. What, wife! T 
O your hot: , and ſomecold 
by gy a 
Di. Do Yo bens exeranhis hee? 
| Hoſp, Yes, Lazaro 


Har Haeſowin ag water, | 
Inc. Co youte lng id 
Hoft, dr rr Syd. 
I did diſtil't my (elf; Hogs lack 
Yaankadnphoyst 
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1 Theo. Bit'iF1 


Wag 000mm 7 er >ohoge EM | 

As they come late ; onely one room, | 

| Inc. She means Sir, it is none: | 

Of thoſe wild, ſcatter'd heaps, call'd tnnes, Wor "HI 
The Hoſt is heard, though he wind his horn Chis people, _. 
Here is a competent pile W edits 

Wife, Servans, all dof YEW wi 

| Hoſp. F457 fo Ul yalewgh fr. 

She will dſeribots a EEC 
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Enter Diego, 
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Thar aki bce yr do prey 
/ Hoſt. i Pdf Sie: ag . 

JF I be paid, I al thi” 
' Theo, Why, > 


We have, and where ji any 
prac ceded 


pit flew, 6b ink you you 
_—_ ; Golly hd Theo, 
Ip: a_fong 


ds, We whe HORI nt 


| This gueſt ; ha* you en! ready iti the 


| With a 


iipery, 
And a fine peece of kid now ? and freſh gafllck, 
Enter Hoſteſſe. 
a, a1d/Zartote? wow? - 
| Has he beſpoke > what will he fave abrare; 
Or bur one nn Tn 
i > 
Hott. "Laſſe the dead ek 
May be as ready for a Supper as he. 
fie Heb He has no mind to Wit thire then! kw ado : 


Digs ow oy wit 


My lf COR dy; ureggers 


| Ant dipra ut oy 
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| The, n+ I ingreat you. 
; Hef. Berge [4 
a veſt nee&d;T | 
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| ———vas veg 
Phil. Re es ens Hell 
-| |. Derg. thee So. 
Another Fayre. 
Hoſt. Blefſe me. 
| Phil. From whit fuxeet Haldeſle 2 
' {| Arcyouatitaid of your gueſts Þ 
FF 9mm, mt» PrP? es 
| My houſe had never fo afoee + | 
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I could not be thus croſs'd : He cannot be 1 
(ONE ONE 12 1 d £4 
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(As temperate as you — he 

| My brace of dud, with my half gooſe, my cony, 
; winlerwedve Marvedis m wine 
as Fnow get down three olyffs. 

Dig. And with your vour, yet I thank 
| Your Sorhp wool par oo a fir and rh 
[For a good wager z and rhe meal in too. . 
; Ine. ny 
'{ T ha nat d 4 # TOWNS! 

Dir Dkars the gif fan. ; q 
Inc, tis he without hope then gooe <p, 
| Hoſt, I fear for Gr haginditd the dons h 
|. Sure he'is v ill 

| Inc. That s with faſting, | / 

SouSerdiha eddie Coty wr ya dbe, 
| Given him the i 
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{ens Bat ons wages, Tr 
Hoft. Yeybut] would not 4ell han rOrkir gack 


"Sex: hows: eden po, i at, 


Trolls dons tot 


For brave fine gueſts ; Daya Pack coke 
I cannot bi 


Heſ. Nom Pak 
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Loves: Pilgrimage. 


Becauſe you may 
Are both tane up by a yong C 
That wil, arid malt be private. 
Die. He has paid Sir | 
For all our Chambers. 

Hoſt. Which is one : and Beds 


Which I already ha' told you are rwo': But Sir, 


So ſweet a creature, I am 
I cannot lodge you 
Yo'are both the lovdlieſt peeces. 

Phil, What train has he ? 

Die. None but himſelf. 

Phil. And wil no leſs then both deds 
Serve him ? 

Hoſt. H'as given me a ducket for 'em- 
Phil. O. 

EN: oy Is he handſome, 


9") *; Sir; te dhcart fleſh 


And fineſt dothes withall, and ſuch a horſe, 
With ſuch a Sadle. 
Phil. Shee's in love with all 


The horſe, and him, and Sadle, and dothes : good woman, 


Thou juſtifieſt thy Sex ; lovſtall that's brave 1 


. Enter Intubo, 


Sure though I ye o'th ground, ile ſtay here now 


And have a ſight of him : you'l give me houſe-room, 


Fire, and freſh mear for money : 

And make mea pollr? 

Inc. Sir (hee do teaſon: 

I underſtood you had another gaeſt : Goflips 


Pay yoale hi Mae look wo: have ftraw, 


| m—— Fr. doyou 

{Let hum not upper 3 

| tp ET Op = 
Hoſt. "Laſs Sir; -* 

We ke pe. 


Tarot 
Appenr  erſirS epaaliny) and 'cis fic 
You be actommodated : why ſpeak you not, 
| What ha'youw woman 2. oyen rnd went 
_— _——_—_— | 


His bs n, then hi axdred +. 


| | Diſpatch: what news ut Courr Sir ? 
| | +Fb4l, Faithhew ries” {| 
| od files aL nmr 


| the foal has a new coat 
[ED 
Inc. Idid you came from thence Sir; 


| | Phil Bat do know I did not. 
| ae. 1 miſtook Sir. | 


ide in time z my beds.” 


aha ers AFR I 


good Gwle ha" you 2 


Sy oy he 
Ile carve you fir. 
Phil. Ov 
Taſt, and carve too. 
Inc. Gran Yr 
ray, do: ? | 


eh fea whatyoukne I'me one Sir 
an Officer 
to theſe places ; you Sir 


What hear you of the Archdukes ? 


Phil. Troth your 


Hoſteſſe and $ 
| ofte(ſe 
Jac. Of iEench ballet | What? 


Phil. As mach. 
Inc. No more ? 


They ſay the French : O that's wel: come He 
hs bo jibblets now ? or a broild bs vn bene 
Or ſome ſuch preſent diſh r'aſiſt ? 


Such ge wat be lake —_— 
uc : W ; a 
Ar ſuch a time as this > wel, bring your hen, 


And kid forth 
Fil, The ney pe 


Hoſt. Not any Sir. 
Inc. The more your fault : you 


To ſcape his 


[ They Sir, the 


wh 
Phil, As * 
Inc. it's as 
To ask Ry eos 


ep oor ew 


Of Stars, an ney Bow an thin being 
* Phil, Of your own ignorance. 


Inc, Yes Sir; 
Phil. Many do ſo. 


Ins, rar codons Ire nd 


Of our Indian Fleet ; 
Pbil. Tao ve 


. - 
Phil. 
Inc. 


Inc. Tere kan 


Phil. Tlove the Cm, 
Irs 


Us'd in 


Jnc, Sir} 
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ext! With Table. 


5s ones, 
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Phil, Nle give as much 
Lf played as he for both ;- 
Ne fl my (upon the next bed to him 
And there's an end of me till morning ; nol 
I will make none. 
| _ Die. F wiſh your worſhip well —but 

Inc. His honout is C:. And my ſhe Goflip 
| Hath paſt her promiſe, ſhenor ? 
]-. De. Yes rudy : 
" Treg. That toucherh 
pEDim—pareyr ny 
| Unto this brawn o'rh hen ? 
OW I ha' more minde 
To get this bed (ir. 
inc. Say you ſo: Why then 
| Giv't me agen, and drink to me : mine Hoſt -o 
| Fill him his wine : —— — — 
— 


4 Phil. Sir;. 
Tad bat 0 me in this chamber 
for his bed;  - 


the credit of the houſe : 
think : how ſay you fir 


| Kgrenea ow : here's to you © 

an not mercenary: Gollip plodge him for 
| I am not me 
| Ile chink 


e more z but ev'n one bit 


' 4 How do the hotſey >: : + 

Laz. Would you would go and ſee Sir, 
A—— of dl Jude, whara cup h'as given me : 
As ſure as you live maſter he knew perfectly 
I couzend him on's Oats : he lookt upon/me 
And then he ſneerd, as who hould fay take heed firrah : 
And when he ſaw cur half peck, which y on know 
Ea Ine no ag 
I n , 
He cas me aback eper wit biker 
And takes me juſt o'ch' : down came I 
And all my ounce of Oates ; Then he neigh'd our 


bo hog had ta had a Mare by/th taile, 


Weaneothmewale the poor dumb ferviters 


So cruelly. 
Laz, Yonder's this other gentlemans horſe 
ACS: the devill a bir 
fince he came in yet : there he ſtands 


pr) fade yarn ot Freund arm 


He ſhall look lean enough 

But 'tis as big as wy af yore bay cr 
Unleſs he eatcit burter'd : he had four ſhoos 

And good ones when he came : *tis a ſtrange wonder 
With ſtanding {ill he ſhould caſt three. 


Die. Olaao 


|| The devitain thistrade « eric never knowie 


And to the devill we ſhall travell Lazaro 


| Unleſs we mend our manners : once every week | 
; | 1 meer with ſach a knock to-molehie me. | 


er,” ene, 


you ſeeur'd ? 
Pb. Your OD peeceiof Sight. 
Inc. Ir. 


Onely for exerciſe.” 

Laz. If we could ſtay there 
There were ſome hope on's Maſter : but do dil | 
We are drunk fo we miſtake whole Saddles 
Sometimes # horſe ; and then ic ſeems to us-too 
Drary poconfate ie deapyoln wh aghl.. 
Up to in dean ſtraw, evay bordle 
Shews at the leaſt a dozen ; ohbe ach ir 
Ther's no ſuch matrer, not a ſinell of 
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Loyes Pilgrimage, \ 


And think hee fers his horſe car half were 
When the truth is, 
Till all the kin come off: 


ms. 


Ando does barred. 'But good:Lezaro 


Haye you a care of horſes, - 
Horſes with angry horſes, 
Horſes that know the ; let them have meac 


Till cheir teeth ake ;-and rubbing till their ribbs 

Shine like a wenches forchead ; they are devils 

Lax. And look into our dealings : as ſure as we live 
Theſe Courtiers horſes are a kind of Welſh prophets, 

Nothing can be hid from 'em For mine own part 
The next I cozen of that kind, ſhal be foanderd, 
And of all four too : Ile no more ſuch complements 


Upon my crupyer 
Die. Steal a ide longer Y 


TI am lam'd too, and wee repent d 
k wine dove tho ets _ 
By chat rime 
be wed ara and all forgot Sir. 
Dieg. Why then i ſity for thee. Exit. 
 - $6448 (ecunds, 

Enter Theodoſia, and Fe #n over al Beds, 
T hee, Oh,—ho-/obr-ho@: 
Phil. Ha? 
Theo, Oh-oh ? beart—beart—heart—heart? Tet 
Phil, What's that ? | 
T hes. When wik thou bred tal hank break? | 
Phil, Ha: wh, * 1101 indy | 


l , 


As to proteſt again.: nor am I curious 
To know more then is fit, 
Theo. Six I wil truſt 


Phil, We Lvllo 


uy hk 
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me Theeioha © { 
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Phil. What may his na nebe3 © 
Theo, ho Sc rume hee prom 


[nin EY 


len ow Lol 
& taady 7 
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I dare not make my faich @ muck ſuſpeftet 


you _ ' 
Bur you ſhal promiſe Sir to keep y IG 
And w hear % 
dnl when, Ro, 
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' Loves Pilgrimage, 


Tak thn tor cs 


Gm p—— | 

Phil, TT bit: forward Lady. 

T hee. Contradted Sir, and by exchange of-rings 
Our ſouls deliver'd : nothing left anfiniſt'd © 
But the laſt work, enjoying me, and 
For that I muſt confeſs was the fitſt wiſe 
{1 ever made : yet after all this loye fir, 
pal this CR — when dayly 


And hourly I expe&ted the bleſt 


Hell meld dom, as all 


Had never been, nor thought of, why SN Thor; 


povmans. od conſcience tv c 


And ev t might offend 

i 2 Mr: nnd brking = 
Nor COD r 

I : left his facher too, 


| ; keeps mee yet alive, ue woul perfoade me 
may een mere hp, mee 
mod (ol this Si 


A ſhame to all 
I have a Brother and kis old 
Oe 
travel 


Studient in ;Sallimanca, 
Fe ae oy and can 
Is lfe mee ro revover Kim "Fo 


de 
You are now ſilent Sir : this eoions fy 


You were my nant '# mY 
Am nor to bear apart 0? 

P . oval heal, 
But* 'ripnot in your power MPO 
Theo, I fear i 


; as Come, do not bluſh : 


porn me. 


: | The day draws on a once rore 
wg H_ En 


Let not compifſion ſway: you : you wit be then | 
| As foul asT, and bear the ſame brond with me, 
A favourer of my fault : ye have a\wotd fir, © + 
And ſuch a canſe to kilme in. 
| Phil. Riſc Siſter; 
I wear no ſword for women : wor no anger 
While your fair ancouch'd. 
Theo. By thoſe s, it is Sir. 
Phil. For-my Siſter : 


I do bdeeve ye 7 and ſo neer blood has made us 
The ies Ir oyour gion: 
1 That] a to-yoar too +-*) 

Be no diſhonor Siſter | 
Tolove nor lov him judo he s a gentleman 


Of as ſ\yyeet hopes, as years, as many promuley, 

|. i 
Theo, Ot! | 

Theo, Can ye 

Phil, Yes Silter, 

Though this be no {inal error afar 

7 veo, And think me ſtil your ”—_ 
Phil, My dear Siſter, 

bore fagndray annpeeno reaped 

Phil. To own too + 

Ye ſhal love fl" Oita 


T heo,, 
| Phil. 


Phil. Then it (hal be: what muſt Teal ye FA 
Ge Te Bog 
Eter Days. 


T hes, "Pray cal inc 
Dreg. Are 


motrowW- 


T hee, Good morrow gentle H 
Phil, Who do'ſt thou think this is 


il DnA 


72 by rin ft . 


y > ticf ELLE 


Die+ Were you | "9:6 7 ) In o1T 
$44 1008 i, 
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Dic e Maſſe yoornoles wen: ati 
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bil. d 
Phil. 
Pedy T came from Port $:ddrins, Gees 
Naa Macon rpon a wy. > 
| brought Mark-antonic upon _ 
Pbu Marcrantonic? 
on Who is tum'd Soldier - 
And entertain'd in the new Regimenc, 
For Naples.” * 1 
Phil. Is it ? 
Pedr. I aſſure you. 
. Phul. And pat they in at Barcetiona 
Pedr. So 
One of the Maſters told me. 
Phik rw go256 fee 
I ave 


Pedr. Home ;. 
Sir, {ap not 
m———_ lon, 
Peer . Were it lefie ar. 


Phil. And I for Civill : 
Ir ſhall not become me, ro loaſo the caution: 


That you ſaw mae;] i 
ſoawe betle 


Stay you, rib | 
Theo, I will) (rot 1H 


- iT; JJ G 
To” TT DS T4 "D11C STAY 


ACT, = 7 Fen (Mi 


499 ty : S% C111 : 
y LI. 


an id FI rug, 

l —_— ——_ 
# 1s Tis open Six: nk 
| Alpb. That's all one 
Knock when I bid you- 

Ser. Will not your 

Alpb.i ee Locatainatianials che 
Your Maſter bidsye; Jn ny ee Ag 
; 1 emer 


Such a round peal about your 

Thus'6 ax comedy gol wage 
To Nlowia $91 def mature, © 
to ents aud ror fit, 
En th es ery: 
Sree evoctimonn WW. 
| «eAlph. No, no Sir, I am ane chiſ6comg in Sire 
{ Nome of choſo yifitants 


To rms = OR 


4 When tune 


An credit me —_—_ fears 'tis 
To miniſter offences ” we 


eAlph O good Si 


| phy ty = 4, 


 aAlpb.  pon-u 


Till I have juſtice, my poor child 


Yew Ser has run away wth. . . 


Wat ale, 


eAlph., I am too tame Q 
Leo, Will ye hear but x6: 


Alph. No, I will exe ho aſbn x eve nth 


We ney dn 


Doyea caccinepininn.,. ? 


FR ona 


Ai . Whey 
Zanch. Then 


Alph, T know St 
Be Ee to dds | 


And where, and hoy, 1 come rok 10 þ 
dy caſe 00 me mine 


Alpb. No more of theſe ſleight ſhifts 
Leo. Ye urge me Signior , 


Wubi Wjuſtics ; begs ny OY 


$21 


of his cx pe) 
Alph. I 7 


| ns foray ba 


A 

I may ſee 

Or by that holy heaven, ile fire your | 
And ther's my way of honour. | 
Z anch. Pray g3v e me leave 


Wo not mn at te robes 


wag. Well St. 


14 


t, 20 
99: you Yigrlieg 


iz 
% 


Enter Leonardo, and, Dax. Zavekia, GOL 
"22 ngto jou mcrnmt "$os OS A 
Draw bur according to your entertainment ; 
Five nobles =» fd; ky 
Leo, Signiour + 
I hope no diſcontent from my will g | 
| Has made ye ſhun ray houſe + I ever lov ; 


Loves Pilgrimage. 


The want in others of theſe terminations, | 
ginger ew 7 
A 
And where the wrongs are open, hang reſpedts, 
I come not to conſider. 
Leo. Noble Sir, 
Let us argue cooly, "and conſider like men. 
eAlpb. Like men | 
Lee. Yeare too ſodain ſtill, 


eAlph. Like men Sir ? 
Zanch It is fair and ally'd to honour. 
LOS Why, wha ic beaſt would ay en 
me per? le men 1 
— aſte but that point Sir, 
And ye recover all. 


Alph. I tell thy wiſdome 

I am as much a man, - —-- ppm 

 LZeo, Allthis is granted Sir 
Alb. As wiſe a man. 
Zanch. Ye are not tainted that way. 
«Alph. And a man 

Dares make the® no man ; or at beſt, a baſe man. 
Zanch. Fy, Fy, here wants much carriage. 
Alph. Hang much carriage 
Leo, Give me good language ru Signiour 
on. wb 4 ſel, free born. 
Leo, 1 as your {clf, as 

| .Zanch. "Ove ha way 4 

Leo. As muchreſpett ow'd 1 me: 


b. This hangs 


| By heaven I know thou dar'ſt not. 
Leo, I dare more Sir 
If you 9 rn 


Alph. La 
Ez trer time - -- WS two weak Nurſes 
at this ; are there no more 


this to argue on ? no f left 
ld wemyan bar your own furics ? 


Alph: Let it ſhow, 
reg langh at me ſarah ? 
cauſe to laugh. 
Fe. Yeare aslike Sor 
Fine man in 
Ab. By henenT will 
I will brave Leonardo. 
will expett i ” 
I 
| Zaxch. Hold there 
A e me. 
preg for (af ſhall : 
A do ye ſce this ſword Sir? 
He has nor caſt has reerh yr R 
© xp0i4:{ ne 


Maſt ol hr ey 
Sink a tal ſhip "AT 


He bires moſt times mortall: 
wokorns Kee ant hom _ 
Z aneh. Still 


Alph. And at all thoſe that dare maintain ye. 

Z anch, Excellent. tain, 

Leo. oO nar 
you reaſon. 


I had rather 


Z anch. bs br 
Alph. And there ile hear it: ſo till I pleaſe, live Sir. Exit 
Leo, And ſo farewdl, you'r welcome. 
TINO 

Signiour, le 

_—_—_ rn Kepiale, RN. 


hr ci - hamper ere 
nn 99 = my = IN; 
neceſſary to his judgement, doting women 
mts Wn tern, gan 
If once their wills have wander'd ; hcioraken 
A time to uſe our : for ſhould I | 
Bite at the ſtone, when he that it wrongs me ? 
I  entnayan wacky 
Though doſeſt in their carriage ? Do not all: men know, 


ite deere or? hell ;— 
If their affeRtions "er fry 
The follys har rae 
reaſon 
the fales defi ene >" 
No tun he ly ethers 
are fit to found out 
The war xparrars Cont 
I doubt not to make peace : IE 


My belt love, and remembrance. 
Leo, Your poor Servant. 


Scene ſecunds. | 


Enter Die Now Horkerm: and Theodoſia. 
Phil. Where will cur Horſes Horſes meet us ? 


E xennt, 


Hoſt Die. rf nontur fr werchenchok we hens 
rob me of my good conditions 
If ONCE 3 bur he beſt Snow 
They annorbad my hand for any cle, 
They meer an , and there's my 
I have ſeen fine mn 


= 
= 


yo garter pherer mm ur 


mw = _PpmpGH_ > O»Þ® bb mw OomMDMhDd, 


nl $ Mn» = 


= 


a * aw” 
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One, as ye are a: | "rw 
And oh ſweet ” oe trands, 
——_ | 


Another ſave mine honour, oh mine honour, / '- 
My haben ſerves che Duke oi grain, 
——plebroms 0 hh (1d fy, fy, fy geneeen 

ye, w 
—_— byes Sirhavp pale we, [. 
"Tr And odmweBa yi! 
The. And mune Hot 
Doral tt Cine 
Hot, What + BY 


Phil. The arſe antben men?: | v 
Hoſt. bound; im ! 
Lice fo many Adams, with fig eas afore er, | 


Phil. No it necds not, | m—— | 
Iknow the face ; "tis honeſt, Ut 2060 21H Ls. 


What make yon wg Be 

Co ond 
They have rounded me away « dozen duckets, 
Belides a fair round coke : Some of 'ec knew 1 

Eb they had caſed me like a cony too 
&s they have done the reſt, and | rhink roſted me, 


« 


Dd fron, 
{mockt too), 


'You ſet not our { dels 

refer ng t 

Had ye been 
Theo, Heayen 


With a hoge bunch of beads, —_— 
a | , 
[Lam fare as big, that out of fear and 
In half an houre wore 'em ag {ma{l as 
Yet he was flea'd:too. 

Pbil, At what houre was this? 

Bayl. Some two houres ſince, 

Theo, Do you think the paſſage ſnare now. 

Bayl. Yes, a rope take en, eve, exdieſle? em, 
Sy have duarinr Sip fern 


+hil. Are 

Bayl. At ade, 
_ gr 

; 3, 

4 ayl. bee, How aapo yen | 
Thy le our f thereto wut 


And there's their innocence; - |. - 
T hee. Vion 770 
Before we reackt this place, , We @(1:L Mi 
Phil. Come, there's no danger, :;. 1690} 211 frat ] 
Theſe are but ſometimes chances. xg off. 
22... Enter Bayliffe. rot agns)! 21211 
Hot. Now we muſt through. 224048 977 1 oll 
T hes, Who's that >-: 200 Fs 2009 al 
Het. Stand £0 it, Signiors« - (1 377062 MN 


© | Of the raſcals in their 
| One weres, anche lngtonc him 


mf. kad Sebns. © ls & upwards. A fourth exhorts 
a. I 


= 
—_ 4 


Hoſt. 1 need not ſtalk ao 'em. 


Bayl.'No, they and yes '-- - 
My.buly life f6r-yours Sir : would wonder 
To ſee the { 


F 


Fryer : here one Þ ad; 
ny 
N & way, that 

Forget his dinner, ot an'old any fire | 


It ſeems a Page : I muſt confeſſe 
(As"tisa bing amwl eg ery” 


Toſhew compaſſion, ſtir4d at him ; ſo 
And withous nople bs cateyy his effliorig/ IF” 
IE r= 


Hoſt. Fine 


How do's your holineſſe, bear up man; what 
' A cup of neat ſacknow and « toaſt : wn, Poe” 


| A warm plaiſter to your belly Father, 


were a bleſſing now, 
_ Ye ſay your mind Sir. 


Bayl. Ther's ru dremr fy 


For robbing thee, thou haſt a thouſand 


| To rob thy {elf boy, dyce, and a chamber devill 


Leoc. Yeare deceiv'd Sir. 
Heft. And thy Maſter too! 


What barbarous brutiſh ſlaves ts ſtrip thi 


We muſt intreat your Cloak. 
Hoſt, Can ye intreat it. - 


Hoſt. Will you inereat thoſe too ? 

Theo, Your Mule mult too, | 
To the next town, yau 'is neer ; in pity 
You cannot ſce this 
I know ye have a þertex 
| Hoſt. 'Tis a 
I am ever cozen'd mine Own 
RE ed hen 1 ate ke. . 


| 
'To make up vantage to this dozen; here Sir, 
j "”  B bbbbbbb 


make rtag 


| rub out for their ranſotns Amongſt 
| There wa tle Boy re ne hl, iS 


w.431 


Light and deliver : _—— my boys's Maſite Pry - 


\ 


% 


*% 
+ T7 
; 


4 


Hoſt CES deirfeeeiepor 


"4 


(theks 


Theo, Come hither my boy : tas th ane Hal; 


(ments: 


Phil, We do prefume fo much, you have oher gut 


Y 


wet lariafie yes 
foolaſh trick [te bu lexret 
commendations ; 


$9777. 
TT 


= 


| 
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[wot 


> | 


|| 


—_ 

To ſet ye 

Then you lept pave 

Bruſh'd, and 
Leoc. I thank ye Sir 

_ Who want obey d 


Theo, M 
Fe full 


care, eSJROVVET, 7 05 3 i] . k 
TN In 

eep you the horſe way leſt the Tm 
yeat the end o'th wood. : 


RE ee, 0 
eqy:Sir, ll your neoefſicitst || 
, ſo pleaſe you tall ous 


meer 


has 


Jak rat 7 nmenes 
= Do 


We muſt not part. 


Les, Ye have d chatgqupori yes, 
br roger l 


vx Ye hays mn Andoluzie; 


M Po 
y name Franciſco, foGyeat 


De 


(WI 
Moog ge; 71 | | | 
og 


ES 


Pry 


do not nach exr-, 


17 3% 


ona girdlll 


. 
. 


{03s za 1 


leave Wy. 


2, one of whiah-hani, 


Phil. Still ye do Sir, 


—— 


neither has Dun Zanchio anylan 
SI" » 
gn_— 


G% ” 
Phil. St, | 


LA 
—_ ” 


wie, 


' zl 4 Cn 


911) birt s 41 


+ 


i Py mas  * 


) 2 = IE = loam night 


Theo. ws wr 
And ye ſhall find it — 
\ -+-0 697 wooq aan ie pavor! my hand, 


This is no 
Phil. Nob > ahenbbpebadiing 


Sqn; 
T hee. That 'tis no boy : je bamien 
P bil, Now I conſider bemzer, and t: 
pmwcgs= wndmackr"whane_ 2 
Theo, No more talk one; 


i. if —— On aca 
ce your berypanoagiady 
In any need you have. 


] 


Mar. Tear make ſbift with 


Rod. Nay there 
Tub 


Rod. There be Trenches 


Then where the buller | 
Mar. Ther'sitI Sir, 


in bo wore reverence Þ 
Mar, In the'Sex Sir, * 
I honor it, and next to hovorJove it, 


That was fuſt meant 


'Tis of too rare a nature, ſhe too 
To mingle with it. 
Red. This is a meer herefie. 


An otitward ſhew of 
For heavenly , 1885 


. 


It may be ſeen, "ris bur like 
Brought you to this experience 


is a fair Mind. 

Rod. By this rule, all our choices 
Are to no ends. 
Aearc. the dull end, Doing. 
Red. Thenall to you ſcem equal ? 
Marc, Very true Str, 


Ned Hee kalove 
How Signiour ? 
Marc. Till I have buſineſs. 


Mar. That's as their lading is Sir. 


Red. Yog'leafily find that faichs Bat | 
Wheckidof want ck you mubebel wars wit 

ar. are AY 
Nod By kn oo dts 


Fitter, and warmer for your years, and ſafer 


: - 


And that makes <qual dealing : I love any 


any-for a heat Sir. _._ __. 


I £ 


rip boing aro ; ſevrrit 
And put it in one woman, it appears note | - 


come, be liberal, 


Marc. Which makes 'em ever mending ; for that gloſs 
That coſens us for beauty, is but bravery, 
well ſer, no more, 
ir ſelf Sir, 
Too excellent for objeRt, and whar is ſeen 
bburche digs why hg) Rn oy 
Rod. 'Twasno ſmall ſtudy in their Libraries 
; But whar think ye 
Of that fair red and white, which we call beauty ? 
Mar. Why? 'tis our creature Sir, we giye it *em, 
Becauſe we like thoſe colors, clſe 'tis certam 
A blew face with a motley noſe would do it, 
And.be as great a beauty, ſo welov'd it, 
That we cannot give, which is only beauty, 


' , 


And the fit 


Rod. Hot, or ſhaking, 


Mar. To lay true, both. 
Rod. How did ye rid it 


Mar. Thus Sir, 


Thaid my hand pon my heart, and bleſt me, 
And then faid over cerizin charts I had lever 
Aqpinlt mad dogs, forlove, and 
thought a windmill, and fo flepe, - 

ror onepy £51 nnig}-oan = 

Rod. A rare Phyſician, : 
What would yourpractiſe gaioye ? 

Mar. The wars ended, 
I mean to nſc my heart, and have theſe fools 
Cur in the head like Cats, to fave the Kingdom, 


Another Inquiſition. 


are all one; 


t of the wary, 1 never knew yet pradtiſed. 
Mar. I ſhall mend every a; Bur noble 
Bclieve thus, but as this you nam'd diſcourſes. 
Rod, O ye are a cunning Gamlter, 
Mar. V.irths and toys 
To col(en time withall, tor O my troth Sir, 
I can love; Ithink, well roo ; well 
And think as wel of womenas they are, 
Pretry fantaſtick things, ſome more regardful, 
And ſome few worth a ſervice : Iam fo honeſt, 
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"Lover Pilgrimage. 


| 
| on 


- _— O_ 


| Let Oliver go to the Juſtice, vrqnrp und wa; Uh 


And tell me where the meat is. 


For ny rg; erbary I command 
| Marc \Paith 
If cheſe _— pleaſe rg fr ye 


3 
'B-low to Didner : ye arc 


M m's, ſoyou pleaſe Sj 
| tbe: "You poor Servant. 


| 
| 


| And tadifhes, Io big and 
| Will ye be ſtirring in this 
| Mine old Hoſt of Offuva, as wilc as you are, 


| with *emall in heaven, and you know hard Sir 
will be to get io cherewrrb their great 
Rod. Well Focmmgprenes <4 ol not hole ty Gnpeny 


af Voney: ka hey 
Roll.” elFrce pled Ibbirgnc, 


Pete cp-aien 

'E pier Philipo, and ſecond Hoft. 
Hoſt. L&t*ert have meat enough wothan, half a hen ; 
There be old "anita Le put *em off too, 


'Tis bur a little new of *em, 
gry 3s | the ſink. 
Hoſteſſ. 


na —_— 


A —_ 
Arinoroigrdoag 'em porridg: pop ot 


ok 
Ho#t. 


| 


Hts 1 de patienc, 
torr; ie ror RPEIT-ERS 


Smeg) ng FI : 


meſs ? here's your brother 


Thar is, as knaviſh ; it ye put a trick, 
Take heed he do not find it. 

Hof. lie be wagging» 

Hofteſſ. 'Tis for your own commodity : dg rot 
Anon forſooth. 

Hoſtcſ.Who makes a fire there?and who gets in — 


and do you here 


| 


Exexnt. | 


|| As there isno 


now 
No conjurings by candle li darn 2 
orgs bar N. 
lil thy the tank EET ers Fas, echoing 
ings of 
Heſteſf Still 


TS. Sv re 39% 5 SR. 
ec e are ''f 

/. Monſtrous hungry, | 
[ng *- » —_ OS 


' 


OSS IR too : 
all | Cometoiepoie ver wg, cod ohh the: 
Hoſteſſ. eee Ogg, Sdn 

Ere you can lick your cars, Sir 


Bayl. Pordy meat, 
Bearing ſubſtancial ſtuff, and fic for 
I do beſeech ye Heſtels firſt, then ſome li « gupith, 
'Two in' diſh, if ye have leverits, 
Rather for way of ornament, Sura; wer 
Thry may be look'd upon, or larks : 
need, 61 woe} ot withe 
To ſerve above four diſhes, but thoſe tulones ; 
Ye have nocheeſe of Parma # 

p94. The Alferv ſome ten pound, 
Bay $ willſerve us, ſome ten 

Hoſteſſ. Alas Sir, 
| Vehevenot half theſe daineies 

Bayt. Peace Hoſteſs, 
Andoniem RY | 

Hofteſſ. Ye (ball have all Sir, 

Bayl. That may be got for 

Enter Diego the B and « Boy. 
_— Diego, Where's your Maſter ? | 
your Maſter boy : ey 

Fir che damodens; 


1, Hoſt Des, op bd 04519 
For I muſt enter, and advance my colours . a 
I have the Dons indeed wench, Dons with duck- 
And thoſe maſt have dainty wine, pure Bacchus 
That bleeds the life blood : what is your cure ended ? 
ra Bayl. We ſhall have meat man. 

1. Hoſt Die. Then we ſhall have wine man, 
And wine upon wine, cut and drawn with wine. 

Hoſtefſ. Ye ſhall have all, and more then all 

Bayl. All, well then. 


We may have two ſpits 
Let him invite his rg, 
To the left meat to morrow. 
Bayl. Where's the Kitchen ? 
He##:ſſ. Evenat the next door Signior: what old Don ? 
We meet but ſeldom. 
Bayl. Prethee be patient Hoſteſs, 


his wives worſhp, 


Hoſte(ſ. Faith Maſter Bayly, 
How have ye done? and how man ? 

Bayl. ſweet Holteſs, 
What ſhall we have to dinner ? 

Hoft«<(ſ. How do's your woman, 
And a fine woman ſhe is, and a good woman, 
Lord, how you bear your years ? 
Beef Bacon, pore heaſre or ll thee, 

con, ant, or 

And are ras na Al 

Hoſteſſ. The hours that have been 
Between us two, the metry hours : Lord | 


. Emter Bajliff. | For 


Hoft Die. Away, about buſineſs, you with her 

For old : x lc iy yur Romeh Exit Ho 
pen Me awd 

For I wilmakea full cent in equipage. Bajliffe. | 


Boy. Ile ſhew you rare wine. 
1. Hoft Die. Stinging geer- 
(wine boy. 


Divine Sir. 
rei H8 Die. —— My march, march my child, rare 
Boy. Asin 
I. Hoſt Die. Oldand frog 


O my fine 
Boy CL Rd Sa ering s troth, 


- "Hoſt Die —_— 

Iam enamour'd, and I for Dalli L 
Sumkagaready: ra Are are I 
I charge thee not to ſave thy honour, 
Nor to doſe thy dams &ys were ſhe a dying, 
Till we arrive ; and for thy 

I will remember thee in nzy Will. 


Bal. Hoſteſs, 


es 


| Boy. Ye have ſaid Sir, Exennt. 


AET. 


SY 


_—_ 


| And 
ded fory 


Loves 
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Acr. III. SCAEN al. 


— 


Enter Philippo and 2. Hoſt. 


Phil. .Ine Hoſt, is that apperrel ſpoke of ? 
IMictul baveread: WEE: 


2. Hoſt. "Tis come in Sir, he has it on Sir, 
| And I think't will be fit, and o my credit 
*[ was never worn buir once Sir, and for neceſſity 
Pawnd to the man I told ye of. | 
| Phil. Pray bargain for it, 

And1 will be the pay-maſter. 
2. Hoft. I will Sir. 
{ Phil. Andlet our meat be ready when you pleaſe, 
parg" of 4 

2» Hoſt. Ir enuy. 

2, Hoſt. But two lcagues off Sir, 
You may be there by three a dock. 
| Phil. Iamgladont. 
| Scena ſeennda. 


E xeunt, 


me 
My innocence yet never 
CO —— ſtart not 
for 


, any thing my knowledg, | 
nd wound 


Leec, Worthy Sir, 
The courtc{ics you and yotir noble Brother | 
Even then when few men firid the way to do *em, 
I mean in want, ſo freely (howrd upon me, 
So truly and [o timely miniſter'd, Arr 
Maſt it I ſhould ſuſpeR thoſe minds that made 'em, 
Either im me an unworthy taker, 
Or worſe, a baſe believer ; y nr 
Freely, and what you pleaſe, Iam your Servant. 
The.Then my y CE Gabid 
Induc'd by ci ances that deceive not 


Theſe Boys dothes do but pinch ye, come be liberal, 
Ye have tound a friend that has found you, diſguiſe not 
That loaden ſoul that labors to be _ 

Now you muſt weep, 1 know it, for I ſee 

Your eys down laden to the lids, another 

Manifeſt token that my doubts are perfet ; 

YetI have found a greater ; till me this 

Why were theſe holes left open, there was anerror, 
A foul one my Franciſco, have I caught ye ? 

O pretty Sir, the cuſtom of our Country 


| Allows men none in this place : Now the ſhowr comes. 


Leoe, O Signior Theodoro. 


Theo. This ſorrow ſhews ſo ſweetly 


| Tor chuſe bur keep ic compary 


©] 


—_— 


© | Take trace and ſpeak Sir : and 


—_—_—_____wk_k_ 


OOO Im 
— 


by dlthole peri hopes ther pone trees > 


that remembrance theſe fair tears are ſhed for, 
It any ſad miſ-fortune have thas form'd ye, 
That eirher care or counſel may redeem, 

,or any thing within the power 

And of free Gentlemen, reveal i 
And have our labors. _ 

Leoc, I have found ye noble 
And ye ſhall find me true ; your doubtsare certain, 
Nor dare I more difſemble; I am a woman, 
The great example of a wretched woman ; 
Here you muſt give me leaye to ſhew my Sex ; 
And now to make ye know how much your credit 
Has won upon my ſoul,ſo it pleaſe your patience, 
Ile tell you my unfortunate ſad ſtory. 

T hee. Sit down and ſay on Lady. 

Leec. Tam born Sir 


If my unhapp 
Re ld 
Your 


Leocadia, even the ſame 


A neighbor and a noble viſitor, 
Had his aboad ; who often met my Father 


all 


T heo, Well. 
Leoc, Then we durſt kiſs. 
nay as forward. 
oc, But O man, unconſtant, careleſs 
O ſubtile man, how many are th miſchicfs? -” 
O Marck-antonio, I nay curſ: choſe ffs.” | 
Theo, What did you call him Lady ? 
Leor, Mark-antonio, 
The name tome of tmiſcry, 
T heo. Pray foreward. (ven 
Leoc. From theſe we bred deſires Sir : butloſe me hea- 
If mine were luſtful. 
T heo. I bdieve. 
Leoc, This neerneſs 
Made him importunate : When to ſave tnine konor 
Love having full poſſeſſion of my powers, 
I got a contract trom him. | 
T heo. Sealed * 
Leoc, Apd (wern too: 
nn ſome offence wer oe 
among My moneys in the 
The loſs that makes me pooreſt : rg from him 
Fool that I was, and too too credulous, : 
I pointed him a by-way to my chamber | 
The next night at an hour. 
T heo. _— there Lady : 
And when the night catne,came he,kept he tonch with ye? 


Benot ſo ſhatnefaſt ; had he both your wiſhes ? , 
Te 


tt... A 


——_—— 


Bbbbbbdd 3 


—_—. 
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—_ 


\Tall me, and tell me true, did he injoy ye, 
| Were ye in one anothers arms, abed 2 the Contra 
| Confirm'd in full joys there ? did he lie with ye ? 
Anſwer to that; ha ? did your father know this, 
The Cs IO T 2h? 
And had ye their conſents? did that nights promiſe 
Make ye a Mother ? 

Leoc. Why do you ask fo neerly ? 
Good Sir, do's it concem you any thing ? 


T heo, .No Lady, 
Oaly the pitty why you ſhould be uſed fo, 
A little ſtirs me, but did he keep his promiſe ? 
Leoc. No, no Signior, 
Alas he never can:e nor never meant it, 
My love was fool'd , rtme numbred to no end, 
My expeRtition flonted, and gheſs you Sir, 
Whart dor unto a _— Maid this was, 
What a baſe breaking off. 
| Theo, All's well then Lady ; 
Go forward in your Story. ' 

Leoc. Not only fail'd Sir 
Which is a curſe inlove, and may he find ir 
When hisaffeRtions arefull wing'd , and ready 
To ſtoop upon the quarry, then when all 
His full are in's arms : not only thus Sir 
| But more gran rmanin treacherotss, 

Within rwo days fame gave him far retnoy'd 
With a new love, which much againſt my conſcience 
Byr more againſt my cauſe, which is my hell 
I muſt confeſs a fair one, a right fair one, 
Indeed of admirable ſweetneſs, Daughter 
Unto another of our noble ne 
The thicf cal'd Theodolia'; perfeRtions 


I am bound to ban for ever, carſe to I 
As heaven I hope will make em ſoon ; and 


For they have rob'd me poor wench 
Of all, of all Sir, all that was tay glory 

And left me nothing but theſe tears, and trayd : 
Upon this certain news, I quit my Father 

And if you be not milder inconſtrution 

I fear mine honor too ; p—__— 

Stole to Ofſuma : from that place to Civill, 
From thence to Barcellona I wag gravelling 
Wherl you o*er-rook my miſery, in hope to hear of 
Gallies bound up for Italy ; for neyer 

Will I leave off the ſearch of this bad man 

This filcher of affetions, this love Pedlcr, 

Nor ſhall ny curſes ceaſe to blaſt her beauties 

| And make her name as as her nature 
Till ſtanding face to face before their luſts 

I call heavens jultice down. 


T heo. ny 
Nor can it be her faulr (he is d, 
If I give meat, mult they that car it ſurfeir ? 

Rn oye age = there's wang of it 
And indeſpi me to drown my 
Which ſhe ſhall dearly know. 
| Theo. Ye are too violent. | 

Leoc. She has Devils m her eys, to whoſe devotion 
He offers all his ſervice. 

T heo. Who can ſay 
nr deer wierd A toaresr\ on 
From ſuch a weetneſs, as you promiſe 
RE Ee ara fone IIs 

Leoc. No, no they are 


= and dclight together, 


| One thing I muſt entreat , your leave, and ( 


Iggy net ne 
| . By your 

I ſce no honor in this cunning. 
Leoc. Honor ? —_—_ 

| Truc, none of her part, honor, ſhe deſerves none, 
S——— Ladics fuch as ſhe is, 


T hee. I could be; 
Extreamly » our ond nature 
And *twere my pitty ; . what a man 
is this to do theſe wrongs ; believe me Lady 
F know the maid, and know ſhe is not with him. 

Leoc, I would you knew ſhe were in heaven. 

T hee, And ſo wdl know her 
Thar I think you are cozend. 
| Lees. So] lay Sir. 

Theo, I mean in her behaviour 
For truſt my hb fo mach | dere advenrate for her code 

never yet delighted to do wrong: 

Leoc. How ean (he then delight in him; dare fbe think 
Be what ſhe will, as excellent as 
My love fo fond, my wiſhes fo i 
| 0 47 ———_ ings ; 

yr” + No Sir, I hold beauty 
Waſh bur © lonownfiom i ; of « ſparkle 
As right and rich as hers, my means as equal, 
+4 pre egrpen on aaa : and for our worths 
waight of vertue. 
T heo, Do'not task her ſo far. 
Leo. By heaven the is cork,and 


ſtoop at thar 


A demy dame that thit makes « ron 
ED Nay, n no 1x 
I maſt ſay you err : for credit me 
I chink ſhe is caller then your (elf. 
LZeoc. Why let her 
It is not that ſhall mate me : Ibut ask 
My hands may teach unto her. 
T hes. Gentle Lad 
"Tis now ill time of argument, 
anger voyd of councel, 


_ ive 

ich I wiſh more temperate. 

Leoc: forgive 

If I have ſpoken uncivilly : they that look on 

See more than we that play : and Ibeſcech ye 

Impure it loves offence, not mine ; whole rorments, 

If yon have ever lov'd, and fonnd my croſſes 

You mult confefſe are ſeldom ty'd to patience , 

YetI could wiſhT had faid lefle. 

T heo. No harm then ; 

Ye have made a full amends ; our Company 

You may command, fo pleaſe you in your travels 

With all our faith and furtherance ; kt it be ſo. 
Leoc, Yemake too an offer. 

Theo, Then it ſhal be 

Go inandreſt your {df , our wholſom dyet 

Will be made ready ſtraight : But hark ye Lad 


That 
permete 


, love together 
Paſt all deccipt of rhar (ide j , 
and ſuch decet 
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Theo, 


ye have Ye 
unto Don | 
> | #5 64 £2000, our yobſ 


Theo, By heavens * tis thee 
Phil. 
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dormeorly bars foeuk ſes, _ 


Thee, pe raters adn 
eo trtu gnd, 


ate oexrmy. It bl 
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The, Pap heme yh gn. 
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| Phil. How ſeenr'd ſhe when 
| Theo, Had ou ſeen 
How ſweetly her 


pretty ſelf 


d her ſdf, how neat her ſorrow ſhow'd. 
And m what hanſom e ſhee &” Gy 
And as occaſion ſtir'd ho he HI 


, yet moſt into ef; 
Thee. No, * are 2479 X p | pn ax 
or maſt nx b 962d 


difference > | qt 
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Tr diy moe 
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heaven then Ms : 
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Exit, | 
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Loves Ro. 
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To moore 'em, bur that haven. bay —_ 
Leo. Are the warrs | £4 bu 
Te gums, 

e 
| Any command 'an? 7 


Ped. Good regari nas and 
With all ; _ cl will fer i ay 


Leo, Pray 

re a ach Etbat / 
Anne youre Sit, and moſt.true.. | 
Leo. Who cas? ear; 
Ped. None but ike him 
| And gentlemen 


| And 
| 
| 
. 


'T that wanton way. 
| Ped. e me Sir 
Ineither ſaw, tor” 


He wodktnot be ſo fooliſh, had he 


wi ic any 


( Th #7 ” F* 
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Ef IS gan 
By cher of our Ron Fe ew 


nmbtmies = Fon oY | 
e 
Sump mb] rod Nh xe OO 
or pkHegr you Sir, Be my df here 
And'as my {elf command my family. 
Peg. Yelay too much truſt on me. 
Leo, Tis my love Sit, © © * 


Lotarbdoghing, £6 if So quinn 


I leave your card Wins Sd farewell Six 

Ped. Ye take # wiſe way ; All thy beſt endeavors 
Shal labor in your abſence ; 
A noble honeſt 
And of an open 
And father of tha 


Can truly ſtir 
anſwer. 


Till his return 
Emer Alpbegſo, and -Servaint, 
' eAlph. Walk off Sirha' | 

Bat kerp your ſclf, within my call? 
{ Serv. I will Si: 

| eflp. Andi thy horſe fot taking cold within 
-you thar dwe there, my brave Sigtior. 
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What are owl, 1 wet . 
Neringa lace lownden, 1 1, Pepin 


we Brea, igley © 
Ped. Six who ſeek ye? ; 


Alpb. Not you his g we es 


Ped, I ſerve no man 


In way of pay fir. 
R ie mano then 
Pe 
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Ther's not the teaſt blow I 
me no further « Lam 
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Yoblind for what they ſee, 


Sow to perform, what I could but, imagine 
wiſhes were ; er gucnges day 


Thy 

eo beeigt mine own, beyond 
vanity of thine ? - why 

ET renee ll mncan { 

+ lung wr ry Ne 

Fo, why fear'ſt thou ? 

T bee . 1 am ſatisfied. 

Phil. Come, thealet's go ; wher's Leocadia ? 

Theo, I know not Sir. 

Phil, Wher's Leocadia ? 

Theo, I do nat knows. 

Phil. Leocadia, 

This Tumul made the ſtreets as dead as night, 

A man may talk as freely : what's become 

Of Leocadia > Theo, She's run away. 

Phil. Begone, ang Jet us never more behold 

Each others face, —_—— 


Fſlen our eyes n her: aca 
rg 


Thoſe tender cozening 
kodranr an, ty _—_ 
Me obſcrving them, 
nets 
Search through the world, but never find 

T hes. Cons Si be parks I have rinds.cx 
Worthy this banuſhment. 
The ſo diſtreſs'd, who was content | 
mien una br— wap 


her 


T heo. amet, 
Phil. No, would thou couldſt, 


You might have done, bur for that 


You woman bear zo i __ 
Yar mer ofa, who mphog by 

Bound or naure, or 

To raiſe you from that well MEET ak 


Inform me but ckoge that has 
Dead in her private chamber wa heep fond 


—mar rr wander pak dai, 
And1 will quit the reſt for her. 

-_ Cm—_ 
fe. Pf 


CT meat, 
And followed her 


bow hy way dice; 


Theo, Good brother be nat Ithink1 can: 
You found no erqagjn.me, 2 oak wy 


*-ordeby woman, 9 


I have fognd our which makes me think; 


Phil. Why dot thou char charge me thus ? have I been focnd 'Neynck know ſo well, that I duxſt ſwear 


w'd hurt Antonio. 
Phil. What do we 


Enter the Governor, tWo Attendents. and the Ty\Wpuſmen, 
Tentging her; ; we will aboard the Gallyes 


Gov, Made he a ſhot into the Town ? 
1, Anend, He did Sir. 
Gov, Call back thoſe Gentlemen. 
1, eAtrtend, The Governour,commands you back, 
Phil. We will obey him Sir. 
Gor, You him cauſe to ſhoot, I now ; he is 
So far from rath offence, Sr 
Such curious friendſhip : 
Have call'd me while "dong, che 
Before my dore too ? 3-71 
I. Town/m, YT |. in the 
Private falling out, that we forgot it ; at home we ſee now 
You were not, but as ſoon as ſhot made us fly, we ran 
Away as faſt as we could to ſeck your honour. 
Gov, "Twas done ; bo et tients 
, Or chance, Aa ir wes that made naps. 
I, Townſ. For my $ were I knew 
Of, the ſhot drove pokes pharad do you mow any 
all. Not we, not we. 
Gov, No EL or em nets 
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I hope to bear me ſo far 
2. Sold. How { 
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I. Sold, Yes, I know Wh: 
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This is the wounded ſtranger, 
mr EIS ET BY 
Eng. Sir, you fave ? 
That you walk of 
AM arc, yJonn Tees 
But it will over. * - 7 27 Ma , 
Eng. Sit, and reſt a Whit 
Aarc. Where ate 


Leoc, How do you Bl! 
Exg. Will you drink 


ec wilndt ML. 
Theo. = ONT 


", 


Mar. FM 
Eng. F 
han ay you i 


En 
you mean, | 
Lift up your head, your wound | 
| " Mar, O'Wiidam, mayFnor 

on too I fear; to 
| That do me favors, ſuch as this of ' 
Eng. Wyou mean ſo, 
Lies on your confrience > 
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me) Gentlemen [ | 
CN_ 6 wk you un ecoemds, AcrT. V. ScAagnaA Ll. 
I wrong wrong R | 
= know not where, =D ] m—— - 
owes —-=-<varY 1 Enter Philippo, Diego, and Incabo. 
Phil. Here is mine! not he (ce him neither? 
$25 ll my ado Sir, 
(I nwſt ſpeak faſt, Dd oy if | Phil. naulerer 
Ul ſhorter then —— '} -, Jnc. Nay he is ering, nleſe i be ns lp 
ak: but by repentance, by chorine; —_——— 
Ir. 
TT En A ee SR 00 (dart 
now 
Yor might have lgherd cn now, this iſle? 
For loves fake ſeek him our, ever land ham 
I will reward his forrune as his 
Gerall the Town to help, that: l bekix'd, 
Their le turn. to an ancall 


T heo, _—_ _ I Lore 
Hear me a lite now, who have not ſuffer'd. 
Diſgrace at all methinks, ſince you confe(s 
What Iſo long hav ſoughe for er is with me 


| All happineſs to, him ; Come let me kiſs 
RE 
Wi jp 


mi rn Ge ok Gy) wa 
Thlbe Sn "Foe ht 


Inc. Bl ding 
Die. Ile this way. 
Izc. And I this. 
Dieg, OL ION 
Di waar cf x pt 
Die. My s now to 
Brother. Sha, - Inc, I think rather | 
= — Juni The finock fide of & Tom, the fair bible 
Your wound is nothing. Ar his years to put in. 
Boden mar RE EE A Rar wg =o x EI 
T bee. Riſe up, your elf, *tis but amazement — 
And your imagination that alt you, Inc eta, yer Topo | 
Look you Sir now. | Fxemne, 
Mar. I think "tid ſo indeed, __ 
| Thee. The Surgeons do not come, Ia Goon SCANA TP CUND A, 


It needsno drefſing. 
Eng. You fhal ealk with” em 
' Within, for COwa.: 
Mer. your Brother And Leocadia ? 
Evxg. Within Belike. _ .. 
| Mar. Ty fables or. 
Emy. Keep then your too] 
argued 1 Lunar pi. 3 But here is one 
hereaffer. 


Mar. Neither ſhall ſhee ; Be inter* —_Y Fe | 
When I make jets of cathes in, cr make | Lane, paſlage, corner, {O d cnqaey 2 
—-4 luſt play with religion, _ p IF her di ravih'&;hex to aye; 1: ooo , 7 | 
Tow a jjs hey Shee not yet be' '"y 5 Incube. 
Mey 1 my rhe ply els ng ther ? though ths 
want grace, ; a 3 mane. 
es wits Excan. Serie out « lightning Gar bon, god - Ea ge 


ON | 


# , 


na 


NB .Y—— 


No fe er chro uty ; they to he, 

Lye ky love $ blind ;- by him, 

And : they lye ; ir aſe plens | 

Through Ivory as clear as it were hom, _ 

Cs Ts re nn ad oi parton, 
engl TE To, 
Phil. Ha? ? Bat, reath that happy tote again | For know (lov'd fajr) fince the providence 

And let it reliſh an, | Made reſcew, I have read you chrongh, 
_— — by fir, calling a Boar \ookd:on 1 ” 

. | £1 of 


SCANA TzzFt a. 


Emer Leonards withs Surgets, 
. c Sir, und p | 
- Upon your art CENIpen it 


Surg. Sir "tis not\wetth ar queſtion ;; Jefſe your fear, 


Leon, You do reſtore me Sir, 1 aooept 
For ſo aflir'd £ benefit; 1 -: 1: $1, "X 
Surg. Excuſe rae. 11201 0341 5 
__ Sir I can ſpare ic, and muſt cot betceve 


a | 
Fry: Noo | WI ofat e290) 
wh Likal tric | 


SCANA QuanrTa: 


& ne lefſe then fuck ve, 


Aofir cur ian 
Incenſe as nuch as 


_ | rn 
pre b 
Whach dey or 


- My repulſe, 


s 1 ra wor 
Son (hel forect Lecendia ado - 17 

 , 4 Leoe, Good Sirno more ; have rogfir a ſhape 
To play ſo foul a part in, & the Textipter &”\ 


pal down 


vp} 
— 


k Y 


PR "IT 


- 


24 + 


| Lover) Pilgrimage, 


| Am T not his ? bs wite ? 


| Doth annul yours, and you have giv'n no faith 


To the wild luſt of any, who would 


1 And Fame report you 


| Shal return honors : Came you forth a Maid > 


that 
Wie hondnbGer meorny vow ers ha? 


pr Seay 
- Croc, Yes, my Contract, 


Phil. Sweet, flothing leſle, 
Leoc. I have no name then ? 
Phil. Truly then you have not ; 
How can you be his wife, who was before 
mn mae IE 
Leoc e 
With Meu a pe with maine. 
| Phil, Yondp inilinke (Grerfond) hp procccmact 


That ries you in religion, or humanity, 

You rather fin that greater precept,, 

aan er ea Sweet, you do 

Belecve me, who dare not urge di chings, 

Remove that fcruple therefore, and but take 

Your dangers now, into your j Shale. 

And them with your Think but whucher 
er apr to live ? 


Now you can 

- barr'd all Ports to your own ſuccor, 
as Fo; png pg 
S left 


alone pom were © Pe 


Upon this ſhape like a 


And think you want the man you te 
Would not regard ths ſift, +! qragaedi 
As vertue forc'd buttover itlike vice ; 


Would be cat'd-juſt, to turn « wanderer off, 


worthy his contempt ; 
Where if new choyce, and ſcdle here 
There 20 farther cunt be kg hob 


Each currant keeps his courſe, and all ſuſpitions 


Go hore a Wike ? alone ? and in diſguiſe ? 
Go home a waited Leocadia : 


the vertue of that Charm 
Transform all mi as you are transform'd ; 
offended Fathers wrath ro wonder, 
And 
Unfold the 


tus loud to a (itlent welcome : 
you have made, what ſay you ? 

Enter 4anchio Carried. Aiphon/0, and Servant, 

wa dro dclay is but defj 


bend brek det, 
__ Iam: but how, I rather feel then know, 


Leoc, OY wrath is tempeſt. 


———S 


ia TRY Yew wich fortane, who, Tf 


| And that 


| 


Sanc. Come Sir ; you are welcome now to Batcellons, Then is your , for 1 nor fear your {word. 
En 6 bye rh RRESS "M 

P e , let's view em ? Sir Patience. 

Alp!. Twas a long 3 : -are you not weary Sir ? ""Y Nt "4-4 Ahdonllnts 

Saxc. Weary 2. I could have rid it in mine Armour. Alpb. M curſe light on thee if thou ſtay him. 

ry Wie ap deer ? ; Hol marter,Genelemen;whac camale 

you Gev., Why,wwhat's the 

Leer, It is my Father. © - is tho youre ſte? deve my do? 

Phil, poet n=; WT "fee Velma ere on) 

Leoc. He that is carried Saxc. TE, and toute it me whmR 
Is br ages, Thus, at a Traytors heart. "my 


Phil. as Sr, nl 


—_— wpmyary. ukecl; ion fag x. 


Alph. Kaho rhe? my Son 


Phit- Sir 
Alp. LS ps 
ro9, 
Wee'l(ee hy neu 


Serv, co mt rx lee Si 
dp. Mavn =D 7 


Sanc, M 
Alpb. HowSp : your, 
Sanc, Jul, a 


1 00G) 
Þ Idcalnor. 
Farherhere 


? 


== I, you haves 
Atip' merge. ni! 


ion Gan nb quads) Lon to 
yon ere greny a 


anc. No, tio, no, 
Welw x the bufinetſe now. witkyor, moot, 


youlet's ſpeak, in private me to ham 
xd onrajrs mri iy For find hum : 


I 
of 


'F 


- 
o 


oy 


| bpnticnks 


too; ler's make ours 
Neleadyour way; tot b SITY 
| woull befcek 
San. No, vn turn Ie kl how then: Sony Rags, 


Why do yourocbear me © han? TY 


"A Ipt. Hold 
th you your peace Boy. 


Death le qu his throat fi and then 
Alpb. You nuſt provide you then a 


vor, 


Ripon, wil berths, 


 ——————_— 


me 


i- 


| Gover. Lay hold upon em, GT wean, 
I wil be worth an anſwer, ere we part- 
Phil. Tis the Governour fir. 
xy my ſelfe. (tell me. 
7 Sword? what thinkſi thou of me? pray thee 

go ? Asof a Gentleman. 
Sanch.No more. 
1 Attend. Of worth, 
And quality. 
Sanch. A\d1 ſbouldquit my Sword 
There were ſmall worth or qualicy in that friend ; 
Pray thee learn thou more worth and quality 
Then to demand it. 
Gow. Force it I lay. 
Y 1 Atten. The Governour 

ou heare, commands. 
Saxch.T he Governour ſhall pardon me. 
Phil. How,Leocedis gone again ? Exis Phil. 
Sanch. He (hall friend 


| Ih point of honour; by his leave,ſo tell him, 


His perſon and authority | acknowledge, 
do ſubmit me to it; but my Sword, 
Thar T7 —_— i ms 5 
we mu 

my hands part, afſure him. hs 

Gov.l ſay farce it. 
_ .heare me.Haſt thou ever read Caranzs? 
Underſtandit thou honour, Noble Governour? 
Gov For that we'l have more fic diſpute. 
$anch. Your name hr. 
| "Gov. You (ball know that too: But on colder termes, 
Your blood and brain are now too hot to take it. 
Sanch.Force my Sword from mie? this is an affront. 
Gov. Bring 'em away. 
Sench.You'l do me reparation. Exexnt. 
| Emer. F bilippe. 
{ Phil.l have forever loſther,and am loft, 
—< — my tamenefle hath undone me ; 
herice,aſham'd of me: yer I ſeek her. 
Wil be ever: formd to me 
Whom ſheſaw ſtand ſo poorly,and dare nothing 
In her defence, here;when I ſhould have drawn 
This Sword out like a meteor, and have ſhot it 
In both our parents eyes,and left 'em blind 
Unto their impoten ers? O I am worthy 
On whomrhis loſle and oorn ſhould light to death 
Without the picy that ſhould wiſh me betcer, 
Either alive,or in my Epitaph. 
Enter Leonards, Adarc- Antonio. 


Lim Well ſon,your father is too neere himſelfe 

And hath too much of nature to put off 

Any affe&tion thart bel to YOu. 

Teould ba have e oncl wid you had acquainted 

| Her it equally concerns, 

= prof on me: it might have open'd 
co-both our joyes: 

Fa of thoſe flinty Fathers 


ns aig one res lr 
Turn rock and offence (treight: yet Mare- antonio, 
All are not of my quarry. 

Mer.Tis my feare firs © 
Andif I ſhould ere abuſe 
So a picty,it were my malice. 

gens piety . Enter. Attendants. 

Ateen.We mult i intreat you Gentlemen to take 
Another room,the Governour is comming 
Here,on ſome bulinefle. 


».4 Sas " 


— 


Adar.We will 
(nt nee rg om peuuban 
cre 
7 Pe fir we ſhall calke. 
Sanch. — datnot 
I am without a 
Gyp.Keep to your chaire fir. 


Gov. You are the more 
Of you the manner how this 


le fell oute 


But here we came (ir to this Town together, 
in one bufinefſe and 'd 
0 ſecke one Leonards an 


Of a falſe ſonne,cal'd 2. 


Conſpiring with his ſonnein creachery,- 

ſem, fy ur lc, 

- En 
to 

Leon. You heard 


Important 
Cee Eng cp 


Mer ay he is not worthy 


The name of man,or any honeſt preface, 
That dre report r rd ach a {lander. 
Ahpb. c_———_—_ 
RL 
r 
You have ill 
From him w 


Leen. T'was not, my ry 


Marc-antantio ? 
me thus to conceale him 


Unto our 
Gov.So it 
Saxnch.Sirl 


Gov. Reſtore each man his 


I muſt have of honour 
Egg 
Gop. Sir, 

I did not know 


Seanch.Tt lG-tone.by Grants re relpeth. 
Exg.1 know it is fir, 


$2zcb.Have you read Carenzs Lady? 


He was 
Soneb [ogy then 3 on know 
B ce right noble wrcingsof 
y honoar is as ro meas the Kings 
Exg.Tis very true fir 
anch. Therefore I maſt 


Ki ty | 


| Lee to gocon now wit wy it dependace 


1 ha aid enough there; would you taves? falſe father 


Enter Creme Fad oe 


Sanch——Let me tall.and hurle my FER 
man fir: let me intreat: 


<Alpb Fell out? I know nothow:nordo | care much : 


Who had tle Both our daughter and which facher 


honoar him,znddohimlervie 


Eag. Know you theſe Gentlemen? areall the fd- 
friends. oY (thers 


Sanch.It ſeems thou = no © RR fellow 


If 
Exg.if you mean him that writ upon the daell, 


Io: 


ee te me es 


_ 


hy S 
"WY a . 


Sandi 1 | ; 
Exg.Nay love prethee let me mannage this. Phil. | 


With 97 $a fir? 
Snch.With that falſe man Alphonſe. 
j >-+ <4 wool F71lNE / 


hd tad eadhncanda 
—_ if he will not 


—_— 


Alph.For chat, 
: Make ic no queſtion will Ricke 
My ft in xn my hm, when he dr 
rags gy thou 
't 


8 ancb. Let me kidie him. 
me Wy Ocenrn, 


ou'l te eeaGmines, 
ES bag Ny you lll hm Natl rodeo 

So you would be content fir to be As ever had; give'em their weapons : 

Cauſe hes ame, ie fit you wth like weapons Now w > log ” 

Piſtols and Pon eyn end it. If —we = dere 

The difference you be ſo mortall. 'd 


It cannot be tane 
Sanch. TaapteahoeE wry they were well diſcharg 


This head firſt. $.2eb. likes Sword mark better confeſſe 
__ Come bind me in a chajre. | 
Exg. Yes,do. 

Gov, - num0 14 IR 


And Ne gmotaryes has 
-— rv x oe tmanent teeny A 
_ Enter Philippe. 
| Phil.She is not bere Adare-amenis. 
Saw you not Lencadis? 
Mar Not | brother. 
Phil Brother let's ſpeak with you;you were falſe unto 
Mer. I was, but have aokd pandon why do you urge | 


Ph3l. You were not worthy of her. (it? 
| rs 6 eg "R an \ F 
_—* But tis not well, you tell me are content I hope,and we well eaſ'd, 
] 4 Phil. My fiſter If they for whom we kave doncall Gietogplnfd, 
42 - Is nor ſo faire. 
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fb nnd mnt gu roms. Anka L et them dif] wie that writ it, Ten to ane 

e have bid ye welcome and to many « Play - whe pau. Fe nuns; end.7 work frraths wan 
And hens angry ſonles were nos 8: >: ows not their Je avears 
With Lew,or moncy,we have pleaſd; to how the tlpmelp aiththe Feene. 
And make no doubt de anda agtinThie night For it lies upon the road; if we chance tive, 
No mighty matter, wor no light, As ye are good men leave me not i th mire, 
hannah looke for : 4 good tale Another bayt may mend ws : +: 
41x nom hn ag ym xr gry 4 litte galdor weary ; | 
If we be perfed& to rehearſe ye - 6 Und we'l fayforge. OW ed 
Tam ſureit i, and hanſone ; bas hewires mary Lay gr ur] 


ky 
THE 


ts 


Maske of the Gobleath of Gnyes 


Inne and the Inner-Temple,' 


Performed A pk the King in the Banque 
White -hall,at the ma of the Illuſtrious Frederick ank 
Prince and Princefle Palatineof theRhene..._.. 


Written by Filtcrts Brawont —— 


OEM; 
ris catching bold of ber. 
 Meteny. ._ 


ps 7 63 Tay light-foor Irs, for thou ſtriv' in vain, 
2 kom in 


ole 


Rats Mifeanling 4 Dram 


angry 

Jung wi When | | 
ls great Jove chat] am imployd en pg hve ro nay es canis 
CESS El Sa 


KL mo then mak « fiand. 


rand res gow 
9a pros: 9 ron hen, tre found lomd 
oleon exlcarch,ooion am ſent from her: 


ightoing, and 
Whoſe breath is'atery w W n 
agar Pan Ala vb ED 
Irw,But what hath he to doe with N I vices ? 
Let him lit pleaſd upon his Starry eee rs 
And fright poore morrats with his Thunder-boles, 
—_— yy ld; of 
Moves Mas when ever offer'd het abridge 


ke 
Co 
aven. 


” 


| Your Ladies power,buct onely now,in theſe, A livel dance,which 7 porn > 
Whoſe match concerns the generall government ? | Mere Na pooe Lis Faw ak nar 


. 
— —ſ_— _ 
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' Hadic 


* The laſt of Fopirer, inh 


A ſecret ambuſh of her winged boyes, 
OE Egon 7-0 
TO EE he wh th 6 began. © 
' The Cupid come forth and dance , they are with 
their blind pur ping he oſl and the Nymph 
Weary x Are Fs, 
Iris.Behold the which wiſe Vulcan pre. 

| Unde rhe tr of Olympitn Je 
. And gaveco.them'an arti al life: 

See how they move,drawn by this heavenly joy, 
Like the wild Trees which followed 


The OO ome down , and they 
s exct-r201. theys and loſe tbemhen the Crpids 


A 


4 


ie ond laſt the Statues. 
Mere. Abel who '; Tris doe for her ? 
Iris. Jaſt ,Or mine inventions faile, - 


—_ " would haveinvok'd 
The blazing Comets, "Clouds and falling Stars, 
And all my kindred meteors of the ayre, 
To haveexceld it; but 1 now muſt ſtrive 
To imitate confuſion ; Therefore thou 
Delightfull Flora, if thou ever feltit 
Increaſe of fiveetnefſe in thoſe bloomin Plants, 
On which the hornes of my faire Bow 
Send hitherall that rural! A 
their clowniſh ſports; 


Which det the Maygames w 
Fano will have it fo. 
The ſecend Antimeſque ruſbeth in , they dance their 
meaſure,and as rudely depart. 
Mere.lris >> abt 
Like winds at It 


h 
on In honour of hare 


Irtg. yl thay be done 
Meerely'in honourof OY hed 
That now have prov'd it; not to ſatisfie 
thanks 
—1 wn Faows, bf Sn © 
Hare powers eh he Here or ſound the Sea, 
cal] together all the ends of 
To bring thee any rhing that may doe grace 
Tous, amd theſe, do it,we ſhall be pleas'd. 


Whoſe words have and need not to be borne, 

[tockea meſlage, recoup 

Till bi high wi we Fs Of ames 

18 was done : 

Which lohg had ſept, at theſe wiſht 

ra own d-to have renew'd,and all his 
Are gather'd hither,who within their Tents 

Reſt on this hill, upon whoſe 

The Altar #« diſcovered with 


head 
Prieſts «box it , 


the Statmes ronder it, and the uw 
Tents on each fide eere the i ene” 
Bchold Fever Altar,and his blefled 
Moving about it; come you holy men, 


Mere. Then know that from Mn kof Joo hin 


-- 


all dance till the | 


x3 draw theſe youths along, 
Ear 


Think eng her date mony brace 
© they aretotake out the Ladies, 


Jore 


Gave 


Mi 


yi 


The fifth Song,when all is done,as they aſcend. 
Peace and filence be the guide 
To the man, and to the Bride : 
rhnertry24 Loop 
marriage,let it om 
Th eV Dk 


Ado 


Et 


H4's now no 


ee ed 
UE. goo of tlic firſt dance. 


On blefed youths, for doth 
Ming afde bis gre goo Law ""_ 


Single. 


More afng wer th ſweet ge 


mov'd as well «« Knights 


wild 


in bonoxr of this match; 


in ber care, 
gy po femecs.. 


And thisdeiu fr hedab 
That we biz Prieſt: ſbeald af! 


——_— » when they have 
which ons 

fog ng pry aces; 
they all make a ſeeming preparition to depart. 


T, 
Y mage dro, 


wings to 
to 


ever by 'ems. 


rr fegng h 


nk hls 


Y andy. 


nad be plaid, 


{ 
| 
ory 5,9 


next 
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Foure Plays in one 
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FOVR PLAY:ES 


"Mojal Repreſ cntcations; 
IN ON F: 


R 


0 0s 


— Lay,c20d in wid tel wives 
wet eneens Worſhip and place, 
I am weary © ot my ſhoulders 
gold on an- bet an ibn Ries 
candle in the winde, | ſooner waſted or blown'out then 
under a buſhel. How now, what'tsthe matter? Emer 
Who are you, Sir? - Rinaldo, 
Rin, Who'am I, Sir ? why, doy/ not know ime? 
Frig. Ne my — do1 not. - 
__ we dint rogerter to 
_= Thurs loner as Fu's wih 

2s inner t I ping ny 
eo ET 


very Fan you 


og Jongirtoo panfiic Courtierſbie: ! 
Eat tog, yer never-underficod "the Meg 
name to be ſo infetious OT 2s to 


bane what Bhes cothcgs 


for which 
|there is no cure. / I am a Courtier, and yet I will know 
my friends, I tell you- 


Frig. And.1 tell you, you will thrive accordingly I 
"Ks Bar heark Seigniour Frigees, you ſhall firſt 
i". Zut , ye 
ent ere 0 ile l-eiit 1x2 06 tretdlayon, 
| Frig. Hamh:, That's a good motive. 
Rin. Nor te bortow-money of you. 


! Tough and wilt know hee and 


2 load of 


' | qur brave King 


_ a 4 


toask what yan owe me. 
cof ory wy 


no dre ha yr 
more t or 1 meg 
| Caſtilian that followed our new Qs. carr To 
_ nba 05 nw | 
me conveny to 
Frig, That (hall I, Ae bor" hr woald | 
had come ſooner # ya ehow ll SFr 
"| 
| 


| Rim. No my fweet Don,naor 
Frig. Why rotetmagm; 


up to this pr 


is ſcant room for 1 
fit cloſe for ſhame t Her none Sf ye Lil gm. 
this Gentleman? 1il place ye, fear-not,” Angd/ bow. did | 
of Portagal, Zwanwel bent himſelf to day}. 
Ie AIR marriage. 

Why, like a fit Hasband for fo and ex- 
ellen a Proceſſes hehe once 3510 oe King 
of Caltiles doth in her very extcroal 
mixture of colours, and'j Dove like behavioor | 
cul In fing prophericay-norhing bar leſd bane, 

ng mns, 
otbep nhrwben) pa gayreny rrp by 
Caftil:, which have ſo wiſely 21d mutually conjoyned | 
two ſuch vertnous and beaurifull Princes xs thele are z and 
inall GULEEN mukciplie totheir very laſt miopte. 
Frig. The King ieenimngs : Scignior. hover here abour, | 
and as ſoon heroin . Clap ioto me, wee'll ftand 
neer the State. If you have any Creditors io Lo, wn 
renew bonds s Tartwenoth ob fn @ z butro 
co touch the pomelt of the Kings chair inthe & 
Citizen, is begterſecurity for 10 © double duckers, 
three of the belt Merchants in Lishon. Befides, 
bender gens goody Aaptog we 4 ot ; 
reigns his two hours; bur the King hiw({df, char is't 
rule his life times Take my counſdl : Th ene apc 
to fay to this noble aſembly, and Tam for you | 
Rin, Your method ſhall goyern me. 


\ Frig. Prologues are Hinſhers bare before the wiſe z 


DIST | © 


of a 
.then 


Frig. That's ancxcdllent motive, | | 


OETY nor then an Hinſher Prologize ? ; 
Dd dddddd Fg | 


| und hr oF tons of profpcrons feos 
on breecs. 
{ Thus my white rib, cloſe in my breſt with me, 


| with a garland. 
Poet Prologue. Low at your cred foe our poor Muſe lay's 


26 

To Lichon, and the Court of P ; 

nn er ent 

|| I 

Enter King and | Queen, AI 49 __ ; 
Lords and attendants. 


and Lees, 


Four Plays, or Moral Repreſentations, in one. 


Em. Fair fountain of my life, from whoſe pare ſtreams 
the propagation of two Kingdoms flowes, 
never contention riſc in eithers breſt, 
but conteſtation whole love ſhall be beſt. 

I/ab. Majetick Ocean, that with plenty feeds 
me thy poor tributary Rivolet, 
Sun of my beauty, that with radiant beams 
doſt gild, and dance upon theſe humble ſtreams, 
curlt be my birth-hour, and my ending day, 
when back your love-floods I forget to pay : 
or if this breſt of mine your cryſtall br 
ever take other was he other look 
but yours, or ere produce unto your grace 
a ſtrange refic@ion, or anothers face, 
but be your love-book claſp'd, open'd to none 
but you, nor hold a ſtorie but your ewn ; 
2 water fix'd, that cbbs por floods purſac, 
frozen toall, onely diffol v'd to you, 

bangs Ines 20d net hr hoegi tolpe? 

to times, not to lye 
I look through this bour like a vertpetiive, 


| that our | 


affect 


which nought ſhall tear hence but mortalitie. Flewrsfh. 
Lords, Be Kingdoms belt in Lyouyou blelt in them. 
Frig. Whuſt, Scignior ; tay ong imagination (bews 
me Love (methinks) bathing in milk, and wine in her 
checks ; O how he clips him like a plant of Ivie. 
Rin. I ; Could not you be content to bean owl in ſuch 
an ivie-tuſh,or one of the oaks of the City to be ſo clipt ? 
Frig, Equivocal Don,though I like the clipping well, 
I could not be content either to be your owl, or your ox 
of the Citic, The Play begins. Flour, 


Enter a Poet 


Her, and ber thunder fearleſſe virdant Bayes. 
Fowr ſeverall Triumphs ro your Princely eyes 
Of Honour, Love, Dcath, «nd Time &o riſe 
From our approaching (ubjet, which wt move 


Towards you with fear, ſince that a þ weeter Love, 
A _ Honour, purer Chaſtitic 
March in your brefts this day tri ly, 


Then our weak Scenes can ſhow : then how dare we 
Preſent like Apes and Z anies, things that be 
Exemplifid in you, but that we , 

We ne's crav'd grace, Which you did not beſtow ? 

Enter in triumph with Drums,Trampets, Colours, Martius, 

Valerius,Sophocles bound, Nicodemas, Cornelius, 
Captains and Souldiers, | 
Mar. What means proud Sepbocles ? 
Soph. Togoeven with Martine, 
and riot to follow him like his Officer : 
I never waited yet on any man. 


ir eyes 


thy ſword 


As for thy btbwe, 
thy blo 
Val. 


was then 
$ 


oph, | ortune,'. > 4\)z 
Val. Why, yet in that : 
thou art the worſe man, and mult follow him. 
Soph, Young Sir,you erre If Fortune could be call'd 
ne ro pIeM 
Z 
But ſhe but jets with man, and in miſthance 
OT ny 
t 
midſt of his miſchiefe z ol conn wr ga 
makes him (trait doff his armour and his fence 


-- 


; 


yalicrday, but 
Whe knows what Fortune then will do. with thee ? 
She never yet could make the better man; 
the better chance (he has: 
ſhe ſtilkcontends with, «nd 
AMare Me thinks a 


man thar's beſt 
favour-leaſt. ; 
| ppc y pay «-054D2a08 
am amnaz'd to hear,., 


| ds oge vertue 
'd then? Make ſuch thy Raves 

we two are Chances 0n 

the dic of Fate z now thrown, thy fixis up, 

and my poor one beneath theeznext thy throw 

may ſet me upmoſt and caſt thee below. 

_ Mea. YawillItric theemore 3 Calamitie 

1s Mans true touchitone z Liſten infolent Prince, ..' 

that darſt cootemn the Mater of thy life, 

which I will force here fore thy City walls 

with barbarous crueltic, and call thy wife 


as dare not 
Know 


Mar. Why poor Athenian Duke, thou art my flave; 


—  — —————._. 


_———_ 


 "Fow Phye,or Aforal Repreſentations, in one, 


_——_—— 


wet, oe 


| Kneel, 

for mercy 

" Fopb. 

never 

Thaw ere a fooks 

inftraions on thee « now I finde thy cares 
Ladies bearing « noe 

Emer Dorigen, 
are fooliſh, like rhy tongue. My Dorigen ? 
oh, muſt (hee ſec me bound ? 


1. Cap. Therr's the firſt (igh 
ern heat Ichi. 
Ul bar the Ladic his wike, 
Soph, How my heart chides 
the manacles of my hands, that let them nde | 
embrace my Doriges. 
Val. Torn but thy face, 
and ask thy life of Afercios thus, and thou 
(with thy fair wife) ſhale live ; Athens ſhall ſtand, 
awd all her priviledges . 


| 


al hich la 
if he-be 
then Martine 
Burt if this Jew Mohan - ogy 
Martins is richer thev in thet ke hath won. 
O make him 


dd ——_ 
x Der. Norundll know 


— = — — 


wore hy hrn Met 
al. Riſe beamecous 


the Generals reſolution, 

Val. One fot word 

from Septecle would calm hier intorens, 
like gentle ſhowteafter winds, 


| as thou 


reinþcſthous 
Dor. Todeythowvrld, nal neegitee ward, 
a look, a tar, 6 hack, Roche own 
nd the-Livine compeoture of fig minde 2 
all which I therafove doe, 
mad rang ores bg 
ag my ebry py 
; 
—_— wont ole a of 
ey ppy ey an deal bo 
w e 
to command, Martian t 0d When 
Dorigen (tands z fray 7 1 ym 
I dry taine eyes, und ſcorn hian. 
Mar. Scorn him now then, 
means {te races and thy friends, 
Sel- will'd, opbecles, prepare to die, 
and by that ford To Lads kenowd ns, TY 
hs hich her (elf (hall follow. Rumans, Ftirnds; 
aber icke chionadty Well pert teBens 
half Athens, mm —=pIT 
Cap. By 
Nic. Cor. We two will it, Sir. 
Soph. Away, ye filh-fac'd Raſcals. 
Val. Martins; 


eclipſe this great Eclipſe labours thy face 
wo cciphioggns Bet nm » 


n ſword, 


| curn Executioner : Give me the ſword. 


Now $ 


5, Irie as fddenl 


Soph, Thou canft not. And Yalwine 
'tis l:fſe diſhonoar to thee thas to kill me, 
then bid me kneel to Martidee1 "ris to murther 
the fame of living men, which great ones do g 
their poyſon makes away, 
the wretched only ends the Play. 

Val. Art thou prepar'd? 

Soph. Yes. 

Any 1 RO 

I no leave 2 

We. -...] *pout Ariadnes Crown , 
ay Qi: Odrrſee Gps pb 

Dor les,v0 tie 
rmer tr annie 
(andloſe her ſex'd humanitic) 
to make mt fee my lord bleed. So, 'tis well : 
never one objeCt underneath the San 
will I behold before my $ 
Farewell : now tcach the Romans bow todie. 

Mar. Dolt know what "tis to die ? 

Soph, Thou doſt not, Meartize, 
energy moe ai gd v5 to die 

hey nd It istocnd 

wetry work, and to commence 
© cover apdn better, Tis to.leave 


= 


LA ; 
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[ES 


| till chis diltemper 


Four Playes, cr Mordl Repreſentations, in one. 


this trunk can doe the gods. 
Mar. Strike, ſtrike, Valerixe, 
or Martivs heart will leap out at his mouth. 
This isa man, « woman | Kiſſe thy lord, 
and live with all the freedomeyou were wont. 
O Love, thou doubly haſt eMikted me, 
with vertue, and with beauty. Treacherous heart, 
my hand (ball caſt theequick into my urac, 
ere thou tranſgreſle this knot of pietie. 
Val. What ails my Brother ? 
Sopb., Martins, oh Martins, 
thou now haſt found a way to conquer me, 
Dor. Oſtar of Rome, what gratitude can ſpeak 
fit words to follow fuck a deed as this? 


Val. You are obſcrv'd. 
\- May. This admirable Duke (Falerixe ) 
With his diſdain of Fortune, and of Dcath, 
captiv'd himſelf, hath captivated me : 
and though my arm hath tx*ne his body here, 
his ſoul bath ſubjugated Marriws ſoul : 
By Romnulus, he is all ſoul, I think ; 
he hath no fleſh, and ſpirit cannot be gyv'd ; 
then we have vanquſh'd nothing ; he 15 free, 
andMartizs walks now in captivitie. 
Soph. How farcs the noble Roman ? 
Mar. Why? 
Dor, Your blood 
is ſunk d to your heart, and your bright eyes 
have ot ir ſplendor, 
Mar. Baſer fires go out 
when the Sun (ſhines on *em : I am not well," 
an ApopleRick fit I uſe to have 
after my heats in war careleſly coold. 
Soph. Marti (hall reſt in Athens with his friends, 
leave him : O, great Roman, 
ſee Sophocles doe that for thee, he could not 
do for himſclf, weep. Martine, by the ———— 
it grieves me that ſo brave a ſoul ſhould tuffer 
under the bodies weak infirmitie, 
Sweet Ladie, take him to thy loving charge, 
and let thy care be tender. 
Dor. Kingly Str, 
I am your Nurſe and Servant. 
Mar. Oh deer Ladie, 
my Milſtris, nay my Deity ; guide me heaven, 
ten wreathes triumphant Marti will give 
tochange a Martine for a Sopbecles 
Can *t not be done ( Valerie) with this boot ? 
Inſeparable affeion, ever thus 
collezpue with Athens Rome. 
Dor. Beat wartlike tunes, | 
whilelt Dorigen thus honours Martine brow 
with one victorious wreath more. 
Soph. And Sopbocles 
thus girds his Sword of Conqueſt to his thigh, 
which ne'r be drawn, but cut out ViRtorie. 
Lords. For ever be ir thus. 


E xeant. 


Corn, Corporall Nichodemws, a word with you. 

Nic. My worthie Sutler Cornelius, it befits not Ni- 
chodemus the. Roman Officer to parley with a fellow 
of _ rank z the affairs of the Empire are to be occu- 
pied, | 
Corn, Let the affaires of the Empire lie a while 


ungccupied, ſweet Nichodemws ; 1 doe require the mo- 


Mar. Doth Juno talk, or Dorgen ? P 


| 


! Pray, or pay. 


ney at thy hands , which thou doelt owe mee; and if 
_ means cannot attain, force of Armes ſhall accom- 
Payer. - 

Ni. Put up and live. | 

Corn, I have put up too much lrpady, than Cor- 

all of Concupiſcence, for I ſuſpe&. haſt dif- 

noured my flock-bed |, and with thy. fogliſh 
quence, and that bewitching face of thine 
Wife, the young harlotrie baggage to proſecute her ſelf 
unto thee. Draw tnercfore, for thou ſhalt find thy (clf a 
mortall Co IL . | 

| Nichod, Stay thy og hand, and heare ;_] 
will rather deſcend from my honour, and argue theſe 
contumelies with thee , then clutch thee ( poor the) 
in theſe eaglet — — of mine, or.draw ay fword of 
Fate on a Pcſant, a Beſognio, a Cocoloch, as thou art. 
Thou ſhakt firſt underſtand this fooliſh doquence, and 
intolerable beauty of mine (both which, 1 proteſt, are 
meerly naturall) are the gifts of the gods, with which 
I have neither ſent bawdy Sonnet, nor amorous glance, 
or (as the vulgar call it ) ſheeps eye to thy betrothed 
Florence. 

Cori», Thou lycſt, 

Nich. O gods of Rome, was Nichedewws born 
to bear theſe braveries from a poor provant ? 
| yet when dogsbark, or when the aſſes bray, 

the lion not roars, but gocs-his way.. . 

Cornel, A o* your poeticall yeine z This 
verſilying my wife has hornified-me. Sweet Corporall 
codlbead, no more ſtanding on your puntiilio's and pun- 
ketto's of honour , they are not worth a lowſe : the 
truth is, thou art the Generals Bygamie, that is, bis fool, 
and his knave ; thou art miſcreant and recreant, not an 
horſe boy in the hy gs ny beaten thee ; thy be- 
ginning was knap-ſack, and thy ending will be haltcr- 

Nich. Methioks I an now Sophecles the wile, and thou 
art Marti the mad, | ping jj 

Cornel. No more of your tric Corpo 
Letherchops : I fay, thou "Laſt diſhonour'd mee, and | 
fince honour. now adaics. is ondy repaired by money , 
x 4 am fſatisficd ; Even reckoning keeps long 

1end$, | 

Nic. Let us continue friends then, for I have been even 
with thee a long time ; and though I have not paid thee, I 
have paid thy wie. 

Corn, Flow forth my tears, thou haſt deflowred her 
T arquin , the Garden of my delight, hedg'd abour, in 
which there was but one bowling- for mine owne 


amy 


| private procreation, thou haſt, like a thief ip the night, 


leap'd the hedge, entred my Alley, avd without my privi 
tle, Plaid thine owne 
paticnce thus ſccurely ſnore ? 


Ni. How long ſhall 
Is it my fault, if theſe attraRive eyes, 
this budding chin, er rofie-colour'd check, 
this comely body, and this waxen leg, 
have drawn her into a fools paradiſe ? 
By Cupids - — I do ſwear (noother). 
(he's chaſter far then L»crece, her grand-mother ; 
pare as glafſc-window, ere the rider daſh it, 
whitcr then, Ladies ſmeck, when the did walb it : 
—_ wotlt- (though now my heaits Comman- 
r | pew 1 
I once was free, and ſhe but the Camps Landreſſe. 
Corn. I, (he then came ſweet to me zno-pert about her 


but ſmelt of Soap-ſuds,like « Dryad out of a >" 


—_——__l 


—_— 


—nm—_—s 


—_—r_ 
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"OTE ——C—— 


_ Nick, | Hold. | 
Corn. i. tis clark maid; or thy peny- worths 
{mall 
was not thy Ale the mightieſt of the earth in Malt, 
_— 'd like a tide? was not thy bed ſoft, and 
then a droplic Þ Come, Sir, 

Nick. Ved archer ladpict ane wich the fencing $kill 
of our Tragedian Aﬀors. Honour pricks ; 
and Seiler owe Feome with ehwacks and thwicks, 
POO, , one paſſe, and now a high, Cavalto 
| : 
fam. now down again, yet do no harm at 


Emer ie. 
Wife. O that ever I was born : why Gent. 
Corn. Meſſaline of Rome, away, difloyal Concubine : 
} will bedeafer to thee, then thou art to others 2: I will 
have my hundred drachma's he owes me, thou arrant 
whore. 


Wife. Tknow he is an hundred drachmaes © the ſcore ; 
but what o” that ? no bloodſhed, ſweet Cornelins. O ny 
heart; © my conlcience * is faln thorow the bottom” of | 
my bellic. - O my ſweet Didimus , if either of ye miskil | 
one another, what will become of poor Florence ? Paci- 
fie your ſelves, I pray. 

Corn. Goto, my heart is not one ; I ant not marble; 

drie your $ (went the ſcurvic x knows 

my blinde a leave your puling z will this 
mt 


nos þ wee 


the Cows udder. 
Nick. Lilie of Concord, \And now , honeſt Satler; 
fnce ] have had proof us well of thy good mature," ivof | 
thy wives before, I will acquaint thee with' a 
ſhall fully fainhe thee for thy debt. Thou ſhale w 
_—— to be knighted. 

CN 


Worſhip (which Worſhi inany times wants ſuſtenance) 

i ens on the Gerl gre to bur te lekingo 

two hundred men. | 

Corn, You jdt, you j-{t. 

Nick. Refuſe we cl o the pit: 

C Mercie on us 3 not forgot lf 

your ſiveering you holds tt "Pa 
Nicb. Damn me, Sir, here's bis hand, read it. 
Corn, Alas, I cannot. 

TS ink 

It neral to en mp Revs Bip 
GE ee Be, on. 

as r my arreariges to you ; w 

Es Ne net 


Ce ETETEn till Arroper do cur this firni- 

thred. 

, cn. No more, .dear Corporal , Sir Nichodems; that 
alle, Try your wiſhes mercie: [um your ſeryane/bo 

' [dy and goodg,moveables and immovendlesy uſe my-houle, 

uſe my wite, uſe me, abuſe me, do what you liſt. 


Mark what 


Mer. Pray leave me: you areRomines; honeſt men, 
me not company, I am turn'd knave, -* 
have loſt my fame and nature. Athens, Athens, 
this Doriges is thy Palladium : 


thy nether pLigar\ which'in figne | 
of amitic I thas take off again's go thy ways, and provide | 


| he that witffick thee” 


whole wyrds wound 
her eyes mike captive 
and here they keep tief 
O ſubtil devil, whakP 


the 


| did tem pt Which thou dſt'caſt her in my way / f 
| Why, faliſh Sorboclet, rrvoghy 


thy Lady, that thoumi 


or Deities, whae mortal 
Infatiate Falins, when his V 


there he had ſtopt the legend 'of 


he conquers beſt, , conquers þis 


and thizks your retir'd tn 


Sir ? 
Mar. Loſt, loſt agai 
doth Ocean-like'or 


—_ Renounce me c&lſe ; for the ſuſtenance of which | 


) 
| 


| 


Dor. What iays my Lord ?” 


ne || Mar. Diſmifle your women, pray, 
. Fand I'll repeal my grief. _ 


' - Dor, Leave'me. 


might be enjoyed) are 


'I will 


eoLaryuate* 5. 


Dor, Strange ſecrets, Sir, 


| ſhould not be made ſo cheap ro (trangers : wt 
;f your efecret do no Towtr lic 


then in your dt, diſcover i it, 
Mar. I will.” 


Mar. Scorn me RR 


her firft 
then her 1 hu wwe 


Martians bad kneel's, a op all his wreathes 
that ban ie Jewels on ſeven. fold hill, 

and bid Rome fetd him bot to hight with men, 
(for that ſhEkbew he durft) and rot "guinſt Fate 


had run ore half the world, had he met her, 


laid by his Arths, been overcome himſelf, 

and let her vanquiſh th' other half. And fame 
made beauteous Dorigen thepreater names, 

Shall I thus fall ? I will not ; no, wy tears 

caſt on my heart, ſhall quench theſe lawkfſc fires : 


Eater D orggen with Ladieri 
Dor, Great Sir, my Lord commands me viſit you, 


from ſome d;:ſtaſte of worthlefſe entertaitnnient.. 
Will *: pleaſe you take your chamber ? how'd' ye Wy, 


pogo et 


,of my weak vertue ? FLEs a vera” 'S 
that the lcaſt breath from her zurns every Way. | 


Mar. Long tales of love whilſt love it WF 


Oh : can you ttot {ee it, inmyſi 
Dor, Davey 


that maſtcr'd m—_— 

Omphale DR 

and made hig 

and I CA 

and yet I would => hid.” 
Dor, Letgo;- 


| you hurt me, Sir x fare well.” Shy, is this Mitins ? 
deg ae robin G: 
Nich, —; ———_—_—— ; this is old Paſſe, + Flow kak 


78 1 7-5 


Conqueror, LEY 
ne 
*w_ Ml 


(ff thob not to field 
ve overcome ? 


wry 
= 


them ? 
rics 


his deeds, 


tewsd defires. 


proceeds ES 


tc. 
—— 


delays, 


Lime faky =p ghrmnbedpn breſt * 
on, which much concern 
and me. Oh ! 


*;' With mocks 1 Alcides, ,. 
m7 bet Fo 


ORE ſweet, Ilove yolz _ 


enltinſe you, 


—_— 


F our Plays,or Mordl Repreſentations, 11 0ne. 
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E 
| 3 O 
thou haſh been purchaſing withþlood and ſweat ? 
okra never been written,read, 
without the epithet of chaſte, chaſte Dorigen ? 
like a black drop of ink,to blot it out ? 
When mo ſhall read-the records of thy valour, 
thy hithe rave vertue, and approach 
(Sy cones et) to this foul aſſault 
i inthbis lcaf, chis ominous leaf, 
they ſhall throw down the Book, and read no more, 
though the beſt decds enſue, and all conclude, 
that ravell'd the whole ſtory, whoſe ſound heart 
(which ſhould have been) prov'd the moſt leprous part. 
Aer. O thoa confurſt divinely, and thy words 
do fall like rods upon me ; out they have 
ſach filken lines, and filver books, that I _ 
| am faſter ſnar'd : my love, þ” as ta*en ſuch hold, 
chat (like two wrdltlers) « thou ſtronger be, 
' and haſt caſt me, I hope to pull thee after. 
I muſt, or periſh. 
' Der. Pcriſb, Mertivs, then ; 
for I here vow unto the gods, rocks, 
| theſe rocks we —_—_ ; _- be removed, 
made champion hielo, cre I fo impious prove, 
to ftain my Lords bed with adultcrous love. 
| Enter Yalerine. 
Vat. The gods protcR fair Dorigen« 
Dor. Amen, - | 
from all you wolviſh Romances, 
fill, AÞ= pn danaetP O:chen ay doubts 
ll, brother, in,your moods my 
truths. Haveat it : I mult try a way 
o bereſolv'd, 4 
' Mar. Howſtrangely doit thoulook? what ailt thou? 
Val. What ailſt thou ? 
Mar. Why, I am mad. 7 
| Val. Why, I am madder. Martixs, 
hd lop a vidio from he corth; forif F 
. | thou wilt not, on ſome.:tree about this place 
J'll hang my ſelf : Yaleriny hall not live 
to wound hig brothers honour, ſtain his Countrey, 
branded with iogratityde to all times. 
Mar. For what can all this be? 
Val. I am ip loye. : 
Mar. Why foam T. With whom ? ha? 
Ji; Pal. Dorigen. 
{ Mar. With Dorigen ? how dolt thou loye her ? ſpeak. 
Val. Even tothe keight of luſt ; and 1 cult have ber, 


or elſc I dis. 
thou daring Traitor. 


E xi. 


Me. Thou ſhalt, 
On all the confines I have rid my hoy 
' was there novther omit for thy choice 
[ bar Doriges ?. Why, villgin, he38 mine; + 
{ſhe makes me pine thus, ſullen, mad, and foal x 
'* is I mult have her, or I dic, | 


| Mar. Tis truth thoy 


af heavy 


. — ——_ 


draw by ſward, 


v 
”o » 


| 


| have done a charitable 


| 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


C 


| 
| 
| 


— " Mg ann nar ney py mg 


and put a rattle in it, what can I do? 
FEI 
1n age, m is fate. 
Enter Cornelius and Nichodennes. 

Cory, If you dovot back me, I ball never do't. 

Ni, I warrant you. 

Cor». Humh, bamb : Sir ; my Lord, my Lord. 

Merr. Hah ? what 's the macter ? 

Cory, Humh ; concerning the ade falty, wy Lord,aod 
t pleaſe your Generality, tys Worſhip, Sir Achodernns. 

Mar. What's here? a Paſſe £ you wonld for Rome ? 
you lubbers, doth one days lazincfic make ye covet home? 
away, ye boariſh rogues ; ye dogs, away« 


E 
wy WY. 2a 
w now man, are you fatish'd ? 
Corn. JL: a0 your Corporal ; Law #nid ſoundly, 
I was never better paid in all my lite. 
Wife. Marry the gods blefling on his honours heartzyou 
live todo, Si | >, — 
ve ir 3 the Sir Pr 
you, , gods keop you, , Exis, 
Mar, Theſe mock we ſure ( Yalerins ) 
ve my dotage, ſee my aſhes urn'd, 
ell fair D gen {ſhe that but owe | 
left me with this vow, Sooner theſe rocks 
ſhould be remor'd, then ſhe would yedld) that L 
ah rod 


Mar. Why, ſhe could not chuſe ; 
the Athenians are religious in their vows, 
above all nations. 'F 
Val. Soft, down yonder hill 
the Lady comes this way, once more te4rie her, 
if ſhe perſiſt in ebftinacie : by my skill 
learn'd from the old Caldean was my Tutor, 
who train'd me in the Mathematicks, I will 
(hall chink chisgrent jmnpeMicAine 
Beconfine, thisengine hl ar th 
Cc ent, at 
ll the gods better coder, Rl chis ber 
mol ayel \ Exit Falerias. 
Mea. O mybeſt ; mdfor reward, 
chuſe any part f th" Jl give it thee. 
Q, lictle Rome, men fay thog arc a god ; + 
thou mightlt baye got « fitter fool then I. 
® Enter Dori | 
Dor, Art thou there, Befitick? remove thine cyes, 
for I am fick todeath withthy infeRioo. 
him, Lady, 


Rave mercy on me ; ave 


vow is fixt, 


ones do, (till. 


_— 


—_—_— — 


——_—. 


RD ad os * 


—__—_—__—_AC©ww_=— uu. 


had 


the gods will 


| when rocks and mountains were remov'd. Theſe wonders 
ſtopifie ay ſerſes. Afarrias, 
this is inbamane z was thy fickneſſe luſt ? 


do ſtupi 


yet were this 


thy vow, my 


O, Iam 


IU meet 
with lvoe 


for 


whole 


—— 


| Exrer Valerie like Mercury, puging. 
I dba? deſperate love ; 


Hence, lewd ian ; dar'it thou make the 
bawds to thy loſf? wi bh on | 


te further evil? or do they love it now ? 
know, if they dare do fo, I dare hate them, 
and will no longer 
ſhowr, nor thy fnow- white SwaHi, 
had I been Leds, or bright D net, 
bought mine honour. - Turn me ints ſtone 
for being good, and bluſh when thou haſt done, 


Mar. O my Yalerins, all yet will not do; 
ankefs I could fodraw mine hooef 
down to the lees to be a raviſher ; 
ſhe calls me witch, and villain. 
Val. Patience, Sir, 


and ruminate on this e fight. Time decays 
{ the ſtrongeſt faireſt buildings we can finde ; 
| but (till D:a»s fortifie her minde. Exeunt. 


what dolt chou thus 
fine tales, and tears. $S 
I bade her viſit him ; ſhe often did, 


had 0 
no way Carle, Come, weep no more, I have ponder'd 
this miracle t the anger of the gods, 


he muſt not periſh, nor thou be forſworn, 
leſt worſe fates follow us, Go, keep thy oath : 
for chaſte, and whore, are words of cqual lengths 
one mee wn thac 1 conſent, 

in pieces. 
Dor. I? ſlay you ſo? 


Forgive me, Sopbocles, Yet why kneel I 


like an obedient ſervant, antedating 

my Lords command?Sir,I have often and already given 
this boſom up | 
_ | am proud that.my dear Lord is pleas'd with it z 

gentle honourable minde I ſee 
participates even all, his wife and all, 

unto his friend, You are fad, Sir. Aetias loyes me, 
and [ love Martizs, with ſuch ardencie | 

as never marticd couple could ; I mult 

attend him now. My Lord, when you have need 

to uſe your own wike, pray Sir ſend for me ; 


vows Cannot binde deſtinie : 


Whence they "re exempr. 
deluſion 's this > what Sorcety 
a tions Þ 

ty 's nigh turn'd to death; 


will they do miracles 


ſerve "em. Pupiter, 


Exit Dorigen, 
Emer Valerine, 
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puniſh . Let het breathe 


opbocle T45 
| thou haſt ſtood 
Ge end men) 


truth, why weeps ſhe ? Jealous ſoul, 


? Vows, Magick, Rocks? 
neer complain'd before. 


unities. Humb, 'tis naught z O, 


love to thee, and Marting : 


in your path. O wretched men, 
and your learning, bubbles. 


ring been but over-diligent, 


to his embraces, and 


Four Plays, or Mors! Repreſeritations, in one. FOES: 


2 


| thels 


till then, make uſe of Philoſophie, - Exir. 
| "Soph. Stay; Daapers Oite; inquiltive dal 
ar ee rae al 
w was Chace, *cwixt thy ſpacious palms 
forming itts this vaſt rocikidiez— © _ 
4:(ſolve it now ; ſhuffle the elements, . 
that no one by itſelf may ſtand 8+ 
ct the ſea quench the ſup, wad in that infline | 
the ſun dritk up the ſea i day, ner coinedown; 
co light me to thoſe deeds that malt beUbae. 
ce ds. 
pon rpg Enter Martine; Vale+ 
rin1,Captains and ſouldiers,at one door and 
| De ER as another. 
Dor, Hail; General of Rome ; from Sopbecies 
that honours Martine, Dorigen preſents” 
her ſelf to be diſhonont'd z do thy will x 
for Sophocl-s commands me to obey, ., 
Come, viblate all rules of holinefle, 
and rend the conſecrated knot of love. 
Mar: Never, YValerins, was I bleſt till now i 
behold the end of all my weary Reps, 
= op hicey tx agg bnpn HY in, 
ve us 25 qu 
pale vine egpyetien. - Tor 4. hd 
Val. Can Martins beſo vile? or Deriges ? 
Dor. Stay, ſtay 2 and monſter, keep'thog further of 3 


t 


C 


be, hog nga, incoty pore 
nothing cat cure but death; 1'll die tor thee; a 
wal yes _— fon 

Mar. Live, live, thou A 1 : forgive; 
till by thoſe trypan ayery An 
alive to heaven t for thy corruption's 
ſo lirtle, that it Ctnnct ſuffer death. | 
Was ever ſach a woman?-QO my Mirror, 
nr pe farms rnd | 
which now I hate! and when I next attempt thee; 
let all the fires in the Zodiak 
drop on this ctrſtd hexd, 

pe ik lie rhe fon all his gloty,] 

Dor. Riſe like t again inall hj 
after a dark Eclipſe. 

Mar. Never without a pardon, 

Emer Sophoclrr, and two or three With bing) 

Dor. Sir , -you have forgiven your ſelf, 

Soph. Behold their impudence : are my words juſt Þ 
Unthanktul man, viper to Arms, and Rome 
rm repent omar | 
to corrpde ev'a my Adartivs, prepare 
ro kill-me; of be kill'd. 

Aar. Why, Sopbecles, 
then prethee kill me ; I' deſerve it highly ; 


for I have both tranſgrel'd gxinſt men, und gods 


now, and 1n beſt caſe 
to uncaſe my ſoul of this oppreſſing fleſh ; 


injurious ro , 

her goodnefle that reſtrain'd and held me now $ 
but take my dhe} ack. / 
as | 

Val. By the gods of Athens, 

or raged Mane pl 
Soph. Pardon-me, Deipes, / 
Mar. Forgive me, Sophocler, - 


I thought thy brave ſoul would kave mich, much loath'd. 


| 
| 


—_ 


3} FourTlayes, or Moral Repreſentations, in one. 


and Doriges too, and every one that 's good. 
Dor., Riſe, noble Romance, beloy'd Sopbocles, 
taketo thy bret ter 
Mer. Andto thy heart 
thy m Wite : heaven has not ſtuff enough 
to make another ſuch ; for if it could, 
Meartixs would marry too. For thy blcſt fake 
(O thou infinitic of excellence) 
henceforth i diſcourſe Rome ſhall not take 
the wall of Athens, as "tofore,, But when 
in their fair honours we to ſpeak do come, 
well ſay 'T was ſa ig Athens, andin Rome. . 
| Exennt im powp. 
Diana. -Honewr {et ope t ot Hy AE bring 
ervagt and thy friend, fair Dorigen : 
_ wp, 62] wag Uh Lord, and friend, 
Who, though miſled, ftill honour Was their end, 
Flouriſh. 


{ flouriſh of hs 0 and Drums within. T hen 
| enter a noiſe 


| Banyerct, the,ig/cription Clemencie : next Aar- 
| is and Sophosles, with Coranets. Next , two 
| Ladies, onebearing a white Banneret , the in- 
ſcription Chaſtity ; the other a black, the inſcri- 
| ption Canſtencie.” Then Dorigen crown'd.. Laſt, a 
Charlot drawn by two Moors, init 'a Perſon 
| crown'd, with a Scepter.: on the top, in an an- 
tick Scutcheon, 1s written Honew. . As they 
paſſe over, Nians aſcends. 


we R 17 pe AM ould do i 

Frip. Rarely ; fo well, I w w o It ag3in, 
bat xvows of our wives now adays would deſcrye to 
rriumph in ſuch a Chariot? . 

Rinald, That 's all one ; you ſcetbey triumph in Caro» 
ches. 

Frig. That they do, by the maſſe ; but not all neither ; 
* many of them are content with Carts. But Seignior , I 
| have now fonnd out a great abſurditie ifaith, 

Rineld, What was 't? ; 

Frig. The Prologue preſenting four Triumphs , made 
bat three legs to the King : a three- legg'd Prologue, "t was 
_ | 


onſtrous. | 

Rinald.”T had been more monſtrous to have had a four- 
legg'd one. Peace, the King ſpeaks. 

Em. Here was a woman, 1/abet. 

Iſa. 1, my Lord, 
but that ſhe told a lye to vex her husband ; 
therein ſhe fail'd, 

Em, She ſcrv'd him well enough ; 
he that was ſo quch man, yet would be caft - 
to jealoulic for her integrity. 
This teacheth ys, the paſſion of love 
can fight with Souldiers, and with Scholars too; 

Iſa. In Martixs, clemencie and valour ſhown, 
in the other, courage and humanitie 
and cherefore in the Triumph chey were uſher'd 
| by clemencie and valour. 


Enter the Shew of Honea s Triumph 3 a great 


of "Trumpets ſounding cheerful- 
| 4 Then follows an armed _ bearing a 
ri 


| Crimſon Ranneret in hand, with the inſcription 
Yaleur.: by bis Ic a Lady, bearing a Watchet 


Em, Rightly obſerv'd, 
as (he by chaſtitic and conſtancic ; 


ſo vehemently ? thou my Love, _.. 
make excellent aſe methinks : I learn co be 

a lawful lover void of jcalouſic, 

and thou a conſtant wife. Sweet Poctry '$ 


bear poiſon, or elſe ſweets and Wax away. 
Be venom-drawing Spiders they that will z 
Ill be the Bce, and 


Cupid deſcends, 


Honour bas trinmph'd With fair 1; 
Glve Love now leave, in prority ro fbrw 


Unchaſte affettions flie not from bu bowt. 


Enter Violane (With childe ) and Gerrard. 

Viel. Why does my Gerrard grieve ? 

Ger. O my ſweet Miltris, | 
*t 1s not life (which by our Milain law 
my fat hath forfci.ed )makes me thus penſive; 
that I would loſe to fave the little __ 
of this your noble burthen. from leaſt hurt, 
becauſe your blood is in't. But fince your love 
made poor incompatible me the parent, 
(being we are not married) your dear blood 
falls nnder the ſame crucl penalty ; 
and can heaven think fit ye die for me ? 
for heavens ſake fay I raviſht you, T'U ſwear it, 
to keep your life ſafe, and unſtain'd. 

Viel.O Gerrard,tl art my life and facultics; 

and if I loſe thee, I'll not keep mine own ; 
the thought of whom,ſweetens all miſcries, 


| unjuſtly ſcandal thee with raviſhment ? 

It was fo far from rape, that heaven doth know, 

if ever the firſt Lovers, ere they f:11, 

knew fimply in the ſtate of innocence, 

ſuch was this a&, this, that doth ask no bluſh. 
Ger, O, but my rareſt Yiolave, when 

my Lord Rendulple brother to your father, 

(hall underſtand this, bow will he exclaim, 

that my poor Aunt, and me, which his free alms 

hath nurs'd, fince Millain by the Duke of Mantua 


my father and wy mother were both ſlain, 
with my Aunts husband, as ſhe fays, their ſtates 
deſpoil'd and ſeiz'd ; 'tis paſt my memory, 
but thus ſhe told me 2 onely this I know, 
fince I could underſtand, your honour'd Uacle 
hath given me all the liberal education 
that bis own ſon might look for,had he one ; 
now will —_ requite me thus ? 
O the thought kills me. 

Viet. Gentle, gentle Gerrard, 
be cheer'd, and hope the beſt. My mother, father, 
and uncle love me moſt indulgench ; 
being the onely branch of all their ſtocks : 


| but neither they, nor he thou would(t not grieve 


with this unwelcom news, ſhall ever bear 
Vielane 's tongue reveal, much lefle accuſe 


what hurt 's now ma Play, againſt which ſome rail 
I, 


a flower, where men, like Bees and Spiders, may 
ſuck the honey ſtull, _ - Flowrifs, 


Cupid. Stay, clouds, ye rach roo fait : bright Phebu ſeez 


Produce the ſweet example of your youth, 


Whilſt 1 provide a Triumph for your Truth, 
Fleuriſh, 


| Wouldt have me murder thee beyond thy death ? 


(who now ufurps it) was ſurpriz'd ? that titne | 
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— 
——_ —_—— 


| 


| Gerrard to be the father of his own; 
j 111 other filenr dic, that thou mailt live 
| ro fie Gp hedge 
_ Emter\ Dorothea, 

Dor, Miſtris, wway, your Lord and father ſocks you; 
Il convey Gerrard out at the back door z 
he has found a basband for ov, and inſults 
in his invention, little thi g you po 

made your own Choice, and poſſeſt him too. 

- A foebend ? 'e malt be Gerrard, or my death. 
Fare well j be onely true unto thy (cf, 
and know heavens ſhall prevented be, 
ere worthicſt Gr dhadapmder ws: 
Ger. Farg well, my life and ſoul. Aunt,to your counſel 
I flee for aid. O goexpreible love ! thou art 


undigeſted heap of mixt extremes, | 
whoſe ES end whoſe plealures dreams. 


| E xemnt. 
; Enter B Angelina, Ferdinand. 

| Ben, My Angeline, never didlt thou yet 

fo plexſerne, #5 in this conſent; and yer 

thou haſt pleas'd me well, I ſwear, old wepch z ha, ah. 

bp ae" bro hare 4t haye her, boy, 


ys uy ſhall I have, Sir ? 


. Ben. Whom & ye think, faith ? 
| degel. Gheſle. 
ge Fprnngeed Gy a ) 
ow merit 
_ grace, for your chamber-maid. 
Ben. How's that ? how 's that ? 
rag >— y Lord. You modeſt alle, 
| Rem, my ou 
never heme hy hep alle gore. 
'Fore heaven I am angrie thee. Sirka, firha, - 
= whitmeat-ſpirit 'Þ Not yours, legitimate, | 
dvance your hope, and 't you 3 ghellc again. 
Ang. And let your t fee ghar Gam gh 
ka you may kg you have the faireſt white. 
Ferd, If 1 may beſo bold ther, my good Lord. 
our fayoux dothencourage me to aſpire 
catch my "Ladies Gentlewoman. 
Ben. Where? 
here would you catch her ? | 
you know my daughter Yiolaxze, Sir ? 
. Ang. Well faid 3 no gore about the buſh, 
Ferd. > Lorna [> 
aye Vielanca, und the ſtars, 
whoſe nm; not knew, 


brains 


5s Kowy ; Nowyop are an aſe again 


bold faint _—— of ti wiek ror fs 


to a, mine, lie's heir, 


$ j 


. 
- 4. — 


= 3 
amb 


» | I 8m no Lord of th* time, teiriemy blood 


| and let this preparation ere hrar 


"| is fickto deardaf.kis 
+ OS CICIPaNeES Letters miffive 


— - 
"| to reinſtate lym. 
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3 
Jy chixtxind Gutter 1 OF naw”, 
rs thy waxeſt love... ly" 
tle Like the mere 
Sir, I can ſptak in carmeſt 1. Verruons ferwict, 
lo mieritarious, Ferdinend, a8 beregodenet ty 
(yet baſhful fill, end filene 7 ) ſhoold-exttaR- 
a fuller pricethen exit x '/ 
EY inſt reg 
my daughter iStby 
Ferd., Good am peck eras my Lond mark 
c—_ you aft ?' Cuſtorn 
for old men now a 
Ben, negated lotmtteyg, 
| religiouſly, nay 5 > a4 a9” 
* F#Ferd. My honour'd Lord and Maſter, if Thold 
| that worth could merit ſuch felicitie, "Al 
\ you bred it in me, and fir dit; 
/1t is youBown 2: and what odudtions 
{in my faculties my ſoul 
;your very mark is on 3. you need not adde 
rewards to him.that is in debt toyou 1 
you fav'd my life, Sir, in'the 
Gn ney NES 
O,can too ? 
alas, tis ſlender paiment to =1 
Your daughteris a/paradice; andT + 
unworthie to be ſer there you may _ 
gg — 
thy goodar mike ae weep:I am refubeds 


to ſordid mack ;1 3-my name, 

my ſtate and honours I w inthee, 

whoſe wiſedom will rule we ep andicreae 4D 
a knave or fool that could like, - 

would bate each hour, diminiſh every day. 

Thou ert her-puice-lot then, drew cer bydate; 

an honeſt wiſe man is a Princes mate. 


Ferd. Sir hexvenand you keve over-charg'd mpbenld- 
with grace beyond-wy continetice z I (ball burſt 4 | i 
the bleſipgyoubave ald 098 change fr Milli (witnefſe Saints) 
I wovld n«& change DENY Losd, 
is ſhe prepartl 7 '» 

Ben. What needs Preparative, 
FE ans ore 
t one 
Me ones wntky | 


if nor, I adde my will unco thy weight z/ 
GC —_ Soo, take wy keyv, 


4 rl 


4 her, 


diſpazcbe to alt the neighbour-Countreys, 


too divulgd on 
to enquire the loſt Duke forth hex perl 


[ 


Ben. "Tis a pious deed. 


= 


Eecetece_ 


—— 


_ Fob 
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| - 


| 


= 


WY 


'in One 
but jugling 


noble twin-friend 


> mana my ; 


G#. Wal, 


in life, I am 
Fera.What ( 
q wiſe man thus ?.or np 
inthis aritipatiivus _— wit OY 

[leſt gladneſſe ſuffocate me ? I, I, I do feel 
my ſpirit's turn'd to fire, my blood to air, 
andIam like a 
tri'd from all droſlte parts. 


purifi'd efſence 


Ger. Were '< but my life, 


the loſſe were ſacnlic'd ; but vertue 
mult for me lain, and innocencemede duſt. 


Ferd. Fare well, good Grrrard. 


lookin evi, 
«- cauſe of nd rnd > mere 
w thoulov'R ae fo. How dolt thou ? 


year's ES 
yy living 


Ger. Dearcſt friend, Ray, 

Ferd, Sad he nas 7 jons for me now, 
much leſſe ſad w _ Pd metre, 
which do not truſt _ for mine retains 


another, which I muſt — from thee. 


Ger, I would reveal it :*c is a heavie tale 1 


Ger. 


canſt thou be true and ſecret ſtill ? 
Ferd. Why, friend, 
ou continue traeunto your 
; Groans AG Lock this door: 
wel ome yet your prifoce *+fure. 
Stay, Ferdinand, 
Ferd. What is this trouble ? Love ? 


why thou art capeble of any woman, 

Doth wan thee? 1 I will lighten thee 1 
haſt thou law? my Lord and thine, 
and; will favexiy-life, (ervitade | » 
bpbraid thy'freetlom, that ſhe ſuflers it ? 

have patiedce but three days, and I willmuke thee - 
thy Lords companion. - Can afriend do more? 


Ger, Lend me the means. How can thisbe Þ 


Ferd, Fit , let chis Cabinetkerp your pawn , and I 
' (will cruſt « 


| yetfor the form bf ſatisfaftion, 
take this my Oath toboot.  - 


'Gentric, ated ſacred known 
1 die ere I reveahthy truſt, 
Ger. Thethear it, 
'Your Lords fair 


cy ror i rope wi cle 


'How may I ſave her life } abeilome$ | 
Ferd. What did he ſay > voire was that? 
O death unt 
my wealth is raniſh'd ike chori anos ficke v 
r minute all my dairſtiefare 


2? te your mint? 


mg > 
Ger, Is this fo odious? 
Py wen boon SiH mor 
rodd'd me Of it. fi 
and if thou loviſt my Milrichilian, * .6 
- defend it, ee Iikews it from 
hy theo heart halen elor 21 
[do miracles to gain her. T 


by tho 


wie i$ 


my prefam'y 


iend. 


| will 1 havefriend : chou haſt pur ſo fure a ples, 


{ 


| the infant 
'|- Ger. Obetwof conifort, reds ey Goa | 


Ger. Was ſhe thine? 
Ferd, Never, but in my wiſh, and her fathers vow, 
whkchoow illliemen fack fnoccmd; 
he call'd me ſon, and will'd me to provide 
wy ny 9 9H EI 
ere Strange. 
i Ferd, Come, let" 6 


| Kill one another qui 
Ger, Fakes Eve la chdzo her, thinenew begot 2 
I have-not wrong'd thee ; think wpon thine Oath, 
Ferd. It manacles me, Gerrard, elſe this hand 
ſhould bear thee to the Law. Fare well for over 1 
fince friendſhip is f6 fatal, never more 


that all my weal 's1i made by thee. 
Ger. Idid no crime — His love tranſports him; 
and yet I mourn, that | 


ſhould make us two thus one anothers crofle : 

we have lov'd fince, boys ; forthe ſame time caſt him 

on Lord Benvoghke, that my Aunt and I 

were ſuccour'd by Rendw/pbs 7 men have call'd us 

the parallels of Millain ; and forme ſaid 

we were not mach unlike. O heaven divert - + 

that we ſhould (ever ſince that time) be breeding 

mutual defti ution. Emer Dorothea, 
Dor. O where are you ? you have made a fair hand. By | 

——yonder is your Aunt with my Ladie, (he camein j 

EP wooing your Miſtris for another”; and what 

did but cor wich her purſe, and \hew'd all the ny» 
Cena Be Fie upon you, you ſhould never truſt | 

——_— with a ſecret ; they cannot bold xthey can- 


| 


not hold ſo well as we, «od you"ld bang em. Firſt, there 
» then there was bowling and 
1,04 my mortar 
Dor. Marry no ay but one with you. 


Ger. Why wacbm. Shall ſhe ſcape * | 

Dor. NT IC: 

Ger, Why, # he 

Dor. The ſcape off her hes virginirlc, I mean 
You men are as dull;you can conceive nothing ; 
you think it is to beget. 

Ger, I; but ſurely, Dorothea, that ſcap'd not ; 
her maidenhead ſafls'd. 

Dor. And you were the Execationer, (Dol? 

Ger. But what 's the event? lord, how thou ſtaryit me, 

Dor. — Delt" By ———1 
would fain ſee you crie a little. ſtand now as if 
you could get « childe > Come, 1 enctyeugs word 
15 the heart of the buſineſle x lars, youter 
noone you be not 
party cry rote ite os Heir mae 


Dor, Then thus :'M mh Ll mom owl 


| 


I pray forbet av] wal : my joys fo 


als ed 


Bots hd MSA 


I 


wt 45 AC. 


Damb Shew. 


Enter Yjolants at one door, weeping , ſup- 
| ported by Cornelia and a Frier 5 at another 
[door , Angeline weeping, attended by Dore- 
\ thea. Vielants kneels down for pardon. An. 
gelins ſhewing remorſe, takes her up, and 
[cheers her ; ſo doth Cornetia. Angeline lends 
| Dorothea for Gerrard. Enter Gerrard with Do- 
rothes : Angelina. and Cornelia ſeem to chide 
him, ſhewing Yielana's heavie plight : Yi6- 
lama rejoyceth in him: he -makes fignes of 
ſorrow, intreating pardon : Angeline brings 
Gerrard and, Yjolama to the Frier 3 he Joyns 
them hand in hand, takes a Ring from Gerrard 
puts it on YViolama 's finger ; b eſſerh. them 5 
Gerrard kifleth her : the Frier takes his leave. 
| Fielants makes ſhew of great pain, is inſtantly 
conveyed in by the women. Gerrard is bid ſtays 
he m meditation,ſeeming to pray. £En- 
ter Dorothea ,. whiſpers him, ſends him out. 
Enter 6&7g4d with a Nurſe blindfold ; gives 
her a purls: To them enter Azgelins and 
Cornelia with an infant z they preſent it to 
Geared :; he kiſſeth and bleſleth it ; puts 
into the Nurſes arms, kneels, and takes his 
leave. Exennt all ſeverally. 


[ Enter Benvoglio and Randulpho. 


Rev. He *s dead, you ſay then. 

Be Certainly : = to hear 

'the people now di im now he 's gorie, 

makes my cars burn, that loy'd him qa Libels, 
ſuch Elegies and Epigrams they have made, 

more odious then be was, Brother, great men 

had need to live by love , meting their deeds 
with vertues rule ; ſound, with the weight of judgement, 
heir privar'ſt a&tioo ; for though while they live 

their we andpolicie mask their villanies, 

their bribes, luſt, pride, and ambition, 

and make a many ſlaves to worſhip '<m, | 
that are theix flatterers, and their bawds in theſe 3 


heſe fla 


> | We have broken that away. | 4 


| thorow minecars, my beart a plague bath caught; 


the valuc of that Gentleman 's not known z - 510P24 | 
his (troog abilities are fit to guide _ | $ 
the whole Republike : he hath learning, youth, 1.7117 
valour, diſcretion, honeſtic of « Saint z » 2261 10 
his aunt 1s wondrous good too. 


Emer Violanta in 4 bed, ; Angelina and Dorothea + 


77 ., Stating by ber, wo 
Ben. You have br 24 by 


the very charaRer of Ferdinand : ; 4 

ones the ethers mirror, Huw pow, daughter ? 
Rand, How fares my NeeceÞ __ . .. i 
Viel. A little better, acle, then I was, id 

I thank you, «ob arr bi 
Rand, Brother, n meer cold. |... Abethanked 
Angel. It "was. a cold avd heat ; I thinks but heaven) ' 


n 
» 
* 


». And yet, Violanta, _ | | EY 
you'll lieabove ill, a . a ; 1 
Dox. Sure,Sirzwhen this was gat ſhe bed-fellaw- 4 
Rand, What, hag her Collick left her in. ber belly > 
D or. 'T has left her, but fhe bas had « ſore fit. 
Rand, I, that ſame Collick and Stone 's inherent to us] 
v th* womans fide i our mothers bad chem both. '. |. 
Dor. So has ſhe had, Sir. How theſe old fornicators 
talk ? ſhe had more | 
need of Mace-ale, and Reviſb-wine Caudles , beaven 


Knows, 
then your aged diſcipline, | 
Ben, Say ? | | 
Emer Ferdinand, 


Ang. She will have the man;; and on recovery 
will wholly be diſpos'd by you. 
= _ rm [ | 
w now ? what change isthis? why Ferdinand, 

are theſe youg robes of. joy ſhould be indn'd ? | 
doth Hymen wear black ? I did ſend for you | 
to have my honourable brother witneſſe 
the Contra I will make *(wixt you and her. | | 
Put off all doubt ; ſhe loves ye? what d' yeday? + 
Rand, Speak, man, Why look you fodiſtraQtedly ? 
Ferd. There are your keys, Sir 3 I'll noContradts, 1. 
mo —_— ſerve you Paws 
thus on my ray for you Lacie mM: 
fnqualiticalcends no higher: Ee. 
I dare not marry you. 
Zen. How 'athis? 

Ferd. Good night. 
\ I havea friend has almoſt made me mad t | 
| I weep ſometimes, and inftancly cav laught | 
nay, I do dance; and fingy — | 
roar like a [torm. Strangetticks theſe, aretbey not ? 


and wherefore allthis? (hall I tell you? no, ' 


and I have vow'd to keep it cloſe; not (hew bo | 
my grict to any z for it has ng.cure; . 
Oo, wandring (teps, to ſame remote plate move : 


I'll keep my vow, thougd I havelolt my Love. _ 
. 7 ' Ex" * 
Bes, 'Fove heaven, diſtracted for ber 1fareyon well r 
141 watch his ſteps ; for I no jop thall ade; w 
cill I have found hig cauſe, and calm'd | 
eb E Its | 
Rand. — {ama 6 mnegm A 7 : 
| Angel. *T is very (trange. at t 


Eeccececee 2 | Well, þ 


— 
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| GEE —_— pts . | 
Rand. Well, filter, I mult leave you ; the time 's ule. 
| |77elanre, cheer youp: and I pray heaven 


reſtore cachto'their love, and he-Ith again. Exit. 


bis full comparnt ny —> na 
$ full com ve: s 
as he loves Ferdinand. Ws 
Angel. No, not for the world, 
fince his intent s croſs'd ilov'd Ferdinand 
EE out of Wedlock 1 
is madneſſe would ye both to death. 


; Piel. As you (morher)z I am now, methinks, 
ven in the land of eaſc ; 1 fleep. 
Angel. Draw in 
the bed neerer the fire : filken reſt, 
tic all thy cares up. 
E xexont. 
Enter Ferdinand and Benvoylio, privately after bum. 
Ferd. O bleſſed ſolirude { here iy griets may ſpeak ; 


; and Sorrow, I will argue with thee now 2 
| Nothing will keep me company : the flowers 
; die at my mean z* the gliding filver ſtreums 


| haſten to flee my lamentationsz 
| the air rolls from 'em ; and the ſao 
| onely the its kinde,that Then carth, 


\ to tine wi —_—— the heavens 
impoſe ppon.me love, what { can acer enjoy? 
before fruition was impeſlible, 

I did not thirſt it. Gerrard (hes thine, 


forif itdo, 't will bud no V 


|  Yiel. Amen, great Uncle. Mother, what a chance my friend and inmvocencie. 
| any is to my wo, _ Ben, youth, 
n this young Gentleman ? violate not thy ſoul too : I have ſhowres 
Angel. True, Violanta : for thee, young man ; but Gerrard flames for thee, 
kt ioves memuch. Def, go you inſtantly, Was thy baſe pen made to daſh out mine honour, 
i#0d finde out Gerrard; tell him his friends hap, and proſtitute m ? Baſtard, whore, 
:and let him uſe beſt means to comfort him ; come, turn thy tears into revenge, 
'bat as his life preſerve this ſecret (hill. = whieh I will quench my thirſt, with, ere I ſeo 
' Y/l. Mother, 14d not offend you « might not Geryerd | davghter, or wife, or branded Family. 
in, and {ce me in the evening? By—=both die ; and for amends, 
| Angel. Well, \ Ferd nends be my heir. 1'llto wy brother, 
ibid him do fo. | firſt tell him all ; chen to the Duke for jultice : 
' -#ial. Heavens bleſſing of your heart. this morning he's receiv'd, Mountains not ſeas 
Do ye not call Childbeating Travel, mother ſhall bar my flight ro vengeance : the foul (Bait 
/ Angel. Yes. printed on me, thy blood ſhall rinſe agair. Bxis. 
| Vil It well may be. The bare-foot traveller Ferd. 1 have tranſgreſs'd all goodneſs, witlelly 
that 's born a Prince, and walks his pilgrimage, rais*'d mine own curics from polteritie 3 
whole tender feet kifſe the remorſdeſie Rones I'll follow, to redrefic in what I may ; 
vnelyz ne'cr felt-a travel like to it. if not, your heir can dic as well as they. 
| Alas, dear triother, you groan'd thus for me, Exie. 
atxd yet how diſobediem have I been ? Dumb Shew, | 
| Angel. Peace, Vidiama, thou haſt always been Enter Duke Rinaldo with attendants, at one 
gerule and good. | door ; States, Revdaipho,and Gerrard,at another : 
| Viel. Gerrard is better, mather: they knee} to the Duke 3 he accepts their obe- 
Of you knew the implicite innocencie dience. and raiſes them as prefer Gerrard 
wells in his breſt, you "1d love him like your prayers. buk uP - 
i ſee no reaſon but my father mi w ke 2 who entertains him : _ ſeat 
be rold the truth, being pleas'd for Ferdinand the Duke in State, Enter Benvog/io and Ferdi- 
4}: nand : B lis kneels for juſtice ; Ferd, ſeems 


thy feel bark 6 : he carch, thy words my heart. 
ipp'd t words my 
Ferd. O, 1 tte violated faich detraid 


to reſtrain him. Bewvog.gives the Duke a paper; 
Duke reads, frowns k4 a ſhews the paper to 
the States, they ſeem ſorry, conſult, cauſe the 
| Guard to apprehend himthey go off with him. 
Then Kand.and Ben. ſeem to crave juſtice; Duke 
| yows it, and exit with his attendants. Rand. Bex- 

and Ferd, confer. Enter to theta Cornelia with 
| two ſervants; ſhe ſeems to expoſtulate. Rand. 
in ſcorn cauſeth her to be thruſt out poorly. 
Exit Rand. } .beckens Ferd. to him (with 
much ſeemi on)ſwears kim , then ſtamps 
with bis foot. Enter Doroches with a Cup:weep- 
ing,the delivers it to-Ferd. who with diſcontent 
exit ; and exran Benveg lie and Dorwhes. 

Enter Violent. | 
Viel, Gerrard not come ? not D ererkis return'd 

what averſe ſtat rul'd my Nativitic ? 


prey ; 
Law : and his forchead I tid plaitily ſeo 
of. 


held Characters that * 
ran ſearching down thy diſmeid 
tofindeapords lags abate, 


YE 


—_— - = 


nor Gilly-flower, but wildeBrier, er rank Rus; 
__ | ; 


% | i 
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but Gerrad's love is colder # here I'll ft, 
and think my {elf away. | 

Emtey Ferdinand with a Cup and a Letter, 

Ferd The peace of love 
attend the ſweet Violavta : Read, 
for the fad newesT bring I do not know ; 
oncly I am ſworn togive you that, and this. 

Viel. Isit from Gerrard ? gentle Ferdinand, 
how glad am I to ſee you thus well retor'd ? 
no gtayt me Fe ey lem in his life, 
por I, but al beld fair thoughts of you, 
—_— athers meaning, till of late ; 
could never have known it ſoon enough 3 For Sir, 
Gerrard': and my aff:Rion began 
in infancie: My Uncle brought him oft 
in long coats hither ; you were ſuch another ; 
fo = ems - a ehilde, 

, he loy'd me ; give me all his royes, 
bracelets, rings, fweet-meats, all his rofic ſmiles : 
I ther-would and ſtare upon bis eyes, 
with his locks, and ſwear Ilov'd him too ; 
ſure, me he was a little Love, 
he woo'd fo y 10 innocence, 
that then he warm'd my fancie ; for I felt 
a glimmering beam of love kindle » blood, 
both which time fince hath made a flame and flood, 
Fer. O innocent 1 me thinks it talks 
like a child ſtill, whoſe white fimplicitie 
never arriv'd at fin. Forgive me, Lady, 

I have deſtroyd Gerrard, and thee ; rebeld 
Een nee 
made "em fit m z , 

the heart of all integritic, This breſt | 
was trulted with the ſecret of your vow 

by Gerrard, and reveal'd it to your father, 

Viol. Hah. 

Ferd, Read, and curſe me. 

Viel. Neither ; I will never 

nor write, nor read again. 

Ferd. My be it. 

Reads, Towr labyrinth is found, your In laim'd 
Viel. Luſt ? humb : young Pn 
my mother ſure felt none when I was got. 

Fer. 7, and the law implacably offended, 
Gerrard's impriſon'd, and to die. 

Vet. © heaven / 

Ferd. avd you to ſuffer with reproach and ſteffs, 
« publick execution ; 1 bave ſent you 
mart 

you '4: give bins KEEmt L047 1 
Yiel, Humb 1 Ss coferath, 908 

Ferd. Drink, and farewell for ever : 

And though thy whoredenee blewiſh thy Whole line, 
Prevent the aud dis ike meine. 
Viel. Oh wo 1s me far Gerrard : I have brought 
contuſion on the nobleſt Gentleman 

that ever trucly lov'd. But we (hall meet 

where our condemners ſhall not, andenjoy 

a more refin'd affection then here ; 
ao law, norfinker lnoders ani 


— 


| I'll fay wy prayers, and take my fathers phyfick, 
Ferd. © villain tharI was, 1 had forgot 
to ſpill the reſt, and am unable now 
to ſtir to hinder her, | 
Viel. What aile you, Sir? | 
Ferd, Your father is a monſter, I 2 villein, 
this tongue bus kill'd you : pardon, Yielents 
oh pardon, Gerrard ; and for facribee, 
accept my life, to expiate my fault. 
F have drunk up the poyſon. 
Vial. Thow art not fo | 
uncharitable: a better fellow far, | 
thou it left me half. Sure death is now adrie, 
nd calls for more blood till 10 quench his thirſt, 
I thee Ferdinand, to Gerrards health z 
Deer Gerrard, poor Aunt, and unfortunate friend, 
Ay me, that love ſhould breed true Lovers end; 


Fer, Stay Nadam, ſtay ; hel heavens fake help 
Improvident man, that good I did intend 
for ſatigfkRtion, faving of ber life, 
my cquall cryell Rarres made me fi 
Enter Angelina with rwo ſervants, 
Ang. What of aflaults me ? oh.” 
Fiek My deerelt mother, I am dead, I leave 
father, and friends, and lite, to follow love. 
Good mother, love my child, that did noill, Þ # 
Fie, how men lie, that ſay, death is a pain z 
or has he chang'd his nature ? like | 
he ſeizes me. Your blefling. Laſt, I crave, 
that I may reſt by Gerrard in his grave, | 
Ferd. There lay me too 3 Q noble Miſtris, I 
have cauſ'd all this ; and theſcfore jultly die, 
That key will open all. 
Ang. O vi father 1 
For heavens ſake bear 'em in; run for P ' 
and medicines q : Heaven,thou (halt not have her 
yet ;*tis too ſoon x , I have no more, 
and taking her away, thou robbt the poor. ZE xewne; 
Boks. & 'Flowriſfh, 
Emer Duke, States, Randulpho, Benvoglio, 
Daly. The Lomyraqntr poet 
b W, 8s as your 
Benveglio, hath caſt this man: *Tis pitie 
lo excellent parts are ſwallo'wd up 
in eneiowis wave. Is Violanta ſent for? 
Our Juſtice muſt not lop a branch, and let 
the body grow (till, 
Ce i—_ FED 
Ger. How my countenance Comments 
that which makes men ſeem horrid, I will wear 
like to an ornament. O Fidanta, 
might my life onely fatisfie the Law,  - 
how jocundly my foule would cnter heaven ? 


» 


| your ſoul groan under this ſeverigyF: : - 


bat nya eo mms in thy bud, 
as I havye ſeen a Roſe, ere it was blown. 

I doe beſeech your Grace, the Statute may 

(in this caſe made) be read 3 not that I hope : 

r extenuate my or penaltie, 

but to ſee whether ic lay held on ber. 


And fince my death is more 

then juſt, re yore 3rigeneSfoyer ps APY 

caution to others, 
Dwulp. Read it. | 
Ras. Brother, does not 


» 


Be 


I 


—— Sm et. 


———— —_- 
DO mm 
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- States read. 


A Statute providedan caſe of unequal 
Matches, Marriages againſt parents con- 


tions, and ſuch like : That if any perſon 


own Parentage, which implies as much, 
ſhall with a foul intent unlawfully ſol- 
licite the daughter of any Peer of the 
Dukedom, he ſhall for the ſame offence 
forfeit his right hand : but if he further 
proſtitute her to his Juſt , he fhall firſt 
have his right hand cut off, and then ſut- 


After whom, the Lady ſo offending ſhall 
[likewiſe the next day in the ſame man- 
ner, dic for the fat. 


Ger. This Statute has more cruelty then ſenſe + 
I fee no ray of mercie, Mult the Lady 
ſuff-r death too? ſuppoſe ſhe were inforc'd, 
by ſome confederates born away, andraviſhe 
is ſhe not gui ? 
Duke. Yes, it it be prov'd.' 
Ger. This caſe isſo: Ira Vielanta. 
State, Who ever knew a rape produce a childe? 
| Ben. Piſh, theſe are idle. Will your grace command 
the Executioner proceed? 
| Duke. Your Office. 
Ger, Fare well to thy inticing vanitie, 
' thou round gilt Box, that doſt deceive mans eye : 
the wiſe man knows, when open thou art broke, 
the treaſure thou includ'iit is duſt and ſmoke, 
even thus I caſt thee by. My Lords, the Law 
is but the great mans mule z be rides on it, 
and tramples poorer men under his feet ; 
yet when they come to knock at yond* bright gate, 
ones rags ſhall enter, *fore the others ſtate. | 
Peace toye all : here, ſirha, ſtrike ; this hand 
hath Yiolanta kiſs'd a thoufand times z 
it ſmells ſweet ever fince : this was the hand 
plighted my-faith to her ': do not think thou canſt 
cut that in ſunder with my hand. My Lord, 
as free from ſpeck as this arm is, my heart 
is of foul laſt z and vein glides here 
as full of 'trurh. Why does thy hand ſhake fo ? 
*T is mine muſt be cut off, and that is firm; 
for it was ever conſtant. 
© Enter Cornelia. 

Cor. Hold ; your Sentence: 
unjuſtly is pronounced, my Lord x this blowe - } 
cuts your hand off z for his is none of yours : 
but Violante 's given.in boly Marrage 
before (ſhe was delivered, conſummated | a3] 
with the free will of her mother,by her Conſeſſor, 
in Lord Benveglie's houſe. 
Ger. Alas, goed Aunt, 


PR” 


ſent, ſtealing of heirs, Rapes, Proſtitn- 


meanly deſcended, or ignorant of his | 


| fer death by the common Executioner.| 


| and take thy fathers bleffing 
+ Aſcanio is the other , nam'd Fernando, 


| that helps us nothing; elſeI hadrevcal'd it. 
| - Dake. What woman's this? 
Ben. A baſe confederate | 
in this proceeding, kept of alms long tiwe 
by him ; who now expos'd to milſcry, 
talks thus diſtratedly. Arrach ber, Guard. 

Rev. Your cruelty (brother) will have end. 

them attach my. tongue.. 

Duke. Oded roma, peace : 

or CALI EY nephew 3 
w 's infring'd by their dxſpariticy 

that forfeits both ik? lives. 

Cor, Sir, with your ra 
had your Grace ever children? bt 

D #ke. Thou haſt put | 3 
2 queſtion whoſe ſharp point toucheth my heart 7 
| T had two little ſens, twins, wbo were both 
| (with my good Dutcheſſe) ſlain, as I did bear, 

at that = o_ my —_— Was wal gpl 

Cor.I have _ (wy gracious 
that I was wondrous like ker. 

All. Ha? 

Dwke. By all mans joy, it is Cornelss; 
my deareſt wife. "_—_ 

Cor, Toratifie me ber, 
comedown, Alphonſo, one of thoſe two twins, 
$ thou haſt broke 
no Law, thy birth beipg abovethy wives : 


' who by remote means, to my Lord Benvoghs 
I got _ and in poor habits clad, 
(you tied, and ome wr 
I wrought my ſelf into Rends/pbe 's ſervice, 
' with my eldeit boy z yet never durſt reveal 
what they and I were, no, not to themſelyes, 
until the Tyrants death. 
Dake. My joy has filled me 
like a full winded fail : I cannot.ſpeak. 
Ger. Fetch Violante, and my brother. 
_ 
run ike a ſpout, you rogue : a—0o' poiſon, 
that little kw, truſted, will betray me. 
Stay, havg-man, I have work for you; theres gold ;' 
cut off my head, or me tly. ; 


hang 
| Soft Muſick. Enter Angelina With the bodies of Ferdinand 


and Violanta on a bier ; Dorothea p the cup and 
letter, Which ſhe gives ro the Duke : locnats ome five 


| 4 nhey Lowe 
d Della ket 


this, 


then ſuch a logthed murther-yonld have bias. - w 


__ 


WW 


—- — F —O— — 


| 


we not all in heaven? 
neer it; 
this be? 


vs A I ſhould ha ſeen 
_ a Tad revat, 1 


. 


ones =1 CY 6s the: 


Date Ti vey ang 

Why kneel yoo, booſt Maſter ? 
Fd My too toe 
Ger, Mt ren 
Duke, Riſe, riſe, al arefriends : I owe ye 
for all their boards : And weneh, rake thon the man 
whole life thou ſav'iſt ; Teffe carmor pay chy merit. 
How ſhall I part my Lie? I cannot r Let 
= therefore join our cheeks. 
ne 
this Storie to 
anda ——_— O ferred Love, | "4D 

" Exenit, | 

King Now Iſabels. Flowriſh, 
ſab. This can erue love doe. 


they all fo zre pleaf'd ; 
Jo body others muſt triumph, 
King. They doe : 
for Cupid ſcorns but t have his triumph too. 
| . Floarifs. . 


Cog alc 


Gab. ; 


" 12s. rk 


————_ 


make ane adothcr ha 


that daily 
chat CT EN 


che thbtc 


wy Se 


| ad he 
Deer, = Stags, ' 


' Enter L'avall, Gabriele and 
Gab, No, good my Lord, qntrnconm IR 
All thoſe «ifeRfons 


Was 1f6 es ceo rs bot 
yeeld toyour falſe embraces 

then if youd had carried ſome ſtrohg towne®” 
Lav. Gabr 


all your ſubtiſties and = 
the vows Je ſhook me with, the tears 
till * exowrg Een ON 


to Ez ti 


dare not ſay I am bis wife, *ris 
ng CO how 


Wis: 6 nlet Tclargs | Tre 


. pea pen po diſcourſe 


'd 
ant ruin oy 


of me ; 
clad io to my love, like Summer, 


tell, 


ol 


ITY 


p 
warm ++ -—- LO 
7400 how or ering "Tracy, 


Ref 


: 
= &*: 
S. 3 


gorT 
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| Lov. Cn WY 
| Gene. O wy Lord, Ft. 
pardon me #hat by all means.” 
Lav. We have bufineſſe 
ny bins matte ene 
Genes Theo my manners ? 
ahem wie oo ncnoggg 
to Morrow 
Gent, Even hae Tels, Excellent 
ay corn faryics hen [edicors (Beautic, 


in honour of my higad, pot og 

to you his vice ver vertue, i teartly,” 
that firm atfeRion that made us two happic, | Bat let's go view the 
may nheadep undying root, and Gouriſh 


- 7 1.Comr. I'll walk wi your 
wixt my Cafta, and your goodnefle, , 
who ſhall Ar png randy Enter Gabriella and Maria above. And Ls 


arriage day maiſt th 


s * 


Gab, I much thank ye ; Pr? States in folemwinie 4s 10.0 arTIAge 
Lav. —0chix dreaming poppir Will ye go,Sir ? over; Viz. Duke, Marine, Longavile, _ . 
= Alictle more, Mar. - + — I”=_ 
Not now, 9 Gad, ig of 
Come, I muſt uſe ye. 9 Mar. patio peas rs FE wi. 
Gent. Goodneſſe dwell ll with you. E xeant | See, there they kifle. 
oy Gentile & Laval. | Gab, ae phate; + .; | 
\ Gab, 'The of this Opans, Ae. The poyſon of a | | 
Eo dyed Mnghe living pordee Nd rue aieg rig RM oMaer! 
of Perolot his IX ſon, my firſt with that ſame cunning face, that {quile upon", 
; thar dy'd at O 'O mark it Aderie, mark it feriqully, 
Adar. LOR Ne tha 
and in extreams, poor Ludy : for young Perolor, Duke, and 
re Sa thkg be unable to maintain you, 
d n his love to friend or father z ; 
My Lord powerfull, and you poor, - Mar, There Longavile——>= - 
will not acknowledge you. | the Ladies now. 
&ab. No more ; L:tsin wench z Gab. Oh,I am murderd, Adarie 
eee 2p Lane a pane they kave tired me. | Beaſt, moſt inconltant beaſt. -. 
xeunt. | May, There. 
— news Commlers, Gab. There I am not; | 
T1. Court, ER Parnrons goorident no more I am not there : Hear col hevpan,; 
.o kienow Le and all you powers of jultice bow down to me; 
| CES am, lhe ht dere 6 Loney 
| May vertuous daughter what's ? t on your Providence, 
['T- wr rr Toes amptrendy ſheis abuſ'd : your honour 18 abuſd, - 
| whatiaddea bears the. main roof is ſo rotten ? that noble peere e mide, and call'd it man, 
2.Con. You PRES RIIS For if foams pg noe, is turn'd'to di all the world *s abuſ'd 
he is untemperate. Gireme « womans wil | res 
_ | a twoedg'd heart x ingrhotghts ow , 
wor err” | 
Mer. Here I'll ep io, for * mate ma, ; 
'Vab. I unttov big to urtet more. S 
\Afere\ Take timethery,  , 0h 0s RIC \ 
2. Cody. T have herad too, X at 7 
|given exceſſively todrink, "Gant: ke 
I,Conre. Mol ria, ke; \ 
| +|and in that drink maſt dangerous : I ſperk theſe things | 2d thoughts, oF" 
| to offtTktiow. loves truth, and dares not wrong her. arrive at yet, they chank t 
| 2. Cour, You may {peak on, 11 Follow thetimez my girl, and WiltSrldg the qu 
' 1. Cor, Uncertain as the fea, Sir, , gy eventothe lellowihip efehe nedieſt women, 
| | proud and deceirfall as kis Gns aſter; | Helen her £1f, to, hom L wp 
| RI Gorey or © Gtomin mA and under w os 
| al an tr or that tongue 
EI 
| 2. Cour. ion ef 
* maid 
; Hep nnd Se 
: | I, Conr, abr". 
S# #. »> x i 


cm. 
— —_— 


— 


—_ - 
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| Cafbe,” Malt humbly. 


i Four Playe;or Hl Reman, 


What ſhould I do at Court, wear rich apparell ? 
me thinks theſe are as warm : And for your ſtate, Sir, 
welthie enough ; Is it you would have me proud, 
and like n pageant, Rack up for amazements ? 
Teach not your child nn" that path, for fear (Sir) 
your dric bones after death, groan in your grave 
the miſeries chat tollow. 

Gens, Excellent Caft«. 

Caſta. When (hall I ger dame 
Is eters Bags what new bod 
and new face muſt I as whbaw ama) 
tot T nit ben more my ſelf. Whoſe Miltris 
muſt I be firſt * with whoſe fin-offriog ſesſon'd ? 


grea i ker, 
think I'll be ey OD 
y halt Enter Lavall. 
O my oſt vertuons childe, heaven reigns withia thee 


take thine own choice,ſweet child, and live a ſaint till. 
The Lord Laval; ſtand by,wench. 


Lave 
ſhe cannot, ior ſhe dares not make it known, 
my greatneſſe craſhes tier, when-cre ſhe offers ; 
why ſhould I fear her then? 
Gene, Come, let's on wench. 
Lav. Gentide,come hither : Who's that Gentlewoman? 


1s to the Monalterie prayers. 
90s: Afair one, = moſt ſweet one ; fitter far | 


to beautific « Court, then make x Votariſt, 
Go on, fair Beautie, and in your Orizons 
remember me : Will ye, fair ſweet ? 


| 


E xewst. 
Lav. An eltnirible Beutic how ir fires me | 
Emer a Spirit. 
But (hee's tao full of grace, and I too wicked. 
nag wade Drtend mee, gaodacfk. 
©, it growes colder (tilt, and ſtiffer 00 me, 
| wy hair ſtands up, my finews ſhake and (hriak + 


| Of, 


Emer ata. 
Gent. He's bete fill, How is't, wwe dang drag 
you look a little wildly. nor” 
bt ut wan ay che ning I have | dyour is Sir, 


— 


| Thnow "an feb ofwontkatibee 


a rare way I will work; - 

it, theloreof her (cy Lord) ſo periſh ye 
What under heaven, but Anjou's heire then | 
cinvraghotata wan lea ie? | 


nor do't want 


OT. Me 19 
the water that I touch aabeib1d with odaurs 7 | excellene Santie, done burthe happineth | 
| to make me ſweet to others : the pure fire ro be your humbleſt ſervant. © fair cyes, 
not ſmotherd up, and chonk'd with luſttull incenſe O blefſed, bleſſed fweetnelle divine virgin. 
to make my blood ſweat z but burning cleer and high, Caſts, TEE 7 
ds me my inde muſt lame up ſo to heaven. you 're 


to 
offach f rerun mga 
wedo, or ſare we ſhoald dire our jives. | 
vertuc 
uRing us that live below yez 
I ac dwels there. 
Lav. t cannot anſwer, 


he has ſtruck medumb with wonders 
Cafta.. Goodnefſe 
Za, She's _ dakck we 
Mw ay defires. - © divell 
how dolt thou hug my blood, and whiſper to me, 


there is no day —— 

wichout this luſtic Beautie break upon me? 
Let me colle& wy (elf, 1 ſtrive hike 
beaten againſt 
I muſt enjoy her, and I will : from this hour 
my thoughts and all my buf neſſe (hall be nothing, 


Enter Madina. 
my cating, aod my fleeping, but her beautie, 
and how to work it. | | 
AMar. Health to wy Lord Leval. 


my 
Nay good Sir, do not turn with ſuch diſpleaſure 
L come not to afflit your new born pleaſures z 
my honour'd Miſtris, neither let that vex ye, 
for nothing is intended-but ſafe to you. 
Lav. What of your Miſtris ? I an-tall vfbuſnetle; 
Mes. T'will be ſhort, my Lord ; ſhe, loving Lady; 
confidring the unequall tie between 
and how your caine with the Dake 
oh eel vs 
me- ſends marriage, 
all koly vows, and rights of Ceremonie, 
all promiſcs, oathes, tears, and all ſuch pawnes 
ou left in hoſtage z onely her love ſheerannor; 
or that ſtill follows ye, but not to hurt ye 3 | 
and ſtill beholds ye Si, but not to ſhame pe' 
In recompenee of which; this is ber' fair; Sir, 
TI OR 
waen weary ve 'd yeup 
(as fuck muſt come) the honour of a Miſtriz, 
PEE SE pwn 
thole eyes yy 
and but to kifle ye : with this proyer, 


er to awRike your pit 
bl ret n knees (he made it ; Nat As night 
you 'Id"blefſe her with —_— upper. 


Lav. I like this well, and now I chink dir't berter, 
ru pong aſe from this occaſion 1 


Win wy I 1. 
"—_ ndramincowncnd | 


w3 


AMar. Can love for ever, 


defires to 


noble Lord, 
Lav. Yo 


Me, Mary, * 
to your Ladie 


lows, | | 
a rock, and fall a fool Rl. i 


— 


— 


ep —_ 


—_— 


then thy 


——_ 


! hriok not, *tis 


——_——_—_—___p————- 
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Four Playes,on:- Moral Repreſentations in one, 


Pi:je and Tove tell me, too much I have wrong'd her 
to dare to ſee her more z yet .f her ſweetnelle 

can entertain a mediation, 

and if mpſt be a great one that can cure me; 

my love again, as far as honour bids me, 

my ſervice avd my (df. 

Mar. That's novly ſpoken. 

Lav, Shall hourly ſec bcr; want (hall never know ber ; 
nor where ſhe has beſtow'd her love, rcpcn! ber: 

Mar. Now whitker drives he? 

Lav, I have heard, Marin, 
that notwo women in the world more lov'd, 
good Miſtris, and Genrides fair daughter. 

Mar. What may this mean? You have heard a truth, 
but fince the ſecret love betwixt you two, (my Lord: 
my Miſtris durſt not entertain fuch friend(bip ; 

Caſta is quick, and of a piercivg ju 'gement, 


| and quickly will inde out a fluw. 


Lav. Hold Marie : L . £ 
old, wench : re a Banquet, 
and get that CoFchither ; for (he's 4 ure 
fo full of forcible divine perſwalon, 
and ſo unwearied ever with good office, 
and the (hall cure my ill cau'e to my Miſtris, 
and make all errours up. 
Mar. 11 doe my bet Sir: 


| But (hee's too fearfull, coy, and ſcrupulous, 


to leave her fathers houſe ſo late ; and baſhfull 
at any mans appearance, that I fear Sir, 


| Nay, and the dyyell be no 


**will prove impoſlicle. 

Lav. There's more gold, Marie, 

and fain thy Miſtris wondrous fick'to death, wench. 
Mar. 1 have ye in the wind now, and I'll pay ye. 
Lav. Shee cannot chaſe but come ; *cis charirie, 
the chief of her profefſion 2 undertake this, 

andI am there at night ; ifnot, I leave ye. 

Mar. I will not lovuic this offer, though it fall out 
clean croſſe to that we caſt. Il undertake it, 


I will, my Lord ; ſhe ſhall be there. 
Lav. By —— ? 
Mar. By (be ſhall. 


Lav. Let itbe ſometkiog late then, 

for . ing ſeen. Tn —_ oi 

My ſpirits are grown dull, wine e 

ſhall ſer 'em up again, and make mee fit 

to draw home at the enterpriſe I aime at. Exit. 
waics,falſe Lord,if thou hold ſt,thou paiſt 


Ma. Coup 
the price of luſts. Thou ſhalt be three, 
thou modeſt maid, if T have any working, 


and yet thy honour ſafe ; for which this thief 
I know has ſet this mceting : but I'll watch him. 


Enter Perotor, 
Per. Maria. 
Mar. Are mine eyes mine own ? or bleſſe me, 
am I deluded with a flying ſhadow ? 


| Per. Why doyour ſtart ſo from me? 


Mar. It ſpeaks ſenſibly, 

and ſhews aliving body : yet I am\fearfull. | 
Per, Give me your hand, good Moria. - 
Mar. He feels warr too. 
Per, And next your lips. 


Mar, He kifes y. | | 
worſe : you are Perolet, 
Per. I was,and ſure I (hould be: Gan a ſavall 


}and ten ſhort months take from your memory . 
the figure of your friend, that you (tand wondring ? 


- 


| 


P 


| and honour to conceal it faithfully | 
| till my return ; to further which, he told, me, _ 


—{ ©. A. _ 


| Be not amaz'd, I'am the ſdf- fame Perolor, - 
| living, and well z Son to Gentile, and Brother — - +» - ,- 
| to vertuous Cafta;z to your beauteous Miltris, | 
' the long fince poor betroth's, and ſtill vow'd ſervant, . 
| Mar. Nay,ſure helives, My Lord Laval,your Maſter, 
| brought news long fince to your wuch mourning Miſtris, 
ye dy'd at Orleance ; bound her with an oath too, 
to keep it ſecret from your aged Father, 
leſt it ſhould rack his heart. 
Pey, A pretty ſecret | 
to trie my Miſtris love, and make my welcome 
from travel of more wortk;from whence, heaven thanked, 
my buſineſſe for the D.ke diſpatch'd to th* purpoſe, 
2nd all my money ſpent, am come home, weach. 
How docs my Maſtris ? for I have not yet ſeen 
any, nor wi I, till I doe her ſervice. . 
Mar. But did the Lord Levall know of your love,Sir, 
before ye wen ? | 
Per. Ys: by much force he gt it, *, 
but none cl{: knew ; upon his promiſe too 


- » 


my buſineſſe being ended, from the Duke 
he would procure a penſion for my ſcrvite, 
able to make my Miſtris 2 fit husbarg. 
Mar. But are you ſure of this ? 
Per, Sare as my ſight, wench. . 
Mer. Then is your Lord a baſe diflembling villaio, | 
adivell Locd, the damn'd Lord of all lewdneſf, | 
and has betraid ye” and undone my Miltris, 
my poor ſweet Miſtris : Oh that lexcher Lord, 
who, poor ſoul, fince was married. ' þ 
Per. To whom, Maris ? 4 
Marie. To that unluckic Lord, x _—— upon him ; 
whoſe hot horſe-appetite being allaid once 
with her chaſte joyes, married again, ſcarce cvoVd, 
the torches yet not out the +00 ene We 
lighted about the bed, the longs yet 
Marine's y noble daughter Helena, - + © 
whoſe miſchief ſtands at door next, O that Recreant } 
Perolo, O villain 1 O meſt-uninanly falſboud | » 
Ray then I ſce, wy letters were betraid too. 
O, I am full of this, great with his miſchiefs, 
laden and burſt z Come lead me to my Lady. 
Mar. I cannet,Sir, Leval ber 
Beſides, her griefs are ſuch, ſhee will ce no man. 
Per. I mult and will goe to her : I willl ſee her : 


there be my friend, or this ſhall be thy furtheſt. , 
Mer. Hold,and 11 kelp yes But firſt ye ſhall ſwear to 
le, as ye hate ++ 7 (me, 


till it be later ; yet the time's not : | 
there at the bac ml > ware 
Per. O monſtrous, monſtrous, villain. 


Px: - 
4 War. How crofſe this falls,aad all expcRation 2 
TIE ks 
v1 with, and hope. But I forgi KY 
CaFe mult be tha bait, or al miſcarics. 
xewer. 
Emter Gentile with 4 torch: Shuloon abrve- 
Gent. Holla, Shalowr. þ- : 
all 


Ss 


. 
——<— -Dv- —— - 
oc ® . 


—_— 
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Four Plea on Anne 


fl 


 Shal. Who's there 7 
| Gen, A word from the Duke, Sir. 


' Sha. Your pleaſure 
'- Gem. Ta your Loh lt eo Cour ei | 
t caſe and prayes he may be pardon'd | 


' She. Hets 
| the occaſions of this vight. 

Gen, Belike, he is druok then: 
he muſt away ; the Duke, and his fair Ladie, 
the beauteous Helena, are now at Cent ; 
| of whom ſhe has ſuch tortune in her carding, 

' the Dake has loſt a thoufand Crowns, and ſwears, 
| hee will not goe to bed, till by Level . 
the tide of loſſe be turn'd again. Awake hi, 
por ore deeb y—— riſe. 

She. Ha rit comma re coma, 
7 cnyhery wn 4 I beſcech yor pardon 

Gent. © you fare be ip ther, 

Gi Aad aſleep 

Gew. eep ? 

Sbe, I think fo. 

G:n, Andarc you ſure you wicelibin thief? 

She, Yes, very ſure. 
| Gene, Then I am fare, I will. 
Open, or I muſt force. 
Sha Pray ye ſtay 2 heis not, 
nor Will not be this night, You may excuſe it. Ws 
Gent. Hcnew he was gone about ſome womans labour. : 
As good a neighbour though I ſay it,andas comfortable 
many ſuch more we need Shaloon, Alas, poor Ladicy '* 
thou art like to lie crofle-tegg's to night. Good Modkour, 
I will excuſg your Maſter for this'once, Sir,” 
becauſe ſometimes I havelov'd a wench my AIR 


— 


when yogr;maid told me of your ſuddentickneſſe 3 ++ - 


; worthy friend to trouble ye, 
a uic3yet fure I have ye eye 


Caſta. Our-with it Gods name. 
| Gab. Thedoffet of my heart, 1 will lock hera;n 


and i things hal make ye tremble LT 
"Tis Level. | 

Gabe GI 1nd ll you wn io, 

n am and women, 

[you noble wt pray 
uncer this potions beiſt-infuliog hey: 


4 


* 


| T humbly bow, offring opoawoene Dropany, we 22g 


a" IS 


a 


| Love There, take iy dk and words Mw 
Mar, In the next roomy 


. 


is 


of Herewles. ' 


"7 07 i999 LAAR "nd * 


and for your bexutie: *cisfor 
honours this night ; to.you, the 


aus 14 tn 


PR On - cldy RN YI Poe 

To with the powder qui 33-. 7 Yonge 

ſo, that and the wine will rock ye. I 
Lav. Here, to the health . © RR 


$7 themelt beautcous end eivine;GaliEhfa, "RR 


| $8ba, *Tisa hearing Sir bo 
no ep [tbe IIS 2 
it no it isin 
would pummell. ings . \ | thatart fo abſolute and full a villain, þ.- 7 2M | 
Sh, Air oodmigh, » Sir, no Sacrament c_ Ss i} 
tho noble Knighe,Sir Panduah.,.! How often haſt thou w ' ©. | 
My bexct is cold ih ends and a dulneſſs . ...* | almoſt thoſe very wordgjany conttarie' | - 1 nc | 
poſſeſſes all my bodic 3 thy will be done heaven. . | what deſi have I not been, or $0:>4 
Exit.. | what (tar that ig of s m— 2 
' "Enter Gabriets avd Caftar end/Maria [ brightaefle ? Tug 
with 4 T aper. (out drunkedneſfie, ind drabbingy thytits crak) . 
Caſts. *Faith friend, I was even goirg to my bed, have not I reach'd to? what 
what _ CN 


ma Bo wie adad I 


baſe Sxferdy thou bovout of il women. : 

Caſta. How's chis Dihcaven defend me. Sit 183 
Gab. Thou fleiehyd? o- viſe" 
for whamawcare un ee boring brimitoo 


can bei G3 T4875 7 


— —_— 


ſoatci'd. the Bride wp. : qarnifabaetd 


Level aol tm bog 
7 Geredirine, 1 


the ſtar of ſweetneſle./ Wa 7 be rerkawy 
Gab. Fear hic not, 1'te Git 65 21+! 11 0 bpokd# 
And who (hall ye? = *:20)- 8207 BB 
Lev. Thou ſhalt, thou tann'd Gipley : 3 at.45 
and worſhip to fas bri je ap Mt | 
By ——yctſball nebfti 


Thr hol SN. «| 


—MXC 


4. Four Plays or Moral Roproſentutions, i one. | . 


a 
Lev. Thou admirable fweetnofle, 
diſtill chy bleſſings like thoſe fibrer drops, 

on fair grounds, riſe all itrofcs 3 / 
—_ 


darts from thoſefair eyes, a 4 
heart cransfix *em all, Fil Rand'en. 
ſmiles, and preſently 


"1 catch *em in mine eycs,and by Love's power 
- n1to all, and fling 'em- on 


dwels thy lips: now, how it bluſhes 
be nbinl{/6:-Oblet me feed! ic, 
in one hand - 


= the loves of gods, then drink;their Nottat's 
defir'd. 7 | s 


D 
28 

® 

4 


| Caſta. O help me, Jullice 
p me, uy tie. 


| Lav. Nowl aim'bravely quarried. 


Perolet above, 


| Mar. He finks. 
Lav, M blefſingd 
Aer. $0, comer. = 


Per. Now V1! appear to 


. 
. 


Gab. Be quick, quick; ; ſure $0d fadden. 
| Por. Sky Haſkin hers, 

is > Q-tny ſtung conſcience | 
bonus nr pagtery hrvny Wn 01a 
| Ar. Leave ay; [ 1" oft 1 

recolle& your ſelf : the manisliving, | 
equally wrong'd as you, and by thatidivelk, 1; . 
Per. 'Tis moſt trur, Ladic : your unhappie fortune 


I grieve for as mine own, your fault forgive too, 

if it be one, This is no time for kifſes i: * . ( 

I have beard all, and koown all, which mine cares] - 

are crack'd apieces with, and my heart periſh's. 

I faw him in your chamber, ſaw his fury, 

| and am efire till I have found his heart out. 

What doyou mcan to doe? for 14l make one. -: ©: 
Gab. To make his death more hottid (for he all die) 
Per, Hemuſt, he muſt. } 

| Gb. weell watch him till be wakes, 

then bind him, and then torture hin, 


© 7 HO FEY OFT A i 


s 4 


| 


| 


Per. T'll doit my lf; and whenis done;geovide ye, | 


— - 


for wee'll away for Italie this night. + 
Gab. Wee'll follow thorow all hazards, 
Per. O falſc Lord, 


unmanly, miſchievous ; bow I could curſe thee. 
But e bur tyatts thy fame have at heart, fool : 
loopcholes I'il make to let thy life aut. 


. Oh, does the diveli ride me? 
Per. Nay then. | 
Nay, then take my ſhare too. 
Per. Help; Oh, he has ſlain me. 
Bloody intentions malt have blood. 
Lav. Hah? 
Per. Heaven, 


Gab; He finks, he fiaks, for ever finks : Q fortune ! 


O forrow, how like ſeas thou flowelt upon me 
Here will I dwell for ever. Weep, Maria, 


weep this young mans misfortune : O thou truelt, 
Amir Spire. 


Lav. What have I done? | 
Spir. That thar has mark'd thy foul man. 
Lav. And art thou come again, thou di 
Spir. Yes, to devour thy laſt. +; 
Lav. Mercic upon me, 


Spir. Thy hour is come : Suceeffion, honour; pleaſure, 


and all the thon fo long haſt look'd for 


it ? 


muſt here have end ; Summon thy fins before thee. 


Lav. O my ſoul 1 

Spiy. There lics « black one; 
thy-owne beſt ſervant by thy own hand (lain, 
thy drunkennefſe procur'd it » There's another, 
think offair Gabriefa, "there ſhe weeps ; 


{ | nnd ſuch tears are not loſt. 


Lav. O miſcrable } 


Spir. Thy foul intention to the vertuous Caſts; 


Lav. No more,no more, thou wild-fire. 
Spir. Laſt, thy laſt wife, 


- { ob, whither Call I flie? 
Spir.. Thou haſt no faith, fool. 


S7 


Heark to thy knell.. .. - Sings, andwaniſper. 
Lav. Millions of fins muſter about mine eyes now : 

murders, ambitions, laſt, falſe faiths z O horror, - 

in what a ſtormie form of death thou rid ſt now ! 


| Me thinks I ſee all tortures, fites; and froſt, 


d x wie bus d ( dure) 
Rat enech ahorncctaty bur dl $: '$ 


a grave, me thinks, now and a 14 
bang wickaw dents cncebiiek 
oh, my sMited 


I , 
| ——_—_— 


Gab. Then thesT driell orrowsfromrhoepes, 
png now :' damn'd divellD _ 


+» 


fury and rage 
GY. Thiakor young | Le 

. | Perolor. 
i" Q 


Geb. Thisfor my wrengs 
Lev. But to houg to care mee. 


1! 


toi oy :| Vis 
71 107 5) 
off; ſo ſtupid ure _ 
; my powers: 
thoagh. , mos : 


. 


Knock, withun, 


| 


— ——— _ —_— 


make 
Gab. This for Cala; 
"Los Ge yok quickly,let 's way wake, Dakg., No to aur:{clvos retire we, 4 
Ar. He's 3 come away | W. | 
rg" a cunber | by this example to garveR each figs, | 
— xennt With Laval body. | King, Em.By this we plaioly view.the twoim 
Emer Dwhke, Helms Gil Caſta, and acrendars, that choke a kir welfare | 


in both of 

Dake. What frights wo derſed,. for ſt, Bae tale 

Gent, I um ſure here's ©ne palt fri 
Bring the lights necrer vI have en areadic, 
Out, out, mine cycs. —— 4_—_ 

Lord. 'T is young Perolar. 

Duke. When came he over ? Hold the Genelewomun, ; 
ſhe finks ; and bear her off. 

Caſt. 'Omy dexr brother ! Exit. 

Gent. Thereiga rime for all for me, I hope, toa, | ihe - 
and very ſhortly. Maurdred? = a0 | 


1 


Gabriela, Maris, With Laval body, above. The Trinmphs. 1223 5.57 
Dake. Who  abovethere ? , eg "S. 
Gab. Look up, and ſee. 27w8 7 Enter Muſicians : next them, 

-q What ay this mean? the wound he died with. Then- 
_—— | Mary with Is 
Ove thas ever foaridh'd - | Lof and Den 


w/e Who kill'd him. 


Gab. Þ; and there's thecauſe I did it-2 ne io 

read, if pouraye wall give you leave | Jul 
=_ Nag uk thi lex _ Enter Proatedes: | 
G eutirhall x there, to From this aſcend your noble 150g Ho 

the baſe diſhonoor of a tkanſand womdn I Ye or 

keep it in gold, Duke, its protiond jevqel.. | ps pf eroreteray tl ary 

=_ ſalf; for Iheveliv'd a fair age, 1.4 0: | and ſer bis falſe 

by ame monetha hen I ad ind to. i ven ty acer i fot | 1 

_— from all remembr ance of hixw, like | 
Gab. Here, young Parale 4 Mare och rant j ox for mags Ahuny cranes 

true loye ſhall never go done. | —_— 
D #ke. Hold, Gabriel's, - 


I do forgive all. 
Geb, 1 (hall dic the better. | 

Thus let me ſeek enpgrars,catmy hmm aithing. : 
en goctane, Is 7 

w 

Lord. Save the wench there: | 

Mar, She is; Þ hope gant all wy fins here writes 

Dake. This was s 


—_ 


—_- arth, colder then thurhot arewadly 

his hook about mY 

d ſet ; his(lie ſelf 0&2 > 
conference” * C 


Defre. This hegara me. 1+ 18 01s | 191 
Your wangare ; andthole ſupplics 
are ever\laviſtie 


doch rok ey non dee, 


_ 


46 


—_— 


Four Dlayeejur Morall Repriſentations, inene. 


perfumes, and po wier'd $ z andehat your Mikes, 
; 9 7 wa any mcg ey dee 
no Cr 
| or lang,or pawn, you, 
and will be readieto occaſions ; 
4... he locks his cars up, and grows  tupid, 
ws rm bo went to Fexiry. whom I found 
attended by an endleſſe troop of Tailors, 
oe Embroiderers, Feather>makets, Fumers, 
}all Occupations opening like a Mart, 
that ſerveto rig the bodie ont with braverie ; 
and th'row the room new faſhions flew like flyes, 
in thouſand geudie ſhapes ; Pride waiting on her, 
and ſurveying all the breaches | 
Time Narure had her in ber, . 
oy v1 ſill with artſhe piec'd again, and rengthened ; 
our wants; ſheſh-w'd me gowns and head- tires, 
ln der'd waſtcuats, ſocks fcaa:'d thorow with cut- 
gr. > th 
ſcarfs, mantles, petticonts, muffs, powders, paintings, 
| dogs, monkeys, parrots, which all ſeemed to ſhew me 
[ qr ep honey went. From her to Pleaſwro- 2 
Hoek. Ang wy at ſays our, beſt Miſtris ? 


am ths paler ped 
Rey ON Af drawn her od ror 
I met gld Time too, mowi > + puree 
who fays you are too bot, and he 
| "Anth, Acold guierw. Miſerable ns, 
born to opp ort and beautific your maſter, 
the godlike man, ſer haeto Soak lerviee, 
the children of my will; way, nun dare ye, 
created to my uſc alone;diſgrace me 
Beaſts have more cuuttclic zt - eo me, 
_ warin-wooll to the ſhearers hand, - 
jv me with theic bodits to my labours ; 
| nay, even their lives they daily 


and proud] with gurlands tothe altars, 
to the gr latins Birds bow to me, - + 
ſtriking downie fails to do me ſervice, 
their \weet airs ever ecchoipg to mine honour, 
and tomy rct theit-plumie tots tbty fend me. 
Fiſhes, od plamyandall wherelife inhabits, 
but mine own curted kinde, obey their: ruler ; 
mine have forgot me, muſcrable mine, 
= __ ſtonie hannkd neglett of -dutie, 

quint-ey'd deceit, if. love, arecrept cloſely : 
| noce ferl my wants, not one mend With me. 

Deſire. None, Sir ?: 

Ant. Thou halt forgot ( DefireYby belt fciend, Flarteri 
he cannot fail me. - - l 

Delight. Fail ? he will {cll hiafl, : (9 
and all within his power, cloſe to us skinfirſt; £.. 


—_—_— 


cot: ; 
=y 


but found him in a Lordsear-ſo bukic, -.- 
ſo like a ſmiling ſhowr pouring hiz-doal -. [ 
in at higportals, hit ace in thoulgnd figures wy 

the vain minde of the man : f pat him, 
but till be hung like birslime ; (| 
his anſwer ſtill was, By the 


Deſire. [fecal dndebie op ns, 


arg 


; lad petit 
| of the ſcorn'd ſon of carthprke Tho ein 
[ecdg ops peer heroes 


efire, to Averice | here commendathee, 
A a aha 

D my wwwY 
with light fantaſtickneſſe, be thou ip favours! »;: 
To leave thee, B ounrieymy woſt wonbic krvant,; | 
troubles me morethen mine own miſery ; 
but wemuſt part go plane by il, yt Gen, 
hmm +6264 know thee 
and there live ever es mn 
but leave this the Countrey 
Ge ee elidhop her 
Now none but Poverry ault me, 
deſpis'd patch'd P everty ; und we wo marted, 
velll ſeek Simplicity, Content und Peace Os. . 

Emer Fe 

andlive with them incxile, How uncall'd« on: 
my wy --y w\F |; 2; 
thou nn uy "p 
DO NCIIIIEny , to purgredpſieiors #7 
off with that vanitie. 


| Anth. Here, Vain Deligin; 


and with this all m 

of thee I freely 
Pov. Takethisftaf now;- : 

and be more conſtant to your tepshercafter . 


the ſtaff is mu == 

Away, you painted fiyes, with mans ſummer 
take life and b heat buzzing abou: bis bloſjoms z 

' when growing ball yes yeturn to aro epi; 
gnawing the root that gave you life, 


| Now to Context Jl give thee, * hobroper 
to Reft and Pears + in Baſeh.. 
Defire nor Pleaſurs,to delude thy minde 
no Flarteries ſmoothefil'd tongue ſhall poilan ne 
Anth. © if 1] bayeever off1'd | 
upon thy burning Altars but-one Sacrifice . | 
thou and thy fair-ey'd Juno ſmil'd'vpon ; 
if ever, to thine honour, bounteous tealts, 
_— ſtatues ſweat wade 
ve of earth been cc brated 4 
bear me (the childe of ſhamenow) hear, theu helper, 


_——_ gn 


Fly daagows. 


| and take my Nm rr FREY 


apc e, again thy order 

mates doae, z 

and raiſe again, thou father of: all. honour, -:: . 

the poor deſpis'd, but pn anangs? - 

Raiſc from his ruines once more this funk Cader,.. 

that all may fear eby power, and I proclaimatiA 
21:1 F xemnt/ 


Jupicer and Mercury ſein foweraly -« {x uf | 


{mall above. 
jap. Hoa; Mercur 3, wy vingedion. 
Jer. Wholopawerke 
in tuch ſpells of. pitic yrs 
AMer. The —_— 7893 03 


/ t022ve + (odrears, 


hav I: 


——_—_—— 


X 


Deſire, Cr "Fla mf yoobk re IR 
ers ayer rmseke vs 
Jp. It muſt notbe; he wis riot rais'd 


y 


WW 4 


Exean Defro and Delight, 


— 
| 5eeted by hs friend, out Gn ow arena) — 


- — 4 << oo reorers urEy <p oe 


= 


' Four Player, or Morall Repreſentations, in one. 


edt. ls. ro th 


"or (hall choſe hands heav's at mioe alttars periſh : 
be is onenobleſt creature, | Flee to Time, © - 
20d charge him releaſe the bands. 
of Poverty and W ant this ſuiter finks 103 
| tell him, among the ſun>barn Indians, 
that know no vther wealth but peace and pleaſate, 
ſhe ſhall finde golden P «rw, god <f riches, 
| who idly is ador'd, the innocent people 
not kno wing yet what power and weight he carries z 
\did him compel him to hisright uſe honoar, 
and preſently to live with Artbropos, 
Itis our will, Away. 

Mer. I do obey it. 


Muſick. ZFater Platm ,' With a troop of Indians 
and dancing Wildly about bim, and bowing to bus : 
Which ended, enter T ime, 
Time, Riſe, and away 3 "£18 fower command, | 
if Plat. I will not : 
ye have ſome fool to furniſh now ; ſome Midas 
het toro purpole [caſt choke with riches. 
Who mult I go | 
| Time, To . AY 
the wants the god of wealth. 
Plut. knch wich him, 
—_— im, almoſt torn 
ito ten thouſand _— by his ys, $\ 
C 


or 
Fold no my fingers ; I 


Fe when mma 
t, upon my are w code 

I will not belong from ye ; Bay firvems 

leave among ye ſtill , and my chief riches. 

Exeant Indians Wich o dexer. 


Enter Anthropos, Honeftie , Simplicitie, 
Humilitie, Povertie. 
Hamil. Man, be not fad, nor let this divorce ) 
from Mandw, and his many ways of pleaſure, * - 
i thy ſpirits ; which confider'd rightly 
with inward eyes, makes thee arrive at happie. 
Pov, For now what danger or deceit can reach thee? 
what matter left for Creſt or Coverize 
to plot againſt thee ? what Defre to burn thee ? 


—Honef; ; 
be as thou waſt intended, like thy Maker ; 
ſee thorow thoſe gawdic ſhadows, that like dreams 
have dwelt upon thee long : call up thy 

minde and man within thee, that lic ipwrack'd, 
and then how thin and vain theſe fond aff tions, 
how lame this worldly love, how lumplike raw 
and ill- all theſe vanities 
will hew , let R:«/os tell thee, 

Simpl. Crown thy minde 


[en 


= —_——— Al. te, 


| Jupiter and Mercury aſerod again. | 


_ 


for ever, I cunyaje thee 3 mako'no anſwer. 


he ful happen 


with that atove the worlds 

and truely be the maſter of ag, 27 Hate, 

> ar the nobleſt ry. Sar 
the thing thou wert ordain'd, and fot 


Anthropes, 37 
Song : and rhen enter ime and Plazne 


Hom. * Away ; we are betray'd. | 
- Enenmt a but Peverafe 
Time. Get thou too after, 


thou needie bare companion ; #9 


for ever; 
Exe Poy 
*6d 5 


Tine, I havebr thee fnoquar ; | 
and now catch hold, I am thine : The god of tiches 
(co pell'd by him that ſaw thy miſcries, 
juſt and wakeful Jove, ac length) 


[ear la uſe him as thine own 5 
"for 't is the doom of heaven : he mult obey thee: 


Anh. Have I found pitic then? 
| Tres Thou haſt ; and Juftice 
thoſe falſe cnfbons of thine honour : 
give him preſent helps. 
Exit T ive, 


- Induſtry any - Arti &ſcovered. 
: Pler; Come, / wi 


thoa friend of life ; latocaion riſe Labowy ; 
Plntus famys. L abowr riſes. 
riſeproſently : and now to your employments ; 


| but firſt conduRt this mortal to the rock, 


Os 4 T ey carry Wy CG toaroch , 
| and fall a digging. 


- ; Plat ftrikes the rock , 
| and flames flic out. 
Anth, A ps mine of metal. 
O 7#picer, my thanks. 
Plat, To ME A liztle: 
Anth, And to the god of wealth my Sacrifice. 


you are afloat again, kſt Mandus catch ye. 

ay Me Mare. mo 
Plat. 1 mult to /ndss, 
from whence I came, where Mm 
and theſe muſt with me. Take book and mattock, 
and by thoſe know to live again. 

Exennt Plats, Indians, Labout &c. 

A (hall do. 
Enter Fame ſounding, ; 

Fame. Thorow all the world the fortune of 
be known and wondet'd at ; tvtvis riches envi 
as far as Sun or Time is ; his power tcar'd too. 


Ex: wks 
Mnfick; # Pleaſure, Cv Lucre, V anitie 
dancing ( and maskd Ns, the FA ſervice 
ro Ame Mercary from above. Mach 
beard. One balf of a clond drawn, 
Singers are diſcovered : then the 
orber drawn. Pupi- 


ter /een 5 oF 


Mer. Take head weak man hol net oth fk 
thee 3 


| truſt *em no more 3 kneel, and givethanks to Zupirer, 


| Anth. What mak! thouhere, ime ? houtharto this 
' minute never ſtoodit Rill by me ov: | 


Plat. Nay, then I am rewarded. Take beed now, fon, | 


> 


main wealth lies buried, 


Anthr. | 


| Pov. Come, his WSN the 0 ba 


4 tw 


3 


| 


| 


_— 


EA... 


J 


-- 


VF 


Þ 8 Four 


| nin 


ee ee? chevil 
ing 4 tar onryretru ee 
their memories be here 


 Hilrages ney ions 


ens, ne nee 
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| Ki Zan, By chiz ve note ((avect heart) im Kings nnd 
| \ Hip Hendy | x. ghee en 
| $a often te betnaſter's abuſcs : 
|Our natures here deſcri 


Gm Ur 


log h 
Feds Ti Not og hen fre 


LE ney, | i 


undo : 
i beſt; When no 


<1'23 [\ 
EPILOG UB, wlie L pa | 
| | IT T4. ; 2601 
Now. « the Hygbendmas, whoſe Coſt 9 "pun od 
| Ibo Hopes wad Helpe he buried bis Gra, 11 P64 
| Waiting « hap pie Spring, to ripen full 4 wal 
\ Hi long'd-for Hareeft to the Reapers pull z 11 0 1 
J Stomd we expefing, having ſown our Gronall oper Le 
| nib nee Cletus end) | 
q of our Labours : For we kyow _ © | 
| | | 
£1 4 
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A 
COMEDIE. 


As it hath been ARed with ſingular 


Applauſe at the Black-Friers : 
Being the Noble , Laſt, and Onely Remaines 
of thoſe Incomparable Drammatiſts, 
(FRANCIS BEAUMONT,) * 
| AND -. . . -; | Gent. 


COHN FLETCHER, 


Retriv'd for the publick delight of all the Ingenious ; 
| And private Benefit 


JOHN LOW IN, 
Of And Coos to His late 


JOSEPH TATLOR, )WAJESTIE. 


Bya Perſon of Honour. 


— 


Ire bonis awibus 


LONDON, | 
Printed for Humpberey Moſeley, and are to be 


fold at the Princes Armes in St. Paxles 
Church-yard.” 16 53. 
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ITT paddd880000088 
Tr on ngg | 
THE DEDIC AFION. 


To the Honourd, Few, Lovers of 
Drammatick Poeſze. 


Noble Spirits | 
-FRACRISe I will ſem ſtrange to you that we ſhould beg a 
Þ =) G&c@ Pardon from you betore you know a Crime 
he 5 SYS committed 3 Þyt ſuchis our barb F ate, that we 
Cel LATE? ſhall want as much of your Mercie to thefor- 
7) SOD giving of this ſad, preſumption of offering to 
rags your view theſe few poor ſheets, the Rich Reava;ns 
- up Res Ir loſt Friend, - ELETCHER, 42 78 
our favourable Acceptance, and Incorragementiin it. The 
Meu o.Generall a receiv'd Cm at ( he Him- 
ſelf a SpeFator ) we bavg noma bigs yn-concern'd, and'to have 
wiſht it had begu none of His; He, as well as tha throng 'dTheatre 
(in deſpight of his innate Modeſty ) Ac this rare i{{ue 
of his Brain. His Complacencie in, his is a ork, may be, per- 
haps no Argument tp you of the Goodneſs, of the Play, any 
more than our Caxfidence of it 3 and we do not expeCt our Ex- L 
cominm can do any thing __ , When the. Play. it ſelfis ſo 
near : That will commend'it felf unto, you. And now. Farewell 
our Glory ! Farewell your Choice Delight, moſt noble Ocntlemen! 
Farewell th' Grand Wheel that ſet Us ſinaller Motions in Aion | 
Farewell the Pride and Life o'th' Stage | Nor can we(though in 
our Ruin) much repine that we areſo little, ſince He that gave 
us being is no more. | 
Generous Soules | | 
"Tis not unknown wato.you All, how by a cruelt Deſtinie we 
havea long timebegen Mvtes aud Bound, although our Miſeries 
have been ſufficiently Claworovs and Expanded, yet till this hap: 
u opportunitie, never durſt yex your open Ears and Hands : 
ut this we're confideng of. will be the ſure(t Argument for your 
Nobleſſes. What an Ingenious Perſon of Qunalitic once ſpakeof 
his Amonrs, we apply to our neceffities, * 


Silence in Love hetnags more. Ho 
Than Words, though ne'r [q Wittie : 
The Beggar that s D VUMZ, you know, 
Deſerve: a DOUBLE PITTIE. 


But be the Comedie at your Mercy as Feare. Onely we wiſh 
that you may have the ſame kind Joy in Pernfing ofit,/as we hs 


in the AGing. 
So Excunt 
Your Gratefull Servants, 


JOHN LoOWIN, 
JOSEPH TATLOR, 


On % beſt, laſt, _ only 


remaining Comedy of Mr. 


FLETCHER. 


*Mun-0'reclowded too 1 Clear fromthe Maſt | 
The blind and late Heaven's Ey's Great Oculilt 
' Obſcur'd with the Falſe Fiers. of bus Sceme 

Not halfe thoſe Souls are Lightned by this Theme. 
y Murmurers that ftill repine : 
F hs th Ecliple our Swunne doth brighter ſhine ) 
Recant your Falſe Grief and your True joyes knowe, 
Your Bliſs: is Endles as you fear d your Woe |! | 
What Fort nate Flood is 5 thi ? what ſtorm of Wat 2 
Oh who would live andnot orewhelm'd zn it ? 

No more a Fatall Diluge ſhall be hurl d, 

This Inundation hath yo d th8 World. 1 
Once morethe Mighty FLET CHER doth ariſe 

Roab din a Veſt, Studded with Starrs and Eyes 

Of all bis former Glories ; His laſt Worth 

Imbroydered with what yet Light e're brought forth. 

See ! in this glad Farewell he doth appeare 

Stuck with the Conſtellations of bis Sphere, 

Fearing we num'd fear d no F lagration 

Hath curled all bis Fyres in this one ONE, 

Which ( as they guard his ballowed Chaſt Urn) 

The dull Phan. v6 Hereticks do burn. 

FLETCHER at bis Aden Carouſes thus 

To the Luxurious Ingenious. 

A-Cleopatra did of Old ont-wie 

Th' wn-numbred diſhes of ber Anthonie 

When ( He at th. emptie Board a Wanderer )* 

Smiling ſhee call Jor1 3 and Vingger 3 "Dank 


a4. V 


FOES. 2) 


Hear —O ye Valiant erioarp ub ane! / 
Sai Hes Force )y are r / babe Bribe 4 
= wn; + {log Ne Gives. He doth comrit 


In Le Sacred Trealon on your Witt ; 

A in Poems deſperately Stout; 

Give up ; This Overture myſt buy you ottt. 
Thmus with Pau, Urrer 't doth fi are 


That Lay + Id ftill yeyl chldebioflecbreahbare, 


peck \ abrfoalny ye Le MITATG 
Andbic Ey's Ning tic, .-. T7 | 
Fn ann er mm INF E 


As ſome Rich ty doth bis wretched heart fe pL 


+4, 


Ti ubic-Arcas ; PT. 
Her das led Thought 
Splendid in all Ak bright 
Then to ſumme up thi. 
He flings 8 Rope of 


Ab ee / the ſtag'rir 
AT /calch'sEpirome,,. 


And now toCon ———_ Fall: | 
Sbewes this one Carbunele that darker £11; 


-Grn? Hee 74 97G. 
bis ſtore 

al sf Forty" wore. 

Uertiiefalote ! web Ho '. 


\} TIC "xx a7 
\ {1 C: LAS] 


RICHARD LoyELAcs. 
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T hear thee fa ,fure vet "fe 
® Thatthis ill | Ned of «rain 
Perhaps this good Rhi Os -\ ; 26514 -01dutad 
To maketheilf Wd vlou Flt 'z 10 quod \ Viuh lh 
'% Tolovethegood's al Ter * \\ vi bib 
Loverothy ſe nay} Wi4 whi hy 
Then I ſhall know he DM v1) 
When her own (cfg nfvE\; 290, Av 2a\bll; $13 
Till then 1 (fit 1% TRACI 
*Bove which I tanks _ 
But where's thep Wed 
I would ha givn, Fx nb tun ny Jeu) (ch a 
Then let theſe lives ae chip cer ache 
Not an Excominms t an E 
NORKETS JEPHSON. 


THH45$$$$$$444 444444 $4444449444 $444+$+444++ + 
An Epigram upon the long loſt and fortunately reco- 


vered WILD-GOOSE CHASE, and as ſeaſonably beſtowed 
on Mr. JOHN LOWEN agg Mr. JOSEPH TATLOR, 
_ their advantage. 


" his late dearthof woke vyhen Joſe and Jack, 
Were er-bic for vvant of foyvl and Sack, 
v His s found out this happy meanes 
To mend their dyet vvith theſe FILD-GOOSE ſcenes, 
By vvhich he hath revived ina day 
Two Poers, and tvvo Aﬀors vvith one Play. 
. W.E. 


; 4444 #£+1 HE | 
ths . $228 RY Nor 777 EFCHER, 


"bis excellent Play; "The * 
4 ba } - F-60955 CHASE..{, 77 142M) { 


4 a bw tf TEES? 
Rs PT nance whocaly an . 


and \ TLin 237A UF 
od iſ warm (*» = 


ks Wi SE 
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*) beiqtb * 
4, nor Types of Wit, 


Three; 
Thy woords are all 


gs to comerot 
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A dal Jo he gis' es of EO od 1 ot incu brt i 
T 2 _ gycls pt: turn and if | unn,) 
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ee erty Joke Claſs 
| a6, whos fee | Glen? D4LOTHLAY 
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us that Far thats plu 4intoa | | 


Formanyl atlength ex if [9] as AVVATAAM 
Leapes Fmt Sepulcher, and proudly ſlides | 
Tue 's banks in - ——opadateanat LIAT1Rapoy A 
vy 
By verigling cevinesſubcile as FLETCHER'S 
Thar *ris a  bpcons birth from hence vve | : JOAT 
It doth by pins ne florian; grovy : ET HAAVAAR 
Faraing b perſecurion achrive and none TOL-DATONING 


heto os ryhile vve fr, r ( 


_ Jenn: 
G11TAT ANANE AUT 


bell the Wild-Geoſe, 


LAzCASTRE, the Indugent Faber A 
rabell. 


by Mr. 
bard Robinſon. 


Yes 


MIR ABELL, h Wild-G FE) 
Monſieur, od he of ora A 


inthe way of; 
mar tw Ay dranry at lat caughe by the\ Joſeph Toplr 
+ deſpivd Oriens, * 

PINAC his fellow Travdie;ofe =_ 
cit, oy ſervant tothe IE 
Lillie Bianes. 

BELLEUR, Companion,tgb6 {fa one ABet —_—_ | 
blunt 1 Conpong | Mr. Jobs Lowie, 

46. 1D" blo 

NANTOLET, Fatherto Atted 
lia-Bianca. ſeems 73 Ms: 

LUGHK,the 


Fr i Atted by Mr. 


| Fr % Epgipe tq trap 
Ra mann ey 6 


S % % * % 
- 


ROSALURA Jrhe Aerie Danghreri of Hue 5s By 
LILLIA-BIAN acid " ah ; 
£7 Fry {I 
PET ELLA their walting-womin. [Thom cn 
MARIANA, an Engliſh Cc Counezan, » 3 thr >= | 
AyonpgFACTOR.by Mr Jebeg th — bs > a 
PAGE. lg. pi en ary ere, 
SINGING-BOY n+ +1 odor rage = conenrragh 
TWO MERCHANT Sv>licry Fho202mil oraagpaonnt 
PRIEST. . 
FOURE WOMEN. ah 


THE' SCENE PARIS. 


BAY ESL) 
" * 6 2 Sy _ | : , _ 
3&1. hd. | £4512 11k 10409 2 99 wht vid 


atnl 1531} 2 * 


Wild Rs - a. 


TYLEFL! i 14 


Actus Paws, SCENA (Eb. 


= _ erpt5 13 - LAWS : VIE 1173} WP TB Ive 
37 Un 0111 O07 ? 
© Buter MonſientdeOard; anda Footy. vo 
% a 74 = no _ 
o 4 X 


Irha,you know I baverid tub; Sri my Horſe well, ... 
(@ ? Andlet him wantno pet vin gas! 


farebhaverunhard; "ot 1: 
World (ne body would walk me; bleems e Litterd 
For I think my fellow-Horle,cannot ip. 7 21 
Defire moreroli, idor:takeup 


* Go _— you andcie he 'T Cs adatt 
Gard. When you have tathe'] cni- 
Boy. With all my wee Sir;;Fori haye:T Gp PRE nes 


de Ga. And there beſpeak a dinner. | 
Boy. Yes Sir, preſently. Rbalnes Fig ER 
Ts. the wh ' Ibeſorchi you, Sinduu1 LLUMLL + At 10707 
Boy. For my ſelf, take it Sir. = WBo3 £2 Lead ile uicds 
de Ga. In tryth e ſhall aor ake ic adoemieaeforyon 

Ther's for your \baDinoer: 


For Monnſieur Afirabell, enc-his panions, 
Theyllbein Town withiti this hours. When okkene don Sinha 
Make ready all chingpatlinhs 7 _ ? 2169 

menhire.::: 1} 2; | 


And wait 


Boy. The Ten-Crown 14: DI2b lt ont eb ' ant 
pm Yes Sir, if you hon -orgotiz. erp | 101 ved bank 
Boy. [11 forget mp IG0007 1 411th 2gÞi 

Tis the belt part — ow ou /\ 42:11,11 Exit Boy: 
de C4. Thiky youths . WES 11 « TILE 117 I; | Tos po oTgIry 4: 
For all-they 4 + nah, to learurhrifi 19714201 23. 
And ſcem .to wonder at menslaviſh waiesy © 5 |. By 
no they cannot rub offold friends, chieir Frdach yreher; | 
They ——— —— diſport their 
good Wine, and Womens and good ſtoge too. | 
Let Chand they are Armil:at all Fwne 108 
SnXthabheng RIES, A = 091 210152 


This 


V 


2 | The W, ud-Gooſe-Choſe. 


This ordizerie an ie mot all Sizes _ 


You are grow # 

(Bluſh at your fat) an Iam 
Monfenr La-Caftre 
2. my fair nb mp Let nodm 


== TN WW 
gveme pour hand, Sr... 


T7” usglad to feos. 


Ks Ca. Fair Sir, $5 
{tl good welcom: : : 


od en hike nl 
Once more, you are welcom.home : you younger. 
de G. Time has noleaſuee tb Bay! / vin | 
We wander, every w 4 1 us, 4 
LaC. And how does I v- | 


£5 0 ao of IM 
Ine. 3, 
; _ 0 44d CEW 
w xbod mot bluo'?7 382% 
: Wing ang G19T vii (1443 176% 
| abootie, 
DIE | 
He will be hereto night.. - > 2s oo if, 
La Ca. Te make meghad Sie, = of Fr 
For o' my faith, I almoſtlongt0 him, (6:08 
Me thinks he has been away --- 22 ry 


 deG, Tisbut your 1 
W hat are three yeares per rn pr Sl Ae 
His friends that went out with bim arricome beck too 4 


And his I pans 0p Indeed Tg M6 


And how or dara yew mill nou him 
Has Ital on "g 
His wild fan EY 
Isa nnd ene eh 7 
How is _—_— 

de G. No x ; 
H'as born himſelf EI = 
To ſpeak lum | 

aq rn. .I am-glall 
You long to 
before po.e jor yaw diltercyr 


The Wk Gſol 


And —— bedeni'd. - 
de Ga. lam wy. 


La Ca. Tillt 
de G. Pcs nxt; Now 
How have preface Teens? Have 
And your mind free? 
k Or. You fee Tamnorbateds 
crry, and catmy. moat. | 
de G. A good preſervative, 
And how have you been wid Þ You how gran, 
Upon my goi eget re 
Tee your _ La-Cofixes hands, | 
Cond rn Meaneyou eb Bick no) anaberowlan 


And 'tisno little one ) I aſk ye, Siſter, 
ith what humanitie he hr yes. 
And how ye find his Pref 
or. ready. - 
I can aſſure you, Sir, [amus a I beg + 4 
de G. lam glad to hear it : Bur I prothee tell me, 
(And tell me true) what pos ar boy? rs ; 
In truſting oder aha ry wen 1 $ HO aryr np 
Nor i 1 think ris pe 
Nor darelI t ye 
or. div,cekla,Gis,nene of 
Another private en 
de G. "Tis not private, 
Nor carryed fo : 'tis common , fairgiſier ) 
The 0 w Chenpansi d Groken Rs. 
too muc an ro F3 
And with no little ſhame I wonder at Its 
Or. Is it a ſhameto; love? - | 
de G. To Loveundiſcreet 
A Virgin ſhould be tender 
Cloſe, and ſcene. © + 
0. Iam ascloſeas can be , 


And ftand ance alga and Bd 2 


cx honour, 


Unleſs this need. a Part-cullis 3 
Yet I confeſs, —_— 
de G. Hear the 
or. New I ſay pc nr Hethat dares 


Believe what t = ay - map, andgive 
His Mother, nay his own Wifeup to Rumorz 
= ds of LICE build on, i a'Tavern, 
ter beſt cenſure Sack in abundance : 
Forasthey drink; theyvhink ger {peak modettly 
Unleſs the wine be poor,/ ar they; want: money | 
Beleeve them ? beleeve Amwadis de Gaul , | 
The Knight o'th' aww, or Palmerin of England; 
For theſe, to them; are modeſt, and true ſtories. 


"op The Wild-Goojs-Chafe. 
Pray underſtand me; if their congues be. ranks. ". 
And if 1n V1#o verites be an Oracle, ay 4 & 
What woman is, 'or hasbetn ever honeſt? g 
ny bow ren round cyps, ps, they'll ſwear Lucretia 
not for want IEEE, = 79 
= Beto Pleaſure, that he ſta d nolonger -: 2273 
And Portia, that w sfor her Pietie +: 
To her lov'd Lord, face' ye oury dy'd ctl/ox. 
de G. Well, there is omething, Siſter. 
Or. If there be, Brother, $3916, 11 


'Tis none of their things, 'tis not Und ſo {OF am 
My thing is dariags: Andat his 


[ hope to put thei many 
de G. Mariage? 'tis true : hisfa erfearich man 


ran both ir. land and money: he his heir, 
ng and handſom-man, [muſt confets too 
Bur of uch qualities, and ſuch wild flings, 
Sack _ le] _ Abought ) 
For all his travaile, an experience 
Cory beloth to own him for my brother : 
Me thinks a rich mind in v'ſtate incioont 
Would provethe berter 
or. If he be wild, 500 
arms > and bobet _— 
W1 em or my honor; which, if I proſper, 
Shall be mn _ of = _ e, and: like too. Nl andloved 
deG. 1c ; would thought as roo. 
He > bellbe be hang'd firſt : he knows no-more 
What t e conditions ant the ties of Loveare, 
The honeſt purpoſes of 
Nor will know, nor be'ever brought't' endeavour; 
Than I do how to build 'a Church ; he was ever 
A looſe and ſtrong defier of all order, 
His Loves are wanderers, they knock at each door, 
And taſt each diſh, but are no reſidents: s 
Or ſay he may be ht to think of Mariage 
( As 't will be no ſmall ) thy hopes are ſtrangers. 
I know there is a labour'd match, Tow fallow d, 
Now rewn 7 ms for which be was Gene for home too ) 
not abus'd, Natolet wo daughters, ' 
And he muſt take his choice. 
Or. Let him take _ z 
For all this I deſpair not mind tells me. 
That I, and onely I, muſt make him perfect ;. 
Andin that hopel reſt. 
de G. Since oe ſo confident 
Proſper your : Filbenoadverſazy : 


Keep xp your ff | entright; haſhiinat-wrong yu. 


£ 


hen I forgermy ty Ay OR know me. Exenat. 


The Wild-Gvoſe Ohafe: \ \ 


OO ———_ 


ScCENASSECUND' A: t | 
Enter Afirabell,  Pimic, Bellewre, ind Servant, 


_ dab rn to- Pariooco inns more, Ochtheemict: 

e have had a merry, Ord'tia yo 

And wine, andgood meat, {arid «bounfngl Klee ; 
And let it go foronee; Tis «gbod phy 
Ouly the wenches arecnot for iny | 
They are tootearand chin elaeb bravn-fall n. 
Give me the plump Yeneti t arid fy L 
That meets me ſoftand-ſupple; finiles'v die 4 
Asif a cup of fall wine leap'd aro kilyine; | BL 1 
Theſe light things 1 affett noe. | a 


Pi, They are ill built ; * 2101 01þ 1, Ke 
Pin-buttockt, like your dain Barbaries, - 2 11. 
And weak i'th naldieng z they eeyTendure Nardaeſ 

Mir. There' mg SE ER 
Extkwe are travail'd ro live ewe gon 
Ye:nlkof Frince,s be et LN Mio} 


Abundance of «(hght, which makes bl 
We ans fair ſtout indeed, arid fo are rate ok head 
EY _ 


Men (a eps. 
We nm valiant to6? 


O the the ere Lin 


oo 


Ks fo Mabe 101 ny 
Their policies, their m——_— rey h 
Theircurteſies ſo 0 et ſo reſery too; 
As whenyethink y are ownbeft, Fe Reg 


Their very pick-teeth ſpeak more mani thanwe do, ' 
And ſeaſon of moreſalt.  * / 


Pi. 'Tisa brave E— h 


Not peſter'd with iſe wes; 
That turn all uf}; and a ow Teomeremee 
To ſcabs and ſcrii 


ha 
Bel. like that q_ os. Aber and like their phos ip too, 


And would fain do as'others Fa jbut Iamſo baſbfull , 
Sonatvrally an Aſs: Look ye, I can look upon 'em, 
And very willingly"T go to ſeem; 

(There's no man willinger) and I can kiſs 'emr", 

And make a ſhift — 

Mir. Bat if they chance to flout ye, | 

Or ſay ye are too bold ; fie Sir non? os ; 

Ipray lit farther off... . ola 
bel. Tis true, I ain humbled; * 

one, I confeſs ingenuouſly T amfilenced, 

Thet irirof Amber cannot force me anfrrer. fM7 2 
Pr. Then would | fing and dave! L36Y 
Bel, You have wherewithall, Sir. LIONS 
Pi. And c herupa ain, 
Bel. I can be 'd firſt2-/ = 

Yer whilvet faiten well, Tam a tyrant." . 


—  — 


5 


Mo ——— 
-.» K 
»1\ 


hjs fide the 4/per rooms Jn whe Debileie 3 


}T 


The Kiild-GoofeGhoſe. © 
Air. Why, thou datſt Light > 2 un 
Bel. Yes, certainly, 1 darefight; .. 

And fight with any man, at any weapod , 

Would th' other WELE.DI NOTE 5, butts @ pas. On: 4; 

When I am ſometimes inmy 

And reaſonable. valiant-that way, my. heart bardav'd, 

Some ſcornfull jeſt or ___ 

And my defire : What w Ve ME roots, Grotemea? 
Mir. Belpere.,y emuſthebolis., brave! three years, 

And bring home Nach ababy to RE 

As baſhfulneſs? a. aeche Glow, nl de 
Bel. You have the eg of jmpudence, bethankfal; 

Every man has not the like meme: L will ſhady 

And if it may be reveal'd tome. 

Mir. Learn of me, _.. 
And of Pinac: nodoubt you; iy find imploymem 
Lackewyd ; Courtihip.. 


As 
d ——_— or typ ze ſt tbouan _ 


But Rand; 
Wee'll pro ſome laft-natur'd wench, that's dumb too. 
—__— Se cannat wag thee in ny 
Be um 


And car'd not _ ————_— | 
OS —_ avoyding.it 3 


Mir. You muſt 
Veendrerar dike Alc, 


And ſtand aWWhazar 
They'll ſay you went 
Bel. I ſhall make danger 

Acir.] am ſent for Tt irs 
I know it is t@ mary; but my-father ſhall-pardoy me, 
Although it beawitty.ceremony, - | 
And may concern me hereafter in my grayitie 5 f tpent b 
I will not loſe the freedom of a Traveller; ,. | E.; 
A new ſtrong luſty Bark cannot ride atone 
Shall I make divers fits to ſhew tothe 4 — 
'Tis dull, and home-ſpyn; Study ſeverall pl 
And want employments for'em21 UWbohangd firſt; 
Tie me to one. fmock? make my travels fruitleſs? 
I'll none of that: For, every jour, - 
By your leave, father, 1 none! haveafreſh Miftris, 
Anda _ favour tg. | 
Bel. T like that paſlingly 3 
As many as you will, fo < 6M be wilhog 5 
wry ,and gentle, tle. | 


here's no reaſon 
A Ovtanny anda Traveller, ſhould þeclapt up, 


kisgood parts: 
Tug everlike at a raſcall at one oar?!,, 
Give me the alien liberty. 
Air. That! ſtudy; N 
And that I willenjoy : Come, go in Gentlemen, 


There mark how I behave "mY ſelf; and follow, .. Excunt, 
8ces, 


— 


The Waild-Goafe-Chaſe. 


/ 
F ; 


—— X . 


——————_—— — 


Sc&NA T-EATI4.. .. -. 
Enter La-Ceſtre, Natolet, Lugien, Roſa Licura, 
Lylig-Biancks. 
La C. You and Fran? Foe. beatiteous $aremaſt welcom, 
Bethrew my blood they are fair ears; welcom Beautics, 


Welcom fwexebirds: uk of 
x Ns are baun awch to your qurtelics. 
Ls Ca.1 Thoge we ſhall be nearer acquainted. - 
Na, That's my'hope too, 
iN. For certain, Sir, I much defire your Alliance. 


no cnn geo FIORRL, 
It has not been 
Torank themſelves _—— WOmen of filiony 3. 
Indeed they have been trained well. .., .. 

Lug. Thank me! - | 


Ns, Fit for the heirs of chat ſtate I ſhall jeave 'ems. 
To ſay more, isto ſell 'em.., They lay pole a? 
Now he has travail'd muſt be weadrous 
And choice in what hetakes : Theſc argno 
Sir, here's a merey wench, Jer him look 0 by 
( All heart, y'fa Faith) may chnoe to fart Bangin. 
on all his care, an any T Wy mens —_ 

lay creep into his eye; it he love ravitie, 
et a Glemn oe, hand 's one will fit bing.” .. 

LaC. So youn \and ſo demure? | h At 

Ns. She is my aughter, © TA Gaga" 

Elſe I would cell you, Sir, hes a Miſtzis 
Both of thoſe manners, and that mod 
You would wonder at : She isno often I 
But when ſhe does, ſhe ſpeaks well z Nor eyeller, 
Yet ſhe can dance, and has qo the Cort Elements, 
And lings, as ſome ſa , handſomly; if a 
With the decencie of her ſex ,may bog 
I can aſſure ye, Sir, ſhe 
LsC. Theſe are fit Garments, vir. 
Lug. Thank'them that our em: 
Yet, they are handſom women 4, they bavetandibm parts tov 
Preztic becoming parts. 
La C. 'Tislike they have, Sir. 
Lug. Yes, yes, and handlany Echoeetion __ have had too: 
Hadi ﬀ Pe is at it 3 5. J 
I taught it, I'll aura my 
LeC. Ye ſay well, Sir, 


Lug. I know what I ay, Sir, and | «vital Sir, 


I am notrum 
Before farny e elſe Iihoold Go cher 


La C. Pray ye tans 7 px 


Ns. One that ves wickns th 
A man well bred and learn'd, but bluat and bitter, 


Yet it offendsno wiſe man 3 " keplanfors ia te 
Manyfairgifts hehas, in lomegt which 
That lie moſt cafieto chely underſtandings, 

Hs handſomly bred up my girls, I thank him. 


ſeopes ; 


" V The Wild-Gooſs Chaſe. 
I have put it to 'em, that's my part; thaveurgdit, 
It ſeems they are of years now to take hold-oa't.”” 


> CD Eok blunt; 
ny Faith Las afraid of thin 5: bas t 
Diels but Wink the Gautipiocacaibianerhdoes >: 


Na. No, no; he's ig and diſcreet, Sir. 

Ro. If hedid welpaltbe roy wan | 

WW Well ſaid Sul phayp ger | 
Too hard for th balk inds 1 if ns = 61-06 FT 


Na. Many of theſi Baur | ——T 
Lac. Ian#gltd Sy As Omcliges- | | nic, de Gard, and 
Sure,as I live, he beat#1 | 


mn: beſo puiſant. > (Oriane. 
or. Well, ye do Soles: ba HOO 1. 2 ls) 
Mir. Pre'thee qr y peave'y | D211 045 | 
nr de wenehs Iknow thou lov te, 
Preſerve it tfll'we "900 time todiſcourfe on't, 
And afit ; yr TWeaſethy heart, I warrant thee 
Thou ſce [ haye i#6eh es donow.. 2 311 
Or. Tamanſwer'd; Sir +” * 
With me ye ſha have tiothing on theſe conditions, 
de G. ae father; arid friends.” 
, _ C. You are —_—_— S511 
'Bleſs ye,ye are very ) | 7 
Pray ES this Gentleman, | | ri Beg 
And theſe fair Ladies. = thn 2 
Na, Monfiewr Mirabel, " 
I am much affected withyour fair return, Sir : 
You bring a generall joy. 
Mir. | bring you ſervice, 
And theſe brig t beauries, Sir. 
Na. Welcom home, Gentlemen, 
VVelcom, with allmy _ 
Bel. Pi. V'Ve thank ye 
LaC. Your friends lkare their {bare too. 
Thi - by k + on hb FW like ſtrangers 
look upon us, t we e 
Ne, Monſbeur et oe ſalute you alſo, (too 
And this fair Gentlewoman : you are welcom: from: your Trayell 
All welcom, all. "US ,ov 
de G. VVerendet ce ourloves, Sir 5 11/ 
The beſt wealth we home: 'Byyour favours, Beau tics, 
One of theſe two ; you know my mearung. 
or. VVell Sir; 
They arefair and haudfom; "I muſt needs mekbic it; 
And let it prove the worſt; I ſhall liveaſter it, /., --. 
Whilſt T have meat & canoe ſtarve e me; 
For if I dye o'th' firſt fit, T'amu "FE 
And worthy to be buried with my heels u pward.,. 
Mir. To mary, Sir? / | 
La C. You news Laps! an old man, - + 
Andevery hour declining to my grave; 
One ag already in, mocuſinel'have not, 


- —_— o - _ —_ 


The Wald-Gooſe-Chafd. * + \ ['F 


_ = | puny winner yr — 2 0/\_.vith 
n _ _ nec Av andalm rn giudione':cd © va 


The ſafes Sfood S_ on Madan = ITY, Pls - x7 pb 1409 A 
Atr. And you have bad hid: 1609 Þs. wy + 
Our of this tend s thishandſom Gent! "3 Glade 
Daughtersto thie trafeoetediyetatcedd? «121 da 6 OW) 
LaG. Ihave , deafſon;- v8 AF BUT] | 7 E031 36 Gr an aud 


Air. T is crue, yearcold, and feebled; |. 29911 ! 2» ico} 1 


Would ye in, and in full yigorz *< ow wilodle) 5Y 
hep Newer ys bo. by Wi_or * dl 
Iam noneof thoſe that when tho 


16-164 hoanod on tb. 25 
evrbar + wh 2571 93 1 les 'S$ iN 
Ar. Yes, Sir, ork hr ay nds ere 91 ia 
You would haveme a Mayde”\ INI (11908 2 | ' 


La C. A Mayd? whatelſe? 2009 ©.,iuoD on . [ 
Mir. Yes, there be ch called Widdo OY 
I neverloy'dto prov thoſe horneves bas cid 116 


Tobe buried alive t mans menty7! «11 17 ji 
And there be Maids appearing; awd 3 wntno) 
The appearing, are fantaſtickthings, 1 
Andi £5 ou mark 'em well, they want thFadetary. r1'3{ 1029 
Onely the world, tocoſen myſtic eyes OD ECLON LI 

Has clapt: 'cm on new facts.” The Ma yds being, 1) 171. 

A man may venture on;ifhebeſo mae + wm 


If he havencither fear before his me? LESSHLY 
And let him ara how he ane iheoddes O 271 Fes 
For look ye, father 'afe Le nn part | 364: 
Muſk-Mclons are the of theſe Mayds; - 129701 | 


Now they are ripe, doen mr ky cate plata 1 

And are « dainty Fit; & hon y 11i-iob U 

' Negle& this reſent thaeouadedalel tomorrow, 7! ©2114 
They are fo! pe they are rotten gon, their ſweernels / Tt by 

Rp into tartecu and their-taſte to-ſurfeir,s [nr 110 7 wn 
La. C. Why thele arvadwelpeſvd.- his {iernrth, 35 > F 


Mir. T'll try reſent { WI nor ated tr torn mgh” 
Andikethirale— £2 ad woo avis tn tHhivw woY 
La, C.'Pray yepleaſe your (elf, Sir. (321 | 3 
Mir, That] li bart grkondy Tihiantaio ie.) rf 
Lady, what think ak you of s handforna now 42, \ 
Ro). rears W120 Louy ind bo. 
Atr, That's as i 


A handſom, who One man then, No a kbed man, | 
To chear your hearglp; to rejoyce 4T 


ye, Lady 2 
Roſ. Yes, Sir, I love wjopamg. - 22 Afi. Toly cloſwrdye 
the cold nig Fer 1 


Cloſeas a cockle ? keep ts fromyeF” 1 o 


x4 That will be jookr for 0 bogicsalk it; -: 


by 


podtehin Cobler 3 


A Cobler out of mouldycheecſe 

abbage and varſeblack 

ake fcom tohavea Nawlout-name lim. 
dT. why ING: | 

T hat man that feeds; RE ys never 


opera me ord ry. 
Ye talkof two? 
Air. She would have ma: ; gee deces, 
Like Button $,at.e birth... 
if 56, —_—— Sr, Mariage, - 
you proc e at your 
Yeare a pretty timber'd/ mio, take/heed, 
They maybe taken hold expotted, pid * 
Yes, if not hoped for at a higher rate too. 
Mir. [vill take heed, and thank yo laryourcoundall; 
Father, whatthink ye? | 
LaC. Tis a merry Gentlewoman.3/. . 20119 G1 
Will make, no doubt, a good | | | 
Afrr (Nothes mes © 
I mary her, and 


In what a ſtateam | 


For any thing 
I were as ſuretobea 


A Gentleman of Antlet. 

La C. Away, away fool. 

Air. As lam fureto mts ex wr 
[ had rather get the 

LaC. Yeare muel prog eager en > np 1d ale ye, 
Pray try the other 5 ſhe lv0of a more-demure way. 

Bel. T hat I had but the andacitieto talk thus! 


I lovethat _—_ woman admizably, 

And certain go fynear to onapMs. 

If rabenin doing--« ſhe has a. per lous countenance, 

IfI could meet one S—__ IT IFVs "e me, 

0 yt Aur n= Se Flt the other, 
Mir. You hav try the at 

But 'twill beeo ſmall ve ah I hope, fair Lady 


(For methinks in your eyes Ice more mercy) 
You will enjoyn your Lover aleſs penance; 
And though I'll promiſe much, as men are liberal, 
—oa = an Gideretfooien 

And Lheriftineſs in Love, good bouſwives carefulaes 


To keep the ſtock entire 


Lyl. Good Sir (anna, 
That theſe ma yetalk of 
I ould: es ems to bear NS: 
Of ſo much indifcretion; 


Mir. Heark ye, heark yes 


3p au 


Od's. 


Trae - —S 


—— —— A_— <— 


Mir.But SodySome+ mea 
For all Ce reLrai X 
Ofa ——_ huſband ; Lady d 
Lyl. You ſay trae, "Sir : 
For y my troth, I have heardiof tone cheſs tom year, 
They are ſo rare,” and therwareſoimany, Six, ' 
So many longing-women on their knees 
That pray the droping down of t 
The droping dbwn from r for 
That y ou may gheſsatall my hope, but 
Mir. Wy may not I be one? 
Lyl. You were near 'em once, Sir, * 
When ye cameore thei ;thofeate ivarheavern; | 
But fine yemift zhat ; 
= Canye loven man: 
That: is | be honeſt, modeſt: I oats havediti 
His a ger flow, but certain for his konory' |: 
Travail'd he ſhould be, but t Inrl3, 
For Yivfairer to know manners than Countriery 
He muſt be no vain talker, nor no Lover 
To hear him[eIFtalk, they are bragyof 2 wanderet, 
Of one finds no retrei& for fair behaviours 
Would ye learn more? 
Air. Yes. \ 
Ed Learn to hold your Peace _ "6200S." 29 
Fond girls aregor with torrgues; | 
A kgs ye" I know whit 3'but tec that vaniſh: 
Go thy way Nr 8/6 ;fureth yhuband 


wrevikrobhere, 


——4 Cs 


Muſt have a Philoſo —_— he willne'r —_— 
Heer's e feechr prbcac? you hear, 
Do yorker he nmaipeſaſ >: | 7h Fed 
LaC. Yes, and like it.« 
Mir. Why chere's your judgmenr mow; theres 80 ol le (be: 
This Thing "muſt have che firatigeftobſeryarion 
Do you mark me( father?}when: ſhe > minyed ence, 
The ſtrangeſt cuſtom roo of admirations's Men vv 


On all ihe do's and ſpeaks, 'twill be {t ſufferanee; 

I muſtnot lie with heray wh x 
Nor cry, have at thee Kete, Iſhali be ; E. 
Nor cat my meat wichout the {zoe of Serine, \ 
Your puwder'\d vert, "at 

My firſt ſon, Monſieur Fo 
Great Maſter ofthe Metaph 


eg 
The ſecond $9lov, and the beſt rent | 17. 
And I muſt look Egyptian a9 tr: * 
Which will be no ſmall trouble & divginer | $100 
$aphbo, or ſuch a fidling kind v4 | 
And {brought up, invite Minerve, at het avedle. 


In the Gold-weig i | HOY TIL TO 7X 
LaC. 'Pre'thee reclame thy ſelf. + [ tr dl CO 
Mir. 'Pra yt mr tm 4:2 919171 

It they can toplaypat,”- 7 wrt tc 

That feems fit for a Gat Fhavrarthef x 

Till I ſee more,and try:more. | | 1? 114) 5690147 
LTH amen, 09s 1o wwe Q 

I'll barye BN es 

And Ladies genre nary amelcom, 

And now let's in to ſupper. {no 2741 
Mir. How do'ſtlike'em ? +: ONntno 2 9190 | 
Pi. They arefairenough, but of fo viors, 

Mir Tooſtrange forme 3 Inmuſthavethoſe have mettle, 

And mettle to my mind : Comelets be 
Bel. *Bleſs by” dr this Woman 7 'I mould and he Cannon 

Before ten woudsofhersy ii! Irreya *: obom lor 
de Ga. Do you find hi F 11 2071 | 

Do you think hewill borer firm? :. LW 
Or. I fear nor 1171107) r 1809 ow 212; Exenst. 

£2 tQ..1 1 TON # ; 
Cob T2817 976 7.71 Nt?! 


| Aus Sttiaidins? "Stems Prints. 
Enter Mirabell, Pinac, Bellure. | 


Erect me ofthis heppi inels,” tis nothing z 
The ftate theybring odk bong will Jo. to _—_— 
I had rather make inineown _ and 1 

pineſs'ts 1h mine own cofitent;r; | 
And the def} rrifles, 


Air. 


$i 
AsT have donea thouſand more, For my humour 


Give me a free fellow, that ſticks xo.me; 
A jOviall fair companion 3- there's a Beauty : 
For C—_ I can, have togimany of them 


— as the Age” reckons * 
—_ bmploymanr for: , _ 
Pi. You are happy. ®: 1+ + 
Mir. My only is, that: Lonuſtbe forced 
Againſt my nature, toconceal my'(eaf. 


Heal and an ablebodyarotwo <—— var FA 
7 cither of theſetwo-women wereoffer'd tome now , 


rows think yrs. aw 27 eh = 


Yes. and recant my ;T would 
And be moretender 
And put a little off my 
Out of the wap yandlach | 
Me-thinks this wi 
Me-thinks the! Narn 


——_— — — 


FR The Wid-Gooſe \Chaſe, vik 


The home-ſpok mr mms i. wy ar thee deſires tobefruitfull, 
Thattreats of whe full | 
For therelics all mean hte anae—v"{ ' 
If 1 were but well {et-on3 forſbe-is a fable, | 
If 1 were but hounded right, and one to teach mez _ 
She ſpeaks to th' matter, atid'comes home to th' point ; 
Now do't know I haveſuch a bodyto pleaſe her, 1 
As allthe kingdom cavnor ft her with;Fam-ure on't, 
If reoukd but talk my ſelf 'irito-her favour;:! ' | 
BOY; That's cafily done. (Un 
Bel. That's cafily ſaid, would vktedanny: 
You ſhould ſee then how 1 would lay aboutmez 
If I were vertuous , ie would nevergrievemne, | 
Or any th thing that mig 
_—_ in mp wen. 
m yealfs-ronguret r Tift ti 4Q 
Adtzr. Will goto em? WAL lb ae nurmae? 11K? 
They cannde FT TE pane y61 vr 0/0 
Pi, Tl do my party? [ 
Though Iam levjtberhohardeſt Lo plaidyer, tent 
A way I nevertry'd too, which will taggerme; - 0) | 
Andifit do not me,Tamm happy v3 » 7 7 
Air.Win 'emgaiid wear 'ern, I grveupmy intereſt... 
Pi, What ſay ye; MowfeurBellure d 0-11) |»: 
Bel. Would I could ſay, 2'7;2 
Or ſing, or any thing that were but handfoqp, 97 1 
[wouldbe wither preſently.” J&113 1 


|. 


Pi. Yoursisno venture; 121 cr 30:1,2); 
A merry ready wench. 29S697 2720 mil 19] > wot 
Bel, A vengeance ſquibber'y © i 19} 26 173 
She'll fleer me out 6f faitht66/!'-/ 7s AIRY 
Pluck wr mms rs vs en earpaat 
uck u Fil feconnd thee at $: 
nt; abalythek; eiigaline, : 


mrs Ape 1 thav way:” Gr : a 3 if 
Bel. Pray be q OODAR HON 4D 420 | r [1935 

And let me io ſarmrefln'drogoons. \ rob 

But how I (ball ctoffig an. g 268 L202 2 xcriec ol] 


Afr. | am 243 mer | (en A3Jiy 


Thou wilt {6 
Bel. 1 would 


TY | 
CR 


Mir. Now fort thin 

Warm but this k 
" (Alth 

And ha doneraryin ry dis) oe thy wars, 71 

Bd. You will eever wild Hes. 

Mir. At all of © ng 2r9lad; 97 wi: 
And take thee ſer or again, Boys | if 65-4091 
And cheriſh thee, and” ſtroak:rhes, .- [297 »91 TO 4 Mo 


Bel.Help me out £66357) 10 b\nigbto lA nr: 415 49 
For Iknow I ſhall ſtick: ie! wire=cifye eraacloſe once. | 


Begone, and leave me tomy! A L—_——— | 


14 The Ha GofeBiake > 


For I ain i then-determin'd to.do wonders. 
Farewell , and fli og an olddhooe : how. wy heart nglogl goa 
Would 1 wered : Farewell Pinec3 heaven ſend us " 
A joytull and a merry jabeing anion 391 Ui9'7 yur | 
Pt. Farewell, TYM, 'T 
And chear ehy heartup 3and remember Fllrs WETET FOTET 
rn cArrs” — ah wo/! 
Bel. Tha rather were Lyons: :. ' _— bi; af 
Mir. About it 3 Il bewiuth, youninſanely. 
Shall I ner be at reſt ? no peace of van x nr | Enter orians 
No quiet for theſe creamares? Am'lordajin'd 7 'T .\s 
To be devour'd quick by theſe fie-Canibals? ;. _—Y 
Here's another they calihandſom,] care not tor her, 519 | 
I ne'r look after her : When Iam half tipled = 
It may bel ſhould tprinher, and panſaber; _— 
Or in my want of women, 1 ation bara... ad en went 
But tobe haunted when I have no fancie, INN ok 
No thaw to th” matter — Now, why dayou la mie £ 
or. Thope, wo was no ener to my vertue,;,c; - 
Norn ou (out (&ruple aſk that 411! 
It you remember 70-belamyows 3 ——- aur 


19 0 


The contract you —_— ONEEe lpve, Sic i) cf 3146 
That makes me :Your | "IOTIT? 
And that being fair _— good, [- got {eo W i 
I come to giveye thanks too. as T hino\l et 
Mir. For what 'prethee ? ira WOT ge * 


or. For that fair peece of honeſty wen, WT! x OO 
That conſtant noblenchs. y : of 6 
Mir. How # for I am ſhort headed, —— 

or. I'll _— curfireai., re 
Of Monſeexr Namtolets; thole han gn bens. %,.M A fie 
Tho ron Ladies, that might well repel CC TREL 
If not to have brokeny y _—_ (rx Xp 0s | 


I know it was for lake,./, 
1”; IOW 206! 


You ſlipt'em off: your hon cy compellye n 

And letmetell ye, "Sin, ie ſhew'd nos 
Mir, Andilet me ranma. = we ec 

Nothing intended- that way of thatnatare; . 


I have are 4s oe 


Nor vows, noreathes; Thavemadea thouſand of 'em, ;... :.: 
They ares indifſeremt, IOKEens i. 1 | |... 
Meer veniall lips, that grow not nearthe C 3s =_ 
Nothin concerns hole render parts they an fless «a 
For, as [ think, thereWesmeycrman: reads od 
Either conſtancie, or fecrecie, "rn a2. way WY ares 
Unleſsit were an Aſs ordain'd for ſufferancez \\,,. 7 let 
Nor to contrattwithduck can beg;Tiall 3, /-;;) 51, bar 


So let them know ayaiuiyibe.twn Juſtice, 


mn _—_— _ 
—_— 


The Wild-Gooftheſs = ng 


And; a main point of civil policies. , CE 3201 at 015 + 98130 
Whatere we ſay orfwear, EIS | 
Out of the ſtate of faith, we are clear of nn, | 


And 'tis a curious blindneſs tobeleeve. $7 won wolt .; 
Or. Yougdo not mean thisfure? : 13% 7 
Mir. Yes ſure, and certain, by yrlv . 


As ye are ſtrange 

So weare allow'd as 

But not to hold ; weare 
Or. You told me othertales; - 3& 10 
Mir, I not d R310) tolls it yet! O00 (44 

I have tales of. ſorts foralt ſorts of women, {| 

And proteſtations likewiſe of all ſizes, 7 5 0h 8 nd 

As they APs e9s 7 re TIRE Qui 


If Tobin We 1o 2 1GoCi = | ; 
Lam hank = reid rd Ve gh 
e men s 4r0in mineiown hands, or Surgodns, 114002 
And there's an end on'ty/»1iborm ng 1 114 S175 
+ rv riongor boner A 1 Hiya ai 1-0 poem 
When! am bigh ently yi Ove Oaneeapben 

enT am high a zlTlove cruetly | QT. 
vir: watery reracrears ena Wenn 
enſes with al Yom: fil I? Dag £51.” 
| pr Apreend—— ee how:Hove thee. vr: JUNO 2 UT 2747 
or. Will not you mary meF- 154 1b 00 49m 0) ov) Toleig bor, 
Mir. No, certain, no,'for any no eric 7 22 bt; 
I muſt not toe my liberty, dear Lady, | GY 757 36; 
And likea wanton flavecry for rhorefhackles;, 2 1/111 2! yn» 
What ſhould I mary for>Dol wantany thing? 11m 34 27 
Am Lan inchhe farther from my pleakres 125 11HOy E200 00h 11! 3 
Why ſhould/ISeavchargero awifedt minegwn, / 2:1 | 
rw yore wen 1 7 Wer Mt 15 200 24 
And thank metoo, ay oldingt6 me: Hi&yca 3 HEL &/ 
Thou thinkſt I am mad! fed oe 


_ = 


OrifI were addiftedcolthatdiet os 1112; WS Smet 
Can you tlbwoointol 2choman mens new 
F "Tl 
OL 140 Of 

I never love Yon | 
L ook over all theſe ranks z cedclencalomeny 2.5ra 01 b' I 
Mayds, and pretgen Thiſe avowy cong 

Alltheſ {wore tomary ao fopmnedehin) 1991240 ; lod ba 
With the ſame reſeryvaniod{anc yab yao 1 7 1611 
Which I need notha noſcrupla, 


Ard1 enjoy'd*em at wil 20 1:t1 noqy Att 


and left 'em 
Some of 'em arc 


Nay&d my conloience bereey CSI. 10 bn 


Thireſ RO GOIONS v7 2984 1: 97 2722s 1 1d 
or. Are ye not aſham'd, Sip3uas nyo d + on 2211: 3 2n0inoly A 
Mir. No by my troth, Sir; | it4b' i 

encladiort bd weakioyimpleaſiire;) cr 2 (11/7 | 


dit as comm 
þ As 


: 


56 The Wald-Gooſs Choſe. me 
Asother doi rotten patture. 10104 117: Rater 
pms nem | ney lathe no faite. » de Gand. 


No troth 2? in mew?s; © 197 -Ahiot +0 9353} S123 to 3yvO 
de Ga, How now Silter,; ratio) at: *togbnild enoniD 5211 bo 

Why w voapngaons? did I not prophefieÞn:> 100 OI1,Þ0 Y xv * 

Come t INC WHY ann mm anmrmmw ov tir 9101 25 Y (vill 
Or. I amnot  Bxis; #t blog baA 


3 'pray ,V 
de Ga. Now: wharails gy Siſter "A 
You have been 


playable caguletrigncts. nolls 114.9W4 
Mir. AsItakeit, 16408 653%512 How : blod 01 Yon Tull 


Sheis ing for a cod- zis ſhe S250 »mblol oY 0 
Lord, whatan Age is this? I was forye, wm b 107 7 wh 
For 15] live Iehoughtſhewoukt havernvidh'd ma. lo #913 9vorl | 
de Ga. Yeare m ber ion 223) Wo oAmmahlaondoiong boA 
Mir. Thou know ,chis Inventory! 1/11 -/\ 
Gs The Dabebockoryere [rememberit. a 
Mir. Why this was itthar anger'dher j ſhe was ſtitk mad. ce 
She found nothegnaine here, and = re) >AT 


Becauſe I wouldnot her im ba nz eo:3d1 bnA 
And put ber in my li or 4 FOL WOY 3ON « " 0 
de G. Sureſbe had mort m ini m0 gvol 1 24.1% 
Mir. Their modeſty iwanger tor lobes cdoid om. od W 
They 11 quarrel Boner io peceencomce, bur 14 
AN4 0g UNE | wn : tofu: e>tno! b” 
0a ram” 7 2065p cheit natures: als ba 
Andalaſothave be poyaerweey r 'r 1207 2007 HON xt 
And to provide my fell fo gryidfiaies | 3155 DV AM 
Thatin faith=—— Ds I——_ | 7771 to! J ſt Tom] 


de G. Be not too 


= TT »: 4 | | Bo1 | DBOfN 


z F 


"W711 pp nf 
#74 

_ 12142 (0 it wi 

0M 5m xng43 bank 


=/T hold her eas: | J)aevt 2 voar 
cgTw IFHIO 

te bh wor nr? 
t Vyectwali?r tf bo 
py not be :d&:vball?> 1:12 
b of ovyol watt 
9012 [is votes 
91q bs ,cbycM 
T7 03 910w 1 ods LA 
15tomil od 21 V7 
$51on boon! dirt W 
ES yon I bak 
rien 576m to 3mb2 
vill 
namow 12dot 2nn f9198T 
Kel :b'rood}s 20m oy 931A ,*0 

2 7i2 $1 yam yd oO wh 


abaityes moo 3: "i 


I have 
Has ſu'd tome 


Your $iſter comes i'th” 
And hold yont Siſter ſac 


[ole Io may dovinns 
It) 


et. rom 2) 


The WikdiGoofo-Chafe © 


| Andio I take <cii you ron you! 


ay wt lag ar Re ins —_ 


Acdril eat ones 
or — Cad ko kits, 
- —_— —— in wy Coachoo, and that willki 
on t ents uÞP, | 365. ! 
£0, Yeares ne Ocateman- Eg "et Fa 
w have at my two $, ee howrhey 
How they behave en res andeken IN | 
What wah ſhall love menext, and when I'll looſe ber: « Bxit, 


SceENA Secunda.” 


| Enter Pings and a Servant, 
lg” ngn—oe ds <1 + venta 1 | 
Ser. Her crea | ##"41v 3:1 Fo 

But feryancto hee hoeſapyli » , wo! "131 'v10! . Tk, 

WG rh ons er,» | he idl 26) 
e way to her chamber ? or relms conveniently. 

See her, or cometotalk toher?: | , 
Fer. ThatI can, Sir 3 LAI ar; 

But the acſioni3 whether Fynll or no. Wwe: 1 


wind i 


Pj, Why Tleontent-thee;.- | , [2 dt brii / 
Ser. W ' | 


Aus. ern chee then; now yoromets me. 
Pi. e $ror diligence. | | | ; 
Ser. Lela ehgrdarts. Sir gt +15 / Ti irmad 
And this way the commons yRend-jradntt bere/flley.; TE 19 
You have her at your proſpect, or yott pleaſure, wo? 31:4; 13 
Pi. 1s ſhe not very angry FU bum ym ola yr 1 
Ser. You'll find that | 


- op fot 241 TL FT 
'May be ſhe'll call yeſawey fs BY Tory 2:5: 
Or ſome ſuch familiar name: nay 7 he iyowngny vs) 11 
And will fling bent yt re ora Pant MI St] 
Den mT nk 
u 00, | | 
An SIE $236) 
Pi. This is fine. | 
She is monſtrous roud then go "ne 
Ser. She is 2 ban barren app; rn) 
Ofa ſmall body, Ke ker a mid well manned, rotor ule 
Can ye ſpeak Greek? wry. 
pi. Nocertain. | P27. av art | 
Ser, Get yegon thenz + 
And talk of ſtars, and-faxntaments, and re-dunkes 
Do you remember dilarss 
Zad why taught Eve to ſpin ? ſhe knowes all 
Andwill run-yeover the beginning! end 
As familiar as aFidler. 
Can yefit ſeven hours together 
Which fiewill do, aniSeny 
S t thatno man un 
"rl. Thou nakit mewonder 


F 


T.29 


Ser. Can ye ſmile DOMME" Rs: 
Pj, Yes wallinghyt! '! 104 ors 
For naturally 1bear a mutt m1 
Ser, She'll ne'r endure yeth@3the 
If ſhe ſee one 1 the 


Never come 


Pi. I have a' 
As ſureit ſeems Macy 
I ſhall be _ 

I can but be abus'd, _ t 
And yet I may hit ri 
Stay, 1n what mood 
A careleſs way ? no, no, that Sale aha $2: 4 
Befides, her gravity will giveme line ſtill, 
And let meloſe my ſelf ; yet this way often - 
Has hit, and handſomly.. A'wanton 
I, if ſhe giveifleave sfinkirito-hevconGdermtion 5. Y1.47 Ol”; 
But there's the doubt : if itbut ſtirhorklpad.ooee off 992 
And creep into the crannies ofher phanſie, - > 4+ 74. + 

Set her agog *: but if ſhe chancero Wlighr4t, in od3 
And by the pow'r of her modeſty fliugitback, e's | 

| ſhall ap ppcar the rranſt Rule het, [11:9 924 + 

The moſt licentious knave, for Tell lend. } + 

Tobear my ſelf _ ? rate ray Words 


And fling a generalyravitieabout ine,!. 
As if I meant togiveLaws? bat this) 1 canner oo, ds 
This is a way above'myunderſtan > | 


# 


FI88 03: > 


> 1 


Or if I could, "tis odsſheU'think Imoe ek it [i 
For ſcrious and fad thi incever ll ſuſpicious, | Mi 
Well, I'll ſay fomerhi 29am Free? © 


But learning I haven raul leſo good. manners, , 
Eſpecially for Ladivis wall Filfetmy boltfaces. | 
I hear ſome comin ng; ; this igqthe firſt: woman 1 {1 1h 
[ ever fear'd yet, t e firſt face that ſhakes me. - / 
Li. Give me m _- CN veil off, 
This ſullen cloud, in (xrrmdan ren. roi q e1 
Come wenetr raw wn and jet the Muſtek warble, «2 
Play me ſome laſty niedfure: rtin tb I: LIC, 
Pi. This is ſhe ſure, | Om gt own 
Thevery ſame Ifaw, the very woman, 
The Gravitie I wonder'dat : Stay, ſtay ; 


Let me beſureP 'ne'Þ burſhe hs | 
Summer 1s in het face and ſhe &ipperh + Sdmorr- 
Wm gO0Aa little nearer; ©Wwy' FC nt} 07 408 yr $5SF+ 


Lil. Quicker » Re | Enter Mirube# ' 
I cannot find my | Ye: T5 . 
Pj, Tam amaz Yr 
Mir. Hats: 


This the! 


The mo 


Lil. A Song now z Mi 
Call in for a merry, and a " & 
A ndling it with a liberal pixit, | \ Enter « ray; 

Lil hndie amaz'd ſirha,but take "V E 

not t taKe us your own com 
Let's walk our ſelves; come wench, would we had a; 4, gg 
off; Ire ſhe has ip pid _ cad ill abuſe _ 

e has put on this for t ezyetT her. 
Madam,1 would be loth 6 8-gony' of hem, * 
Which | muſt craves pardon for— 4, , 

Lil. Oycare welcom, 

Ye are very welcom , Sir, we want ſuch a one; 
Strike up agait: : Idare reſume yedance well t 
Quick, quick, Sir, quick, thetime ſtcals 0n, 

Pi. 1 would talk with Ye. ; 

Lil. Talk as yedance. 

Mir. She'll beat him off his legs firſt. - 

This is the fineſt Maſque. 

Lil. Now hoy do ye, Sir ? 


Wh 


C ( \ 


Pi. You have given me a fy 'd beat. .--- 
Lil. Tigiveyeahu 
Come ſing now ing ek Lknow ye Gog well. 
I ſce ye havea 
Pi. Tr 


If Icould ſhe'd neyer give me breath, 
Madam would I might fit and. recover. 
Lil, Sit here, and fing now, 
Let's do things quickly, Six, and handſamvy, | 
Sitcloſe wench, pany begin, begin. -* Song, 
Pj.T am leſſon'd; 
Lil. 'Tis v pretty y faith, give me ſomg wine now. 


Pj, Twould fain ſpeak toye. 
Lil. You ſhall wt 7 <8 -Spuavnd ; ky | - 


Here's to ye aluſty: 
Pi. 1 thank yeLady,-1l; |: 
Would I were off a DE Gadl 
I was never put to this rack;1. 
Mir, If thou be'ſt nat a right nth 
I thank heaven-that.L} 
For thouart as ſureto Yeher, Fe F La T7 chap ha ; 
I'll ſee how my other youth does ; this F.5: | 
A fine grave Gentlewomin, aid worth ach he 
Lil. ow/hon SIRI | 


Pi, T like ye rarely 
Lil: Ye ſee, Sir, t ſometimes weare grove and Gene, * 
And put on {adcer 
Yet weare com oder par od famine rp | 
Our lighter, yo _ fierie war chink afthargio 
Break out, a ew t ven py 
Pi. Good Lady fit, CETebLEIngY a 
And then T1! dye | | "Þ 
Lil, Fie, 0 you man idle : 


Up, and wal ill ination. a The 


20 The Wild-Goofs: Choſe. 
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To make thou welcom : wouldf thou'ee more women ? 

I chought you had been out of lore with all: þ 
Bel. | may be, 


1 finde thac wich the leaſt e wr gaps whe 
Yet Idefire to ſee whether all Coneries-” ball 20% Wit, 
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Bel. You ſhall findenart!.T; INT SITES 
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rar re for one loſer 770 Þ 1906 6} 1-56 $1210 

want ſerrancy,. 10 rwo 484 foal! 1195907 
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I conld worry a woman now ? K, Mia. flows <9 

Pi: Come, come, leave prating ; p47: + Sv29 1 1% 
Yen ke eagles Graded heathen:  "Buvans þ74:41 


ef: Love the Gentleman, and waſt now ſhow it; © 0% 9 y 
Shall I bear a propper man out of heart ? KOI 
Lag. There's none adviſes ye. WW. 


75 'Faich I ap arrhengy $2010 L ws % | 
Tell what ye know,ye beſs < 22 3 21342 109 O 


Lil,Vkell whac I rhiak ; .N2MOW 1574648 Wort bY +: 107 * , 
Forif he ask me now, if I can love him, a> £3255 4H 
rlicell him yes, Ican ; The man's a kinde \rp*'*' no) 2 27: d 
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And out of his true honeſty affet me; © 
Akb_ the foo!, which Lnequred ; 
Muſt 1 bal tim nr rhe nol bet 


r. You are two 7 
: We may be, if we fool ſtill. 
Lug. Dare ye beleeve me ? 
Follow but this advice I have ſet yous 
rpg ye loſe : would 
tve up wichour your honors ? 
de-J. FierLadies. 
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Atlengeh, I have entreated two fair Ladies, |; +: 


And happily yan 'em : the young danghtete - 
Of Nantolet, 

Air. I know 'em well, fir. 
Whar are thoſe? Jewels ?./;/ 

Fac. All. 

Air. They make a rich ſhew ? 

Fac: There is a matter of ten thouſand 


Was here : you ſee thoſe Merchanty pul bee þ 4 >0 


They have tin cow. c 198 
Fac. Thoſe are ſtill neate : 

Now ſhe looks this way, 
Mir. She has a 
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Fac. No ye may, far. 
For you have command. 
Msr. I have ſeen a wonder. 
Or. Is he gon ? "$wo:7 
Fas. Yes. 


ſtranger this Towve : fo pleaſe you viſit heyy) | i! owe nate wild vn 
will will taken. mM nab; 41 
Lil. Where is ſhe? Pg xs, yt 1 4 noni Lands woam 11467 
Fac. There, Above ; Ladies. 36 2) ; 21&3G06 28? 
Ser.*Bleſs me: what Thing is chis ? ewo Pinacles ,.: ancamitio +. 8% 
Upon her pate] Is't nora glode to catch Wood-cocks? -- : 17); 11:1 { 
Rof. Peace, ye rude,knave. Audit 57 \ 
Ser. What a ing Bum ſlie das to0 ? 9] we; ji27to 1 ,oftivy TE. 


There's Saile enough for a Carreck.) i, 5 +63 201005 ! A. 


Fors Lin, hs goedly b.-: ad gp 2 (22 2G N82Q iT 
as | roars. =} >} 151138 
Fac, Gheſs, gbeſs. -: «363% 014% gm 417 of) v9 
Lil. | heve nor fees 8 nobler Profence, | 
Ser. "In wench ; now could I my forty-pence; | 
With amy haart, to-hive berone Singer bet g "4; 
bay: dev ay 10 ub a; 


Lil. Ye Raſcall, > Tanda hag: 
en ro peg | 


Ser. I that's all ag 
"Lie bekeenbi | 4m 
I | 3s wood 8 
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and is well known to her. : 6621); 12-54 baoge 2425 bak 
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@ It > (agar "i 37, L 445 ing! 
;fortaor yin! f vi 32 Ay 
16. - $744 1194 ft 3d 
nec M1 wwect ; in «it; 14T 
Nay, I ſhould doate: brit mzbeM 
EI CESNNEnS _ PTSTnTRn ry 
For as I live ye are the ſtrangeſt akker'd 5 192 & ef) $52 
I muſt come to iow the truth, . vey 1 
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Lil. There, Sirrah, goe, diſport ye. - Þ +2 
Ser. I would the Trunck-hos'd. woman, would goe with me. ' Bux. 
{9045 Md 
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Enter Mirabel, Pinacs Reiluve. | | 

Pi. Is ſhe ſo glorious handſome ? 
Mir. You world wonder : | 
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Bel. Why chea we ſhall tay. 

Mzy, Parden me 
That's mage wa AIG if ſhe be that Woman, 
She appeares to be. 

Bel. As "cis 

Mir. | ſhall then teltyemere. 

P3. Did ye ſpeake to her 2 

Mir, Nos no, I onely ſaw her : : She was baile 
Now 1 goe for thac end: And mark ber (Genclemen) 
ecopen, , not to ye, onef the ſweeteſt, 

ſomeſt : the fayreſt, in behaviour, 

We ſhall meer nn tn RD 
To wonder, as we doe. 

Fi, Then we hall meer'em. 

Fel. had rather meet ewe Beares; 

Mr. There you may cake your leaves, diſpaxh thae buſinek, 
And as ye hnd cheir humours. 

P; Is your Love therev00? 

Msr. No certain,ſhe bas no great heartts {etout 
This is the houſe, lite uſher ye ? 

Bel. llebleſs me, 
Andtake egned heerelt Team 

Mir. Come, nebly E recons. 


eB Emer Fafter, s Reſales "Lillia, Ovians. 
46. are come in ; Sit you two ut wag. 94-4 
There Ladie : where's the Boy ? be readie, Sicrha 
And cleere your Pipes, the Muſick now : they encer. As fch.rhen 
Ps. What a Srace ſhe keepes? how far off c 57 whe roar gol 
How rich ſhe is, 1 marry, this ſhewes bravely, '.* Prtic and Britare, 
Bel. She is a wench: and may allure a good man, | 
Bur if ſhe have a ongue, Ile noc give two peace fortivy:: 
There fits my Fury : how 7 ſhake to fee her, 
Fac. Madam this is the Gentlemao. 
archi 
a wells on her lipps: 2 
— the d dead os 
From bewer? I bring Take ie well *ris your tas, 
T bas his love and laſt dffrin From a 
ant rot yrd ffring - frendBig ever rewe. 
Ori. Moſt nodle, Sir. ; ; 
This from my now dead Brocher :n0his love, - 
And gratefuil memory of your great benefic : TRELTE 
From me tay thanks, my.wiſkirs, and my Service, .*- | | 
Till } am more acquainted 1 am filent, 
Onely 1 dare ſay this,you are <4 pn 26h 
Mes W hat hould j 
Ps. Think ye have a 
Would I had fach another: 
: Yeare well mett Gentlemen; 
We heare ye are for Travell > 
P;. Ye hearetrue, Ladie, | 
And cometo take our Leaves, .. muy 
Lil. Wee'll along with ye, 
t ce grown fo phy you! Jo , 
ie cliorchore bur ſtep our too - pet on 


|. were willing ; theſe are but your Ceremonies. 
Mir, As } have life, I ſpeak my foal: 
Or. J like ye. v1 WL i I 
fine fidyr you can likzine, without 5 have Tallinteny. 


A Stranger to ye. 
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And 1'il live with thee ; \ 
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And fo ihr Perf res ILSS F 
p (34 19 1 1607 y 
Lil. We Ee oa turnip hires doth 6s NN? b> 
Fi. And you'll zbuſe me ? 1 419 Sore AG £ 
Lil. Like enough. | 
Pi.*Tis dainty. "4 \ 4, 
Rel. } will live in a bawdy- houſe. ' 7 5 jolt - 
Ref. b dare cometo ye. —— " 
Zel. Say, 1 am diſpos d to hang my ſelf > : 
Roſ. There il leave ye: ” 
Bel.} am glad 1 know how to avoid ye. BST 
Mir. May k ſpeak yet ? £ 
pre wget or 4 
Ate. , } could wiſh, I know to recompence, F. 7 
Even with the ſervice of my life, thoſe paines, 5" 
And thoſe bigh favours on FRGTe mpen em - Lass : 
mos be more de ary wi | 
A Goes nl ak en note MOINS. IF, 'V 
et of Women, do me *[ %A 
gy $ —_— A455 
Ov. erp! frye ont ' * Y 
'That ſays they m RT / 
Which pardon mop res 0. * A : 8 
Air. Take me then; w- 
And — ow p_— | Y Ac 
Or. B15 
My Brot load yedearly, and F ought 
As dearly to preſerve that love. Bar, Sir z *= 
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All. k And we'll 


Or. Then Orians ; nay, ſhe has par” "ri | 
. If ye ſtart now ler all the World cry ſhite on ye : $&FSW RO, ach 
I have our Travell'd ye. 26 (1.0 3000 


Bel, did _ ſhe would Faye} OY -L ( 
Air, bt I ; a ang idk 
ir, mp 509 WFUÞ 1,59 wo ::492 x 9104 | 


And willingly 1 
And yer perhaps I know ye : whoſe plot was this? ot bas 
Lg. He is not afham'd that caſt it : (he thaxexecutott* *0atoralp; tl 
wy "A Whara word 0 mage 4k 
Mir. 9 l , thing bat bar Fiate, | 22% T3 abt 
Or. Adrrodayy £2 ett ; $900 (23171 Teen MM bS1han [ 
ies Well * {iwtidd ucts vii TER 


meer 
And 1 do ebink, | ſhall love thee. res 
| 11 buen my book, and curn«rew ty 
"Rp But theſe fine clothes you ſhalſWear oth 
Ip Or. ; > hep youinin all,* & mo WIG 41 07 
: ant. And how ! apart 0 
_ WEE Oe Cy nou »* PULSES 1: 20G NIC 
- Ps. By my croth—if ſhe can love me. aaod 3s 57.1 1 road 


Lil. How long ? - $513 trim gl 1.9 {br fr 8 
wy Ps. Nay, if once ye love. 42517 209 2026: 01228 T1114 brrZ. 
Lil. Then cake me, | $18.17 AW IA it \:4 
And take one hes -oviz ("9s maar ly Li; 
w are mine, Lad aw 29:03 {1% 
Andif Ine ye ner hc ye nay owe ; be, L 9n:0yvU52y5in ah ot buf 
£&sl. AMarchy* Tin f7 1.% "nk 26 _ . MATH | 
2 Fly own yewoel wt me US 91GBIG3, 7 a 
FO Bel. Te wpefp E it; | JNisL 
"4 *Bleſs your ” Wes; 4u ge ai vill 


F Rof: Nay, ſtay, I'll have thee, s By + rr ot 2 
Bel: You muſt ack me leave firſt: N gti BUD. 40 GU1D £5 [-; 
Reſ. Wile thou uſe me kindly; LON 
And beat me but once n week ? Iz 93 W 14 f ble att 1 
pryt torn reps h 8231-1 
of, wittt ger me with child 2 5 3 1 
Bel, thou ack -, 
Act 
Bel, Yes, } will get thee with child : "Come 
And 't be bur it revenge, Til dothee tha; or 
p< Well ifrhou wilt fear God, anne; havin 
Ro. I'll love ye, and-Zll _ > 
; an ce mee ch ; 
Air, an yd or ts ae ron bat 
Brother, your love: and ra _—_ 


R Ler's loſe no time- 
Pi. Our Travelling, lay by.. 
Fel. ANIL ache Loy Conti, 
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